This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


T  IdJ.i 


l^arbarH  College  l.t])rars 


FROM   THK  BKqiJKST  OF 

SAMUEL  SHAPLEIGH 

(ClAM  Of  1789) 
LATB   LIBRARIAN   OF   HARVARD   COLLBOB 


BEACKWOOiyS 

MAGAZINE. 


VOL.  XII. 


JULY— DECEMBER,  1822. 


WILLIAM  BLACKWOOD,  EDINBURGH; 

T.  CADELL,  STRAND,  LONDON. 

1822. 


''b 


^ 


Co  ttie  Ib^itifi. 


LovLT  to  thee,  his  liege,  with  lore  and  reverenoe  benditigy 
Cbristoi^ier  North  presents  this  tome,  the  twelfth  of  his  labours. 
May  thine  eye  be  pleased,  and  thy  heart  well  satisfied,  while  thou 
Rovest  o'er  the  varied  page  of  Maga  vested  in  olive. 
Nonsense,  perhaps,  b  there— -much  random  writing,  and  some  too 
Of  that  abundant  food  whldi  joys  in  the  tifle  of  Balaam. 
But  besides  these  much  more,  thy  cultivate  mind  will  discover — 
Many  a  page  rich  fraught  with  wit,  and  beauty,  and  pathos, 
Jeweb  of  sparkling  verse,  aad  high  and  rapturous  musings. 
Tale,  and  critique,  and  song,  of  woe,  or  drollery,  swelling 
From  the  grief-stricken  heart,  or  the  soul  loudrlaughing  in  gladneps ; — 
And  above  all,  the  voice  for  ever  boldly  proclaiming, 
HowouB  ro  THEM,  O  King,  an]>  pridb  in.thb  <iiiQEY  of  Britain  ! 
Torn  be  his  tongue  han  his  mouth,  and  trampled  his  lip  in  the  kennel. 
If  while  life  remains,  while  his  Magadne  flourishes  proudly. 
Such  a  voice  be.not  heard  from  loyal  Christc^her's.boaom. 
Scoundrel  indeed  is  he,  in  rfiffian  Whiggery  thrioe  dyed. 
Who  can  withhold  from  thee  due  meed  of  praise  and  of  honour. 
Mirror  of  briUiaot  Khigs  !>— the  Prznoe  and  GBinnLiiifAN  blended  I  , 
Elegant,  giacefol,  polite,  kind,  affietUe  MoHabgh  of  FluiJiiiSN ! 
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King  of  the  men  whose  arms  both  Orient  and  Occident  bowed  to. 

Who,  with  unconquer'd  keel,  have  ploughed  the  bosom  of  Ocean  ; 

Lords  of  the  human  race,  but  proud  of  thee  as  a  Master. 

Gladly,  in  fixture  days,  th'  unborn  historian  of  England 

Will^  with  unwearied  pen,  retrace  thy  glorious  annals : 

Proud  will  he  be  to  tell,  that  in  moments  of  darkness  and  danger 

Thou  to  the  helm  wert  call'd,  and  firm  wert  found  in  thy  station  ; 

Portugal,  ancient  ally,  delivered  from  barbarous  outrage ; 

Spain,  arous'd  to  the  fight,  and  led  through  the  terrible  conflict ; 

Germany,  mighty  land !  the  mother  of  sages  and  heroes. 

Waked  fi^m  her  deadly  shep,  like  th'  itrasistibk  Dtfnite 

Bursting  her  bonds,  t6  «hase  her  Worse  than  Philistine  foemen  ; 

Holland,  rejoicing  again  'neath  the  much  lov'd  standard  of  Orange ; 

Russia,  urg'd  to  war  to  shower  down  fierce  desolation 

On  the  godless  host,  who,  led  by  the  Jacobin  Despot, 

Went,  in  evil  strength,  to  heap  on  the  terrified  nations 

Misery,  and  sin,  and  shame,  and  slavery,  woe  and  oppression. 

Fire  and  sword  in  their  hands,  vice,  lust,  hate,  rage  in  their  bosoms. 

Why  need  I  mention  more  ^---All  Europe  hails  theoi  O  Monarch  \ 

As  the  Angel  of  Light,  who  stood  'twixt  the  dead  and  the  living, 

Staid  the  n^ng  plague,  and  gave  bade  peace  to  the  nations. 

Nay,  even  France  herself,  whence  flowed  the  pestilent  torrent. 

Now  to  purer  views  and  truer  fselings  awaken'd. 

Cured  of  her  fevmsh  rage  and  pernicious  amUlion  of  conquest. 

Under  the  stainless  flag  and  the  ancient  lilies  ci  Bourbon, 

Owns,  'tis  to  England's  King  she  owes  the  blessings  of  order. — 

Thine  was  the  rule  adom'd  by  the  brightest  of  Wjeillinoton's  trophies  ; 

Bounds  not  every  heart,  as  'twere  to  sound  of  a  trumpet. 

When  we  speak  of  the  tide  of  eeassless  victory,  iowiag 

From  the  day  when  Jonoti  defeated,  fled  from  VimieFa^ 

Until  the  glorious  hour  when  the  Lions  of  England  were  planted 

High  o'er  die  walls  of  Tholousa,  in  tbe  asHnent  domain  of  the  Black  Prince  ^ 

How  thou  art  h»ved  at  home,  it  now  were  bootless  to  mention ; 
Dumb  is  Faction  itself,  (the  multifecsd  demon  of  Southey) : 
Not  a  sound  is  heard  but  shouts  of  love  and  aflectien. 
Ringing  in  thundering  dieers  wherever  thou  tnmest  thy  footsteps. 
Ireland  received  her  King  witib  a  mon  than  national  uproar ; 
Hanover,  hnd  of  thy  sires,  widi  greetings  nptnrons  hail'd  thee ; 


Sooiland  her  tons  poured  forth  to  do  thee  rerereoi  homage ; 
Such  would  the  greeting  he,  hadst  thou  to  thy  icy  dominions. 
Won  by  the  sword  of  Wolfe,  to  Arctic  Canada  wander'd ; 
Such  would  the  meeting  be  in  India»  land  of  the  Bramin. 
Ne'er  does  the  glorioiia  mn,  the  argeii^  Umf  of  Apf)lo^ 
Set  in  the  realms  which  are  swayed  beneath  thy  merciful  sceptre; 
Monarch  in  every  aone,  whether,  tenqmrale,  tonrid,  or  frigid^ 
Thou  in  ereiy  aane.ait  lored,  O  King,  aa  a  Fadier. 

What  dosfc  thou  think,  my  liege,  of  the  metre  ia  whidi  I  addreaatbee> 
Doth  it  not  sound  varyihjg,  ¥«ry  boKUMing,  hiibbl0«aad»aq«a49t 
Rattling  and  kod,  and  high,  resembling  a  drum  or  a  h^gle-i* 
Rub-a-dnb^dsb  like  the  one,  like  t'other  tantara-nva? 
(It  into  use' was  hrouglit  folate  by  thy  Laureate  Doctor^ 
But,  in  my  humble  epiniaDi  I  wrile  it  better  than  he  does) 
It  was  diosen  by  me  as  Ae  longest  measure  I  knew  of. 
And,  m  praising  one's  King,  it  is  right  full  measure  to  give  him. 
Jmt  for  a  jiff  I  shall  stop,  to  drink  thy  health  in  a  bumper. 
Then  for  a  handful  of  lines  to  make  a  fine  peroration ! 


♦  •  • 


Ii|BB9  II  THE  ««4I«f9B  or  TBB  KiNO  !  WITH  HUBBA  QVAD|IVPLT  BK- 
PEATBD  j 

Long  nay  his  Mi^esty  live  in  health,  in  glory,  in  greatness ! 
Leved  by  his  people  at  home,  look'd  up  to  abroad  by  the  nations  I 
Blest  may  he  be  rising  up^blest  lying  down  to  his  slumbers  j, 
Gay  be  his  visioBs  in  sleep,  and  happy  his  thoughts  in  the  day  time ! 
Ruled  be  the  land  in  loTe,  and-— kept  be  the  Whigs  out  of  office ! 
And  when  the  final  hour  shall  summon  him  hence  to  the  judgment, 
Sununons  that  must  be  obeyed  by  prince  as  well  as  by  peasant. 
May  he  descend  to  the  tomb  as  loved  as  his  father  before  him  I 
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Stop— I  omittBd  to  tell  our  King  oae  glorious  matter. 

Merely  through  modesty  pore,  and  my  Tirgin-like  fear  of  ofiending ; 

YoQy  my  Public,  must  Imow^  I  mean  that  this  worthy  Productiob, 

C^  iHsgatdit  ^  mftu  faM  iu  ibt  iUsmcs  U^nvtUA* 

Gboboc  thb  Fxbst  declared  that  he  held  it  a  haughty  distinetiaD, 

To  he  the  momirch  at  once  of  Nbwtok  (Sir  Isaac)  and  Lcibniis. 

So  I  should  think  Gbobob  thb  Fourth  must  feel  himself  hig^yddigfcted 

With  the  idea  of  bsnnng  so  fiimous  a  subject  as  Kit  Nobtb  i 

This  if  no  more  than  a  guess,  inUisiinoi  Uhd^,  sty  PMic  I 


Counting  my  lines  on  my  fingers,  I  find  they  want  six  of  a  hundred. 
And  'twere  a  pitiful  thing  if  I  did  not  make  up  the  number. 
Therefore  I  throw  these  in  for  the  sake  of  my  millions  of  readers^ 
Who  might  otherwise  think  me  a  stingy  chap  of  my  hexams : 
So  I  have  added  them  here,  and  now  my  reader  benignant. 
Reckon  my  lines  with  care,  and  you'll  find  them  oertamly  five  score. 


C.  N. 
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LKTTMK  TKOM  A  FKOTESTAKT  LAYMAII  TO  CHBSST^PIUR  NOATITj  ESO. 

OK  ME  canning's  SPEECH^*  AND  ON  THE  LETTER  07  THE 
CATHOLIC  LAYMAN. 


Sir, — Having  considered  with  some 
attention  the  great  question^  whether 
it  is  expedient  to  confer  on  our  Roman 
Cathdhc  fellow-suhjects  fkrther  pri?i- 
leges  than  have  been  already  granted ; 
ana  as  you  have  already  ibid  my 
dunights  on  the  subject  before  your 
readers^  in  the  shape  of  a  letter  to  Lord 
Nugent^  I  am  tempted  to  ofl^r  you 
some  remarks  on  the  speech  of  Mr 
Canning, '  delivered  in  the  House  of 
Commons  on  the  30th  of  April  last^ 
on  the  occasion  of  moving  for  leave  to 
bring  in  a  Bill  to  restore  the  Catholic 
Peers  to  their  seats  in  Parliament^ — 
which  ^leech  has  been  recently  pre- 
sented to  the  public. 

The  talents  and  character  of  Mr 
Canning,  the  friend  of  Mr  Pltt^  and 
the  Eeah>a8  defender  of  the  Constitu- 
tion against  the  attempts  of  Radical 
Reformers^  entitle  him  to  a  high  de- 
ffte  of  respect^  which,  I  tmstj  I  shall 
not  trench  upon  whilst  I  freeljr  state 
the  di^renoe  between  my  sentiments 
and  his  on  the  question  before  us.  I 
am  conscious  that  no  unworthy  motive 
disposes  me  to  contravene  his  liberality 
towards  persons  of  that  religion,  and 
I  am  as  well  satisfied  that  his  inten- 
tions are  guided  by  the  best  princi- 
ples. 

Before  I  proceed  to  examine  the  ar- 
gomenta  he  employs^  itmay  beprqper 


to  take  a  succinct  view  of  the  whole  of 
his  speech. 

He  b^iins  by  noticin|[  certain  pre- 
liminary objections,  which  had  been 
made  within  and  without  the  walls  cf 
the  House  of  Commons,  applicable  ra- 
ther to  the  form  than  to  the  principle 
of  his  propositfon.  The  first  is,,  that 
there  is  something  insidious  in  thus 
obtaining  a  partial  decision  on  the  ge«» 
neral  Catholic  question.  The  second^, 
that  the  separation  of  one  class  of  the 
Catholic  community  from  the  rest,  ia 
a  prejudice  to  the  whole*  These  two 
obj/ections,  Mr  C.  observes,  counter- 
act each  other^ — that  all  discussion  ia 
aa  advantage  to  the  general  <}ue8tion^ 
but  that  no  unfair  advantage  is  gained 
by  setting  the  case  free  from  compC« ' 
cated  matterj  as  is  done  in  the  present 
instance ;  no  data  being  here  assumed, 
nor  do  the  arguments  soar  into  the 
regions  of  abstract  principle,  but  are 
confined  to  law  and  fact.  Those  who 
think  the  Question  too  much  narrowed, 
must,  he  tninks,  *'  lament  the  removal 
of  80  many  disabilities,  under  which' 
the  Roman  Catholic  has  long  ceased 
to  groan.  How  must  they  regret  tiiat, 
fit)m  an  eaily  period  of  the  Tate  reisn 
up  to  the  present  time^  so  many  of  the 
most  galhng  fetters  have  gradually 
been  taken  off,  and  leave  litUe  more 
than  the  mark  of  them  now  visible ! 


*  Cometed  Report  of  the  6peedf  oi  the  Right  HononraUe  George  Canning,  in  the 

8vo.  lionden. 


Hooseof  Commoiu,  SOth  April*  MiSI,  in  moving  for  leave  to  bringln  a  BHl  u>  restort 
to  BoiDMi  Catholic  Peers  tfa^rightofsitting  and  voting,  in  Parlianant.  ' 
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Letter  from  a  Protuttmt  Layman. 


How  must  they  rmet  the  act  of  1 778, 
which  restored  to  the  Roman  Catholics 
the  right  of  property; — ^the  act  of 
1791^  which  removed  many  vexatious 
disabilities^  with  respect  to  the  exer- 
cise of  religion^  to  professions,  to  dvil, 
and,  in  several  important  instances,  M^ 
litiod  rights !  How  must  they  deplore 
^  act  of  1793,  which  gave  to  the 
Irndi  Ronuvi  Catholic^  in  many  jn- 
4tinees,  advlsodlj:^  distinctly,  specifi- 
cally, in  all  more  remotely,  and  by 
sure  implication — political  power  and 
oonsequences  in  giving  them  tho  eleo* 
tive franchise!  How musttheir sorrow 
have  been  increased  by  the  measure 
which,  five  years  ago,  sOently  opened 
the  army  and  the  navy  to  Catholic 
enterarize',  bravery,  and  ambition  I" 
Mr  C.  rejoices  that  these  pnvationB 
are  removed,  though  the  relief  takes 
away  the  ground-work  of  much  im- 
pressive eloquence.-  Another  olnection 
coupled  with  this  last  is,  that  the  no- 
ble persons  ixi(erested  have  some  dis- 
inclination to  the  introduction,  because 
it  does  not  include  all  those  connected 
with  them  in  the  same  religion.  He 
denies  having  any  special  commission 
to  be  their  advocate,  and  asserts  that 
he  undertakes  the  cause  merely  on 
princiides  of  state  policy  and  national 
Deneflt:  it  Is,  however,  untrue  that 
the  Catnolic  Lords  have  any  disindi- 
nation  to  his  plan,  and  he  dtes  the 
Buke  of  Norfolk's  authority  to  this 
effect ;  but  he  assures  the  House  that 
the  proposition  is  spontaneous  on  his 
part,  without  receivmg  any  sumstion 
nom  any  of  those  Peers.  Anouer  ob- 
jeodoa  is,  that  there  is  an  impropriety 
in  originating  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, a  measure  which  concerns  ex- 
clusivdythe  rights  of  the  House  of 
Peers.  This  is  completely  overturned 
by  precedents ;  as  the  very  act,  the 
operation  of  which  is  now  proposed  to 
be  corrected,  originated  in  the  House 
of  Commons ;  and  also,  that  of  the  5th 
of  Elizabeth,  whidi  recognised  the 
right  of  Peers  to  hold  their  seats  un- 
questioned, and  undisqualifled  on  ac- 
count of  religious  opimons.  The  act, 
too*,  which  was  broi4;ht  in  by  Mr  Mit- 
ford,  fnow  Lord  Redesdale,)  in  1791, 
entirely  r^arded  the  House  of  Peers. 
It  has  likewise  been  remarked,  that  a 
proposition  for  reforming  the  House  of 
Lords,  comes  with  an  ill  grace  £ram  an 
adversary  to  reform  in  the  House  of 
Commons.  Mr  C,  however,  contends, 
that  his  great  objection  to  schemes  of 


CJoiy, 


refortn  is,  that  they  have  always  beeu 
loose  and  undefined  ;—h^  aims  not  at 
reconstructing  the  House  of  L(»ids, 
but  to  bring  it  back  to  the  state  in 
which  it.  formerly  existed,  and  he 
pointe  out  the  precise  period  of  its 
existence  to  which  he  would  restore 
it,  viz.  the  30th  of  November  1678,  on 
whidi  day  the  Royal  Assent  was  given 
to  the  Aet,  by  which  RomsD  Ca&alie 
Psen  were  excluded,  ''  Hie  psinci. 
pie  of  my  measure,"  says  he, ''  is  not 
innovation,  but  restoration;  and  if 
further  questioned  as  to  the  extent  to 
which  this  restoration  would  oo,  I  re- 
ply,—-to  the  immediate  admission  of 
six  £n|;}ish  Catholic  Peers,  and  by 
poasibilUy,  at  some  future  time,  to  tlie 
admission  of  about  the  same  number 
of  Irish."  He  proceeds  to  state,  **  But 
I  will  go  fitfther:  I  will  shew  that  noi 
only  my  measure  is  not  innovation, 
but  restoration,^-but  that  it  lb  a  re- 
storation founded  upon  principles  of 
the  strictest  justice.  I  will  shew  that  \ 
it  restores  rights,  the  suspension  of 
which  srose  from  causes  which  no 
longer  exist,  and  was  justified  on  pie^ 
tenoes,  which  were  never  true."  Mr 
C.  divides  the  leoslation  affecting  the 
Catholics  into  mree  periods; — 1st, 
From  the  reign  of  Elizabeth  to  the 
Restoration ;— ad.  From  Charles  II.  to 
the  Revolution  ;---Sd,  From  that  time 
to  the  reign  of  George  III.,  the  auspi- 
cious era  of  the  relaxation  of  the  penal 
code.  He  very  fairly  jastifies  Uie  pre* 
cautions  and  the  severities  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  on  account  of  *'  the  dis- 
quietude of  one  rel^on  not  altogether 
put  down,  and  the  instability  of  ano- 
ther not  whoUy  established ;  and  by 
those  frequent  plots  against  her  crown 
and  life,  which  were  instigated  by  the 
influence  of  foreign  politics^  and  con- 
nected an  opposition  to  her  belief,  with 
a  refussl  of  allegiance  to  her  authority. 
The  security  of  Elizabeth  s  throne  was 
identified  with  the  security  of  the  Re- 
formed Religion."  In  the  tnkd  period, 
Mr  C.  observes  that  the  circumstances 
of  King  William  indined  his  advisers 
rather  to  discountenance  the  religion 
of  the  exiled  monarch,  than  to  do  away . 
laws  enacted  against  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholics; and  he  supposes  that  some, 
design  might  have  existed  of  driving 
the  Catholics  of  England  to  expatria- 
tion, thou^  by  a  Iws  vidieBt  proosss 
than  that  which  tome  ye^brs  befive  had 
driveiout  thePMestantsframFranoe, 
bytheRevocationoftheEdiotofNaiilca. 


Met:] 


IMtf^jftfHi  A  Ptotfiiont  Loytium* 


*'  f  stale  the96  dircmiMttteccs/'  adds 
he,  ^  witboat  either  crnidemning  or 
jvstifyiiig  them ;  widlioiit  eondemninff^ 
because  much  aUowance  must  he  made 
ftr  the  poKtieal  exigency  ef  the  times ; 
^thout  justifying,  beeanse  it  would; 
indeed^  be  minim  to  jostifV,  in  cold 
bloody  the  narsh  and  terrible  enact- 
meirts  of  irritation,  jealousy^  god  fttr. 
In  Ireland  especially^  where  so  much 
create  a  proportion  of  the  people  was 
hostfle  to  dieGovemment,  and  ntoar* 
ed  the  eanse  of  the  detluroned  Kingj 
tiie  system  towarda  the  Catholics  was 
one  of  nnmixed  oppresrion.  The  en- 
deavoor  there  was  to  grind  the  people 
to  the  dnst,  to  loosen  the  holds  of  fa- 
ndly  and  kindred,  to  reduce  society  to 
barwitism,  and  to  erect  a  garrison  of 
i^otestants  amidst  a  nation  of  Catfaolie 
skves.  But  was  this  attempted  in  mere 
wmntonness  or  caprice  f  No ;— bnt  be« 
cause  the  Frotestant  religion  in  Ireland 
was  less  settled  ;  and  because  the  op- 
position to  it  was,  in  almost  ererv 
matanoe  in  that  day,  connected  witn 
Ae  mpport  of  a  competitor  fbr  the 
^wn.  He  lastly  takes  the  middle 
period,  Ihe  reign  of  Charles  11.  whidt 
partieuliafy  coneems  the  present  ques- 
fion,  and  lays  down  the  mllowing  po- 
sitioiis.  In  die  mereifhl  reign  oif  our 
late  Sovereign  ahnoat  the  whole  of  the 
penal  kws  of  Hb^  two  other  periods 
w«fe  repealed.  ChsAeB  II.  being  se- 
cretly a  Catholic,  and  his  brother 
avowedly  so^  a  desien  was  justly  sus- 
pected of  le^^staUttoittg  that  rengion^ 
ftiid  of  sabvertiBg  the  Constitution. 
The  predomfnantftding  of  Paiiiament 
was  the  dread  of  a  Fetish  successor. 
Keeping  ^his  ndnt  constantly  in  view 
wQI  throw  fi^t  on  the  transactions  of 
lliat  time,  remove  some  appearances 
of  ineoBflistency  in  the  principal  acton, 
and  divest  their  measures  of  the  stain 
of  excessive  rigour.  The  great  object 
of  die  House  of  Commons  was  to  debar 
the  Duke  of  York  from  the  succession* 
Thia  is  proved  by  their  repeated  angry 
remonstrances  which  preceded  their 
direct  attempt  at  his  exclusion.  The 
Ttst  Act  of  the  S5th  Ch.  II.  had  the 
same  porpose  in  view,  and  abo  the 
Address  to  the  Crown  against  the 
Duke's  marriage  with  a  Catholic,  and 
another  to  remove  him  frmn  the  King's 
presence  and  councils :  and  Anally,  oy 
the  act  of  the  30th,  which  was  d^eat- 
ted  by  the  Lords  inserting  an  exemp- 
¥km  in  his  fiivour.  The  Commons 
then- resorted'  to  llie  direct  and  more 


miesdonsible  measure  of  an  Exclusion 
Bill.  Mr  C.  does  not  argue  that  the 
Commons  were  wron^»  but  that  they 
were  anxious  to  provide  against ''  the 
Teal  and  undouDted  dangex^'  which 
then  threatened  the  country.  But  if 
that  mat  state  necessity  existed  then, 
he  asks,  is  there  any  ground  now  for 
continuing  these  penalties  ?  Whether 
the  expulsion  of  the  Catholic  Peers 
were  then  right  or  wrong,  he  thinks 
it  is  now  no  longer  maintainable. 

The  particular  drcurastancerunder 
which  the  Act  passed,  he  remarks,  de- 
serve especial  notice.  In  the  hottest 
ferment  of  polidcal  controversy,  the 
Popish  Pbt  came  to  the  aid  of  the  £x- 
cmnonists.  It  may  be  too  mucl\to 
aflBrm,  that  the  whole  of  this  accusa- 
tion was  unmixed  falsehood ;  but,  cer- 
tain it  is,  that  the  character  of  those 
who  pretended  to  give  information  of 
it,  is  stamped  with  fraud  and  peijury. 
The  Commons,  under  the  influence  of 
this  panic,  sat  for  seven  days  occupied 
in  the  examination  of  Titus  Gates  and 
his  associates,  and  then  passed  the  Act^ 
which  is  the  sntrject  of  the  present 
][nropos!tion,  having  previously  issued 
warrants  fbr  the  arrest  of  five  out  of 
the  eighteen  Catholic  Peers  who  then 
ftat  in  the  House  of  Lords.  The  tears 
and  protestations  of  the  Duke  of  Yorfe 
obtained  an  exemption ;  but  the  whole 
of  the  Catholic  Peers  were  excluded 
from  their  seats,  and  they  continue  so 
to  the  present  hour.  Mr  C.  contends 
that  the  fhoners  of  this  Act  did  not 
tnean  to  inflict  a  permanent  disability. 
The  Rin^  himsm,  he  thinks,  express- 
ed that  mtention ;  for  in  passing  itj 
he  said  that  he  consents  to  it,  because 
it  is  thought  7S/ftn^  at  this  time.  In 
fitct,  had  the  Duke  of  York  not  been 
a  Papist,  the  CathoHe  Peers  would  not 
have  been  disturbed  in  their  seats. 
Attempts  had  formerly  been  made  to 
impose  oaths  and  declarations  on  the 
House  of  Lords,  which  had  unifl)rmly 
been  rejected.  A  standing  order  was 
made  in  1675,  that  no  oath  shall  be 
imposed  upon  the  Peers,  with  a  penal- 
ty,  in  case  o(  refusal,  to  lose  their  votes 
in  Parliament,  which  order  remains 
to  this  day  unrepealed.  Mr  C.  infers 
ftcm  diis,  that  tneir  intention  in  1678 
could  only  have  been  a  temporary 
enactment ;  but  he  acknowledges  that 
a  standing  order  could  not  be  placed 
in  competition  with  the  law  of  the 
land.  He  draws  aa  analogy  from  the 
Habeas  Corpus  Act  being  left  tinre* . 


M  LiiUrfrom  a  ProtetitaU  La>$mm, 

pealed  dunng  its  temporary  suiiMn*    the  knee,  and  kin  the 

flioii.  Theactof  16781S,  heobeenreiy 
Tery  hastily  put  together,  the  case  of 
the  Peers  and  the  Commons  heing 
strangely  confounded,  and  the  reason- 
ing in  it  as  inconsequent  as  the  mes- 
sure  was  uigust.  One  of  the  priTstions 
inflicted  hv  this  act  has  heen  removed. 
The  ]pri?ijeg;e  of  a  Catholic  Peer  to 
come  into  his  Majesty's  presence,  9m 
an  hereditary  counsellor  oi  the  Crown, 
IS  restored  by  Lord  Rede8dale!8  Act  in 
1791,  which  substitutes  another  oath 
instead  of  the  Oath  of  Supremacy,  ihe 
altered  form  merely  den^png  the  Pope  to 


b«id-lii«i 
they  might  bear  the  train,  «r  raise  th« 
canopy^might  discharge  the  offices 
assi^^ied  by  Roman  pride  to  tbdr 
barbarian  aaoeston — Ftarjpmretk  ioUmU 
adoM  Briiamniyr-hvit  that  with  the 
pageantry  of  the  Jiour,  their  import* 
anoe  fided  away ; — that  as  their  dia« 
tinetion  vanished,  their  hmoailialioii 
returned;  and  that  he  who  headed 
the  procession  of  Peers  to-di^,  oould 
pot  sit  among  them  as  their  equal  ^to* 
morrow  ? 

He  goea  on  to  mention  the  honours 
contoed  on  Lord  Fingall  during  the 


have  any  temporal  or  dial  jfower  within  Boyal  v^t  to  Ireland,  which  he  thinks 
this  realm.  The  4eprivation  of  access  of  little  avail,  whilst  exduded  from 
to  the  Bang  is  the  ouly  one  for  which 
the  statute  assigns  a  reason;  whilst 
the  expulsion  from  Parliament,  for 
which  no  reason  is  given^  still  remains^ 
which  Mr  C.  deems  a  grofs  absurdity. 
Mr  C.  acknowled^  that  the  reign  of 
George  III.  was  fertile  in  acts  of  re- 
lief ameliorating  the  condition  of  his 
Roman  Catholic  subjects.  His  present 
Majesty  added  another  anomaly  to  the 
condition  of  the  Catholic  Peers,  by 
having  them  summoned  to  his  c6rona« 
tion;  which,  gracious  as  the  design 
was,  Mr  C.  supposes  must  have 
brought  some  bitterness  with  the  en- 
joyment.— "  Did  it  occur  to  the  Re- 
presentatives of  Europe,  when  con- 
templadng  this  animated  spectacle — 
did  It  occur  to  the  Ambossaaon  of  Ca- 
Uiolic  Austria,  of  Catbofic  France,  or 
of  States  more  bigotted  in  matters  of 
religion,  that  the  moment  this  cere- 
mony was  over,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk 
womd  become  disseised  of  the  exercise 
of  his  privileges  among  his  fellow 
Peers?  that  ms  robes  of  ceremony 
were  to  be  laid  aside  and  hung  up  un- 
til the  distant  (be  it  very  custant !) 
day,  when  the  coronation  of  a  suc- 
cessor to  his  present  most  gracious 
jSovereign  might  again  call  him  forth 
t0  assist  at  a  similar  solemnisation  ? — 
that,  after  being  thqs  exhibited  to  the 
Peevs'  and  People  of  England,  iind  to 
the  Representatives  of  the  Princes  and 
Nations  of  the  world,  the  Duke  of  Nor- 
folk, highest  in  rank  among  the  Peers, 
the  Lord  Clifford,  and  others  like  him, 
representihg  a  Ions  line  of  illustrious 
ancestry, — as  if  called  forth  and  fur- 
nished for  the  occasion,  like  the  lustres 
and  banners  that  flamed  and  glittered 
in  the  scene,  were  to  be,  like  them, 
thrown  by  as  useless  and  trumpery 
|ormalities  ? — that  they  might  bend 


electing,  or  being  elected  anuMig  tba 
Representative  Peers.  This  would  ba 
remedied  by  the  proposed  BilL  Ha- 
ving considered  the  Act  1678  hitherto 
nriucipally  in  a  political  point  of  view, 
ne  endeavours  to  shew  that  it  was  a 
measure  of  individual  injustice.  Had 
it  t)een  the  intention  of  the  Legisla- 
ture to  have  extmgnished  the  iCatbo- 
lie  Peers,  instead  of  excluding  ths 
Duke  of  York,^had  Lord  Stafiord 
and  the  four  other  Peers  been  cieady 
guilty  of  the  alle|;ed  treason,  there  ia 
no  ground  for  viaiting  the  Catholic 
Peers  with  perpetual  disabilities, — 
still  less  when  built  on  such  a  founda^ 
tion  as  the  Popish  Plot.  Lord  Stafford 
was  brought  to  trial,  condemned,  and 
executed.  His  attainder  was  reversed 
by  the  Lords  about  seven  years  after, 
on  the  principal  witnesses  against  hina 
being  convicted  of  penury;  but  the 
bill  was  drooped  in  the  Commona^ 
which  might  have  beep  occasioned  by 
the  Duke  of  Monmouth'a  landing 
about  the  time  the  hill  was  to  have 
been  committed.  Mr  C.  quotes  Hurne^ 
and  also  the  authorities  of  Lords  Thur- 
low  and  Kenyon,  who,  inadiscussion  of 
precedents  at  Mr  Hastings's  trial  ia 
1786,  asserted,  in  very  strong  lan^ 
page,  their  beUef  of  Lord  Stafibrd'a 
innocence.  Mr  Hume  speaks  of  the 
execution  of  Lord  Stafford  with  gene- 
rous indignation ;  but  Mr  C.  takea 
ooqistfiQ^  to  censure  the  historian  for 
using  terms,  when  mentioning  the  loaa 
of  the^ll,  which  he  thinks  cold-blood- 
ed and  revolting.  This  is  the  passage ; 
"  Though  the  reparation  of  uyustice 
be  the  second  honour  which  a  nation 
can  attain,  the  present  emei^iice 
seemed  ver^  improper  for  granting  so 
full  a  justification  to  .the  CatholiGs, 
and -throwing  so  foul  a  stain  upon  the 


it&3 


JseHerfrpmaFrUetimU  Lagffnan. 


Mf  €.  Inferf,  on  te 
vhol^  tl|»t»  «•  fo  as  the  act  of  tlie 
aoth  of  Charles  11.  vesUen  tlie  Popiah 
Ho^  tke  foandfttuMi  entirdy  ftik; 
and  ikat  if  leehnioal  difficuldea  or 
temponry  ezpedieiiOT  prevented  the 
reforaal  of  Loti)  SftalRird'a  attainder, 
no  aodiraaaomi  prevail  at  present ''  to 
prevent  this  Hoose  ftov  paying  ho* 
mage  to  tnitl^  though  late,  and  re- 
vening  kgidative  error."  Mr  C.  then 
lecapltnlatcs  the  gronnds  on  vi^hidi 
Pitf liament  ought  to  apnul  the  statute, 
even  if  political  considerations  were 
set  aside,  vis.  that  it  violated  an  in-r 
heKBT  hirtli-righi,  which  cannot  he 
tdken  away  QnTess  for  causes  which 
would-waxrant  taking  away  property 
mid  life;  and  it  rested  ongroo^ds  so- 
lemnly, denied  within  the  space  of 
Mven  years.  Ifitheol^eeted  that  the 
admisBMn  of  the  Peers  would  create 
on  anomaly  whilst  Bomtn  CathoHcs 
are  exduded  from  the  Commons,  it  is 
onsweied,  that  this  pxevailed  for  115 
ywiB,  ftwn  the  Sth  of  Elisaheth  to  the 
Sadi  oi  Charles  II.  The  anomaly, 
Mr  C.  thinks,  would  be  best  removed 
bj  admittuijg  them  also  into  the  House 
of  CoouttMis-:  hot  the  injury  to  the 
Peers  is  much  greater ;  this  is  a  pri^ 
vatei  of  a  mrth-right, — ^the  Com-* 
mooer  only  loses  the  benefit  of  a  eon« 
tingency.  The  restoration  <tf  the  Peers 
would  be  tardy  justice^  for  fifty  years 
they  have  seen  concessions  granted  to 
others,  being  themselves  silent  and 
oontented  apwtatorB.  The  present  case 
standaindependent  of  the  general  ques- 
tion ; — any  Jury  would  determine  that 
the  ei^nteion  being  wrongftdiy  ob- 
tained, the  posteritjr  of  the  parties  in- 
jnied  are  justly  entitled  to  restoration. 
As  a  reply  to  some  persons  who  assert 
iliat  the  re-admission  of  the  Catholic 
Peers  vrould  be  a  meastire  Indifferent 
to  4he  great  body  of  die  Catholics,  he 
^asdunis,  "  What!  Is  not  the  whole 
chwoh  of  England  ennobled  by  the 
a^niasion-of  its  prelates  into  the  House 
of  Loids,  although  there  is  an  express 
statate  prohibiting  anv  parson  from 
aattiiig  in  the  Commons  House  of  Par- 
liament? Is  it  possible  that  any  great 
bodv  in  tho  State  should  not  partake 
.of  tae  dignity  or  d^;radation  attaching 
to  these  who  are  at  its  head  ?  Does 
not  the  meanest  Catholic  in  the  king- 
.don  sympathiae  vnth  the  CathoUc 
jPters  jfor  the  sufiferingB  endured  by 
4iM»i  in  their  exclusion,  and  would  he 
>iOi  fBd  elevated  by  their  restoration  ? 


No  hapmer  illtistration  perhaps  C4tt 
be  fbuna  of  this  principle,  than  one 
drawn  from  the  plan  devised  by  an 
honourable  gentleman  on  the  other 
side  of  the  house  (Mr  Ricsrdo)  fi>r  the 
resUMration  of  our  depreciated  curren- 
cy,— a  plan  as  full  of  genius  as  of 
science.  The  paper  currency  of  the 
country  was  in  a  state  of  depreciation. 
To  set  it  right  b^  a  corresponding  is- 
sue of  gM,  was  impracticable.  It  was 
suggested  to  make  certain  large  masses 
of  notes  payable  With  bars  of  sold.  It 
was  olijected  to  this  plan,  that  the 
uoor  man's  one-pound  note  would  thus 
be  more  depreciated  in  value  by  com- 
parison witn  those  which  the  rich  man 
could  carry  in  aggregated  hundreds  to 
the  Bank,  ftnd  get  exchanged  for  bul- 
lion. Parliament,  however,  wisely 
adopted  this  plan ;  and  what  was  Uie 
consequence  f  why,  that  the  value  of 
the  currency  was  speedily  raised  from 
one  end  of  the  country  to  the  other, 
the  one-pound  note  of  the  poor  man 
partaking  in  that  rise  with  its  fellows 
unregatai  in  the  treasures  of  the  rich, 
sithough  it  cannot  be  exchanged  for 
gold.  In  like  manner,  if  ParUament 
should  determine  to  admit  the  Catho« 
lie  Peers  to  their  seats,  althou^  tho 
Catholic  peasantry  could  be  little  af- 
fected, so  far  aa  regarded  any  prospect 
of  their  reaching  Parliamentary  ho^ 
nours,  yet  would  they  find  a  measure 
not  useless  to  th^nselves,  bf  whidi 
the  value  of  the  whole  Cathohc  deno- 
mination would  be  immediately  raised 
throughout  the  kingdom." 

Mr  C.  concludes  by  requiring  two 
questions  to  be  answered : — Ijrf,  Were 
not  the  Catholic  Peers  excluded  by 
the  act  of  the  SOth  of  Charles  II.,  after 
they  had  been  expressly  and  anxious- 
ly retained  by  Queen  Klizabeth  ?  9d, 
Were  they  expelled  with  a  view  to 
exdude  the  Duke  of  York  from  the 
throne,  or  was  it  on  acoount  of  the 
Popish  Plqt  ?  In  considering  the  se- 
cond question,  he  observes,  if  it  was 
fi>r  the  former  purpose^  no  such  t&^ 
son  now  exists,  the  throne  being  un- 
alterably Protestant; — ^if  the  Voipish 
Plot  was  the  cause,  were  the  five  Ca- 
tholic Peers  justly  or  unjustly  accu- 
sed? if  justly,  why  were  they  not  all 
tried  ?  Has  not  Lord  Stafford's  inno- 
cence been  established  ?  even  if  that 
be  doubted,  why  should  four  be  con- 
demned for  one  ?  and  not  only  four, 
but  all  the  other  Catholic  Peers,. and 
all  their  posterity  ?  "  If  these  ques- 


IjtH^jfil^  A  FfGitl^iMi  TiOj/HfMm 


t^«r. 


ttORs  ow  not  tniwend  ntSAetonly^"  Mffrowed  n  it  wbf  diTsMiig  it  of 

anrgaM  Mr  C, ''  I  am  entitled  to  tty^  oomplicftted  matter  and  abetrflctinjn^ 

that)  wUIe  I  leave  the  larger  question  eiple,  eonld  be  Ibreed  to  make  its  way, 

of  Cadiolic  disaMUty,  or  admisdbittty  the  more  sabatantial  and  gnea  parCa 


to  rest  on  political  expediency,  what 
I  daim  fbr  the  Cathdie  Peen,  I  daim 
aa  a  matter  of  right."  He  ^ua  con^ 
dndes,— '' Againat  t|Mir  continued  ex^ 
dnsion  I  appeal,  not  only  from  the 
House  of  Commons  of  167S  to  thia 
Honse,  which  I  have  now  the  honoor 
of  addieasfng ;  not  only  fnm  the  forw 
mer  to  present  times,  but  from  Shaftes- 
bury to  Burleigh,  ihym  the  testimony  of 
Gates  to  that  (tf  Queen  Eliaabeth.  Nay, 
I  appeal  from  our  ancestors  of  that 
day,  to  our  anceston  themselves ;  from 
the  House  of  Lords  in  1678,  to  the 
same,  or  nearly  the  same'  body,  in 
1685 ;  from  the  intoxication  of  their 
ftars,  to  the  sobriety  of  then:  reflect 
tion  and  repentance.  I  adjure  the 
House  not  to  adopt  in  conduct,  as  they 
certainly  would  not  sanction  in  words, 
^  implied  o]pinion  of  Mr  Hume,  that 
perseverance  m  wrong  can,  under  any 
dreuroetances,  be  pteferable  even  to 
inconvenient  (if  in  this  case  it  were 
inconvenient)  reparation.  And  I  so- 
lemnly dedare  to  ite  House,  that  I 
Woida  not  6ave  bronght  this  question 
forward,  had  I  not  ftit  assured  that 
tiie  reparation  which  I  ask  on  behalf  of 
the  Catholic  Peers,  is,  in  tiie  name  of 


of  the  general  question  would  not  ftll 
to  follow  by  the  energetic  action  oi  hia 
powetfrtl  mallet  To  make,  tiiereAre^ 
resistance  suecesafrd,  the  friends  of 
Protestantism  must  oppoae  their  ei^ 
forts  to  ihe  edge  of  lliis  cundftrm 
process.  This  m%fat  nerhapa  be  done 
at  once,  by  shewing  mat  the  terms  of 
the  Union  with  Scotland  make  the  pro- 

Ked  alteration  abaolutdy  impossible. 
t  waiving  that  inquiry,  let  na  try 
die  expediency  of  it  by  the  exandan* 
tion  of  Mr  Canning^s  prindpal  aigv- 
menta.  It  is  by  no  mesns  necessary 
to  punue  the  whole  course  of  m 
speech ;  for  lo  much  of  his  statement 
we  may  yidd  unqualified  assent,  liow- 
ever  we  may  differ  in  the  condurion. 
Queen  Elisabeth,  notwithalanding 
the  machinationa  of  her  Cathdie  ene- 
mies, might  hav«  had  good  reasons  ftf 
shewing  respect  to  the  Cadidic  Feera 
of  her  time.  In  some  of  them  die  had 
fruthftd  and  able  servants.  Lord  How- 
ard of  EiBngham,  ftr  exam;^,  at  a 
subsequent  period  evinced  conspieuona 
merit  to  his  sovere^n  and  his  country. 
But  there  is  a  very  great  difi^rence 
between  the  abatdning  from  the  m« 
gradoOB  act  of  expdling  the  preaent' 


policy  as  exfiedient,  as  in  Iftie  name  ef   possessors,  snd  the  restoring  a  parti- 
humanity  it  is  charitabk,  and  in  die    cular  dass  of  nobles  to  those  privileges 


of  God,  just." 


Having  thus  given  an  abefzact  of 
the  Right  Honourable  Gentkman'a 
speech,  in  which  I  have  endeavoured 
to  atate  his  arguments  as  fiurly  as  pos^ 


widch  thecantiousprodenceof  albrai- 
er  age  had ''  advisedly,  diatinedy,  and 
specifically,  resolved  to  debar  them." 
Mr  Canning  admits  the  real  danger  of 
a  Popish  snecessor  m  the  reign  of 
Charlea  II.,  and  that  Parliament  i 


dble,  copying  some  of  the  rooit  pro-   justified  in  taking  strong  measures  of 


minent  passages,  I  shall  venture  to  or* 
fer  a  few  Dbservationa  without  having 
had  the  advantage  of  sedng  the  argu- 
ments of  the  members  of  the  House 
who  (mposed  the  motion,  which  were 
doubtless  of  great  wdght,  allliough 
they  failed  to  efiect  its  rejection. 

In  Mr  Canning's  statement  of  sm»- 
posed  objections,  he  introduces  the 
term  insidious^  as  am>Med  to  die  mea-> 
attre.  Thia  efHthet  has  an  unpleadng 
sound,  and  1  am  unwilling  to  adopt 
it.  The  present  question,  however, 
may  be  said  to  have  been  brought 
forward  with  much  adroitnesa.  The 
Right  Honourable  contriver  of  the 
plan  certainly  understands  the  me^ 
chanical  power  of  the  wedge,  and  is 
semtible  that  if  this  qnesdiRi  ef  right. 


prevention.  I  will  aa  rndily  concede 
to  him  the  perjury  and  frvoA  of  Oatea 
and  his  confederates,  and  the  horrible 
injustice  of  Lord  StaiRnd's  sentence, 
founded  on  such  eridence.  ThebUnd* 
ness  of  Parliament  and  of  the  nation 
on  the  sttliject  of  the  Popish  Plot,  can 
only  be  accounted  for  from  llie  vio^ 
knee  of  their  fbrrs,  lest  the  hontMrs  of 
persecution  should  be  ^ain  iiMcwed 
under  a  Roman  Catholic  King.  The 
ibffs  were  excessive,  but  the  danger 
was  imminent,  and  the  precantiona 
wise.  Mr  Canning  allows  that  part  of 
this  act  of  the  90di  Charles  IL,  soobi- 
noxious  to  his  feelings,  is  die  b«dwark 
of  the  British  constitntien.  He  is  not 
entirdy  successfrd  in  demonstrating 
that  die  statute  was  intended  eidy  aa 


a  teomaruy  v^gdatian.  Had  that, 
been  toe  case,  it  would  probably  have 
been  so  expressed  io  tae  Act  itself.. 
rObe  analogy  with  the  Habeas  Corpus 
Act  by  no  means  applies;  ever^  sus- 
penskm  of  that  sa&^guard  of  liberty 
bdi^  avowedlv  tem^rary^  and  never 


Mkrjrtm  a  froicsiatU  J^irton-  ^ 

tbeiefive  acme  to^his  memon  €emk 
the  delay.  Hume  may  surely  be  eK^^r 
cused.for  sayings  that  ^^  the  present 
emer;^nce  seemed  very  improper  for 
granting  so  full  a  justification  to  th& 
Catholicsy  and  throwing  so  foul  a  stain 
on  the  Protestants."  If  the  birth-right 


Issting  beyond  the  immediate  necefr-  of  the  Peers  is  invaded  by  the  act  of 

sL^ ;  whust  the  eiwlusion  of  the  Ca- ,  the  30th  Charles  IJ.^  that  of  a  BrUistk 

tt^Uc  Peers  has  lasted  for  more  than  King  is  also  taken  awjiy  by  the  powers 

a  century ;  and  whatever  might  have  of  parliamentary  ep^^tmeut,  as  Jame« 

beoi  the  intention  of  those  who  made.  II.  £itally  experienced.    Both  are  sa^ 

it,  the  wisdom  of  those  patriots^  who  crifioed  to  the  paramount  n^sesdty.oft 

settled  the  nation  at  the  accession  of  preserving  the  Protestanf  establish- 


King  WiUiamf  retsined  the  pecau*. 
tion^  and  combined  the  spirit  of  it. 
with  those  laws  which  are  the  basis  ot 
the  oonatituticm.     The  Popish  Plot^ 


ment.  Why  should  we  estimate  th& 
privilege  of  9  peer  higher  than  that  o£ 
a  monarch?  Every  future  prince  who 
holds  the  sceptre  of  these  realms  is  by. 


which  stimulated  the  Parliament  of  the  same  immutable  law  deprived  oC 

Charles  II..  might  be  an  unreal  phan-  his  birth-right,  if  he  conforms  to  the 

torn,  but  tne  peril  to  which  the  Re-  proscribed  Roman  Catholic  fidth.  Thia 

finrmed  Religion  wss  exposed  was  real  regulation  Mr  Canning  admits  to  b^ 


and  ap|williitg  The  composition  of  the 
act  may  behssty  axid  ungrammaticalj 
but  ita  meaning  is  plain  and  obvious 
Tht  direateped  succession  of^  Catholic 
to  the  tibnmemade  itnepessaryj  for  the 


unalterable  i  but  the  most  certain  way 
of  making  this  law  resemble  those  A 
the  ancient  Medes  and  Perswuiks^  is  to 
take  care  that  no  persons  be  fM^i«itfgd 
to  the  function  of  Iq^ishitorSf  who  are 


interest  of  the  Protestant  ascendency,    likd^  to  desire  their  atarogatioti.   Th« 


that  CatholioB  should  not  possess  a. 
yfiob  in  the  House  of  Lords,  as  in  the 
nasettled  times  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  it 
was  judged  expedient  to  remove  them 
tern  ^  Commons.  The  exclusion 
of  the  Duke  of  York  miffht  be  the. 
great  and  prinuur  ol^U  but  the  de- 
pnnng  the  Catholic  Peers  of  their 
vptes  was  considered  as  a  necessary 
precantion  against  pnesent  and  future 
posdUe  dsiuer*  The  demonstration 
of  Lord  Sta&rd's  innocence  is  a  good 
reason,  lor  giving  every  reparatum  to 
bjs  memory,  but  the  hswding  our  re- 


admission  of  six  Catholic  Ptoevs  into 
the  IloHse  of  Lords,  or  a  few  moie  to 
be  elected  from  Ireland,  might  be  9 
matter  of  no  ^preat  importance  to  the 
state;  bnt  it  is  noty  as  Mr  Canning 
would  persuade  us^  a  case  independn 
eat  of  the  general  question  ;  the  8u»» 
cess  of  this  attack  must  be  eonsideied 
as  a  lodgment  on  an  outwork  of  tho. 
Protestant  dtadeL  It  is  highly  ne* 
oessary  to  convince  thooo  who  contend 
Ibr  farther  liidiLlgenoe>  that  the  ease  10. 
hiKpelessj^t  ia  of  material  coas^ 
quenoej  that  the  agitation  and  irrita-» 


l%iooa.  eatabHsbm^^  by  rescinding'  tion  whidi  have  so  long  afflicted  tbcr 

so  important  a  law,  is  a  sacrifice  too  eovintry,  tantalising  the  CathoUm  witk 

gnat,  a»d  too  unreasonable  to  be  o£&r«  vain  expectations,  ^nd  harassing  the 

ed  to  hia  manes.  The  philosophic  hia*  Protestants  with  ccmtiaual  iq^prSiien^ 

todan  ia  too  harshly  censured  by  Mr  sbns,  should  be  reduced  to  a  atate  of 

Canning,  in  the  warmth  of  his  seal  to  quiescence*    The  gratification  which 

do  juatioe  to  that  injured  Peer.    T)»  Mr  Canning 


reverse  the  attainder  of  a  noblemsJi 
uiiiuBtly  condemned,  was  an  act  of 
strict  juatice ;  but  there  ia  a  time  lor 
afl  thmgp ;  if  the  measure  wss  brought 
oaiit  a  critical  iuncture  for  the  pur- 
psi|  of  aiding  the  efforts  of  the  parti* 
Sana  of  Popery  to  overturn  the  PhK 
tsslsnt  cau^,  the  discussion  might  be 
TwetmabTy  postponed  till  a  more  con^ 
vsnient. season:  the  unfortunate  ob- 
ject had  been  seven  years  in  his  gmve ; 


„  imsjgines  the  Cathohes  ae 

a  body  would  ieei  from  his  gaining 
this  point,  ma^  well  be  balanced  by 
the  uneasiness  it  w^uM  inflict  on  the 
great  hums  of  Protestants. 

He  very  inseniously  iUustnates  the. 
elevation  which  every  Catholic  woidd, 
doive  firom  the  restcraticm  (tf  their. 
Peers,  by  a  comparison  with  an  hQ|ioer« 
able  member's  scientifie  <^Kntion  on 
the  cirealating  mediiHn;---but  if  the. 


^ „ humble  CaUioEc  receives  no  higheren* 

opinion  had  turned  strongly  in  joym^nt  finom  the  success  of  Mr  Can- 
£iToiir;  Uttk  qr  no  i^iufy  could  ning,  than  the  pMrmanAund  firom  th« 
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fontempUticm  of  hit  paper  pound,  en- 
nobled  by  Mr  Ricardo's  ingot,  I  believe 
the  oomplacency  excked  would  not  be 
exoeisivelyexhilarBting.  At  well  might 
the  eloquent  advocate  for  Catholidam 
have  explained  Transubatantiation  by 
the  supposed  real  presence  of  the  pre- 
cious metal>  which  virtually  exists  in 
the  greasy  note  at  the  bottom  of  the 
labourer's  pocket.  But  why  should  we 
be  anxious  to  raise  the  value  of  '*  the 
whole  Cadiolic  denomination  ?"  Is  it 
not  devoutlv  to  be  wished  tha^  by 
honest  uid  nir  means,  without  either 
persecution  or  oppression,  that  mode 
of  ftith  and  worship,  which  every 
true  Proteatant  believes  to  be  errone- 
ous, could  be  discouraged.  It  is  sure- 
ly sufficient  to  grant  perfect  toleration 
to  the  old  religion,  from  which  the 
members  of  the  Established  Church 
have  fcmnerly  suflfered  so  much,  and 
whlbh  boasts  that  its  principles  never 
diange : — ^it  is  enough  to  fi>igive  those 
itgurics^  which  it  would  be  folly  to 
Hirget* 

Indignor.— 
Non  voitam  anUquU  ted  bonorein  et  pnt- 
mispotci. 

The  reign  of  George  III.  was,  as  Mr 
Csnning  nirly  acknowledges,  '*  fertile 
in  acts  of  relief  to  the  Catholics ;"  and 
he  makes  an  ample  detail  of  these  acts 
of  beneficence.  Parliament  has  kind- 
ly and  wisely  taken  away  every  unne- 
eessarv  restriction  and  privation.  The 
liberality  of  his  present  Migesty  haa 
coi^erred  fresh  ftvours;  but  the  cor- 
dial rqgtjrd  which  we  bear  as  Protest- 
ants, and  as  Britons,  to  the  reformed 
religion,  established  both  in  the  north 
and  in  me  south  division  of  our  island^ 
must  compel  us  to  stop  somewhere  ihour 
ooncessionB — to  ^is.  some  point  ;^and 
where  can  we  make  a  better  sUnd  than 
where  we  now  are  }  beyond  which  the 
adversaries  of  our  church  shall  not  ad- 
vance towards  the  possession  of  power, 
which,  in  some  possible  circumstances, 
may  be  dangerous  to  its  existence.  I 
may  be  allowed  to  call  the  professors 
of  the  Roman  Catholic  fkith  reUgimu 
adversaries,  howevtf  estimable  they 
may  be  as  individuals,  or  excellent  as 
subjects.  The  Roman  Catholic  Church 
will  bear  no  sister  near  the  throne — 
and  all  who  dissent  from  her  doctrines 
are  branded  with  the  name  of  heretic, 
and  if  ahe  were  able  she  would  not 
fail  to  extirpate  them* 

If  I  am  nght  in  the  view  I  take  of 
the  subject,  and  I  flatter  myself  a 
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great  m^ority  of  the  British  nation 
sympathise  with  my  sentiments,  it  mat- 
ters not  how  the  questions  pn^waed 
at  the  dose  of  the  speech  are  answered. 
However  charitable  it  might  be  to  re« 
store  the  Catholic  Peers  to  their  seats 
as  a  reparation  for  the  wrongs  suftr- 
ed  by  Lord  Stafibrd,  the  defence  of 
our  religion  makes  it  ndther  just  in 
the  sight  of  Heaven,  nor  expedient  in 
the  sight  of  men,  to  grant  such  a  por- 
tion of  political  power  to  those  who 
must  wiah  to  overturn  it. 

I  have  thus  attempted,  however 
feebly,  to  cope  with  the  doquent  and 
able  advocate  for  the  CathoHe  Peers, 
who  has  powerftilly  pleaded  fbr  them 
in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  sent 
forth  hit  arguments  to  bias  the  opi- 
nions of  the  people  at  large.  Feduig: 
bold  in  the  justice  of  the  cause,  I  am 
satisfied  that  fivm  thia  vantage  sround 
a  smooth  stone  fttMn  the  bro(«  may 

rostrate  the  most  gigantic  strength, 
have  dared  to  hurl  my  missile  ;-— 
and  I  now  torn  my  ding  towaida  an 
opponent  of  a  different  description, 
who  has  thought  proper  to  notice  my 
letter  to  Lord  Nugent,  puUidied  in 
▼our  69d  No. ;— «t  him  I  may,  per« 
naps,  cast  a  somewhat  rougher  pebble. 

You  do  me  justice,  Mr  North,  in 
suppodng  that  I  should  like  to  see  the 
Catholic  Question  fiBorly  discussed  on 
the  arena  of  ^our  pages ;  I  woidd  lis- 
ten most  patiently  to  temperate  argu- 
ments brou^t  on  the  side  contrary  to 
that  which  I  have  adopted.  I  am  sorry 
that  my  very  cdm  observations  shovdd 
exdte  an  orgasm,  causing  your  corre- 
spondent, the  Catholic  Layman,  to 
throw  out  some  very  hard  words; 
With  him  I  will  enter  into  no  alterca- 
tion. There  is  Uttle  wisdom  in  doing 
so  with  an  angry  opponent,  whaftever 
advantage  this  irasdbility  may^give  to 
a  more  cool  antagonist.  To  you,  Mr 
North,  who  view  this  great  questiott 
with  an  impartial  eye,  and  not  to  him, 
I  address  what  I  have  to  say — to  your 
court  I  appeal  against  the  diaige  of 
misrepresentation  and  cdumny.  ITour 
readers  will  form  a  jury  of  good  men 
and  true,  to  determine  how  ftr  the 
accusation  is  just. 

The  champion  of  the  Lady  of  the 
Seven  Hills  it  not  dimsed  to  give  m<e 
much  credit  for  candour ;  I  request, 
therefi»re,  that  it  mav  be  duly  remark- 
ed, how  tenderly  I  nave  treated  this 
andent  genUeworaan.    Although^  it 


w«:] 
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must  be  eonftaaed^  her  temper  and 
eondnet  htve  been  tomewhat  lepoU 
ttf^  I  nevcrthel—  honour  the  Btock 
ftoin  whence  she  sprang.  I  have  a 
warm  attachment  toone  of  her  yonnser 
dang^ters.  I  have  scarcely  meddled 
with  her  creed,  and  have  touched  her 
mode  of  worship  with  a  most  gentle 
httid.  If  the  high  pretensions  of  her 
sealooa  advocates  had  not  roused  me 
to  the  delence  of  objects  of  dear  and 
vital  importance,  I  had  rather^  like 
the  pious  son  of  the  patriarch, ''  co- 
ver her  with  a  garment,"  than,  imita^ 
tfaig  the  graceless  Ham,  expose  to  de* 
riaton  that  nakedness  which  herfbrm- 
er  intoxication  had  bnt  too  much  dis- 
pivfed.  In  undertaking  this  defbnce, 
I  liave  been  under  the  necessity  of  ad- 
vening to  some  defects  in  her  manners 
and  hor  monds,  and  to  place  in  view 
diose  arts  which  raised  her  to  the  gid- 
dy height  fhnn  whence  she  has  fallen. 
Never  should  I  have  interrupted  her 
repose,  but  have  left  her  with  satisfac- 
tion to  the  peaceful  enjoyment  of  her 
mysteries  and  her  ceremonies,  if  she 
could  have  been  content  to  do  so, 
without  stirring  up  a  iVesh  struggle 
fbr  povrer.  Desirous  of  ^ving  my 
small  aid  to  restrain  this  inordinate 
love  of  sway,  I  declared  my  apprehen- 
sion, that  the  complete  success  of  her 
effinrta  mig^t  in  the  end  occasion  the 
Tenewed  persecution  of  the  Reformed 
ReligioD.  I  stated,  that  this  opinion 
was  founded  on  the  principles  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church,  and  on  the 
andioritv  of  past  experience.  I  in- 
sisted, ttiat  when  the  acquisition  of 
wealth  and  power  had  corruoted  the 
doctrines  of  Christianity, — ^wnen  the 
Chureh  daimed  the  exclusive  posses- 
ion of  the  keys  of  Heaven  ana  Hell, 
that  intolerance  and  persecution  natu- 
rslly  followed ;  because,  without  the 
imputation  of  unworthy  motives,  an 
anxiety  for  the  eternal  welfare  of  man- 
kind would  urge  the  rulers  of  the  Ro- 
nrish  Church  to  compel  all  whom 
fibej  could  by  any  means  influence  to 
come  within  her  pale.  When  abuses 
were  grown  to  an  extreme  height, 
'^  the  pure  flame  of  the  Rtformatiou,'' 
however  oflbnsive  this  ]dirase  may  be 
to  the  Catholic  Layman,  has,  under 
the  guidance  of  the  great  Disposer  of 
events,  deansed  the  ecdesiastical  floor 
of  its  chaff;  and  the  salutary  effects 
of  thia  puriflcation  have  extended  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  those  countries 
Vol.  XII. 
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where  it  has  shone  out  with  the  bright- 
est lustre. 

I  may  be  pardoned  this  repetition, 
as  the  Catholic  Layman  finds  so  much 
want  of  method  in  my  former  letter, 
that  he  cannot  follow  it  in  detail,  and 
I  would  fain  accommodate  my  state- 
ment to  the  dullest  capacity.  The 
2ue8tion  is  reduced  to  one  single  point 
>oes  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  ar- 
rogate to  herself  the  sole  means  of  sal- 
vation, exclucUng  all  who  dissent  ftovoL 
her  doctrines  from  eternal  happiness  ? 
If  this  be  answered  in  the  amrmative, 
my  case  is  proved. 

Our  correspondent  imagines  that  he 
has  cancelled  the  Protestant  charges 
of  persecution,  bv  his  debtor  and  cre- 
ditor account  oi  cruelties ;  and  the 
severities  of  *^  sood  Queen  Bess"  are 
marshalled  in  his  letter  in  terrific  ar- 
ray. I  conceded  whilst  I  lamented 
the  retaliation  practised  by  some  of  the 
Reformers,  and  I  endeavoured  to  ac- 
count for  these  outrages,  without  ex- 
cusing them.  The  peculiar  situation 
of  Queen  Elizabeth,  who  had  rescued 
her  subjects  from  the  thraldom  and 
cruelties  of  superstition,  required,  as 
Mr  Canning  acknowledges,  the  pro- 
tection of  rigorous  laws,  which  happier 
times  have  abrogated.  May  the  same 
necessity  never  return  again !  The 
punishment  of  treason,  which  those 
persons  enumerated  by  our  correspond- 
ent had  incurred,  was  the  disgusting 
sentence  of  a  barbarous  age,  which 
the  humanity  of  the  present  times  has 
expunged  from  the  laws;  but  let  it 
not  be  forgotten,  that  it  was  for  overt 
acts,  dedared  by  the  law  to  be  treason^ 
and  not  for  religious  opinions,  that 
these  persons  suffered;  the  persecutors,' 
who  had  just  changed  places  with  the 
victims,  could  scarccdv  expect  a  relaxa- 
tion from  the  general  mode  of  execu- 
tion to  be  made  expressly  in  their  fii- 
vour.  Let  the  Catholic  Layman  be- 
lieve, if  he  can,  that  Protestantism 
obtained  a  footing  by  the  most  cruel 
persecutions  of  the  old  religion, — ^let 
nim  confirm  his  fiiith  in  this  phantasy, 
by  insisting  that  Henry  the  VIII.  was 
a  Protestant ;  but  does  not  the  gentle- 
man know,  that  Henry,  to  his  dying 
day,  indulged  in  his  favourite  amuse- 
ment of  burning  the  Protestants  ?  Is 
he  ignorant  that  his  last  Queen  nar- 
rowly escaped  the  fate  of  a  heretic,  on 
account  of  some  expressions  in  conver- 
sation, which  the  Kin^  thought  fk- 
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▼ourable  to  the  reformed  doctrines, 

and  tbat  she  only  Evaded  the  danger 
by  a  fortunate  presence  of  mii»d  ? 
iTila  tyrant  was  undoubtedly  an  in- 
strument in  the  hand  of  Proyidence 
to  bring  about  the  happy  change  which 
followed ;  but  there  is  no  gratitude 
due  to  him  for  the  boon.  If  King 
Henry  was  a  Protestant,  King  Pharaoh 
may  be  styled  one  of  the  conductors 
of  the  Israelites  to  the  land  of  pro- 
mise. 

It  excites  somewhat  more  than  as- 
tonishment to  mark  the  charges  which 
ihe  partizan  of  Rome  presses  down 
into  the  Protestant  scale,  whilst  he  is 
weighing  the  atrodtite  of  the  contend- 
ing religionists ;  hoping,  as  it  should 
seem,  that  his  ponderous  pen,  like  the 
Bwprd  of  the  ancient  Roman,  will  sink 
the  sins  of  the  heretics,  and  make  the 
light  offences  of  the  calumniated  Ca- 
tholics kick  the  beam.    I  can  believe 
that  a  scratch  on  a  man's  own  finger 
may  be  borne  with  less  patience,  than 
the  amputation  of  a  neighbour's  limb. 
It  can  DC  on  this  principle  only,  that 
the  tender-hearted  Layman  feels  so 
acutely  the  sufferings  of  the  Catho- 
lics from  ^eir  Protestant  adversaries ; 
whilst  he  views,  with  tolerable  com- 
posure, the  cruelties  exercised  on  the 
LoUards  in  England, — ^the  butciiery 
of  the  Albigenses  and  Valdenses, — the 
horrible  massacre  of  St  Bartholomew, 
-^the  exploits  of  Alva  in  the  Nether- 
lands,-r4ne  flames  lit  up  by  Queen 
Mary, — the  slaughter  of  the  Protest- 
ants in  Ireland,  in  the  time  of  Charles 
I.,— the  miseries  caused  by  the  revo- 
cation of  the  Edict  of  Nantes, — the 
acts  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Parliament 
of  King  James  II.  in  Ireland,— and 
the  tortures  continued  down  to  our 
own  times  in  the  dungeons  of  the  In- 
quisition.    His  rhetoric  fails  to  per- 
suade me,  (and  will  scarcely  prevail 
with  others,)   that  the  examples  of 
breach  of  faith,  so  glaringly  shewn  b^ 
Queen  Mary  and  King  James  1 1,  to  their 
Protestant  subjects,  are  not  conclusive 
as  to  the  expectation  of  Catholics  in 
power  performing  their  promises  to 
heretics ;  nor  am  I  yet  convinced  that 
the  **  whispering  humbleness,"  which 
the  Roman  Catholic  Priesthood  affects 
at  present  amongst  us,  would  be  ex- 
pressed with  the  same  "  bated  breath," 
if  the  rod  of  power  was  once  more  pla- 
ced in  their  hands.    But  the  Catholic 
Layman    illustrates    the    subject  of 
keeping  faith  with  heretics  so  admira- 
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blv,  when  he  diacones  the  case  of 

John  Huss,  that  I  cannot  help  thank- 
ing hira  for  presenting  a  peifect  ape4- 
men  of  the  genius  and  spirit  of  Ca- 
tholicism. He  proves  himself  to  be  a 
thorough-bred  disciple  of  that  school  ^ 
and  I  am  tempted  to  saj  to  the  Pro- 
testaut  spectator,  as  I  pomlhimout  to 
particular  observation,  Ab  uno  dijcc 
omnes  ! 

Let  me  not,  however,  be  misunder- 
stood. I  mean  to  include  in  the  class, 
of  which  the  Layman  is  the  repre8enta«* 
tive,  only  the  narrow-minded  and  the 
bigotted, — ^those  babes  and  sucklingii 
of  their  Holy  Mother,  who  resign  into 


her  handa  everv  particle  of  their  i 
son,  and  swallow,  without  fiinchinit, 
all  the  theological  panada  with  whi& 
she  may  think  fit  to  cram  them.    A- 
mougst  the  Knglish  Roman  Catholics, 
I  am  satisfied  there  are  very  many  per- 
sons whose  intellect  will  not  submit 
to  this  priestly  sagination, — ^whoae  li- 
beral minds  hesitate  to  believe  the  ex- 
clusion of  all  the  rest  of  mankind  froia 
eternal  happiness.    For  many  indivi- 
duals of  the  Catholic  body,  I  cherish 
a  cordial  regard, — ^for  some,  a  warm 
afftiction, — ^nay,  for  some  of  the  minis- 
ters  of  that  reugion,  I  entertain  a  hig^ 
respect.     I  reverence  worth  in  all  si- 
tuations, whether  under  a  triple  crown 
or  a  mitre,  in  a  Ganganelli  or  a  Fene- 
lon,  or  in  a  humble  Cur^  in  exile,  com- 
pelled to  receive  his  daily  bread  from 
the  hands  of  heretics, — or  in  a  good 
Catholic  pastor,  who  well  performs  his 
duty  to  his  little  English  flock.  Among 
these  may  be  found  hearts  which  re- 
coil at  the  intolerant  dogmas  of  their 
brethren,  however  high  the  authority 
may  be  on  which  they  are  supported. 
But  it  is  not  against  such  men  that 
we  are  to  be  on  our  guard ;  it  is  not 
the  liberal,  the  reasonable,  Uie  intelli- 
gent, who  usually,  in  political  or  re- 
figioua  tempests,  guide  the  whirlwind 
and  direct  the  storm.  The  mention  of 
a  persecuted  priest  brings  to  my  mind 
a  question  triumphantly  asked  by  the 
Catholic  Layman,  referring  to  my  as- 
sertion, that  even  an  atheist  in  power 
would  not  distress  us  with  the  specta- 
cle of  nn  Auto-dd-Fc.  "  Have  you  for- 
got," says  he,  ''  the  horrors  of  the 
French  Revolution  ?"  I  certainly  have 
not  That  event  is  too  recent,  and  too 
striking,  to  slip  so  easily  from  the  me- 
mory, and  I  am  old  enough  to  be  ochi- 
temporary  with  more  distant  transac- 
tions. 
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Letter  from  a  Pr^iegtant  Layman^ 


'  I  aiki  moreover  wiBing  to  allow  that 
tlKMe  soenes  of  blood  were  performed 
Irf  atheistical  lealots.  The  Revolution 
itaelf  was  in  a  neat  degree  brought 
about  (thouffh  otner  causes  combined) 
by  atheistical,  orat  least  infidel^  French 
writers,  calling  themselves  philoso^ 
phers.    But  let  me  ask  in  my  turn, 
what  was  it  that  gave  rise  to  these  per- 
nidoos  publications  }    They  derived 
Aeir  origin  from  no  other  source  than 
the  abeiud  superstition  and  intolera- 
ble tyranny  or  the  Church  of  Rome. 
FoUv  had  placed  power  in  the  hands 
of  the  priesthood.    Hence  it  was  that 
Galileo  in  Italy  was  compelled  to  re- 
Bounce,  as  a  damnaUe  heresy,  those 
diseoveries  which  are  now  admitted  by 
die  whole  civilised  world ;  happv  in 
having  his  books  only  consigned  to 
the  fliones,  from  which  his  submission 
widi  difficulty  saved  the  astronomer 
himself.  Hence  it  was,  that  in  France 
llie  innocent  Calas  was  broken  on  the 
wheel  for  the  alleged  murder  of  his 
Catholic  son,  who  committed  suicide ; 
feason  and  truth  coiktending  in  vain 
At  the  acquittal  of  a  Protestant  against 
the  rancorous  bigotry  of  Roman  Ca« 
Aolic  judges.  This  horrible  despotism 
of  ignorance  excited  the  acute  minds 
of  Voltaire,  Rousseau,  and  others^  to 
vindicate  the  cause  of  humanity,  and 
of  the  freedom  of  the  human  under- 
standing. The  same  causes  which  set 
the  more  sober  spirit  of  Wydifie  in 
England^  and  Luther  in  Crermany,  pa- 
tiently to  investigate  truth,  and  to 
prune  awav  the  noxious  shoots  sprout- 
ing from  the  vine  of  Christianity,  ur- 
ged the  volatile  genius  of  Frencnraen 
to  endeavour  to  destroy  both  root  and 
branch  of  that  excellent  tree,  which, 
from  bad  cultivation,  had  produced 
such  abominable  fruit    For  a  time 
this  derign  seemed  almost  effected  in 
France,  but  the  horrors  of  this  dread- 
ftd  explosion  were  at  least  of  a  milder 
kind  than  the  infliction  of  mistaken 
religious  ardour.   The  votaries  of  the 
Ooddess  of  Reason,  of  Mammon,  or  of 
Power,  all  of  whom  had  their  share  in 
excitiDg  this  awful  commotion,  were 
content  to  pillage  an<\ to  murder.  They 
kept  indeed  the  guillotine  in  constant 
rraaisition — they  swept  away  multi- 
tlides  with  their  grape-shot— they  cho- 
ked their  rivers  witn  their  noyades  ; — 
but  all  their  work  of  daughter  fell 
Aort  of  those  refinements  of  torture, 
of  that  stutUed  protraction  of  human 
agony,  which  have  been  the  pride  of 
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the  disciples  of  St  Dominic,  and  which 
have  been  so  often  exhibited  for  the 
edification  of  the  faithful  in  difierent 
parts  of  Europe. 

But  to  return  to  John  Huss,  and  our 
Catholic  correspondent. — *'  In  fact,"* 
says  this  astute  casuist.  "  the  Council 
of  Constance  no  more  violated  the  safe- 
conduct  or  passport  granted  to  Huss 
by  the  Emperor  Sigismond,  by  depri- 
viDg  him  of  his  ecclesiastical  functions, 
declaring  his  propositions  to  be  here- 
tical, and  leaving  him  to  the  judgment 
of  the  state,  than  any  court  of  law 
Coidd  be  said  to  do,  which  had  tried 
and  condemned  a  man  on  charfi;es  pro* 
ved  against  him,  to  refute  which  he 
had  voluntarily  asreed  to  submit  him- 
self to  its  tribuniu,  on  condition  of  re- 
ceiving proper  protection  against  any 
supposed  violation  of  the  law  in  hia 
person  previous  to  trial,  and  after,  if 
duly  acquitted.*' 

The  opinion  of  Usher  is  quoted  to 
prove  that  Huss  had  no  cause  of  com- 
plaint against  the  Emperor  or  the  Holy 
Synod ;  and  the  former,  we  are  told  by 
the  Catholic  Layman,  condescended 
expressly  to  explain  to  the  heretic  that 
his  safe-conduct  had  not  been  violated. 
I  have  not  at  hand  the  works  of  the 
Primate  of  Ireland,  and  therefore  I 
neither  contradict  nor  allow  the  accu- 
racy of  this  statement.  Such  an  opi- 
nion appears  a  little  extraordinary  from 
an  opponent  of  Popish  doctrines,  so 
strenuous  as  to  be  averse  even  to  their 
toleration.  If  Usher,  really  defends 
the  Emperor  and  the  Council,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  find  another  Protestant 
of  the  same  sentiments,  from  the  days 
of  Huss  to  the  present  hour.  Let  us 
try  the  question  by  the  simple  rules 
o^ common  sense.  Huss  being  accused 
of  heretical  opinions,  and  summoned 
to  a  general  Council  to  give  an  account 
of  them,  sends  for  answer,  that  he  has 
no  objection  to  declare  his  doctrines 
freely,  and  to  profit  by  the  assembled 
wisdom  of  Christendom,  in  order  to 
correct  any  errors  he  may  have  imbi- 
bed ;  but  that  he  will  not  appear,  un- 
less he  obtains  a  promise  of  safety  un- 
der the  word  of  tne  Emperor  himself. 
His  request  is  granted,  and  he  pre- 
sents himself  before  the  Council,  by 
whose  command  he  is  immediately 
committed  to  prison,  is  subjected  to 
what  they  call  a  trial,  and  is  condemn- 
ed and  executed.  Can  anything  be 
more  idle  than  to  suppose  tliat  he  ask- 
ed for  this  protection  merely  during 
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bis  jamney  to  the  court,  and  for  his 
safe  return  in  case  of  an  acquittal? 
With  all  the  artlessness  of  Ma  cfaarac-* 
ter,  he  could  not  be  ignorant  of  the 
fierce  nudevolenceof  his  enemieSfWhom 
he  had  grieyoualy  offended  ^  expo* 
sing  their  s^ndaioua  vices.  This,  in 
fact,  appears  to  he  the  petit  cause  of 
his  persecution^  for  his  deyiation  from 
the  Catholic  creed  seems  to  have  been 
very  slight.  He  had  even  stepped  over 
that  great  stumbling-block^  the  mys- 
terious doctrine  of  transubstantaationy 
which  our  correspondent  tells  us  widi 
some  surprise,  many  Protestants  are 
so  ignorant  as  to  be  unable  to  explain. 
But  John  Husa  well  knew  the  foes 
with  whom  he  had  to  deal,  and  there- 
fore secured,  as  he  thou^t,  his  per- 
sonal safety,  by  the  sacied  tie  of  an 
imnerial  promise.  The  insidious  snare, 
and  the  nominal  trial,  were  conducted 
with  one  and  the  same  spirit.  Con- 
demnation to  the  flames  followed  as  a 
matter  of  course ;  and  however  dear 
the  emperor's  exposition  of  the  case 
might  he,  the  explanaium  appears  not 
to  have  been  entirely  satisfactory  to  the 
poor  victim.  He  liore  his  fate  never- 
theless with  the  resignation  and  forti- 
tude worthy  of  a  ^mitive  Christian. 
This  opinion  of  Sigismond's  conduct 
will  appear  from  one  of  his  letters 
written  a  little  before  his  death,  and 
which  was  conveyed  to  his  friends  by 
'  some  Bohemian  noblemen  who  visited 
liim  in  his  prison.  ''  My  dear  friends," 
says  he,  ''  let  me  take  this  opportuni- 
ty of  exhorting  you  to  trust  in  nothing 
here,  but  to  give  yoursdves  up  entire- 
ly to  the  Hervice  of  God.  Well  am  I 
authorised  to  warn  you  not  to  trust  in 

Srinces,  or  in  any  child  of  man,  for 
[lere  is  no  help  in  them.  God  only 
remaineth  stedtast ;  what  he  promises 
he  will  undoubtedly  perform.  For 
myself,  in  this  gracious  promise  I  rest. 
Having  endeavoured  to  be  his  Mthful 
servant,  I  fear  not  being  deserted  by 
him.  '  Where  I  am,'  says  the  gradous 
Promiser,  '  there  shall  my  servant  be.' 
May  the  God  of  heaven  preserve  you ! 
This  is  probably  the  last  letter  I  shall 
be  enabled  to  write.  I  have  reason  to 
believe  I  shall  be  called  upon  to-mor- 
row to  answer  with  my  life.  Sigisroond 
hath  in  all  things  acted  deceitfully.  I 
pray  God  for^ve  him."  Who  would 
not  give  implidt  credence  to  the  words 
of  this  pious  and  patient  martyr,  when 
on  the  verge  of  eternity,  rather  than 
listen  to  the  glosses  of  emperors,  or 
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bkhoM,  or  lavmeii,  wIm>  labour  to  ie* 
fbnd  iiis  barUrooB  peraeculors !   tm 


exdte  still  gretter  abborvenoe  i  _ 
the  Council  of  Constance,  I  might  Iwftt 
added  the  dmilir  fitte  wlueh  Jmnan 
of  Prague  reodved  ftom  diia  exeemble 
consistory.  Jerome,  however,  imome 
degree  made  himsdf  a  voluntaiy  to- 
orifice;  and  though  his  death  e^vallv 
displays  the  cruelty  of  the  Irihiuia^ 
his  condemnation  was  not  aooompaaiod 
by  that  detestaUe  and  despioaUe  troa^* 
chery  which  attaehoa  to  the  caae  of 
Huss. 

To  demonstrate  the  innocent  and 
gentle  charaeter  of  these  Synods,  nA 
of  the  Church  by  whidi  th<^  wane  ap» 
pointed,  that  pure  snow,  which ''  can^ 
not  escape  nlwony,"  the  Layman 
proceeds.  **  But  you  aay,  nr,  thai 
Huss  was  burned  by  deriie  of  the 
Council.  This  I  j^tivdy  denjr,  audi 
I  prove  my  assertion  by  rdening  to 
the  Acts  oi  the  Coundf.  '  It  havii^ 
been  manifestly  proved,'  sava  the  de^ 
cree,  '  that  John  Husa  dia  imblidjr 

§  reach  and  teach  many  scandaioua,  w^ 
itious,  and  dangnoqas  heresies,  vmk 
as  it  is  apparent  from  all  that  the  Coobh 
ctl  has  seen,  heard,  and  known,  thai 
John  Huss  is  stubborn  and  iaeorrigU  . 
ble,  and  that  he  will  not  return  inta 
the  pale  of  th«  Holy  Mother  the 
Church,  by  abjuring  the  emn and hOi* 
resies  which  he  hadpublidy  nuuntain^ 
ed  and  preached,  this  sacnd  Council 
of  Constance  dechures  and  decrass,  that 
the  said  JcAn  Huss  ought  to  be  depo- 
sed and  degraded  fkom  the  order  of 
the  priesthood,'  &c«  The  depodtion 
and  degradation  having  acoordin^y 
taken  place,  the  Council  afterwards  do- 
dared  that  John  Husa  ought  to  be  de- 
livered over  to  the  secular  arm,  and 
does  actually  deliver  him  over  to  it, 
considering  that  the  Church  of  CM  htm 
nothing  more  to  do  with  him*  Now,  sir, 
can  any  thing  be  more  nlaia  than  thia^ 
that  the  Coundl  passed  no  sentence  <^ 
death  upon  Huss,  and  that  there  Waa 
no  Ecclesiastical  law  inflictipg  anoh 
punishment,  when  it  is  admitted  hr 
the  decree  itself,  that  the  church  could 
do  nothing  further  than  by  depodog, 
and  d^^ing  him  ?" — Compassionate 
souls ! — ^honest,  mmple.  Catholic  Lav* 
man ;  what  a  worthy  subject  is  he  rar 
the  tuition  of  his  in&Uilde  guides ! 
He  believes,  without  doubt*  that  these 
soft-hearted  Ecdedastics  were  not  at 
all  aware  that  the  secular  arm  to  whoae 
care  the  degraded  wretdi  wascommit« 
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teA^mAmhmm%lm  (hank  had  noikifig 
Morr  lo  d»>  Afeood  reftdy  to  biiid  him  to 
^  «take«  and  ihal  Hmr  toots  and  Urn 
tatxk  were  rtady  prepared  for  lua  ex* 
tenMDatkm  I  If  tbe  Laymaa  can  hflfie 
thwi  to  impoae  ob.  the  indentandiag 
of  athcra»  ne  nnat  havema^e  an  ex- 
Umxiuurj  catimate  of  their  intellect, 
or  hia  mm  head  vnat  be  aa  well  fiiv* 
Didiad  aa  that  of  hia  wooden  name* 
aako>  who  appporta  die  dsapery  at  the 
aUb  aCo|MiAler^8  fiaBel!rs-Let  US  how- 
ever beware  of  mistakes.  Has  the  iio^ 
BHHi  Catholic  Church  ve^j  and  in- 
deed fl»  iKvenion  to  puniah  herny 
with  death?  I  read  thia mercifid di»- 
mmtkm  aaaorted  hi  beoka  of  ma4iem 
gato;  I  hoar  it  adfaneed  by  theleam* 
edtaadieei  of  that  religion  ;-«-«nd  the 
CatholieliagmAn  of  £i&ibiurgh»  holda 
19  Mh  hia  haoda  a^unst  the  cal 
oiotor  who  duuq^M  hea  with  thia 
peoflt^  and  with  the  detestehle  i 
txioe  «  abeelnM;  the  aalgeotB  dP  hece- 
ticdl  Borereigns  fiom  their  allegianoe, 

i4et  OS  careAilly  eonmlt  gaave  aa- 
thevif^..  which  can  plainly  infiovm  na 
imrhnig  these  maMers,  without  the 
toanhle  <tf  sending  to  Salainaoca>  VaU 
Molid*-  or  even  Pana«  for  a  aolution. 
Who  gan  deade  bettet  than  the  angelic 
fioetor^.ao  mnoh  praised  by  the  learn* 
edXAynsm?  HewiUdoabtlesaimnart 
to.  na  thet  pore  unaophistieated  aoc« 
tmes  of  the  Catholic  Choieb.  Haa^ 
wriitoEa  nn^  quote  authoritiea  nor 
ktmard^  m  may  auit. their  purpose;  out 
let  ns^  eschewing  anch  randon  asaerw 
tiona»  bnuh  off  tae  daet  and  oobweba 
from  the  huge  £dio  of  St  ThonMuTa 
loonhntiQPay  and  report  what  is  ao- 
tiaillv  ftund  in  that  sacred  oiaele  of 
yhofaatiff  wisdom.  I  naturally  torn 
to.  the  5ad  part  of  the  9d  diviaiou  oi 
tlbm  great  dhine'a  .psincipal  work, 
9mtmm  Miu$  Theol<^s  sa  being  that 
TrhOGohi  he.partieulafily  considers  the 
ssiveet  of  hereqr.  Heie  I  find  the 
ifenlitf: of  i«mi|r.and  infiddity  fully 
ipasilaiMiilj.and  infiddily  deoonnocd 
sa  Aegseateal  oCsins. 

Aa  fQWf.jfmkm,  hbc  Norib,  miofat 
be  frtigood  with  too.nioUx  a  diapl^ 
oC  the  anhtiJe  disq[uiaitMNM  of  the  Toha* 
nmraa  Saint,  my  e«t»eta  ahall  be  as 
baief  aa  poastble*  Having^giten  some 
Iptifti^.to  Jews  and  Gentiles,  whf> 
ba?e.iiorer  enohcsoed  the  faith,  he  re- 
eeaiMnstide,  diet  wandarers  who  have 
atn9ed.tom  IheoiihMlax  flock  should 
be  wwTaimed  by  whdeaome  compul* 
dons— 4f  Ihey  eoi^aue  obstinate,  he 
preecriheahow  to  dispose  of  these  stray 
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sheep.  In  his  ttfodl  method,  be  brings 
an  objector  to  start  an  argument,  viz. 
that  i^t  Paul,  in  his  second  Episde  to 
Timothy,  says,  "  And  the  senrant  of 
the  Lord  must  not  strive,  but  be  sen- 
ile unto  all  men,  apt  to  teach,  patient. 
In  meekness  instructing  those  that 
oppose  themselves,  if  God  peradven^ 
ture  will  give  these  repentance  to  the 
acknowleJ^ging  of  the  truth.  And  that 
they  may  recover  themselves  out  of 
4he  snare  of  the  devil,  who  are  taken 
captive  by  him  at  his  wilL  But  if/' 
sajBi  this  shrewd  avooai  du  diable,  ''he- 
resies are  not  to  be  tderated,  Imt  de- 
liyered  to  death,  the  power  of  repent- 
aiiee  ia  taken  away  irom  them,  which 
therefore  teems  against  the  word  of  the 
Apostle."  To  uia  specious  reasoning 
the  Angel  of  the  Schools  decisivdiy 
answers—''  The  sin  of  these  persons 
not  only  deserves  excommunication 
ftom  tne  church,  but  exclusion  fnm 
the  world  Zry  deoM.  For  fidsifying  tiie 
ibith  is  a  much  groiter  o&nce  than 
countofeiting  the  coin,  which  secular 
princea  justly  punish  with  d^ith ;  so 
may  they  punish  those  convicted  of 
heresT.  But  such  is  the  mercy  of  the 
chnrdi  to  the  conversion  of  those  who 
Btrav,  that  it  does  not  immediatdy 
oonoemn  them,  till  after  a  first  and 
aeoond  admonition,  as  the  Apostle  di^ 
rects  in  his  Epistle  to  Titus.  If  he  is 
ihen.obstiDate,  the  church,  despairing 
of  hia  conversion,  provides  Ibr  the 
safety  of  others,  by  sepamting  him 
from  otnem  by  a  sentence  of  excom- 
muiucation  ;  uid  then  leaves  him  to 
the  judgment  of  the  secular  power,  to 
be  exterminated  from  the  world  (per 
modmm  is  the  Saint's  phraae;,  whi^ 
probably  means)  in  theusuid  manner." 
To  enforce  his  srgument  he  quotes 
Jerome—"  Resqcandie  sunt  putricbe 
esmes,  et  scabiosa  ovis  e  cauhs  repel- 
lenda,  ne  tota  domus,  masse,  corpus, 
et  peoera  ardesnt,  corrumpantur,  pu- 
trescent, intergant."  Thisisatolera- 
Uy  dear  jexposition  of  St  Thomas's 
pzomisea  to  infoior  heretips,  wludi  he 
wsB  p^bsbly  well  disposed  to  fnl^ 
with  all  .the  sincerity  which  the  Ca« 
thoUeXAyman  ascribes  to  lus  charac- 
ter. Let  us  now  see  how  he  treats  the 
diephesds  of  the  people,  (I  use  the 
term  in  the  Homeric,  and  not  in  the 
ecclesiastical  sense,)  who  may  unfor- 
tunately be  afiected  by  this  conts^^s 
stain  by  which  their  flocks  are  conta- 


The  ad  division  of  the  i2th  Question 
expressly  treats  of  this  matter.    He 
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inqniici,  .*'  WlMt]Mr,  on  aoeount  of 
apofttaey*  niliieets  are  abaolved  from 
theUomiiiioD  of  their  ^vcrnoni,  being 
apootafee  ?"  On  thia  pout  he  Uyt  down 
the  following  axiom—''  Thai  apostacnr 
(lUa  apoetattt)  by  which  the  fidth 
onoe  undertaken  it  rqecled,  ia  a  ^e- 
^cies  of  infiddity.  The  apostate  hun- 
•elf,  whibt  he  is  denounoed  as  exoom^ 
mnnicaled,  kses  at  the  same  time  all 
right  and  dominion  over  his  snlgects." 
This  opinion  is  fortified  by  the  authcv- 
rity  of  Pope  Gregory,  who  asserts  this 
law  as  an  ancient  decree  of  his  holy 
pfedeoeasors.  *'  Nos  sanctorum  pre- 
deceasonim  statuta  tenentes,  eoo  qui 
exGommunicatia  fidditate  ant  jura* 
roenti  sacramento  sunt  eonstricti,  apos- 
tdlica  auctoritale  a  sacramento>abBol- 
vimus,  el  ne  sibi  fidelitatem  observent 
omnibus  modis  prohibemus  quousque 
ad  satislactiouem  veniunt."  Thehcrfy 
man  then  sums  up  the  essenoe  of  the 
doctrine  in  the  following  conduakm*— 
*'  When  any  one  is  denounced  by  sen- 
tence as  exoommunicated  on  account 
of  apostacy*  by  the  very  fact  his  sub« 
jects  are  set  free  from  his  domiuion, 
and  from  their  oath  of  allegiance. 
Quum  quis  per  sententiam  denunti»- 
tnr  propter  apoatasiam  exoommuniea- 
tais,  ipso  £icto,  ejus  subditi  a  dominio 
et  jursmento  fidelitatis  ejus  liberati 
sunt." 

A  logidLsn  like  the  Catholic  Layman 
may  perhaps  argue  that  this  sentence 
proceeds  no  further  than  deposition, 
and  does  not  prescribe  murder.  But 
let  it  not  be  forgotten  thatapoatacy 
has  been  already  dedsred  worthy  of 
death,  without  respect  of  penons.  In 
no  case  does  the  church  pronounce  the 
fiital  sentence.  She  ha$nomorttodowith 
them  I  whilst  inferior  heretics  are  con- 
signed to  the  secular  power,  thedegra-' 
d«i  soTereign  ia  left  to  the  mercy  of 
bis  bigotted  sulgects. 

Now,  Mr  North,  I  think  I  have  at 
least  demonstrated  that  I  haveactoally 
tmaiod  over  the  erudite  pagea  of  St 
Thomaa  Aoquinas,  although  I  own  he 
is  not  the  author,  of  all  others,  moet 
to  my  taste.  I  shall  now  leave  him 
to  the  more  attentive  perusal  of  my 
Catholic  monitor,  who  may  slso,  if  he 

pleases,  pursue  the  same  aage  doctrine  jeet,  and  to  our  Catholic  Lay  osrre- 
through  the  Schdia  and  Commentaries  spondent,  who  has  been  pleased  to  mix 
conflated  for  the  benefit  of  mankind  '  "  " 

by  the  host  of  Cordeliers  and  Jesuita 


dear.  ThedemiBdatioMeftiiecfauidi 
were  not  levelled  against  tyranta  in 
general,  but  against  those  only  who 
i^estetised  fhim  the  Cathdic  fMk  ; 
and  even  in  thatcaae  itwas  notnesea- 
•sry  that  her  power  should  give  the 
word  to  let  slip  the  dogi  of  vengeance. 
Jean  Petit  dared  to  go  a  step  fardier; 
andto^'cryhavockr  wUhnMd  amff  tem^ 
Umeeoremnmtmd  uihaUoewer  ;  forwhldl 
reaaon  his  doctrine  is  pnmounced  to 
be  heretical,  scsudaloua,  deodtAil,  and 
damnable. 

And  now,  havins  studied  the  An- 
geUc  Doctor, — ^having  there  observed 
with  what  fiKility  his  Holiness  the 
Pope  disposes  of  the  obfigation  of  an 
oatn,— having  seen  the  bloody  tale  of 
Roman  Catholic  perwcution  stainuig 
so  msnv  psges  of  history,— having 
heard  of  the  disposition  reoentlv  evin- 
ced in  France  and  Itdy,— and  having 
resd  and  marked  the  sentiments  or 
the  enlightened  Layman  of  the  good 
town  of  Edinbnrfli,  who  not  onljr 
defends  Sigismond  and  the  Council 
of  Constance,  but  believes  that  th« 
mat  error  of  James  the  Second  ww 
nis  too  great  tolerstion, — ^I  can  lay  nj 
hand  on  my  heart,  and  say,  with  tfaie 


truest  sincerity,  Ibdievc,  if  oppoitu 
ties  shookl  offinr,  that  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholic Church  would  exterminate  he- 
retics as  she  has  heretofore  done ;  and 
that  her  priests,  kings,  and  empmni, 
would  keep  their  promises  much  aa 
they  did  in  days  long  past ;  and  that, 
if  she  were  admitted  to  the  possesiion 
of  power,  she  would  not  bear  her  fa- 
culties one  lot  more  meekly. 

I  have,  however,  no  fears  fiirtlie 
result  of  the  question  now  pending 
before  the  great  British  CoundL  I 
venerate  the  representatives  of  the 
peoj^,  and  abhor  the  cahnnnies  whidi 
facuon  ia  continually  throwing  out 
aninst  that  truly  honourable  House, 
wmch  is  the  templeof  British  liberty. 
The  utility  of  the  House  of  Peers  m 
the  compontien  of  our  unrivalled  con* 
stitution,  is  neverthdess  apparent— 
Their  sedate  wisdom  will  now,  as  they 
have  done  on  other  occasions,  take 
care  that  the  state  reodves  no  ii\)«rT. 

I  here  bid  a  final  sdieu  to  the  sub* 


wjbo  have^toiled  in  the  same  laborato- 
ry. The  reason  why  Jean  Petit  in- 
curred the  censure  of  the  reverend 
Council  of  Constance  is  suffidently 


a  certain  degree  of  courtesy  with  hit 
harsh  imputatums.  In  bidding  fate' 
farewell,  let  me  thank  him  according 
to  the  extent  of  the  oMigatien,  whilst 
I  assure  him  that  his  attack  Inives  no 
sting.  It  is  troublesome,  but  harmless 
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l&e  llie  fli«  of  theuMonr-^^hoald 
he  eonliuiie  to  btts,  I  dhaU  merely 
My,  with  the  pbdd  Unele  Ibby,  Go» 
poor  deril,  whilst  the  Ronuui  Getholie 
bhwrdi  is  kqit  within  her  present  li* 


nits,  the  wortd  is  wide  enough  for  both 
thee  and  me !  I  remsin^Mr  North, 
Yonri  very  faithMly> 

A  PaOTKSTAKT  LaYMAN. 

15M  Jtme,  1898. 


S. — ^Doe  this  letter  was  written^  the  House  of  Lords  has  fblfiUed  the 
and  wishes  therein  contained.  May  I  be  permitted  to  express  my  s^ 
I  at  the  result^  and  to  join  in  the  thankful  sentiments  whieh  will  be 
generally  fdt  towaida  that  august  assembly,  which  hss  so  vigUanUy  watched 
Ofer  the  best  interests  of  the  country. 
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r,  while  at  Baltimore  on  a 
ezonrsioii,  peculiar  circum«« 
i  suddenly  renoered  it  necessary 
that  I  sboold  set  sail  for  SC  Thomaa's. 
I  immediately  proceeded  to  make  in-^ 
ottiry  about  a  vessel  to  convey  me 
flMte,  and  found  that  there  were  none 
bound  for  that  quarter,  except  a  small 
adtooner,  which  had  very  inferior  ac* 
ooBBinodaticiis,  and  was  commanded 
by  a  poson  of  rude  manners  and  a 
disobliging  temper.  However,  as  ray 
bnsincas  admitted  of  no  delay,  I  en- 
gsged  a  paange  in  her,  and  nut  my 
magageon  board,  and  desifed  tke  cap- 
tain to  send  me  notice  whenever  ne 
waa  reidy  to  sail,  that  I  might  imme* 
diatdy  join  him. 

I  passed  two  days  in  that  anxious 
and  nnsettled  state  of  mind  which  the 
of  going  to  sea  generally  in- 
_  and  went  dcaponmn^y  to  bed 
the  aeeond  night,  afber  having  asceiw 
tained  that  the  wind  was  nnfavour»- 
ble  to  the  prosecution  of  my  intended 
Aloud  knocking  at  my  cham- 


ber door  awakened  me  from  a  pro- 
found aleep,  about  an  hour  beibre 
dawn.  I  was  on  the  point  of  demand- 
ing who  occasioned  ^  disturbance, 
when  a  voiee  called  out,  **  Theschoon- 
er  Si  ready  to  sail--Hhey  are  heaving 
up  the  aachop-^aptsin  Burder  sent 
me  to  warn  yon  to  come  on  board 
withont  a  moment's  delay.'* 

I  started  from  bed,  and  having 
dbessed  myself  as  quickly  ss  possible, 
soeompanied  the  roess^ager  to  the 
wharf,  and  embarked  in  a  boat  which 
waited  there  for  us,  and  soon  reached 
tie  schooner.  Her  captain  wss  so  bn<* 
aily  engaged  in  givi^  orders  to  the 
seamen  that  he  seemed  scarcely  to  no* 
tice  my  arrival.  However,  I  address- 
ed him,  and. made  some  remark  about 
theauddcnnessofhisdeparture.  ^'That 
doesn't  concern  yon/'  replied  he  a- 


bruptlv ;  'M  suppose  your  birtb  is 
ready  below."  But  instead  of  taking 
his  hint,  and  going  down  to  the  cabin, 
I  remained  upon  deck  until  we  (bear- 
ed the  mouth  of  the  harbour,  which 
we  at  last  accomplished  with  mucb 
difficulty,  for  the  wind  was  as  directly 
ahead  as  it  could  blow. 

I  felt  at  a  loss  to  conceive  ihe  cause 
of  our  putting  to  sea  in  such  nnfo- 
vDurable  weather ;  but  judged,  fhnn 
the  specimen  of  the  captain  s  manner 
which  I  had  already  haa,  that  it  would 
be  useleas  to  address  to  him  any  in-' 
quiries  upon  the  sulriect.  I  therefore 
went  to  bed,  and  did  not  get  up  next 
morning  till  called  to  breakfast. 

On  entering  the  cabin^  I  was  asto- 
nished to  find  a  lady  and  a  gentleman 
there,  whom  I  had  not  previously 
known  to  be  on  board,  l^ey  were 
introduced  to  me  as  fdlow-passengers ; 
snd  after  expressing  my  gratificatioft 
at  the  prospect  of  enjoying  their  so* 
dety  during  the  voy^,  I  began  to 
converse  with  them,  and  soon  foui^ 
that  their  presence  would  in  a  great 
measure  counterbalance  the  disagree^ 
ables  arising  from  Captsin  BuHer^s 
surly  and  untractable  temper.  They 
were  named  Mr  and  Mra  Monti,  and 
were  both  young,  and  had  reoendy 
been  married.  She  was  a  pretty,  Uve- 
hr,  interesting  creature ;  and  having 
fortunatdy  been  at  sea  before,  she  did 
not  suffer  from  sickness,  or  ffeel  at  dl 
incommoded  or  depressed  by  the  com- 
parative uncomforts  of  her  situation  ; 
and  therefore  the  sociality  of  our  littie 
circle  was  never  interrupted  by  her 
absence,  or  her  incapacity  to  join  it. 
But  the  charm  of  her  manners  seemed 
to  exert  no  influence  upon  the  stub- 
born nature  of  Captain  Burder,  who 
alwaya  maintained  a  cold  reserve,  snd 
rsrely  took  any  part  in  our  conversa- 
tion. 
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Hfa  afpearuiee  tnd  deportment  v«re 
ringnwiy  unptvpomeiKiiig.  A  thori 
mnseubr  figure^  a  stern  eoantenance^ 
bttrut  ilmoftt  to  •  eopper  ooloor  bv  an 
exposure  to  tropical  dimates,  uack 
bushy  hair,  and  small  scintillating 
eyes,  formed  the  esterior  of  our  com* 
mandcr ;  and  his  actions  and  external 
behavioiir  proved  that  the  traits  of  hia 
Mind  were  as  revdting  as  those  of  hia 
person. 

He  treated  his  crew  in  a  capricious 
and  tyrannical  manner;  but,  at  the 
same  time,  behaved  towards  them  with 
an  air  of  &miliarity  very  unusual  for 
ship-masters  to  aasnme  when  among 
common  seamen.  But  a  ne^  man, 
who  attended  the  cabin,  daily  expe- 
rienced the  roost  inhuman  usage  from 
Ids  hands,  and  affhrded  such  a  specta- 
de  of  d^radation  and  misery  aa  was 
painful  to  look  upon.  Almost  every 
night  after  dark  Captain  Burder  had 
a  long  convcisation  with  his  mate,  du- 
ring wluch  both  seemed  particularly 
anxious  to  avoid  being  overneard ;  and 
I  onoe  or  twiee  observed  them  study* 
ing  diarts  of  parts  of  the  ocean  that 
lay  quite  out  of  our  due  and  proper 
eourse.  Their  whole  conduct  was 
^ually  suspidouB  and  inexplicable, 
and  I  often  felt  uneasy  and  apprehen-> 
sive^  though  there  was  no  denned  evil 
to  fear,  nor  any  danger  to  anticipate: 

Our  persoiuu  comfort  wss  but  little 
attended  to  on  board  the  schooner; 
and  our  table,  which  had  never  been 
a  weU  ftnrnished  one,  soon  became  so 
mean  and  uninviting,  that  Mr  Monti 
oom^ained  to  Captain  Burder  about 
it ;  however,  without  avafl,  for  the  lat- 
ter told  him  that  he  must  just  take 
things  88  he  found  them.  On  compa- 
ring the  quantity  of  stores  we  had  re- 
spectively liroughton  board,we  thought 
we  could  manage  to  live  independient 
ei  our  commander ;  and  Mrs  Monti's 
woman  servant  was,  therefore,  desired 
to  prepare  our  mods,  and  spread  a 
table  for  ua  every  day.  Captain  Bur- 
der grew  furious  with  passion  when 
he  learned  this  arrangement,  and  mut- 
tered some  threats  which  we  did  not 
understand.  However,  next  day,  his 
rage  against  us  was  ftrther  increased, 
in  consequence  of  Mr  Monti  having 
taxed  him  with  crudty  and  injustice 
while  in  the  act  of  beating  the  negro 
man  already  mentioned.  This  ofience 
was  not  to  be  forgiven,  and  he  accord- 
ingly broke  off  all  intercourse  with 
the  individuals  of  our  party.  ' 


Delightftil  weather  attended  vs  da- 
ring the  first  week  of  the  voyage,  and 
we  uanally  spent  the  evenings  nnon 
deck,  under  an  awning.  While  tinn 
seated,  one  calm  and  beautilbl  moon* 
light  night,  Mrs  Monti  said,  '<  If  the 
weather  and  ocean  were  ever  in  diia 
^add  state,  I  believe  I  would  preftr 
a  sear*life  to  any  other.  The  most  sos- 
oeptible  mind  could  not  discover  any 
cause  for  terror  or  anxiety  in  the 
scene  around  us — ^I  would  rather  meet 
aspeedydeathamong  these  little  billows 
than  linger  lifo  away  upon  a  ndc-bed, 
racked  with  pain,  and  surrounded  with 
weeping  friends." — **  I  have  kas  ob- 
jections, Hatriet,"  said  her  huaband, 
^  to  yoor  node  of  dying  than  to  your 
mode  of  living.  I  should  not  eare  to 
spend  much  time  at  sea,  for  I  am  sure 
it  would  pass  very  heavily.  I  love  va- 
riety, and  nothing  of  that  is  to  be  met 
wita  on  board  a  diip."-^'  I  agree 
with  yon,"  said  Mrs  Monti ;  "  but 
variety  is  not  neeesaary  to  happinesa  ' 
a  regular,  wdlp-phmned,  uninterrupt- 
ed routine,  woold  suit  my  dispontlona 
exactly,  and  would  be  more  eaaily  at* 
tunable  at  sea  than  any  where  dae. 
A  life  of  chanse  entails  many  miseriea. 
It  makea  us  the  slaves  of  loddeBts  of 
every  kind,  and  when  we  are  happy 
we  never  can  fed  secure  that  our  hap- 
piaess  will  continue.  Now,  were  I 
mistress  of  a  large  diip,  and  had  ike 
power  of  sailing  oontmually  upon  m 
Calm  and  safe  ocean,  I  would  collect 
my  dearest  friends  on  board  of  her^ 
and  set  out  of  eight  of  land  as  foat  aa 
^oaable,  cairyinff  with  me  of  course 
various  means  of  amusement  and  re* 
oroation.  We  woold  regulate  our  time 
and  our  pleasures  aa  we  chose — ^no 
disagreeable  person  oonld  intrude  up- 
on ua— w>  spectacles  of  misery  would 
meet  our  eyes,  and  no  lamentationa 
aasail  our  ears ;  and  we  would  enjoy 
each  over's  society  without  die  foar 
of  ever  bdng  separated  or  disunited, 
except  by  death  ;  and  yrben  any  one 
was  removed,  the  remaining  persons 
would  console  themsdves  wiu  the  re- 
flection, that  a  link  had  been  with- 
drawn from  the  chain  which  bound 
thdr  hearta  to  this  ddunve  and  transi- 
tory world ;  and  that,  in  proportion  aS 
their  friencb  dropped  away,  they  would 
fed  more  ready  and  willing  to  die  tlian 
they  had  done  while  the  former  were 
in  existence." — "  This  seems  a  verw 
plausible  sdieme  of  yours,  my  love, ' 
replied  Mr  Monti ;  "  however,  I  am 
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gbid  you  cannot  pot  it  n  exeeution. 
I  don  t  know  anj  part  of  the  ocean  that 
n  exempted  fhrni  tempests,  which  I 
see  you  are  lesolved  entirely  to  avoid, 
and  with  reaaon,  for  I  raspeot  that  a 
good  gale  of  wind  woqld  diacoropose 
you  and  yonr  select  party,  even  more 
than  Captain  Burder  hunself,  were  he 
to  find  means  of  admittance  into  your 
pngected  floating  Elysium." 

While  we  were  engaged  in  conver- 
sation of  this  kind,  I  several  times  oh« 
served  Samno,  the  negro  man,  beckon- 
ing  to  me,  and  then  putting  his  finger 
upon  hia  lins.  At  length  I  went  to 
toe  hows  or  the  vessel  where  he  stood, 
and  aaked  if  he  had  anything  to  com- 
mnnieate.  *^  Yes,  yes,  master,"  said 
he,  in  a  whisper,  '<  something  very 
stnnge,  and  of  great  oonseouence-^ 
hut  will  no  one  overhear  us  ?  — "  Do 
not  fear  that,"  answered  I ;  **  Captain 
Border  ia  asleep  in  his  birUi,  and  the 
watch  are  all  near  the  stem."**->'  Then 
I  will  speak,"  answered  Samno.  "You 
and  that  other  gentleman  have  been 
kind  to  me,  and  have  often  tried  to 
sare  me  fiom.the  rage  of  my  wicked 
maater^-^I  mean  now  to  serve  Ton  in 
mv  turn.  Your  lives  are  in  cianger. 
Tne  captain  intends  to  cast  away  the 
ve»eL'^— «  What  do  you  mean?" 
eried  I ;  ^'  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand 
you."^"  Oh,  I'll  soon  explain  it  all," 
leplied  he.  *'  Last  night,  I  listened  to 
my  master  and  the  mate  while  they 
were  talking  tegether,  and  found  out 
that  they  luui  mnoGd.  a  plan  to  wreck 
fliia  schooner,  that  they  might  get  the 
insurance,  whish  would  buy  her  and 
all  she  contains  twenty  times  over. 
Theee  hales,  casks,  and  boxes,  that  lie 
in  the  hold,  have  no  goods  in  them. 
They  are  full  of  sand  and  stones.  Cap- 
tain Burder  has  cheated  the  insurers 
in  this  way,  and  now  he  wants  to  run 
the  veasel  aground  somewhere  on  the 
Bahama  Bimks,  and  leave  her  to  be 
heat  to  pieces  by  the  waves.  He  and 
hia  crew,  who  are  sU  leagued  with 
him,  wiU  go  off  in  the  boat,  and  land 

ri  the  nearest  coast,  and  give  out 
the^have  been  shipwrecked.  This 
story,  if  it  is  not  found  out  to  be  false; 
will  entitle  him  to  daim  the  insuranee, 
which  is  all  he  wants.  Here  is  a  scheme 
fiiryour 

I  was  too  much  startled  and  agita- 
ted  by  thia  intdligence  to  think  of 
holdi]^  any  farther  conversation  with 
Samno ;  and,  after  warning  him  to  con- 
esal  hia  knowledge  of  the  af^  frata 
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bis  master  and  the  seamen,  I  rrtumed 
to  my  friends.  As  the  tale  I  had  just 
heard  completel;^  explained  Captain 
Burder's  mysterious  behaviour,  and 
unveiled  the  eauae  of  his  sudden  de- 
parture from  Baltimore,  I  did  not  at 
all  doubt  the  negro's  veracity,  and  be- 
gan to  consider  how  the  infernal  ma- 
diinationa  of  our  commander  might 
best  be  counteracted.  When. Mrs 
|lf  onti  retired  to  her  state-room,  I  in- 
formed her  husband  of  the  plot  that 
waa  in  agitation.  We  oonfbred  toge- 
ther a  long  time  upon  the  subject,  and, 
at  last,  resolved  to  do  nothing  o|ienly, 
nntU  matters  came  nearer  a  crisis. 

Captain  Burder's  villainous  scheme 
occupied  my  mind  incessantly,  and 
Mr  Monti  daily  made  it  a  sulgect  of 
conversation ;  but  atill  we  could  not 
determine  what  course  to  pursue,  and 
passed  our  hours  in  that  state  of  irre* 
solute  anxiety,  during  which,  the 
mind  seeks  an  excuse  mr  its  own  in* 
activity  and  want  of  decision,  by  en- 
deavouring to  convince  itself  that  the 
proper  time  fbr  exertion  has  not  yet 
arrived.  We  cautiously  concealed  the 
afi|ur  from  Mra  Monti  and  her  at- 
tendant, and  took  care  that  every  thing 
connected  with  our  little  establishment 
should  go  on  in  its  usual  routine,  lest 
anv  alteration  might  have  excited  sua- 
piaon  among  those  who  were  league^ 
against  us. 

Four  or  Bie  evenings  after  Samno 
had  made  the  above-mentioned  oomf- 
munication  to  me,  we  were  seated 
upon  deck  according  to  custom.  It 
blew  pretty  fbesh,  and  we  went  through 
the  water  at  aueh  a  rapid  rate  that 
Mrs  Monti  remarked  it,  and  asked 
me,  in  a  whisper,  if  vessels  usually 
carried  so  rnucn  sail  at  night  as  we 
then  did.  At  this  moment,  Captain 
Burder,  who  had  been  pacing  the  deck 
in  an  agitated  manner  for  some  time 
before,  seised  the  lead,  and  hove  it 
hurriedly,  and  continued  to  do  so  with- 
out mentioning  the  soundinss  to  any 
one,  or  making  any  reply  to  the  mate, 
who  came  forward,  and  offered  to  re« 
lieve  him  of  his  charge.  There  was  a 
dead  silence  among  the  crew,  all  of 
whom  stood  near  the  bows  of  (he  ves« 
sel,  observing  their  commander  with 
expressive  looks.  An  indistinct  sensa^ 
tton  of  dread,  in  which  I  participated, 
appeared  to  steal  over  the  individuala 
or  our  party.  Mrs  Monti  trembled 
and  seized  ner  husband's  arm,  and 
looked  anxiously  in  his  fac$ ;  Imt  h* 
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turned  from  her  gase  without  saying 
any  thing.  Samno  leant  against  the 
bulwarks,  and  twice  stepped  forward, 
apparently  with  the  intention  of  ad- 
dressing some  one,  hut  each  time,  af- 
ter a  few  moments  hesitation,  he  quiet- 
ly resumed  his  former  position. 

The  moon  was  nearly  full,  and  we 
ei^oyed  all  her  light,  except  when  a 
thin  fleecy  cloud  occasionally  hajmen- 
ed  to  intervene,  and  to  throw  a  fleet- 
ing and  shadowy  dimness  upon  the 
surface  of  the  ocean.  The  wind,  though 
strong,  appeared  unsteady »  and  at  in- 
terval its  sighing  was  changed  into 
wild  and  melanoQoly  moans,  which 
aeeroed  to  hover  around  the  vessel  for 
an  instant,  and  then  to  he  home  far 
over  the  deep.  At  one  time  we  glided 
silently,  and  smoothly  through  the 
hiUowB ;  and  at  another,  theyburst  and 

rnbled  fiercely  around  the  hows  of 
schooner,  and  then  collapsed  into 
comparative  quietness  and  repose;-— 
every  thing  wore  an  ominous  and 
dreary  character,  and  the  scene  appear- 
ed to  exert  a  depressing  influence  upon 
the  minds  of  all  on  board. 

The  silence  was  suddenly  interrupt- 
ed by  Samno,  who  cried,  •*  We  are 
now  on  the  Seal-bank !  I  see  the  bhch 
heads  !  The  schooner  will  be  a-ground 
immediately  !"^''  Rascal !  What  do 
you  say  ?"  returned  Captain  Burder, 
running  furiously  up  to  him ;  "  you 
are  a  lying  vagabond !  Utter  anotner 
word,  and  I  wOl  let  you  feel  the  weight 
of  tiie  lead  upon  your  body  !'  — 
''  What  can  all  this  mean  ?"  exclaim- 
ed Mrs  Monti,  in  a  tone  of  alarm ; 
*'  are  we  really  in  danger  ?" — "  Cap- 
tain Burder,"  cried  her  husband,  "  I 
command  you  to  put  about  ship  in- 
stantlv !  We  know  all  your  plans !  You 
are  a  deceitful  villain  1 — Seamen,"  con- 
tinued he,  addressing  himself  to  the 
ciew, ''  obey  this  man  at  your  peril ! 
he  intends  to  cast  away  the  vessel  for 
the  insurance ;  if  we  do  not  resist  we 
shall  lose  our  lives." — "  Mutinous 
wretch !"  returned  the  Captain,  "  you 
apealc  &lsely  !  I  deny  the  charge !  You 
ahall  repent  of  this  yet.  Yes,  yes,  I'll 
find  a  time. — Fellows,  stand  by  me ; 
recollect  I  am  your  commander.  May 
I  depend  upon  you  all  ?" — *'  Ay,  ay, 
air,  to  the  last,"  answered  the  sailors, 
thpugh  some  of  them  spoke  rather 
fiintly  and  irresolatcly. 

Silence  now  ensued;  and  Captain 
Burder  having  thrown  aside  the  lead, 
h^gm  to  pace  the  deck  hurriedly,  and 
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often  cast  lodks  of  fury  and  defiance  at 
Mr  Monti  and  me*  We  easily  percei- 
ved that  any  sort  of  resistance  on  our 
part  would  be  vain,  and  perhaps  dan* 
gerous,  and  therefore  patiently  await* 
ed  the  catastrophe.  While  he  employ- 
ed himself  in  soothing  and  encoura- 
j>ing  his  lady,  I  went  down  to  the  ca^- 
bin,  and  collected  all  my  valuables  of 
small  bulk,  and  concealed  them  about 
my  person  ;  and  likewise  privately  de- 
sirea  Mr  Monti's  servant  to  oocupy 
herself  in  the  same  way. 

In  a  few  minutes  I  distinctly  felt 
the  keel  of  the  schooner  rub  upon  the 
bottom.  Every  one  started  when  this 
took  place,  and  then  appeared  to  await 
the  next  shock  in  breathless  alarm. 
The  vessel,  as  was  expected,  soon  be- 
gan a  second  time  to  grind  against  the 
sand  and  rocks  underneath,  and  quick- 
ly got  hard  and  fast  a-sround.  Cap- 
tain  Burder  immediatdy  ordered  the 
sails  to  be  backed,  but  this  did  not 
move  her  in  the  least  degree.  The 
shifting  of  the  ballast,  which  was  next 
resorted  to,  proved  ineffectual,  as  he 
probably  intended  it  should. 

Our  situation  now  became  truly 
alarming.  There  was  no  land  in  sight ; 
but  from  the  fore-top  we  could  diMerli 
shoals  stretching  on  every  side  to  the 
horiaon — those  of  sand  being  indica- 
ted by  the  bright  green  colours  of  the 
sea--and  those  of  rock  by  irregular 
patches  of  blackness  upon  its  surface. 
However,  t&ese  beacons  of  danger  did 
not  long  continue  distinguishable,  for 
the  moon  sunk  below  the  horizon,  and 
clouds  gradually  overcast  the  sky.  The 
wind  and  sea  increased  at  the  same 
time,  and  we  soon  began  to  drift  along, 
being  one  moment  elevated  on  the  top 
of  a  billow,  and  the  next  dashed  furi- 
ously against  the  bottom  of  the  ocean. 
It  was  evident  that  the  schooner  would 
ouickly  go  to  pieces,  and  Captain  Bur- 
der ordered  his  men  to  let  down  the 
boat.  While  they  were  engaged  in 
this,  a  temporary  dispersion  of  some 
of  the  clouds  afforded  us  light  enough 
to  discern  a  rocky  island  at  a  little  dis- 
tance ;  and  the  boat  had  hardly  been 
dropped  when  our  vessel  struck  vio- 
lently— the  waves  breaking  over  her  at 
the  same  time  in  rapid  succession. 

We  all  rushed  to  the  side  of  the 
schooner  on  which  the  boat  lay,  and 
leaped  into  her,  one  after  another,  with 
the  exception  of  Mr  Monti,  who,  when 
he  had  assisted  his  wife  and  servant  in 
getting  on  board,  returned  to  the  cabin 
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for  some  papers  which  he  had  forgot 
Justas  he  came  upon  deck  again^  a 
iremendoua  sea  took  the  vessel  astein^ 
and  swept  him  overboard.  Mrs  Monti 
tinted  away.  Captain  Burder  imme^ 
diately  cut  the  barge  rope,  and  order- 
ed the  crew  to  make  for  the  island, 
■*ying,  it  was  absurd  even  to  think  of 
saving  my  companion's  life,  and  that 
we  would  be  more  than  fortunate  if  we 
escaped  a  similar  fate  ourselves.  The 
men  rowed  furiously,  and  we  soon 
gained  the  rock,  and  landed  in  safety, 
though  not  until  the  bows  of  the  boat 
had  been  stove  in  by  the  violent  per- 
CDssions  she  underwent  while  we  were 
getting  ashore. 

U  was  so  dark  that  none  of  us  at- 
tempted to  explore  the  apparently  iso- 
lated spot  upon  which  we  had  been 
obliged  to  take  refuge ;  an  d  my  thoughts 
»*ere  chiefly  directed  to  the  recovery  of 
Mrs  Monti,  who  continued  in  a  state 
of  insensibility  for  a  considerable  time, 
and  relayed  only  to  feel  the  agonizing 
conviction  that  her  husband  was  no 
more.  Captain  Burder  and  his  crew 
stood  watching  the  schooner  as  she  ra- 
pidly went  to  pieces,  and  had  a  great 
deal  of  conversation  among  themselves, 
which  the  noise  of  the  sea  prevented 
me  from  overhearing. 

About  an  hour  after  we  had  landed, 
Samno  came  running  to  me,  and  whis- 
pered, that  he  believed  Mr  Monti  was 
still  alive,  for  he  had  recently  heard 
some  one  shouting  at  a  distance.  I 
immediately  accompanied  him  to  a  pro* 
jecting  point  of  rock,  about  one  hun- 
dred yards  off^  and  we  both  called  as 
load  as  we  could.  A  voice,  which  I 
instantly  recognized  to  be  that  of  my 
friend,  answered  us  ;  but  it  was  some 
time  before  we  were  able  to  distinguish 
what  he  said.  At  last  I  ascertained 
that  he  had  reached  the  shore  by  cling«- 
ing  to  part  of  the  wreck,  and  that  he 
could  not  then  gain  the  spot  on  which 
we  stood,  on  account  of  an  arm  of  the 
sea  which  extended,  into  the  interior 
of  the  island;  but  that  he  would  im^ 
mediately  endeavour  to  find  his  way 
roond  the  head  of  it.  On  hearing  this, 
I  entreated  him  to  desist  from  any  such 
attempt  till  day-light  should  render  it 
asecure  and 'Successful  one.  He  at  last 
eonsentedy  and  I  hastened  to  Mrs 
Monti,  and  communicated  the  joyful 
tidmes  of  her  husband's  preservation, 
which  affected  her  nearly  as  much  as 
her  previous  belief  in  lus  death  had 


Long  before  dawn  we  had  all  iusem* 
bled  on  the  point  of  the  rock  already 
mentioned;  and  the  first  beams  of 
morning  shewed  Mr  Monti  opposite 
to  the  place  where  we  stood,  and  divi- 
ded from  us  by  what  appeared  to  be  an 
arm  of  the  sea,  about  one  hundred  and 
fifty  yards  wide.  After  exchanging  a 
few  words  with  his  wife,  he  set  out  to 
compass  its  head,  and  thus  get  round 
to  us,  while  Samno  went  to  meet  him. 

We  waited  their  arrival  impatiently 
for  nearly  half  an  hour,  and  then  saw 
the  negro  coming  towards  us  with  looks 
of  despair.  "  We  are  all  deceived," 
cried  he ;  '*  this  is  not  an  arm  of  the 
sea,  but  a  channel  between  two  dis* 
tinct  islands ;  we  are  on  one,  and  Mr 
Monti  is  on  the  other ;  he  cannot  pos- 
sibly reach  us,  unless  he  swims  across, 
or  is  brought  over  in  a  boat.  What  is 
to  be  done  ?"  This  intelligence  filled 
Mrs  Monti  and  me  with  dismay,  for 
both  knew  that  the  boat  was  totally 
unfit  for  service,  and  that  her  husband 
could  not  swim.  Every  one  appeared 
in  some  measure  to  participate  in  our 
distress  and  disappointment,  except 
Captain  Burder,  who,  when  asked  if 
there  were  any  means  of  rescuing  Mr 
Monti,  said,  that  it  behoved  him  to 
get  across  the  channel  as  he  best  could* 

Mr  Monti  soon  app^ired  on  the  <^ 
posite  rock,  and  explained  the  hopelessi^ 
ness  of  his  situation  more  fully  than 
Samno  had  done.  The  channel  had  a 
rapid  current ;  the  set  of  which,  we 
perceived,  would  vary  with  the  ebb 
and  fiow  of  the  tide ;  but  it  was  so 
strong  that  even  an  expert  swimmer 
could  scarcely  hope  to  baffle  its  force 
and  reach  the  adverse  shore.  No  ef- 
fectual plan  of  relief  suggested  itself  to 
any  of  our  minds ;  but  it  was  evident- 
ly necessary  that  something  should 
speedily  be  done ;  for  though  we  had 
picked  up  a  considereble  quantitv  of 
wrecked  provisions,  Mr  Monti  had 
none  of  any  kind.  We  therefore  saw 
at  once  that  he  must  either  risk  his 
life  upon  the  sea,  or  perish  with  hunr- 
«er. 

In  the  afternoon,  under  the  influ- 
ence of  these  convictions,  he  b^n  to 
collect  together  all  the  pieces  of  plank 
he  could  find ;  and  having  torn  up  his 
shirt  and  handkerchief  into  stripes,  he 
bound  the  timber  together,  so  ss  to 
form  a  sort  of  raft  This  he  conveyed 
to  the  utter  extremity  of  his  own 
island,  hoping  that  the  sweep  of  the 
current  might  carry  him,  when  ^m- 
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kvked>  lo  the'  lower  end  of  the  oppo- 
afce  sbore.  ThtM  preptntions  were 
▼lewed  with  torturing  suspenie  and 
anxiety  by  Mrs  Monti  and  me ;  and 
when  ner  husband  had  placed  himself 
11]^  the  raft,  she  grew  half  frantie 
with  alarms  and  entreated  him  to  de- 
sist. However,  after  a  few  momenu 
of  irresdlation,  he  pushed  off^  and  waa 
whirled  rapidly  along  by  the  stream. 
.  None  of  us  dared  to  speak,  scarcely 
area  to  breathe,  during  this  soul-ab- 
•orbing  crisis.  Severu  of  the  crew 
stood  upon  the  edge  of  the  chfik  with 
ropes  in  their  hands,  waiting  to  affbrd 
tiie  adventurous  navigator  assistance 
as  he  passed ;  and  their  hopes  of  being 
able  to  do  so  were  strengthened,  when 
they  observed  the  influence  which  an 
eddy  had  in  drawing  the  raft  towards 
the  ahore.  Mr  Monti  was  soon  within 
seven  or  eight  yards  of  us.  One  of  the 
ieamen  then  seised  the  end  of  the  rope, 
ftnd  made  a  strong  effort  to  throw  it  to- 
wards the  raft,  but  he  lost  his  balanoei 
and  fell  into  the  water,  dragging  the 
Kne  ^ng  with  him.  The  golden  mo- 
inent  elapsed,  and  the  object  of  oUr  so- 
licitude was  quickly  ewept  away  fiir  be* 
vond  our  reach.  Hia  wife  relapsed  into 
insensibility,  but  not  before  she  had 
seen  the  form  of  her  husband  receding 
fhxn  her  eyes,  and  at  the  mercy  of  a 
boundless  ocean. 

The  man  who  had  the  misfortune  to 
cause  this  disastrous  result,  was  al- 
lowed to  clamber  up  the  rocks  quite 
disregarded-^he  attention  of  all  being 
Itxed  upon  Mr  Monti,  who  floated  ao 
Ikst  into  the  open  sea,  that  we  percei- 
ved we  had  no  chance  of  beholding 
him  much  longer.  He  waved  his 
hands  to  us  several  times,  with  an  air 
of  resignation,  but  we  thought  we  onoe 
or  twice  observed  him  endeavouring  to 
impel  the  raft  towards  our  island,  by 
using  his  arras  as  oars,  and  then  sud- 
denly derist,  as  if  conscious  of  the  hope- 
lessness of  the  attempt.  Fortunately, 
the  weather  had  become  very  calm, 
and  We  knew  that  there  was  no  chance 
of  his  sinking  while  it  continued  so, 
and  while  the  planks  that  supported 
him  kept  together.  We  watched  him 
till  it  grew  dark,  and  then  set  about 
providing  ourselves  with  a  place  of 
shelter  for  the  night ;  during  the  whole 
of  which,  Mrs  Monti,  in  her  indescri^ 
bable  anguish,  forgot  all  that  had  pass- 
ed, and  even  where  she  was,  and  talk- 
ed, laughed,  and  wept,  alternately, 

I  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  night 


in  strolling  along  the  aboiea  of  tiie 
island,  which  I  could  do  with  pleaaiiie 
and  safety,  for  the  moon  and  stars  too* 
eessively  yielded  light  enough  to  da« 
rect  my  steps.  Neither  did  Captain 
Burder  nor  ois  crew  seem  inclined  to 
take  any  repose.  When  I  happened  to 
pass  the  not  where  thejr  were,  I  al« 
waya  heard  them  disputing  about  tha 
way  in  wluch  they  should  manage  to 
leave  the  rock ;  and  it  appeared  mm 
their  conversation,  that  the  wreck  of 
the  schooner  had  been  much  more 
complete  and  sudden  than  they  had 
anticipated  or  intended.  I  also  gather-* 
ed  from  some  accidental  hints,  thai 
they  did  not  regret  that  Mr  Monti 
was  now  out  of  the  way — his  avowed 
knowledge  of  their  plans  having  exd* 
ted  a  go^  deal  of  alarm  and  anxiety 
among  them. 

At  day-break  no  vestige  of  the  raft 
or  its  unfortunate  navigator  was  dis- 
coverable, and  I  fbr^t  my  own  deao- 
late  prospects  in  thinking  of  the  fkte 
of  Mr  Monti,  and  trying  to  believo 
that  he  might  atill  be  in  me,  although 
conclusions  to  the  contrary  were  forced 
upon  my  mind  by  a  consideration  of 
the  dangers  that  surrounded  him,  and 
of  the  limited  means  he  had  of  success* 
fully  contending  against  them.  Im-* 
memately  after  sunrise,  the  crew  haul- 
ed up  the  damaged  boat,  and  began  to 
rraair  her  with  some  fruments  of  the 
Mmooner,  which  hsd  Uiat  morning 
floated  ashore.  Tliey  soon  rendered 
her  in  a  manner  aea-worthy,  and  I 
found  that  the  mate  and  crew  intend-* 
ed  setting  out  in  search  of  relief,  whik 
Captain  Burder,  and  Mra  Monti,  and 
her  maid,  and  I,  were  to  remain  tiU 
they  returned.  Accordingly,  in  the 
afternoon  they  put  off,  taking  Samno 
with  them,  on  the  ground  that  they 
would  require  him  to  assist  at  tlie 
oars. 

It  appeared  to  me  rather  atrange 
that  Captain  Burder  should  not  a^ 
company  his  crew,  and  direct  the  ex* 
nedition,  though  he  said  he  remained 
behind  to  shew  the  two  females  thai 
neither  he  nor  his  men  had  any  in- 
tention of  abandoning  them.  I  pro- 
tended to  be  satisfied  with  thia  &^k^ 
nation,  but  nevertheleas  determuied 
to  watch  his  motions.  Mrs  Monti 
and  her  maid  had  taken  up  their 
abode  in  a  small  rocky  recess,  whidi 
didtered  them  in  some  measure  from 
the  weather,  and  I  had  conveyed  thi- 
ther the  best  provisions  I  could  jm~ 
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frnii  liieqttntief  mshad  aahoK^  bat 
ijd  not  intrude  myself  upon  them^  for 
1  MEoeived  that  my  pnaeace  was  paifr- 
fiu  to  the  former,  by  recalling  the 
UBVga  of  her  huabuxl. 

&vin|;  dbosen  a  plaoe  of  repoae  in 
die  ndnity  of  the  leoen,  I  retired  to 
it  eooo  after  suneet)  and  endeavoured 
lo  deep ;  bat  notwithatanding  the  fk* 
tigaea  of  the  preoeding  nighty  I  eonti- 
noed  awake  so  long  that  I  resolved  to 
walk  abroad  and  adicit  the  tranquilli- 
nng  eifects  of  the  fineah  air.  As  I 
enorged  beyond  the  projecting  rock 
bddnd  whicn  I  had  formed  my  conchy 
I  saw  Captain  Border  stealing  along 
ontiptoew  Fortunately  he  did  not  ob- 
serve me,  and  I  immediately  shrunk 
faaek  into  the  shade,  that  I  might 
watch  his  steps  unseen  by  him.  He 
proceeded  cautiously  towards  the  re- 
cess^ and  having  looked  round  a  mo- 
ment, entered  it.  I  grew  alarmed,  and 
hastened  to  the  spot,  but  remained 
outside,  and  listened  attentively.  I 
heard  Mrs  Monti  suddenly  utter  an 
exdamation  of  surprise^  and  say, 
"  Pray,  sir,  why  do  you  intrude  your- 
sdf  hare?" — **  I  come  to  inquire  how 
you  are,"  replied  Captain  Burder, 
*'  and  to  ask  if  I  can  be  of  any  service 
to  you." — **  None,  none,"  answered 
she ;  ''  this  is  an  extrsordinflury  time 
for  sadi  a  visit.  I  beg  you  will  leave 
iQ^"...'*  Are  you  not  Binid  to  remain 
hoe  alone?"  aid  Captain  Binder.^— 
"  I  have  my  attendant,  sir,"  returned 
Mrs  Monti,  haughtily.^''  No,  no," 
cried  the  former,  "  yoa  know  wdl 
enough  you  have  sent  her  across  the 
island  for  vrater,  and  I  have  taken  ad- 
vantage of  her  absence  to  have  a  little 
conversation  with  you— You  are  a 
beautifol  creature,  and— ^"  "  Cap. 
tain  Border,"  exclaimed  she,  in  a  tone 
of  alarm,  '' do  yon  really  dare  ? — ^Be- 
gone ! — ^Touch  me  not ! ' — I  heard  a 
dviek,  I  rodied  into  the  recess,  and, 
■eiaing  the  insolent  villain  behhid  by 
iht  ooUar  of  hia  coat,  dragged  him 
backwards  a  coosiderable  way,  and 
Ifaendaahed  him  twice  open  the  rocks, 
widi  all  the  force  1  waa  master  of.  He 
eould  not  rise,  but  lay  groaning  with 
fain,  and  vainly  attemptiDg  to  speak* 
I  now  hastened  to  Mis  Monti, 
whose  aoilation  I  endeavoured  to  r&- 
liere  and  compose,  by  assurances  of 
nmemitting  protection,  and  by  the 
hope  of  oar  soon  being  abb  to  leave 
the  ialand*  When  heat  attendant  re- 
tamed  I  left  them  together,  after  pro« 


Bilsiag  to  keep  watch  ih  fhmtof  the 
recess,  and  prevent  the  future  intra- 
simis  of  Captain  Burder,  who  conti-* 
nued  for  some  time  on  the  spot  where 
I  had  left  him,  and  then  got  upon  his 
feet,  and  retired  out  of  sight. 

I  armed  myself  with  a  piece  of  a 
broken  oar,  which  I  found  among  the 
difis,  and  began  to  walk  backwards 
and  forwards  in  front  of  the  recess. 
My  situation  was  now  such  a  perplex* 
ing  one,  that  I  felt  more  anxious  and 
uneasy  than  ever.  I  feared  lest  Cap* 
tain  Burder  should  attack  me  una- 
wares, or  gain  access  to  Mrs  Monti  if 
I  relaxed  my  vigilance  one  moment ; 
and  Bleep  was  therefore  out  of  the 
question.  I  paced  along  the  rocks  like 
a  sentinel,  starting  at  every  sound, 
and  ardently  wiahing  for  <kwn,  al- 
though I  knew  that  there  was  no 
chance  of  its  bringing  me  any  relief* 
I  did  not  dare  to  sit  down,  lest  I 
should  slumber.  I  counted  the  waves 
as  they  burst  along  the  shore,  and 
watched  the  stars  successively  rising 
and  setting  on  opposite  sides  of  the 
horiaon  j — at  one  time  fancying  I  saw 
my  enemy  lurking  in  some  neighbour- 
ing cavity,  and  at  another  trying  to 
diacover  the  white  sails  of  an  approach- 
ing vessel.  I  observed  Mrs  Monti's 
servant  occasionally  appear  at  the  en- 
trance of  their  wild  abode,  and  look 
around,  ao  if  to  ascertain  that  I  still 
kept  watch,  and  then  quietly  return 
within. 

Shortly  after  midniffht,  while  ta- 
king my  round  along  the  clifis,  I  met 
Captain  Border.  We  both  started 
back,  and  surveyed  each  other  fbr 
a  little  time  without  speaking.  "  Do 
not  suppose,"  saidhe,atlengUi,  '^that 
the  attack  you  made  upon  me  this 
evening  ahul  remain  unresented  or 
unpunished.  You  have  behaved  most 
vilkinoosly—- You  took  advantage  of 
me,  like  an  assassin,  when  I  wss  off 
my  guard."'^— ''  And  shall  not  hesitate 
to  do  Ao  again,"  returned  I,  *'  if  I 
chance  to  find  you  insulting  Mrs 
Monti."—"  You  talk  boldly,"  eried 
he ;  ''are  you  aware  that  you  cannot 
leave  this  island, unlesa  I  ^oose?"-r- 
"  No,  I  am  not."—"  Then  learn  that 
it  is  so,"  exclaimed  he,  stamping  hia 
ihot  "  My  crew  have  gone  to  secure 
a  small  vessel,  and  when  they  return, 
we  shall  depi^  in  it,  taking  the  fd* 
oaales  withua,  and  leaving  vou  here. 
In  the  meantime,  be  thankful  that 
your  life  has  not  been  the  forfeit  of 
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tbk  evenilig^i  tftnerlty."— "  Your 
erew,"  Bftid  I,  *'  will  not  be  so  merd- 
leu  ai  to  abandon  me,  even  altbongh 
yoa  order  them  to  do  so.  I  ask  no- 
thing from  you— only  keep  at  a  dis- 
tance from  the  reoetis.— I  advise  this 
for  your  own  sake."—"  This  language 
won't  last  long,"  cried  he,  qnivering 
with  rage ;  "  why  don't  I  pitch  you 
over  the  cliffs  this  moment? — But  no, 
you  shall  die  a  slower  death." — He 
now  hurried  furiously  away,  but  once 
or  twice  stopped  short,  as  if  half  de» 
termined  to  return  and  attack  me* 
However,  he  restrained  his  passion, 
and  soon  disappeared  among  the  rocks. 

A  miserable  fate,  which  we  hr.d  no 
visible  means  of  avoiding,  seemed  now 
to  impend  over  Mrs  Monti  and  me. 
I  leaned  against  a  precipice  near  her 
place  of  refuge,  and  gave  way  to  the 
most  melancholy  anticipations,  which 
absorbed  me  so  completely,  that  I  did 
not  discover  that  it  was  day,  till  the 
sun  had  got  completely  above  the  ho« 
rizon.  Then,  on  changing  my  posi- 
tion,  and  looking  towards  the  sea,  I 
observed  a  sloop  at  anchor,  about  half 
a  mile  from  the  shore,  and  a  boat  full 
of  men  approaching. 

I  did  not  for  a  moment  doubt  that 
they  were  Captain  Burder's  crew,  and 
that  the  vessel  belonged  to  them ;  and 
I  hastened  towards  the  landing-place, 
that  I  might  solicit  their  interference 
in  behalf  of  Mrs  Monti  and  myself, 
before  their  commander  could  have 
an  opportunity  of  steeling  their  hearts 
against  us.  The  boat,  which  had  now 
touched  the  shore,  was  concealed  from 
my  view  by  a  projectuig  rock.  A 
man  who  stood  on  the  top  of  it  called 
me  by  name.  I  looked  up,  and  start- 
ed back,  and  then  rushed  into  his 
arms — it  was  Mr  Monti  himself.  "My 
dear  friend,"  cried  I,  "  Heaven,  I  see, 
has  afibrded  you  that  protection  which 
I  lately  feared  wns  on  the  point  of  be- 
ing withdrawn  f^om  us.  Etemallv 
blessed  be  the  hour  of  your  return ! ' 
— "  I  have  indeed  had  a  wonderful 
preservation,"  returned  he,  "  and  you 
shall  soon  hear  all — but  how  is  my 
Harriet?"— "Safe  and  well,  as  yet,'* 
replied  I ;  <*  you  have  just  arrived  in 
time." 

As  we  hastened  towards  the  recess, 
I  related  briefly  all  that  had  happen- 
•ed  since  the  preceding  morning,  to 
which  he  listened  vriih.  intense  and 
shuddering  anxiety,  and  seemed  inde- 
scribably relieved  when  I  had  finished 


the  recital.  On  reaching  Mis  Monti's 
abode  I  retired,  lest  my  preaenoe 
should  impose  any  restraint  upon  the 
feelings  of  the  happy  couple.  In  a 
little  time  my  fnend  came  forward, 
with  his  wife  leaning  on  his  arm. 
Their  countenances  were  as  radiant  aa 
the  smooth  expanse  of  ocean  before 
us,  which  received  the  fbli  influeneea 
of  a  dazzling  sun  upon  its  glassy  bo* 
soro.  **  Yonder  sloop,"  said  the  de- 
liglited  husband,  "  that  rides  so  beau- 
tifully at  anchor,  will  convey  us  hence* 
this  evening.  How  graceful  she  looks ! 
Her  sails  absolutely  appear  to  be  frin- 
ged with  gold !"— -"  Yes,"  returned 
Mrs  Monti,  "  I  believe  the  enchanted 
galley  which,  as  fairy  legends  tell  us, 
conveyed  Cherry  and  Fair  Star  from 
the  Island  of  Cyprus,  did  not  appear  a 
more  divine  object  to  their  eyes  than 
this  does  to  mine." — "  But,"  said  Mr 
Monti,  "  I  must  now  give  you  the 
particulars  of  my  preservation.  1  drift- 
ed about  the  ocean  nearly  three  hours, 
and  then  came  within  sight  of  the 
sloop,  which  lay  to  whenever  she  ob- 
served me.  The  captain  sent  out  his 
boat  to  pick  me  up.  I  immediately 
told  my  story,  and  entreated  him  to 
steer  for  this  island,  which  he  readily 
consented  to  do,  for  he  is  one  of  the 
Bahama  wreckers,  who  make  it  their 
business  to  cruiae  about  in  search  of 
distressed  vessels.  We  would  have  ar.< 
rived  here  much  sooner,  but  the  wind 
was  a-bead,  and  we  lay  at  anchor  all 
nig^t,  the  intricacy  of  the  navigation 
around  this  rendering  it  dangerous  to 
continue  sailing  after  sunset.  My  pre^ 
server  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  and  I 
shall  be  the  more  able  to  do  him  jus- 
tice in  this  respect,  as  Harriet  informs 
me  that  her  maid,  by  your  directions, 
secured  most  of  our  money  and  valu« 
ables  about  her  pernn  before  she  left 
the  schooner." 

Mr  Monti  had  informed  the  master 
of  the  sloop,  that  he  believed  Captain 
Burder  had  cast  away  the  sdiooner 
for  her  insurance,  and  the  former  pro* 
ceeded  to  the  place  where  she  was 
wrecked,  and  succeeded  in  fishing  up 
some  bales  and  packages,  which,  on  be* 
ing  opened,  were  found  to  ctmtain  no- 
thing butsand  and  rubbish.  This  disco- 
very afforded  satisfactory  proof  of  Cap^ 
tain  Burder's  guilt,  but  still  we  were  at  a. 
loss  how  to  act,  knowing  that  we  could 
not  legally  take  him  into  custody. 
However,  in  the  course  of  the  day  the 
whole  crew  retuxaed  in  the  boat,  Yul^ 
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^mg  ezbausted  their  stock  of  provi^ 
naas,  and  failed  to  meet  with  any 
TesaeU  or  reach  an  inhabited  island. 
Manks,  the  roaster  of  the  sloop^  now 
proposed  to  take  them  on  board  his 
Tesad,  and  carry  them  into  port ;  and 
they  all  consented  to  accompany  him, 
except  Captain  Burder  and  his  mate, 
both  of  whom  probably  suspected  that 
Mr  Monti  intended  giving  informa-» 
tion  against  them.  But  seeing  no  other 
means  of  leaving  the  island,  they  at 
length  accepted  Manks's  offer,  and  we 
all  embarked  on  board  the  sloop  about 
aoon,  and  shortly  set  sail. 
We  arrived  safely  at  Nassau,  New 


Providence,  in  a  few  days.  Captain 
Burder  and  his  mate  were  immeoiate* 
ly  apprehended  on  our  evidence,  and 
committed  for  trial.  However,  they 
both  managed  to  escape  from  prison, 
and,  having  stolen  a  boat,  put  to  sea ; 
and  it  was  supposed  either  reached 
the  coast  of  Cuba,  or  were  picked  up 
by  some  Spanish  pirate,  as  no  one 
saw  or  heard  any  thing  of  them  while 
we  remained  upon  the  island.  All 
cause  of  detention  being  thus  remo-« 
ved,  Mr  and  Mrs  Monti  and  I  em- 
barked for  St  Thomas,  our  place  of 
destination,  and  reached  it  after  a  moat 
agreeable  and  prosperous  voyage. 


HILMAN  S  BELSHAZZAR.* 


Thb  poem  opens  with  the  descent 
of  the  Destroying  Angel.  He  declares 
his  mission  against  Babylon ;  and  takes 
his  station  on  the  wreck  of  that  tower 
which  the  guilty  forefathers  of  the  de- 
voted city  had  built  in  their  attempt 
to  scale  the  heavens.  As  he  unfolds 
his  wings  to  embrace  and  encompass 
his  prey,  for  a  moment  they  echpse 
and  darken  the  rising  sun. 

It  is  the  day  of  the  feast  of  Bel. 
The  priests  appear  assembled  before 
the  Temple. 

**'  Kalasbav — The  Peicsts. 

First  Priest.  Didst  thou  behold  it  ? 

Second  Priest.  What  ? 

First  Priest  'Tis  gone,  'tis  post— 

And  yet  but  now  'twas  there,  a  doady 

darknesai 
That,  swallowing  up  the  rays  of  the  orient 

San, 
Cast  back  a  terrible  night  o*er  all  the  City. 
Third  Priest,  Who  stands  aghast  at  this 
triumphant  hour  ? 
I  tell  thee  that  our  Dreamers  have  be- 
holden 
Majestic  visions.    The  bemeging  Mede 
Was  cast,  with  all  his  chariots,  steeds,  and 

men. 
Into  Euphrates*  bosom. 

JCalassan.  Do  ye  marvel 
But  now  that  it  was  dark  ?  yon  orient  Sun, 
The  Lord  of  light,  withdrew  his  dawning 

beams, 
Tin  he  could  see  the  glory  of  the  world, 
Bekhazzar,  in  his  gilded  galley  riding 
Across  Euphrates.*' 

The  pomp  of  supplication  is  now 
advancing  on  the  Euphrates ;  and  the 
Imaen  gates  of  the  Temple  along  the 


river  side  are  thrown  wide  to  receive 
the  King,  and  his  train,  and  his  sump-* 
tuous  oblation.  An  alternate  hymn  i& 
chaunted  by  the  Seventy  Priests  of  the 
Temple,  and  by  the  suppliants  in  an- 
swer, the  first  celebrating  the  triumphs 
of  Chaldea's  king,  the  others  of  her 
God. 

Kalassan,  the  high-priest,  desires 
to  know  the  object  of  Belshazzar's  vi- 
sit to  the  Temple  on  their  day  of  high 
solemnity,  intimating  that  whatever 
he  may  demand  of  their  God,  .with 
these  splendid  offerings,  is  not  likely 
to  be  refused  him.  The  King's  sup- 
plication has  reference  to  the  war,  with 
which  the  Persians,  and  their  subject 
and  confederate  nations,  beleaguer  his 
walls.  But  what  it  is  precisel;^  that 
he  desires  of  the  God,  whether  inter- 

C'tion  or  simply  information,  he 
lly  seems  himself,  we  think,  dis- 
tinctly to  know.  He  professes  to  have 
an  inquiry  to  make ;  but,  when  pro-^ 
pounded,  it  appears  to  be  more  in  the 
nature  of  a  reproach,  than  of  a  useful 
interrogation.     These  are  his  words. 

^'  Belshttzzar.  Declare  ye  to  our  €h)d8, ' 
Thus  saith  Belshazzar :  Wherefore  am  I 

caU'd 
The  King  of  Babylon,  the  scepter'd  heir 
Of  Nabonassar's  sway,  if  still  my  sight 
Must  be  infested  by  rebellious  arms, 
That  hem  my  city  round ;  and  frantic  cries 
Of  onset,  and  the  braying  din  of  batde 
Disturb  my  sweet  and  wonted  festal  songs  ?" 

The  Queen-mother,  Nitocris,  sup- 
plies the  response  of  the  Gods,  in  a 
proud  and  taunting  answer,  upbraiding 
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him  for  deserting  tlie  warlike  fuDc- 
tions  of  hii  regal  place ;  thougb,  either 
from  her  apprenending  indiftinctly 
what  he  had  meant  to  ask,  or  from 
■ome  infelicitT  of  constructioD  in  her 
own  answer,  it  would  rather  seem  as 
if  he  had  desired  to  know  when  he 
ahoold  reign  ?-^Some  conversation  en- 
sues, in  which  the  King,  who,  as  it 
may  be  supposed,  is  not  a  person  to 
take  being  told  the  truth,  very  ten- 
derly, nevertheless  to  the  surprise  of 
the  court,  bears  his  mother's  bitter  re- 
monstrance with  magnanimous  and 
filial  patience.  He  is  even  moved  to 
conceive  and  declare  an  intention  of 
withering  the  hosts  of  the  besiegers 
by  the  terror  of  his  appearance,  for 
which  purpose  he  will  mount  his  car 
of  battle,  and  ride  alontr  the  walls. 
The  queen  is  rather  startled  with  the 
limit  of  his  military  purposes,  but  con- 
soles henelf  with  believing  that  the 
sight  of  the  enemy  will  inflame  hia 
kingly  heart  to  some  more  energetic 
and  useful  hostility,  in  which  trust 
the  denounces  their  destruction,  while 
Kalassan,  on  his  port,  declares  the 
probable  favour  of  the  Gods,  whom 
thev  are  about  to  propitiate  that  day 
witn  their  richest  rites,  and  by  devo- 
ting a  vii^n, — ^that  one, 

*'  Whom  to  oiir  wandering  search  he  fimi 
presents,**—^ 

to  the  nuptiak  of  the  guardian  deity 
of  Babylon. 

tf  the  Gods  are  to  hold  festival  to- 
night, the  King  informs  them  that  his 
own  palace  shall  not  be  without  an- 
swerable rejoicing.  As  he  speaks,  his 
eye  falls  on  the  sacred  vessels  of  the 
Hebrews,  and  inquiring  and  under- 
Manding  what  they  are,  he  commands 
them  to  be  carried  to  the  palsce  to 
minister  in  >the  imperial  oanquet. 
Though  consecrated  to  Bel,  Kalassan 
allows  that  they  will  be  honoured  by 
such  a  profanation;  and  orders  are 
given  to  execute  the  King's  command. 
The  slaves,  who  are  girding  themselves 
to  bear  them,  are  struck  to  the  earth, 
and  the  ground  rocks,  with  other 
omens ;  Belshazzar  remaining  un- 
daunted in  the  general  dismay,  and 
undisturbed  from  his  purpose.  One 
chorus  then  ponrs  fortn  a  chaunt  to 
the  Euphrates,  bidding  him  smooth 
bis  waves  for  the  path  of  Belshazsar's 
galley^  and  another  to  the  sun,  in« 
yoking  him  to  pause  in  mid-heaven, 
and  shower  down  hia  fullest  splen- 


dours  on  tha  lofty  nupCiaUeoach  of 
Bel,  that  he  may  be  willing  to  de» 
scend  in  hia  glory.  And  the  firat 
scene  doaes. 

In  the  Quarter  of  the  Jewish  slaves, 
next  appear  Imlah,  his  wife  Naomi, 
and  their  daughter  Benina.  The  near 
coming  on  of  the  destruction  of  their 
oppressors,  and  of  their  own  deliver* 
ance,  begins  to  be  understood.  Imlah 
has  been  speaking  of  it,  which  leads 
the  young  maiden  to  dwell  with  much 
tendemesa  and  beauty,  and  not  with- 
out happy  allusion,  on  the  beloved 
land,  of  which  the  hope  now  dawn« 
upon  their  exile. 

^^B0mina.  Fathw ! dasr Father  1  said'sS 

thou  that  our  feet 
Sliall  tread  the  glittering  paths  of  Sioo*s 

hiU; 
And  that  our  lips  shall  breathe  the  fragrant 

airs 
That  blow  from  dewy  Hermon,  and  the 

fbunt 
Of  Siloe  flow  in  liquid  music  by  us  ?** 

Imlah  asks  her,  what  she,  a  daugh- 
ter of  captivity,  can  know  of  the  city 
where  their  fathers  had  dwelt,  ere  they 
had  yet  provoked  their  God  to  for- 
sake them. 

Benina,  My  father! 
Have  I  not  seen  my  mother  and  thyself 
Sit  by  the  river  side,  and  dwell  for  ever 
On   Salem*a  glories*  and  the  Temple*a 

pridei 
Till  teats  have  choked  yoor  sad  thmigh 

pleasant  speedi  ? 
In  the  deep  mionight,  when  our  kffda  am 

sleeping, 
rve  $em  the  Brethren  from  the  wUlowt  tak& 
Their  toind-cafened  harps,  tlieirhaff4freath*d 


Scarce  louder  than  the  rqifiSng  ritfert  da$h 
Around  the  matted  tedge  g  and  stiO  they 

pour'd 
Their  voices  doum  the  stream,  as  though  they 

vish*d 
Their  songs  to  pass  away  to  other  lands 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  their  ctrntivity^ 
I've  listenM  in  an  ecstacy  of  tears. 
Till  purer  waters  seemM  to  wander  near 

me, 
And  sweeter  flowers  to  bloom  beneath  my 

feet. 
And  towers  of  fairer  structure  to  ariae 
Under  the  moonlight ;  and  I  felt  the  joy 
Of  freedom  in  my  light  and  sportive  limbs. 

Imlah  now  acquaints  them  in  what 
manner  the  approach  of  their  deUvtiw 
ance  has  become  known  to  him,  espe- 
cially from  the  altered  demeanour  of 
the  prophet  Daniel.  He  was,  till  kte-« 
9 


Utihmn't  ITififlriiiW 


l^f  fpM%  Mllft  flMK^oioKl^  BUI  check 
Mttk  with  teting^  end  aBbet  on  hm 
iMid..  Bsl  he  hsth  oitt  ftom  him 
thealtiteoff  trocy  uid  calkd  for  wine* 
lad  now  he  wiiDu  with  stately  gutk 
tfanyc^  the  city^  kb  k»k8  dastgeA 
with  a  monrnfid  joorn,  punng  on 
amid  pekMea  asid  fndana^  aa  thovf^ 
he  trod  on  the  rains  of  anidready  d»« 
aolalacity,gaxingattimeumtheelo<idi^ 
aa  if  he  were  oonaidcring  the  viewi* 
ksB  ibnna  of  the  deatreyera;  and  it  ia 
ei«naeid»  that  at  the  dead  of  the  night 
be  hsCh  ponied  forth,  in  hia  |iiopketie 
fajy  the  huiden  of  Babykm.— They 
t»n  to  apeak  of  tlieir  own  eomiag 
k^fineaa,  and  of  the  bridal  of  Bemna, 
which  ahall  net  be ''With  aongaop* 
pnaiTd,  and  dim  baif^pourtain'd  kunp/' 
aa  the  nuptials  of  the  captivea  had 
been  in  die  land  of  aonrow  and  fear. 
Her  fe^er,  Adoogah,  enters.  He  de- 
acribea,  with  youtliAd  pride,  the  fierce 
mandfloenoe  of  the  Pentan  host,  wkicb 
he  fan  been  beholding  from  the  bat*« 
tkoienla.  Imhdl  plights  their  hands 
fbr  mipCiBia  to  be  solemnised  in  tfaehf 
own  leeoreied  eonatry,  and  flings  a 
hymn  of  triumph  and  joy. 

The  scene  changes  to  the  waHs  or 
Babylon. 

•«  BelshazzaU  Iff  hU  Charioty  NitO- 

CBIS, 

Akxoch,  SABAais,  4;c. 

BeUhaaaar.  For  twice  three  hours  ous 

sUtcly  cars  have  roUM 
Along  the  broad  highway  that  crowns  the 

'   walls 
Of  mine  hnperial  City,  n6r  complete 
Oqt  circuit  by  a  long  and  ample  space. 
And  stin  our  eyes  \txfk  down  on  gilded 

TO06, 
And  towers  and  temples,  and  the  spread^* 

ingtopa 
Of  oedar  gBD^ei^  dneii|^  which  the  ibna^i 

taisa  gleam; 
And  everywhere  the  oeiinlkss  multitad«s« 
like  summer  insects  in  the  noontide  sun. 
Come  forth  to  bask  in  our  irradiate  pre- 


9T 

Tea,  Boine  enlosdied  neeMon  awahe^ 
Their  heads  nphft  npon  their  marMe  pil« 
.     k>^l 
They  chum  the  glory  of  thy  birthb   Thou 


That  didst  disdain  the  quarry  of  te  fidd. 
Choosing  thee  oet  a  nobler  game  of  man, 
Ninuod !  and  thou  that  with  unfiHauiine 


Oh,  than  vast  Babylon  1  what  mighty 

hand 
Created  diee,  and  spread  thoe  o*er  the  phdrT 
Capacsims  as  a  world ;  and  girt  theeronnd 
With  higfa«4owerM  walls,  and  bound  thy 

gates  with  brasat 
f^ad  tanritt  the  bidlgnaiit  river  ea  eadanre 
Thy  bridge  of  eedar  and  ef  palm,  high 

Upon  its  marble  piers  ?-^What  voice  pro- 

daimM, 
Amid  the  siknee  of  the  saada,  ^  Arise ! 
And  be  earth's  wonder?*    WaaitDOtmy 

fathers? 

Vol.  XIL 


Didst  hsh  the  coursers  of  thy  battle:«ar 
0*er  proeirate  thronca,  and  ne^  of  m^ 

tive  kings, 
flemiramis !  and  thou  whose  Idn^y  breath 
Was  like  the  desert  wind,  beftae  tta  com.. 

tng 

The  peopk  of  all  earth  iUl  down,  and  hid 
Theb  hnmbk  faces  hi  the  dostt  that 


The  pastime  of  aaaanier  day  r  o*eftlHowL 
A  city,  ^  cast  down  some  andentthaone  ; 
MThose  ealoe  eaob  oeeaa  shase  obeyed,  an« 

all 
Fran  sable  Ediiopia  to  the  sanda 
Of  the  gold-flowmg  Indian  ttreaaM  ^-^h ! 

thou 
Lord  of  the  Inmdied  thrones,  bigh  Mabo. 

And  thoa   my  firfiisr,   Meradach  t  ye 

ctowtt'd 
This  City  with  her  diadem  ef  te«eia^ 
Wherefore  ?— but  prescient  of  BeUhaamr** 

birth. 
And  consdoua  of  your  destm*d  ion,  ye 

toflM 
To  rear  a  meet  abode.    Oh,  Babylon  f 
Thou  hast  him  now,  for  whom  fhrough 


)fAf. 


Thf  sky-eaulted  towen-4i9r  whom  yett- 


ed Ua  br^t  domea,  and  grovea  of 

golden  spires ; 
In  wbom,  secure  of  immertaltty 
Thou  stand*st,  and  eonseciate  from  tone 

and  ruin. 
Because  thou  hast  been  the  dwelling  of 

Belshazaar!** 

The  army  of  the  Pendana  ia  aeen 
below,  'fbe  effect  on  the  King's  mind, 
ia  not  wnat  Nitocris  had  hoped  for. 
BelahagMr  ia  moved  only  with  acom 
of  the  undistingttiahed  Cyrua  ridinf; 
but  aa  the  captain  of  hia  hoet.  But 
Nitooria  ia  struck  with  what  ahe  ob-r 
aervea,  and  deacribea  with  spirit  the 
Idnglinem  of  militaiy  command  in  the 
young  oonquerar. 

^  NUoerit.  Look  down  f  look  down  t 

where,  pnmd  of  his  light  eonquest, 
The  Persian  rides— it  is  the  youthAd  Cy-. 

ms| 
How  skilfiiUy  he  wkide  duouj^  all  thi^ 

raaka 
Hia  steed,  m  graceful  esse,  aa  taeugh  he 

sale 
Upon  a  firm-set  throne,  yet  every  motion 
Obedient  to  hia  deck  and  genUe  rein, 
D 


S8 


MUman's  Behhaaanf. 


Cr«iy, 


Aa  ttvUgMw  ^vffi  ^ontfOHM  the  fteed  nd 


Now  leapt  he  down»  and  holds  a  brief  db- 


With  yon  helin*d  captain ;  like  a  itooping 

Mdon, 
Now  TaiiUs  he  (w  the  pataem  eooraer'a 


Haimy  the  mother  of  that  noUe  vouth ! 
•       •       •       •       •       • 

Mtaetiik  DoBi  a«k>  my  aon,  hia  maiks 
ofaovereignty? 
The  atmiea  that  behold  his  sign,  and  tniit 
Their  fiite  upon  the  wiadom  of  his  rule, 
Confident  or  accustOmM  victory ; 
The  nneonqiierable  Talour,  the  ptoud  Ime 
Of  danger,  and  the  sooiw  of  alken  ease  ;. 
The  partnership  in  suffering  and  in  want, 
£ven  with  his  meanest  follower;  the  dis- 
dain 
Of  wealth,  that  wins  tbespoU  bat  to  be« 

stow  it* 
Content  widi  the  renown  of  eooqucring 


Thednefflf  tbt  eatUMtkB,  Sabarii, 
Oppbses  to  her^  arguments  imd  an  elo* 
qnexloe  move  suited  to  the  imperial 
em,  and  maintains^  much  to  his  lord's 
satisfaction,  an  original  difibrence  in 
tile  aUotments  of  sovereigns,  some  of 
whom  are  bom  to  painml  and  toil- 
some, and  some,  the  elected  favourites 
of  beaven,  to  uptroubled  and  luxuri- 
ous empire.  The  ]Ong  entering  wann- 
ly  into  the  distinction,  undertakes  in 
the  fbstival  of  that  evening,  which 
shall  spread  out  within  his  courts  an 
anny  of  revellers,  wide  and  numerous 
as  mat  encamped  on  the  sultry  sands 
below,  to  compel  Nitocris  herself  to 
acknowledge  that  the  height  of  earth- 
ly glory  is /to  be  found  embosomed  in 
gorgeous  and  blissfiil  power  on  the 
throne  of  Belshazzar. 

At  this  moment,  Benlna  appears 
imploring  succour.  She,  as  was*  to  be 
apprehended,  is  the  rii^  who  has 
first  encountered  the  roving  search  of 
the  priests,  and  is  become  the  destin- 
ed bride  of  the  Ood.  She  flies  shriek- 
ing, the  priests  endrcling  and  singing 
around  her.  The  King,  to  the  sup- 
plication made  to  him  to  protect  her, 
answers  of  course,  "declining  to  inter- 
liere  in  the  claims- of  the  Deity — ^Nito- 
cn%  IB  equally  unmoved.  Benina  re- 
strains the  passion  of  Adonijah,  who, 
by  exclamations  of  rage  and  defiance, 
is  abovit  to  expose  himself  to  fruitless 
danger.  She  then  &Us  into  either  a 
swoon  or  a  trance, — from  which  die 
rises  up  in  msgestic  fearlessness,  ha- 
ving, as  should  seem,  in  her  momenUi 


Uryau^pttMKmofi 
nion  with  tbe  prophet  I>miel,  and  be^ 
ing  lilted  in  the  power  of  fidth  above 
all  apprehansioB  to  henelf.  Bflshaa-^ 
9sr  passes  on>  and  she  Tcmaina  to  ut- 
ter a  prophetSc  denunciation  of  the  « 
Ml  of  the  city,  and  its  evarlastiiig  de* 
«dadott-*<he  priests  oftring  not  t» 
put  videnoe-or  oonatraiat  upon  the 
bride  of  their  divisity.  She  takes 
leave  oi  her  lover  and  ticv  fiithcr,  r&« 
quiring  of  them  their  prayers. 

These  taking  their  way  ba<^  to  the 
home  that  is  now  bedome  childkBP, 
re-appear  as  they  have  reaohed  it. 
The  mother  coming,  out  to  them^ 
learns  her  loss.  Her  grief,  vehement 
and  uncontrollable,  breaks  out  intir 
impatient  and  daring  expostulations^ 
wmich  the  others  attemnt  Ur  subdue^ 
by  ttie  harp,  and  bv  the  noly  song. 

The  scene  that  fulows  is  not  with* 
out  an  cfibct  of  an  original  and  aingu- 
lar  kind,  the  author  availing  himaelf 
of  that  peculiarity  in  the  design  of  hie 
drama,  that  it  Ib  not  to  be  repwesenied^ 
it  is  a  pnmressive,  or  movii^  scene. 
Benina  and  her  attendant  nriests  ap- 
pear at  the  gate  of  the  Temnle,  whence 
she  is  led  up  from  hall  to  hall  of  the 
high-piled  edifice,  in  one  continaed 
movement,  may  we  call  it,  of  the  poem^ 
Che  chorus  of  priests  accompanying 
and  describing  her  ascent  by  their  suc- 
cessive songs.   There  is  enough  of  im- 
perial and  of  mystic  grandeur  in  the 
appropriation  of  the  seven  successive 
halls  of  the  Temple.   The  first  is  that 
of  the  Chaldean  Kings,  the  dead  and 
the  ITvmg,  whose  statues  axe  ranged 
around  we  gplden  image  of  Nabo- 
nassar,  which  is  here  supnosed  to  be 
his  own.    The  next  is  tae  chamber 
of  tribute,  the  treasury  of  Assyria 
heaped  with  the  wealth  of  a  world  ; 
then  the  captive  kings,  in  sculptui^, 
though,  not  in  person ;  then  the  cap* 
tire  gods.    They  next  reach  the  place 
of  the  dreamers,  lying  in  their  risioned 
sleep,  from  which  they  awake  to  salute . 
the  spouse  of  Bel  as  she  passes.    In 
the  sixth  chamber  the  astrologers  are 
watching.  The  seventh  is  the  solitude 
of  the  high  priest,  Kalassan.    High 
above  all  is  the  couch  strewed  on  the 
opesa  summit,  beneath  the  sun  and  the 
glowing  stars^  ftnr  the  aoeustomed  re- 
pose of  the  dtsconding  tutelary  power. 
The  songs- oi*  the  priests,  the  descrip- 
tion of  the  successive  halls,  interrupt- 
ed bj  the' observations  of  scorn  or  sor- 
row provoked  from  Benina,  £;ive  a  suf« 


4kievtiy  inHMk  and  ariann  cl^t  to 
this  pacaliarBiDene?  till  tliepiksts  atop 
jB  Mf e,  and  the  maideii  nwttnta  alone 
to  tile  amnniity  «uikii0wiiigy  Im  4he 
Hght  cf  her  mnoeence,  what  k  meant 
by  her  nptariooa  and  holy  dedication. 
During  toeir  long  and  alow  aaoent,  the 
day^i  haa  deeayed;  and  ahe  now 
lookftdown  on^the  mighty  City>  fisom 
:th«tTaBt  wddiininiahiBg  heightyahaw- 
iig  dinay  in  the  atar  light» 
^  like  MOM  vide  i^ain,  iKth  zieh  |»vl« 

KOMWt, 

Mid^tt  dailE  timhnge  of  a  aumner  boau 

-er." 

She  looks  for  the  lonely  light  of  their 
small  solitary  cabin  on  wc  Kuphrates* 
aide,  speaks  with  tenderness,  but  it 
may  be  thought  too  great  composure, 
of  ncr  love  ;  and  is  conscious  of  a  grow- 
ing  calmness  of  spirit  in  her  extraor- 
dinary aitnation,  when  the  hurried  sten 
of  Kala^an  breaks  the  stillness^  and 
ioTadeathepeaceof  her  thoughts.   A 
short  impetuous  dialogue  serves  to 
leave  her  no  longer  uncertain  of  the 
unpioos  and  hateftd  meaning  of  her 
destination;  and  he  leaves  her.    Still 
she  is  not  appalled  ;  a  ooorage  of  faith, 
which,  if  it  be  possible,  as  perhaps  it 
is,  mnat  at  kaat^  one  would  think,  be 
won  £rom  aome  atmgglea  with  hideooa 
fear.    At  once  the  imperial  City  is 
lighted  up  to  her  eyea  with  the  pre* 
parations  of  festivity. . 
«« Bat  1o !  what  Uaze  of  light  beneath  me 
spreads 
t)'cr  the  wide  city!  Like  yon  galaxy 
Above  mineh^a^s^ach  Jong  luid  spaciouf 
tercet  '  ' 

Becomes  a  line  of  ulver  light,  (he  trees 
•In  dl  their  aile&t  avenute  break  oat 
la  flowen  of  ^^le*    But  chief  aMond  the 

PalMe 
JH^hit^na  the  glowis^  ^ploadoiir  »  ^irety 

oouit 
glut  lay  in  mbty  dimnecs  indistinct. 
Is  traced  by  pillars  and  high  architiaves 
Of  crystal  lamps  that  tremble  in  the  wind : 
Each  portal  arch  gTeams  like  an  earthly 

rainbow, 
And  o*er  the  front  spreads  one  entablature 
Of  filing  gems  of  every  hue,  so  bright 
That  the  pale  Moon,  in  virgin  modesty, 
Retreating  from  the  daszKng  and  the  in- 

molt, 
Afinr  upon  the  distant  plain  reposes 
Her  nnambitious  beams,  or  on  the  bosom 
Of  the  blue  river,  ere  it  reach  the  walls.*' 

After  a  few  words  of  pity  for  the  hu- 
man beings,  the  fiiint  aound  of  whose 
xevelnr  radiea  her,  and  of  whose  de- 
struction dark  bodings  press  upon'  her. 


ahekpfaaneKfdomitoMat;  undthe 
fbstal  night  is  ushered  in  by  a  descrip- 
tive 
•*<:noaus  op  BABrLoxiAirs  BEro&s 

T&E  Palace. 
Awake  1  awake  I  put  on  thy  garb  of  pride» 
Array  thee  like  a  sumptuous  royal  bride* 

O  festal  Babylon ! 

Lady,  whose  ivory  throne 
la  by  the  side  of  many  azure  waters ! 
In  flokting  dance,  like  birds  upon  the  wing. 
Send  tittkUng  forth   thy  silver.«andalM 
dan^tersi 

Send  in  (he  solemn  march, 

Beneath  each  portal  arch. 
Thy  rich^iobed  lords  so  crowd  the  banquet 
.  of  their  King. 

They  oome  I  they  comefiom  both  the  U. 

lumined  shores^ 
Down  each  long  street  the  festive  tumult 
pours; 
Along^he  waters  dark 
Shoots  many  a  f^eaming  bark, 
lakd  stars  akmg  the  midnigM  weOdng 


And  galleya,  with  4lieir  masts  enwreath*d 

with  light. 
From  their  quick  oars  the  kmdling  waters 
dashing; 
In  one  long  movins  line 
Along  the  bridge  they  shine,  • 
And  with  their  glad  disturbance  wake  the 
peaceftd  night' 

Hang  forth,  hangforth,  in  all  your  avenues. 

The  arching  lamps  of  more, than  rainbow 

hues,  ,  , 

Oh  I  gardens  of  ddight  ? 

With  the  cod  airs  of  niglit 

Are  Uflhtly  waved  yaur  silver-foHage  treo. 

The  deep-embower'd  yet  glowing  bhae 

prolong 
Ileignt  above  height  liie  lofty  terraces ; 
iMng  this  ncMrtday-^iredk, 
The  nestling  birds  awake, 
The  nightingale  hath  hnshM  her  sweet  un- 
timely song. 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  golden-valved  doors. 
Spread  to  the  glittering  dance  your  marble 
floors, 
Palace  I  whose  spadous  halls, 
And  fkr-reeedhig  walls. 
Are  hitng  with  purple  like  the  monhig 

skies; 
And  all  the  liviqg  luxuries  of  sqund 
Pour  from  t^ie  kmg  out^tr^ing  gal. 
leries; 

' »  Down  every  colonnade^ 
¥he  sumptuous  board  is  laid, 
With  golden  cups  and  lamps  and  bossy 
chargen  crowned. 

They  haste,  thcyha^Ke !  the  high-crown'd 
Bulers  stand, 

Each  with  his  sceptre  in  his  kuigly  hand ; 
The  bearded  Elders  sage. 
Though  pale  with  thought  and  age ; 


Cf^y 


Tfcowi, 

The  tribat«ry  bUpmius  of  tteMure  flow 
From  the  lidi  bounds  of  eaith^s  xoDoiest 
Unds; 
All  but  the  pomp  and  pride 
OfbttdelaidMide, 
Ohaldea't  CspCa^  stand  m  many  a  jit- 
tering row* 

ThcjF  ^ide,  th^  gUd«  I  tmii^  like  ao  an. 

Bwpding  in  beaat|r  on  aaminy  slope, 
With  fiill  and  speaking  em, 
Aad  giMBliil  nesks  Oisf  nse 
O'er  snowj  boaoms  in  their  evuikms  pride, 
ThecbeaflD  pf  ea«tli*s  ahflteaat  loTdioess  t 
Some  with  the  veil  thrown  tlmld^  aside, 
Some  boastftil  and  date 
la  their  mijestic  state, 
Whose  bridal  bed  ficidiazzar*s  self  hath 
dcignMtoUess. 

Comeforth!  comafiKtfal  and  ciown  the 

peeriess  feast, 
Tkm  whose  high  bixthx^  was  the  alBiIp 

gsnteasti 


OnthMfM 
Monarch  of  Babykn ! 
Siimgr  tiieiBMRDlpahle  wiUemasB 
Of  splendour,  stretching  £v  beyond  the 

sight! 
Nought  b«t  thy  presence  vanta  there  now 
to  bless; 
The  music  waits  for  the^ 
Its  fount  of  harmony,. 
TvsDsccDdSng  glory  ifaou  of  tlds  thrice  glori- 
ons  nigntf 

Behddl  lf%Mil  fach gsoi*«tQwa*d fore. 

head  proud 

And  evoy  plmne  and  crested  hdm  is 

how'd. 

Each  high-an^*d  vault  along 

Bre^  out  the  blase  of  aNig, 

Belshazzar  comes !  nor  Bd,  when  he  re- 

turns 
Fkom  riding  on  his  stonny  thuttder-clond. 
To  where  his  bright  celestial  paboe  bums, 
Alights  with  loftier  tread. 
More  fon  of  stately  dread. 
While  under  his  fizM  foet  the  loaded  skies 
are  bow'd," 

The  hall  of  banquet  it  then  diaoo- 
▼etcd,  and,  after  another  cborua  has 
aung  the  praises  of  their  Bovereign, 
Sabaiis  and  Arioch,  in  language  of 
meet  adidation,  announce  tfttt  happi- 
ness which  is  about  to  fall  on  die  great 
aasemhly  in  hearing  Belshazzar  bpeak. 
His  speech  follows.  It  is  poud,  and 
glorying  as  the  occasion  requires^  in  a 
atmin^  nowerer,  of  much  poetical  elo- 
quence ;  ao  much  so  as  perhaps  to  im- 
pair what  shonld  seem  to  be  its  proper 
eflfecC ;  it  ought  more  strongly  to  ahum 
and  lerdt  ybe  mind  of  the  reMer.  As- 


faU  apaedral  kngdi  finil 
fiety,  he  ia  at  4moe  HrMm  witfi  the 
flight  of  die  handwriting  on  Uw  wsIL 
We  cannot  afttd  a  qnolaiiott  heie ; 
nor  indMd  ia  then  mudi  power  shewn 
when  a  truly  gMt  poet  mig^  have 
fnodttoed  ptodigiow  cAet. 
.  Hem  the  aoeneeliangea  again  to  the 
ammnit  of  die  temjple ;  where  Bcninn 
iaa^nn  raited  by  Kalaaaan,  who  conee 
now,  aa  the  onlr  God  for  whose  noptialB 
Ae  had  bean  fed  hither,  to  daim  his 
bride ;  while  buradog  flamea  and  imi- 
Indfe  thnnderi,  ana  the  chmgonr  of 
the  dissonant  and  deafening  mnaic  of 
the  Temple  announce  the  hour  of  the 
God's  descent*  The  hope  of  deliverance 
teems  pas^  when  Kalassan  is  suddenly 
summoned  away>  widi  the  dreamers 
and  astrologers,  to  the  presence  of  the 
Kiug*    To  whom  the  scene  returns. 

Unon^  WcU. 
AHoeh.  Hath  the  King  spokm  P 
SabarU.  Not  a  word :  as  now, 
He  hath  sate^  wUh  eyes  tlvit  strive  to  grow 

fiuniliar 
With  those  red  characters  of  fire ;  but  stffl 
l%e  agony  of  terror  hath  not  pa8S*d 
From  hSs  dull  frame.    But,  if  a  word,  a 

8tq>, 
A  motioDf  from  tfiose  mulcitndes  lecfined 
Down  each  long  ftstal  beaid  }  the  bwttin^ 

string 
Of  Mme  ihrill  insCrumsnt;  or  even  the 

wind. 
Whispering  amid  the  plumes  and  shaUng 

hunns. 
Disturb  him— by  some  mute,  imperious 


gesture, 
brhisbroi 


Or  brhis  brow's  stem  anger,  he  commands 
All  the  vast  Halls  to  silence." 

Kalassan  ttid  the  aeen  and  aagea  en- 
ter the  hall;  but  on  being  reqnned  by 
the  King  to  expound  the  mjratery  of 
their  bltfdc  and  aatonidied  sUenooj  ac« 
knowledging  their  inability^  he  com- 
mands them  to  be  driven  forth  with 
shame.  Belahaaaar  continuca  to  speak : 
^Dcmir!  Despair! 
This  is  tliy  palace  now !  m  th|one,  no 

couch 
Beseems  the  King,  whose  doom  is  on  his 

walls 
Emblaaedi— yet  whose  vast  empire  finds 

not  one 
Whose  fiuthfttl  love  can  show  iu  mystic 

import! 
Low  on  the  dust,  upon  the  pavement-stone, 
Belshazzar  takea  his  rest  1-i.Ye  hosts  of 

slaves. 
Behold  yourKing !  the  IiSBd  of  Baboon  I— 
Speak  not^^or  he  that  speaks,  in  other 

iror^f 


MftO 


i" 


.  NiloGmMMrcnlenL  OniedBgand 
qwgirtwiMiTig  the  abite  pf  her  aoo, 
di»  cndettvoiiiS)  by  ai&clioDate  self- 
i»iiii>iwtini>y  to  |iOiir  BOOle  tQlace  on 
^Migiiishof  huflouL  HedenuoMis 
oCltfr«  a^agift  more  predoiM  thin  the 
ItfeilMB^bad  gtTcn  hun,  «n  inleKpfeUrr 
«fth0fljgn»ofiatev  She  had  Acen,  m 
<he  M«ed  thrangh  the  eourtsy  the 
|iiiQpMl»  whivitt  frtnier  tiaie^dedaied 
the  nsions  of  Nabon— tinw 
**>  JBcUkazzar.With  the  apecdofUghtoing 

call  b*yn  h^n\  hither. 
Ho  more,  017  iDodicr-^>-t]n  ho  come,  no 

more. 
Arioch,  King  of  the  world,  he*s  here. 
BeUhazzar,  Not  yet !  not  vet ! 
I>eby  him  !  hold  him  back  f— My  80ul*8 

not  Strang 
To  the  dire  knowledge. 

Up  the  voicdeu  hall 
He  mores  ;  nor  doth  the  white  and  ashen 

fear. 
That  paints  all  fiues,  change  one  line  of 

1^ 
Andadotts  slave !  walks  he  erect  and  firm. 
When  kings  are  grovelling  on  the  earth  ?^* 

Gire  place! 
Why  do  ye  crowd  around  him  ?  Back  t  I 

say. 
Is  your  King  heard— or  hath  he  ceased  to 

rule? 
NitoerU,    Alas  I   my  son,  fear  leveb 

kings  and  daves." 
The  King  demands  of  him  the  inter- 
prdalum  2  and  the  puophet  annoiinota 
to  him  the  fall  of  hunaelf  and  his    ~Z. 


^*  AHodi.    What  vengeance  will  he 
wndk?  Thepitof  liooa^ 

addmatar.  Oo^-^kadtheHcbtewlbilii, 
juxay'd 
I»  Ae  fRmd  lobe— let  airthe  dty  haa 
The  hooonr*d  of  Belshazsar.    Oh  !  not 

Wffl  that  impeiial  name  oorammd  your 

awef 
And,  oh  I  ye  bright  and  fiestal  halls,  whose 

«Mdl8 

Were  fiill  of  sweet  sounds  aa  the  sommer 


If  est  j%  be  diaaged  for  cfaembers,  where 


Of  music  sounds,  nor  melody  of  harp, 
Or  hue,  or  woman's  melting  voiee  ?— My 


And  how  shall  we  two  meet  the  coming 

mn? 
Inanns  I  thou  8ay*st;  but  with  what  arms, 

toftOBC 

Tkm  Invisible,  that  in  the  silettt  air 
Watsoeua? 
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Wett,  wo'tt  go  feMoiiea  more  on  kingly 

eoudics, 
My  mother,  and  we*ll  wako  and  feel  that 

earth 
Still  trembles  at  our  nod,  and  see  the 


Reading  their  fate  in  our  imperial  looks ! 
And  tlien— and  then Ye  Oods !  that  I 

hadstiU 
Nou^  but  my  shuddering  and  distraotmg 

fears  ; 
That  those  dread  letten  might  resume  once 

more 
Their  dark  and  unhitellinble  brightness; 
Or  that  *twere  o^er,  and  I  and  Babylon 
Were — what  a  few  short  days  or  hours  will 

make  us  !** 
We  have  given  thia  scene  with  some 
fulness,  not  onl^  because  it  is,  by  ita 
8id)ject^  of  principal  importance  in  the 
drama,  but  becauae  it  appears  to  na 
well  carried  on,  and  the  paasion  in  the 
King's  mind  at  once  of  supernatural 
fear,  and  of  insatiable  desire  to  under- 
atand  the  annunciation  of  his  fiite^  to 
be  aa  well  ooneeived,  and  as  strongly 
painted,  as  any  in  the  whole  poem« 

The  interest  of  the  drama,  aa  far  aa 
dependa  on  any  thing  like  auspense  ef 
expectation,  ia  now  over.  What  re« 
mains  is  merely  the  execution  of  the 
sentence.  The  Deatxoying  Angel  ap- 
peal! abore  the  dty.  He  calls  on  Cy- 
prus to  come  and  penbrm  hla  appointed 
work.  He  bids  the  Euphrates  cbai^ 
ita  course,  and  leave  its  bed  for  the* 
march  of  the  commissioned  boat*  He 
the  living  deluge  of  armed  n^en" 
overflowing  on  either  shore,  to  hff^ 
with  sword  and  fire  tbeir  ministrv  of 
devastation ;  and  pauses  but  a  little  to 
have  beheld  the  ruin  Adfilled,  ere  he 
takea  hia  flight. 

Adonijah  and  Imlah  are  aecgn  in  the 
etreets.  The  young  man  has  been  mo- 
tioned by  the  prophet  Daniel,  whom 
they  met  in  bis  pomp,  to  pass  on  in 
a  certain  direction ;  which,  although 
Iralah  observes  he  must  be  mistaken,  aa 
that  way  leads  onl^  to  the  Euphratea, 
which  will  immed^tely  bar  his  stepe, 
he  pursuea.  Imh^  ia  left  alone,  and 
ia  speculating  on  his  own  misfortunes, 
imuk  he  ia  intenupted  by  the  break- 
ing out  of  the  beginning  deanmction. 
**  Great  £ng  of  vengeance, 
Ood  of  my  Others !  thou  art  here  at  length. 
Behold !  behold  !  from  every  street  the 

flames 
Burst  out,  and  armed  nien,  proud  conquer- 
ing men, 
Move  in  the  blaze  they've  kmdled  to  de- 

stroy. 
Are  ye  the  avenging  Spirits  of  the  Lord; 


as 


MUmmCs 


Deicnded  on  Uw  blitk»  aod  donding  o V 
The  HeavcM,  ai  ye  oome  down,  with  that 

red  cope 
Deeper  than  lightnfaig  ?   No^Jt  Is  the 

Mede, 
The  lavaging,  the  tlaughtering,  merdless 

Alede. 
This  way  they  fly,  witb  ahrieks,  and  dash- 

iogannst 
And  multstudes  that  choke  th*  Impaisahle 

stieeu,    , 
.  TiU  the  Eerce  ooaqacnw  hew  his  zutfaless 

way. 
Shall  not  I  fly  ?  and  whetefon  ?  Oh  t 

waste  on. 
And  burn,  triumphant  stranger  I  trample 

down 
Master  and  slave  alike !        there  it  one 

house 
Thou  canst  not  make  more  desolate :  thou 

canst  not 
Pour  ilk  on  any  of  these  guilty  roofi^ 
So  hateftil  as  have  burst  on  minf.         Who 

oomes » 
—It  18  the  Queen,  Nitoeris,  who  baa 
been  brealung  her  way  throush  slangh- 
ter,  and  the  flames  of  the  falling  dty, 
seeking  her  son  smong  the  living  and 
the  d^.  She  demands  of  Imlah,  if 
he  has  seen  him.  He  replies,  by  reu 
minding  ber  how  she  had  scorned  his 
parental  affliction  that  morning,  when 

-  suppHcatingforprotection  forhischHd; 

-  but>  moved  with  the  excess  of  her  nes- 
ston  and  her  calamity,  he  invites  her^ 
as  to  a  place  safe  by  its  obscnre  misery, 
to  go  in  under  bis  lowly  roof,  where  a 

imo.ther  as  wretdied  as  herself  sleeps, 
'and  ^ei  too  may^  sleep.    Nitocris  re- 
plies:-* 
^«  Nitoeru,  Sleep !  sleep !  with  Baby, 
len 
'  in  Aames  aronndnie— >Nabonassar's  realm. 
The  city  of  earth*s  sovemgns  rushing 

down, 
The  pride  of  countless  ages,  and  the  gloryi, 
By  generations  of  triumphant  kings 
BearM  up— my  sirens,  my  husband*s,  and 

my  sen*8, 
And  mine  own  stately  birth-place  perish- 
ing— 
The  summer  gardens  of  my  joy  cut  down^— 
The  ivory  ch^beis  cf  my  luxury, 
Where  1  was  wed,  and  bore  my  beanteon. 

sen, 
.Howrd  through  by  stmogera  ?  No— IH 

on,  and  find 
Death  or  my  son,  or  both  !  My  glorious 

city! 
My  old  ancestral  tluonc !  thoult  still  af- 
ford 
A  burial  fire.    I*ve  lived  a  queen,  the 

daughter 
Of  kings,  the  wife,  the  mother— and  will 

die 
Queen-like,  with  Babylon  for  my  funeul 
pUe !'» 


Meui  while  BenlM,  ita  tiM  utter  de- 
sertion of  the  Temple,  has  escaped,  and 
appean  before  it  KnlisMm  retnming, 
meets  her ;  and^  abnoat  immediately, 
Adonijah,  who^  following  the  directioD 
of  the  prophet,  had  cnwied  the  chan- 
nel of  the  river,  enters,  armed  with  a 
Persian  scymitar.  Kalasnn  flics.  He 
pannes  him.  She  hears  the  dashiiM; 
•f  arms,  and  that  one  fidls.  Adajayah 
returns,  lesms  from  her  thai  she  is  de- 
livered unstained  ftom  her  terful  tiialj 
and  leads  her  anragr. 

"  The  Strteit  ofBabykm  in  Flamet. 

BeUhazaar.    I  cannot  fight  nor  fly  ; 

where*er  I  move. 

On  shadowy  battlement,  or  dood  of  smoke. 

That  dark  unbodied  hand  waves  to  and  fnn. 

And  niarshala  me  the  way  to  deaths- to 

death 
That  still  eludes  me.    £very  blazing  waU 
Breaks  out  in  those  red  characters  of  fate  i 
And  when  I  raised  my  awoid.to  war,  me- 

thousht 
That  dark-stoled  Prophet  stood  between, 

andseem'd 
Rebuking  Heaven  finr  its  stow  consumma- 
tion 
Ofhisdhe  words. 

I  am  alone :  my  slaves 
fled  at  the  first  wild  outcry ;  and  my  wo- 
men 
Closed  all  thdr  doors  against-mo— fbrtfaey 

knew  me 
Marked  with  the  seal  of  destiny  i  no  hand. 
Though  I  have  sued  fbr  water,  holds  a  cup 
-To  my  pardiM  Kps ;  no  voice,  as  I  pBsa  on. 
Hath  blessed  me;  ftom the vayflBStal gar- 
ments. 
That  glittered  in  my  halls,  they  shake  the 

dusts 
Even  the  priests  spBm*d  me,  as  abhorr*d 

of  Heaven. 
Oh !  but  the  fiery  Meda  doth  wdl  avonge 

me  I 
TheyVe  strewM  beneath  my  feet— tlwogfi 

not  in  worship ! 
Oh  death  !  death !  death  !  that  art  aoswift 

The  conqueror  on  his  triumph  dagr,  the 
bride 

Ere  yet  her  wedding  lamps  have  waned, 
the  king  , 

While  all  mankind  are  kneeling  at  hia 
footstoo^- 

Thou*rt  only  slow  to  him  that  knows  him- 
self 

Thy  fated  prey,  that  seeks  within  the  tomb 

A  dark  retreat  from  wretchedness  and 
shame. 

From  shame !— the  heir  of  Nabonassar*s 
glory ! 

From  wretchedness ! — the  Lord  of  Baby- 
lon-* 

Of  golden  atid  luxurious  Babylon ! 

AUs  !  through  burning  Babykm  !  the 
faUen, 


ia»3 


Miknim'i  BeUkasBmr. 


^ 


rie  cU^  of  Ummtaikn  and  of  daaehtar  I 
fugiUve  and  outcast^  that  can  find. 
Of  all  his  realm,  not  ewea  a  grave  I — so 

base. 
That  even  the  conquering  Mede  disdains  to 
sUy  him  I** 
ImliOi^  Adonyah,  Benina^  Naomi, 
liien  appear  before  the  houae  of.  Im- 
lah ;  and  the  modier^  with  some  dif- 
icnlty  and  momentary  dtebelief,  un«- 
dearstands  that  her  daughter  is  indeed 
restored  to  her.  To  them  Belshazzar 
enters.  We  quote  the  condnding  scene 
nearly  entire. 

^^  Be/bre  ibe  Houte  oflnOah, 
BeUhazsar,    'Tis  come  at  last  1   tlie 
barbed  arrow  drinks 
If y  life-blood.    Mid  the  base  abode  of 

slaTCS 
I  seem  to  itand :  not  here— my  fathers  set 
like  suns  in  glory !  1*11  not  perish  here,  4 
And  stifle  like  some  vile^  forgotten  lamp  !* 
Oh,  dreadful  Ood  I  is*t  not  enough^My 


Th9  (Aove^  N1TOCRI8. 


I  equallM  with  the  Heavens— and  wik 

thou  trample  me 
BcDeath  these ^What  ate  ye  that  crowd 

anmndme? 
I  have  a  dim  remembrance  of  jrour  forms . 
And  voices.    Are  ye  not  the  slaves  that. 


This  mom  befou  me  ? 
/mloft.  Thou  spum*diit  us  from  thee. 
Btkhazzar,  And  ye^ll'  revenge  you  on 

the  day-cold  corpse. 
Imhh^  Fear  not:  our  Ood,  and  this 
wiorid*s  crad  usage, 
Halh  taught  us  early  what  kings  leazn  too 
late* 
BeUhazzar.  Ye  know  me  tben-i-ye  know 
the  Kiag  of  Babykm^ 
The  King  of  dust  and  ashes?  for  what 

dse 
Is  now  the  beauteous  dty — earth's  delight  ? 
And  what  the  Kinghilnsdf  but-^ust  and 


Semua,  He  faints — support  him,  dear- 

est  Adonijflli ! 
BMkanmr.  Mine  eyes  are  heavy,  and  a 

swoon,  asle^ 
Swims  o*er  my  heads— go,  summon  me 

theluto, 
That  used  to  sooth  no  to  my  balmiest 

dumbers; 
And  bid  the  snowy-handed  mudens  fan 
The  dun,  hot  air  abound  me.    'Tis  not 


This  bed — 'tn  hard  and  damp.    T  gave 

command 
I  would  not  lie  but  on  the  softest  plumes 
That  Che  birds  bear.    Slaves  I  bear  ye 

not?— .^Tisedd — 
'^a  piercing  cold ! 

JBemmu  AUw  i  he*s  little  used 

To  fed  the  night  winds  on  his  naked  brow : 
He's  breathing  stiU-^apvead  o*er  him  that 


A  stnn^  sad  use  for  robes  of  aoveidgoty. 


NitocHt.  Why  should  I  pass  street  af- 
ter street,  through  flames 
That  make  the  haughty  conqueror  shrink  ; 

and  stride 
0*er  heaps  of  djwig,  that  look  up  and 

wonder 
To  see  a  living  and  unwounded  being  ? 
Oh  !  iperdfuUy  crud,  they  do  slay 
The  child  and  mother  with  one  blow !  the 

bride 
And  bridegroom  !  I  done  am  spared,  to 

die 
Remote  from  dl — from  him  with  whom 

I've  cherish'd 
A  desperate  hope  to  mingle  my  cold  ashes ! 
'Tis  dl  the  daughter  of  great  Nabonassar 
Ilath  now  to  ask ! — I'll  dt  me  down  and 

listen. 
And  through  that  turbulent  din  of  clatter- 
ing sted, 
And  cnes  of  murder'd  men,  and  amioulder- 

ing  houses. 
And  th'  answering  trumpets  of  the  Mede 

and  Persian, 
Summonmg  thdr  bands  to  some  new  work 

of  dau^ter, 
Anon  one  universd  cry  of  triumph 
Will  burst ;  and  all  the  dty,  dther  host. 
In  mute  and  breathless  admiration  lie 
To  hear  the  o'eipowering  clamour  that  an- 
nounces 
Belshazzar  slain  !-..and  then  I'll  rise  and 

rush 
To  that  dread  place— they'll  let  me  weep 

or  die 
Upon  his  corpse !— Old  man,  thou'st  found 

thy  child. 
Imlah,  I  have— I  have— and  thine.  Oh ! 

rise  not  thus, 
In  thy  nuijestic  joy,  as  thou^  to  mount 
Earth's  throne  again.  Behold  the  King ! 
Nitocru,  My  son 

On  the  cold  earth— not  there,  but  on  my 

bosom- 
Alas  !  that's  colder  stilL    My  beauteous 

boy. 
Look  up  and  see 

Behhaszar.    I  can  see  nought— all's 

darkness! 
NttocrU.  Too  true :  he'll  die,  and  will 

not  know  me  .'—Son ! 
Thy  mother   speaks— thy  only  kindred 

flesh. 
That  loved  thee  ere  thou  wert ;  and,  when 

thou'rt  gone. 
Will  love  thee  stm  the  more ! 

Belthazzar,  Have  dying  kings 

Lovers  or  kindred?  Hence!  disturb  me 

not. 
Nitocriu  Shall  I  disturb  thee,  crouch- 
ing by  thy  ride 
To  die  with  thee  ?  Oh !  bow  he  used  to 

turn 
And  nestle  his  young  cheekin  this  full  bo. 

som, 
That  now  he  shrinks  from !  No !  it  is  the 

last 


U  MibmuC* 

QtmvxMn  ihudte  of  eold  datth.    My 

son, 
-Wait— wait,  uid  T  will  die  with  thee— not 

yet— 
Ahs  I  yet  ihit  was  what  I  piayM  for— 

thia 

to  kin  lihy  oold  diaek,  and  inhale  thy 


Thy  dying  breath. 

JnOah.  Behold !  hdioM,  they  riae  ; 
Feebly  they  stand,  by  their  united  strength 
Sup|x>rtcd,  Hath  yon  kindling  of  the  dark* 

ness. 
Yon  blaze,  that  seemt  as  if  the  earth  and 

heaven 
Were  mingled  in  one  ghastly  funeral  pile. 
Aroused  them?  Lo,  the  flames,  like  a 

gorged  seipentf 
That  slept  in  gfittering  but  scarce-moving 

Now,  having  sprung  a  nobler  prey,  break 

out 
xn  tenfoM  r^^ 

AdonijaJt.  How  like  a  lioness, 

RobbM  of  her  kingly  brood,  she  glares  I 

She  wipes 
From  her  wan  brow  ihe  grey  discoloured 

locks. 
Where  used  to  gleam  AssyTia*8  diadem ; 
And  now  and  then  her  tenderest  glance  re- 
curs 
To  him  Aat  closer  to  her  bleeding  heart 
She  dasps,  as  if  self-reproachful  that  aught 

earthly 
Distracts  her  from  her  one  nuitemal  care. 
JmUUu  More  pale,  and  more  intent,  he 

looks  abroad 
Ittto  the  ruin,  as  though  he  felt  a  pride 
Even  in  the  splendour  of  the  desolation ! 
BelAazzar.  The  hand — ^the  unbodied 

hand — ^it  moves— look  there ! 
Look  where  it  points !— 4ny  beautiful  pa- 


The  Temple  of  great 

Beldiassar.  Our  halls  of  joy  I 

NitocHt,  Earth^s  pride  and  wonder  X 
InUah.  Ay,  o'er  both  the  fire 

Mounts  like  a  conqueror :  here,  oV  spa- 
cious courts, 

And  avenues  of  pillars,  and  long  roofs. 

Prom  which  rea  streams  of  molten  gold 
pour  down. 

It  spreads,  till  sH,  like  those  vast  fabrics. 


Built  of  the  rich  douds  round  the  setting 
'sun — 

All  the  wide  heavens,  one  bright  and  sha- 
dowy palace ! 

But  terrible  here — th*  Almighty^s  wxath- 
ful  hand 

Everywhere  manifest  !..There  the  Tem- 
ple stands. 

Tower  above  tower,  onepyramid  of  flame ; 

To  which  those  kingly  sepulchres  by  Nile 

Were  but  as  hiBocIn  to  vast  Caucasus  f 

Aloof,  the  wreck  of  Nimiod*a  impious 
tower 


Akns  iidnkt  aadgflWMfliiigMte«doiid» 
But  gkMnuicr,  hoivesB  o^er  it.  All  is  motet 
Man\  cries,  and  dashing  sted,  sod  btay* 

ine  trumpet — 
The  only  sound  the  rashuig  m^  of  fire ! 
Now,  hiu-k !  the  universal  crash— at  once 

They  fidl— dny  smk 

Ad&nijah.  And  so  do  ^bote  thatnddl 

theml 
The  Palace,  and  iheTempk,  ttid  theiaeflr 
Of  Nahonassar,  are  at^nee  eifthiet  I 
Babylon  and  her  kin^i  are&ll*n  finrevcr  t 
Imlah,  Without  a  07*  withoiil  a  groan* 

behold  them* 
Th*  Imperial  modier  and  earth-ruling  son 
Stretdfd  out  in  death !  Nor  she  without  a 

gleam 
Of  joy  expiring  with  her  cheek  on  his :  ^ 
Nor  he  unoonsdous  that  with  him  the  pride 
And  terror  of  the  world  is  fallen— th*  abode 
And  thnme  of  universal  empire— now 
A  plain  of  adies  round   the   lombless 

dead!— 
(Hi,  God  of  hosts !  Ahnighty,  Ever. 

lasting  I, 
Qod  of  our  Fathers,  thou  alone  art  great  V* 

The  reader  is  now  in  rafficsent  po&« 
session  of  Mr  Milinali's  poern^  and 
cannot  but  hare  f^  that  it  is  a  work 
of  mudi  splendour  of  poetical  lan- 
guage, as  well  as  of  a  high  and  bold 
character  in  the  general  course  of  its 
action^  and  of  some  lofty  feeling  and 
passion  in  the  higher  personages  of  the 
orsma.  His  opinion  of  Mr  Milusn's 
abilities  as  a  writer.  Will  probaUy  be 
nosed  by  what  he  has  reaa.  He  mM 
here^  improved  dramatic  conception  in 
that  far  greater  simplicity  of  tne  con« 
duct  dian  is  attempt  in  tiie  Fdl  of 
Jerusalem ;  and  a  great  interest  flow- 
ing on  in  a  uniform  progress,  which  Is 
an  agreeable  relief  ftom  the  broken 
and  interrupted  emotion  of  the  oppo-* 
sed,  and  rather  perplexed  than  con- 
flicting, affections  in  the  Martyr  of 
Autioch ;  while  thai  peculiar  charac- 
ter of  this  author's  poetry,  a  sweeping; 
no^estie,  and  daasfii^  strain  of  bar* 
monious  composition,  is  carried  in  this 
poem  perhaps  to  a  higher  pitdi  than  in 
either  of  those  two  other  productions. 

This  simplicity  in  the  conduct  of  the 
fable  in  wmch  no  pains  are  taken  to 
contrive  parts  and  a^;encies  for  the  hu- 
man actors  of  the  great  drama,  but 
erents  of  £euM  interest  and  magni- 
tude are  suffered  to  advance  and  sweep 
along  to  their  completion,  by  a  power, 
as  it  might  almost  seem  of  their  own, 
ibight  appear  to  indicate  a  natoral  pro- 
gress of  mind  in  a  writer,  coming  gra- 
dually more  and  more  into  conscious- 
ness of  his  own  powers;  leaniing  to 
15 
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vdy  mMe  impIiSlI^  <Mi  the  impulses 
Ida  ftncy  must  receiVe  ftom  the  sub- 
ieet  Uut  poBseases  Yarn ;  vnA,  because 
he  feds  himself  elated  With  its  great* 
ness,  therefore  rather  untolidtous  and 
earelen  of  an^  artful  invention  of  the 
means  by  which  he  is  to  carry  himself 
and  the  incidbnts,  and  persons  of  his 
action,  akmg. 

But  perhaps  this  simpler  plan  of  the 
story  is  ponnected  with  another  pecu- 
liarity ef  this  drama;  which^  as  it  in- 
▼olyes  a  matter  of  more  general  criti- 
etsm,  we  shall  venture  to  consider 
somewhat  at  larse.  Mr  Milman  ap« 
nears  to  us,  in  his  present  work,  to 
nave  gime  ^  in  affisting  a  disdnccive 
meaning  to  a  tiile  whidi  has  of  late 
\  grown  into  fiivour  with  our  poets,  and 
'  I  io  whidi  he  himself  seems  not  a  little 
I  indined,  that  of  a  Psamatic  Poem  j 
which  ought  certainly  to  describe  ifc 
distinct  s^des  of  poetry^  and  which 
he  haa.here,  We  tnink^  separated  by 
important  and  decisive  characteristics, 
wok  proper  tragedy.  The  groimd  of 
tiie  distinction  is  to  be  sought  simply 
is  diisy  that  the  regular  drama  is  de- 
signed for  actual  representation,  the 
other  not.  This  difibrence,  which,  may 
possibly  appear,  at  first  sight,  rather 
as  something  external  and  accidental, 
than  as  affiscting  the  substance  of  the 
poetry,  is  in  &ct  the  presence  or  ab- 
sence of  the  one  essential  characteristic 
condition  which  divides  the  drama 
from  all  other  works  of  art,  and  which 
therefore  must  needs  impose  on  it  some 
of  its  primary  laws.  For  by  this  in- 
tention of  being  presented  in  living 
reality,  the  drama  is  made  subject,  be- 
ibre  all  other  requisitions  of  art,  to  the 
rights  of  Aat  intense  sympathy  with 
which  our  minds  are  wrapped  up  in 
&e  pBOcaESS  of  any  determination  of 
the  fate  of  human  beings,  that  passes 
before  our  eyes ; — ^the  management  of 
die  spectators'  high-raised  and  suft* 
pended  bxpjbctatiok  becomes  the 
first  business  of  the  dramatic  art.  In 
other  words,  the  action, — that  is,  the 
^adual  development  and  necessita- 
tion  of  the  final  event,  is^rendered  the 
first  and  paifonount  object  of  consider- 
ation; and  hence  the  rigorous  neoes- 
nty  (^  the  rules  which  respect  its  con- 
duct,^-rules  which  the  youthful  lover 
of  poetrv  is  so  ready  to  msdain,  and  on 
wmcfa  the  experienced  critic  so  stre- 
nuously insists.  Hence,  for  instance, 
from  this  passion  of  strong  expectation 
which  looks  upon  the  stage,  that  great 
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law,  that  every  scene  shall  visibly  ad- 
vance or  impede  the  final  result. 
Hence  the  law  of  the  strict  enchain<« 
ment  of  the  successive  scenes.  Hence, 
from  the  high  importance  given  to  the 
action,  the  admitted  necessity,  that  all 
the  prindpal  personages  shall  appear 
as  agents,  in  tne  proper  sense  of  the  «[< 
word;  not  as  mere  exhibitions  held  9^ 
up  of  emotion  and  sufibring,  as  passive 
subjects  of  an  exterior  agency,  but 
with  active  power,  chargS  in  some 
way  or  other  to  flirther  or  retard  the 
coming  on  of  that  catastrophe  in  whidi 
the  purpose  of  the  whole  piece  is  ac- 
complished, and  terminates.  Hence, 
above  all,  the  rule  so  much  talked  of, 
that  the  action  shall  have  a  beginning, 
a  itiiddle,  and  an  end ;  that  is,  in  real 
and  intelligible  meaning,  that  there 
shall  be  an  opening  up  of  expectation, 
a  carrying  of  it  on  with  hdghtenings 
and  irritations  of  doubtful  and  anxious 
suspense,  and  its.  close,  in  final  cer- 
tainty. Now,  in  the  unacted  drama, 
that  is,  in  poetry  which  merely  bar* 
rows  the  dramatic  form,  to  speak  more 
vividly  to  the  imagination,  this  expect- 
ation of  the  event,  though  of  course 
it  does  not  cease,  ceases  from  Its  pre- 
eminence among  the  many  interests 
that  are  awake.  Its  overpowering  in- 
tensity, by  which  it  commanded  the 
whole  mind,  is  taken  ofi^.  The  livins 
representation,  the  visible  and  realized 
unfolding  of  a  portion  of  human  life 
and  destiny,  no  longer  chains  down 
the  spirit  through  the  eyes ;  and  the 
mind  released  from  the  force  of  itsgreat 
primal  sympathy  with  the  lot  of  hu- 
man beings,  when  their  powerful  pre- 
sence is  thus  taken  away,  is  left  free  to 
its  own  movements,  and  to  the  ascen- 
dancy of  those  faculties,  which,  in  its 
own  retirement  and  solitude,  have  the 
stronger  sway.  Now,  imagination, 
which  before  was  held  subject,  rises 
into  its  original  power ;  the  hi^er 
capadties  of  thougnt  take  their  dpmi- 
nion  in  the  mind,  which,  if  sudi  ia 
its  disposition,  feels  itself  once  more 
at  libertT  to  look  upon  all  the  revolu- 
tions of  human  affkirs  merely  as  a  sub- 
ject for  its  sublime  speculation,  as  a 
spectade  of  wonder  and  pleasure  to  its 
elated  fancy.  To  such  a  temper  of  the. 
^irit,  which  is  indeed  the  high  tem- 
per of  poetry,  the  slow  and  gradual 
unrolling  of  the  links  of  human  fate 
must  be  matter  of  imjiatient  disregard. 
If  such  events  are  then  to  be  made 
the  subject  of  poetry,  it  is  on  the  great 
£ 
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results  themselves^  it  i^on  the  abtoluU 
emotions  belonging  to  their  contem* 
plation^  that  the  mind  will  chuso  to 
dwell.  But  it  has  no  expecting  hope 
and  fear  to  bestow  on  their  progressive 
accomplishment,  and  dispenses  the 
poet  from  the  task  of  unveiling  the  me- 
chanism by  which  the  end  is  brought 
on.  Here  then  is,  between  the  acted 
and  unacted  drama,  not  an  accidental, 
but  an  essential  distinction;  a  dis- 
tinction not  of  subordinate  forms,  but 
of  principles.  In  the  first  a  law  of  ex- 
•  pcctation,  raised  into  unusual  autho* 
rity  by  the  force  of  representation,  pre« 
,  dominates  over  those  whidi  the  free 
'  mind  would  prescribe;  while  in  the 
other,  that  peculiar  and  powerful  con- 
straint being  removed,  the  mind  re-> 
Verts  to  its  natural  liberty,  and  takes^ 
its  laws  merely  firom  the  spontaneous 
workings  and  dictates  of  its  own  fa- 
ciUties  and  desires. 

To  speak  with  precision,  it  is  the 
poet's  mind  which  is  thus  left  at  11- 
Derty.  In  the  ordinary  drama,  he  is 
^und  down  from  the  n'ee  exercise  of 
his  genius,  by  the  known  determinate 
sympathies  of  his  audience.  In  the 
other,  he  is  a  poet,  who  may  rely  on 
his  own  power  of  bearing  the  sympa- 
thy of  his  reader  along  with  hun,  as 
long  as  he  keeps  within  the  capacities 
(kT  human  nature. 

'  This  freedom  of  genius,  Mr  Mil- 
man  appears  to  us  to  nave  felt  in  chu- 
sing  the  manner  in  which  he  would 
treat  the  subject  of  Belshazzar.  He 
seems  to  have  seen  in  it,  as  an  exam- 
ple of  the  stupendous  destruction  of 
glorious  human  might,  under  irre- 
sistible power, — an  object  of  high  ima- 
gination,— a  theme  capable  of  the  ut- 
most exaltation  and  fervid  enthusiasm 
of  poetry ;  and  in  his  whole  composi- 
tion, as  in  a  vast  picture,  chiefly  to 
have  developed  the  parts  of  such  a 
subject,  heightening  them  severally 
by  thdr  own  colours  to  their  full  e& 
feet ;  but  usin^  the  form  of  the  dra- 
IQE,  merely  as  if  it  were  a  play  acted 
on  the  stage  of  the  imagination,  to  at- 
tain a  greater  vividness  of  ideal  pre- 
sentation, and  to  catch  the  more  readi- 
ly so  much  of  sympathy  with  his  si- 
tuations, as  might  be  serviceable,  as 
a  subordinate  feeling,  to  heighten  the 
poetical  effect,  not  as  paramount,  and 
binding  the  noetry  itself  under  re- 
straint. To  tliis  purpose  of  attaining 
a  poetical  rather  than  a  dramatic  ef- 
fect, we  ascribe  that  fireedom  fh)m 


some  of  the  ^triotarreqpiatfoM  of  aril 
which  18  obsiervable  in  the  condaet  of 
this  poem ;  and  to  this,  perhaps^  we 
should  refer  in  some  desree  that  sim- 
plicity of  its  conduct,  which  would  be 
a  merit,  howeverj  in  any  purpooe  oC 
the  drama. 

That  there  is  such  a  densp  as  that 
of  which  we  speak,  of  wiUidrawing 
himself  from  the  laws  of  the  exhibit- 
ed drama,  may  be  traced,  in  many  siib« 
ordinate  ways,  in  the  very  artifioe  and 
structure  of  the  poem.  It  appears  ia 
the  substitution  of  other  means  of 
representation.  For  example,  much 
of  what  is  intended  to  be  presented  to 
the  eve  is  made  visible  with  a  studied 
art  of  the  poetry ;  sometimes  in  what 
is  spoken  bv  the  proper  persons  of  the 
drama,  and  sometimes  by  chonueiw 
who  abound  in  the  piece,  and  are  of  a 
mixed  character,  iu  P^rt  seeming  U» 
perform  the  natural  office  of  such  cho« 
lal  bands  as  might  in  reasonable  pro* 
bability  be  fou^  taking  their  humai^ 
ahare  m  such  an,  action,  and  in  part 
discharging  afhnction  assigned  tothem 
solely  for  the  behoof  of  tne  poet  and 
his  reader,  representing  in  their  song 
some  part  of  the  process  of  the  action, 
which  he  has  occasion  to  make  appear  ;. 
of  which  the  chorus  introducing  the 
banquet,  (which  we  have  given,;  ap« 
pears  to  be  an  artful  and  happy  spe- 
cimen. Thus  also  scenes  are  ventu- 
red upon  which  would  be  impractica- 
ble in  real  exhibition ;  hut  which,  in 
the  ideal  and  unsubstantial  represen- 
tation here  designed,  have  a  ^oeful 
and  striking,  effect,  as  that  singular 
one  of  the  gradual  ascent  of  the  Tower. 
By  the  same  means  a  much  wider  and 
more  magnificent  scenery  is  gained  to 
the  poem  than  could  otherwise  be 
given,  since  all  that  lies  under  the  eve 
of  any  of  the  speakers,  with  all  tne 
movement  and  action  proceeding  upon 
it,  is  thus  brought  within  the  scope  o£ 
this  ideal  presentation, — a  use  of  wnich 
this  writer  has  freely,  with  manifest 
purpose,  and  with  rich  effect,  availed, 
nimself.  An  illustration  of  the  free- 
dom afforded  to  the  poet  by  the  relax- 
ation of  the  strictness  of  tlie  more  me- 
chanical disposition  of  the  drama,  may 
be  observed  in  that  interruption  of  the 
banquet-scene,  when  it  is  broken  off  in . 
t)ie  midst,  and  the  reader  is  suddenly 
taken  from  it  to  be  presented  with  the 
first  deliverance  of  Benina,  from  which 
he  returns  to  find  the  King  stretched 
in  the  same  unbroken  astonishment  in , 


Which  he  had  teft  liiin. 
which^  In  this  instance^  is  not  only 
convenient^  but  gives  room  for  even  a 
heightened  impression  on  the  imagi- 
iiAtion,  when,  in  returning  to  contem- 
plate  the  deep  consternation  of  Bel- 
shazzar,  we  perceive  it  to  have  con- 
tinued with  unabated  intensity,  when 
withdrawn  for  a  while  from  our  ob- 
servation ;  but  which,  in  real  scenic 
representation,  would  be  insupporta- 
ble, chiedy  because,  from  that  intense 
sympathy 'with  the^  spirit  of  progres- 
sive action  in  the  niece,  it  becomes  an 
absolute  law  of  the  ordinary  drama, 
that  the  action  of  every  scene  shall  be 
completed  bef(nre  it  is  removed  from 
the  eyes  of  &e  spectators. 

The  eflbct  ^at  is  intended  and  at- 
tained, by  thus  withdrawing  the  drama 
from  the  bondage  of  reality,  and  throw- 
ing it  whoUv  into  the  domain  of  ima- 
gination, will  be  found  to  extend  vi- 
tallv  throughout,  and  to  discover  itself 
f^rhans  in  unforeseen  results ;  as,  for 
duunple,  in  the  character  of  the  per- 
sonages of  the  poem.  We  might  here 
speak  of  the  nrst  extraordinary  per- 
sonage, the  Destroying  Angel,  whose 
introduction,  on  every  ground,  is  only 
possible,  on  the  condition  that  the  dra- 
ma is  to  the  imagination  alone.  But 
we  wish  rather  to  insist  upon  the  dif- 
ferent and  more  highly  poetical  cha- 
racter which  is  hence  Imparted  to  some 
of  the  human  actors.*  Much  of  the 
h^  and  beautiful  poetical  effect,  which 
Wm  undoubtedly  be  felt  in  reading 
this  poem,  arises,  we  believe,  from 
taking  the  characters  out  of  that  strong 
reality  which  behmgs  to  the  exhibited 
drama,  and  shewing  them  more  in  the 
shadowy  and  ideal  essence  of  poetical 
oonoeptions.  Belshazzar  himself  is  of 
this  order.  We  believe,  that  if  the 
reader,  when  he  has  closed  the  volume, 
wfll  reflect  upon  the  impression  which 
was  made  upon  his  mind,  while  this 
kingly  phantom  was  present  to  his  con- 
ception, he  must  admit  that  the  pic- 
tdre  scarcely  for  a  moment  appeal^ 
to  him  to  be  even  the  imaginary  pre- 
sentment of  an  actual  monarch  that 
had  lived ;  but  much  rather  as  invested 
wHh  something  of  an  allegorical  great- 
titss  and  splendour,  as  if  his  person 
were  only  the  poetical  embodying  of 
idolized  naonarchial  state  and  sway. 
Only  in  this  way  can  the  character  be 
cdogdered  as  legitimately  drawn.  Re* 
gkrded  either  as  a  delineation  of  a  U- 
nog  human  being,  or  as  a  tragic  agent, 
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A  transition    ft  would  be  eminently  liable  to  cen*, 


sure.  At  the  same  time,  tliis  extreme 
removal  of  the  person  from  reality, 
which  in  the  true  drama  would  be  a 
fault  of  the  worst  kind,  as  it  would  be 
fktal  to  our  interest,  is  not  injurious, 
but  favourable  to  the  high  poetical 
cflect,  which  is  here  principally  in- 
tended. As  much  may  be  said  of  the; 
Queen,Nitocns.  She  cannot  be  thought 
to  be  even  thie  ideal  and  exalted  por-. 
traiture  of  any  Assyrian  uueen-mother. 
that  ever  existed.  But  she  is  the  im- 
personation of  a  queen,  in  the  pride 
and  glory  of  her  conceptions ;  and  of, 
a  mother,  in  the  fond  inextinguishable 
love  of  her  son.  A  little  rejection  will! 
suffice  to  shew,  that  this  difierence,  ui[ 
die  admitted^  and  even  required  me-, 
thod  of  delineation  in  the  two  kinds  oC 
poetiT^  arises  from  the  difference  oa^ 
'Vfhich  we  have  so  strongly  insisted,* 
on  the  presence  or  absence  of  that  first,, 
strong,  simple,  human  sympathy,  on 
which  the  acted  drama  founds  itself, , 
It  is  the  throbbing  heart  that  awakes 
the  understanding  to  demand  in  thos?. 
to  whom  its  affections  either  of  love  or 
hate  are  claimed,  those  marked  indivi-' 
dualizing  traits  of  character,  which  are 
the  evidence  that  they  bear  our  nature,  * 
and  stamp  them  as  living  men.  When', 
the  imagination  is  the  (£ief  power  to ' 
be  consultedj  it  is  much  more  easily 
satisfied. 

Without  entering,  for  illustration  of 
the  same  views — ^wmch  we  hope  throw 
some  light  on  an  important  pomt  in  the 
philosophy  of  the  drama — ^into  the  de- 
tails of  the  several  parts  of  the  action  of 
this  poem,  we  shall  merely  observe  upon 
the  last  scene,  in  which  the  King  and 
his  mother  are  brought  to  meet  and 
die  together  before  the  door  of  the  hut 
of  Imlah,  that  if  this  were  meant  to  be 
represented  as  the  real  and  historical  ~ 
termination  of  the  existence  of  the.. 
King  of  Babylon  and  his  mother  in 
the  storming  of  their  city,  it  is  an  In- 
cident So  improbable,  that  the  roman-\ 
tic  unlikelihood  of  the  situation  would 
at  once  disfigure  the  conduct  of  the  ! 
piece,  and  efi^tually  impair  the  tragic  * 
passion  of  the  catastrophe.    It  could ) 
npt  be  pardoned.  But  if  it  is  intended ' 
to  shew  us,  as  in  a  vision  of  human  \ 
destinies,  the  vicissitude  of  enormous  [ 
and  tyrannic  power,  in  its  fall,  coming  ■ 
into  presence  and  humbled  equality  . 
with  those  whom  it  has  trpdden  down,  ^ 
being  beholden  to  them  even  for  the 
common  regards  and  fruitless  charities 


3d. 

with  whidi  flumkiiidwait  upen  their 
dying  nature,  io  as  to  bring  down  the 
intolerable  gre^^tneai  \o  the  le^l  of 
humanityj  befqre  it  vinkf  below  that 
level  into  dust  and  into  nothings— >if 
they  are  led  to  that  homo  of  dark  and 
bwly  poveriy,  merely  that  we  may 
witness   in   the  awful  perishing  of 

Sfwer  a  more  utter  annihilation, — if 
ey  are  led  from  the  storm  of  havoc 
into  that  remote  and  stOl  retreat* 
merely  that  we  may  see,  reflected  as  it 
were  m  the  mirror  of  those  two  kingly 
spirits,  the  fall  of  their  state  and  em- 
pire, together  with  which  they  become 
extinguished,  tlien  in  this  merely  ideal 
and  poeticalconoeption,  the  poetry  both 
acquires  an  interest  from  the  human 
situation  in  which  it  is  involyed,  apd 
saves  to  our  utiderstandin^  the  consi- 
deration of  the  improbability  of  the 
situation. 

But  there  is  still  one  other  important 
lesult  we  must  urge  as  connected  widi 
the  essential  difference  of  the  two  kinds 
I  of  drama ;  that  is,  with  resnect  to  the 
;  language  and  the  strain  of  tne  poetry. 
;  On  the  stage,  poetry  oekatB  to  be  w^t 
it  U  elsewhere,  the  mere  voice  of  the 
poet's  inspiration.  It  beconles  there 
the  discourse  of  earnest  men,  engaged 
in  transacting  their  own  momentous 
concerns,  from  whom  the  strains  of 
high  imagination,  to  which  we  are 
wont  to  listen  widi  delight,  would  of- 
ftnd  and  revolt  us.  Hence  the  lan- 
guage of  the  drama  approaches  more 
nearly  to  the  real  speech  of  men,  than 
in  any  other  form  of  poetry.  It  must 
not  mdeed  r^di  it;  for,  however 
nearly  it  m%j  sometimes  draw  towards 
it,  it  must  stil)  remain  poetry  and  art. 
It  is  never  reality.  But  in  the  mere- 
ly ideal  drama,  the  boldest  flights  of 
poetry,  and  its  loftiest  bmguage,  are 
m  their  place. 

We  have  said  what  we  could  to  ez- 
jj^n  and  lustify  the  spirit  of  imi^na- 
tion  in  which  the  poem  is  written. , 
We  now  turn  to  point  out  what  strikes 
us  as  a  material  defect  in'  the  manner 
in  which  the  subject  is  conceived.  It 
appears  to  us,  that  the  true  spirit  of 
the  event  which  Mr  Milman  has  had 
the  courage  to  attempt  in  poetry,  is 
not  carried  into  his  composition.  That 
event  is  awful  to  our  imagination  as  a 
divine  chastisement  of  human  wicked- 
ness :  This  is  its  first  great  character 
—the  august  and  terrible  assertion  of 
that  moral  retribution,  which  we  look 
for^  indeed;  in  the  ordinary  course  of 


thehaman  frmH^  as  a  WKatity  laid 

in  its  oonsti^tion ;  but  which>  in  this 
instance,  breaks  forth  more  signsBy 
and  fearfrdly  in  miraculous  interposi- 
t^ion.  If  so,  the  whole  structure  and 
spirit  of  the  poem  ought  to  be  fitted 
to  express  this  character.  The  facta 
that  should  stand  out  from  the  narra- 
tive ought  to  be  the  crimes  whidi 
provoke  the  judgment ;  and  its  preva- 
lent tone  should  be  iq  hamxmy  with 
our  contemplation  of  the' mote  appal- 
ling acts  of  justice,  dark,  sqlemn,  and 
severe.  Now,  this  is  by  no' roeana 
done ;  and  the  failure  of  the  poet  in 
this  respect  may  be  marked  in  maoj 
particulars. 

It  appears  remarkably  in  the  tone  of 
the  oomposition.  The  muse  of  Mr 
Milman  is  not  austere  and  armed  with 
terror,  but  prodigal  of  gorgeous  beauty* 
The  prevailing  style  of  the  imagerjr, 
to  wnich'  the  fiincy  of  the  reader  la 
here  fettered,  is  an  oriental  sump- 
tuousness  of  earthly  niagnificenoe  in 
the  works  of  man,  and  in  nature,  an 
oriental  splendour  of  the  dimates  and 
kingdoms  of  the  sun ;  and  even  in  lea^^ 
ving  the  visible  world,  the  spirit  o^ 
fancy  is  the  same.  ' 

This  departure  from  the  proper  avre, 
of  the  subject,  amounts,  in  specific  in- 
stances, to  a  great  dramatic  improprie- 
ty in  the  persons  speaking.  So  it  is  in 
one  Personage,  which  there  was  some 
danger  In  introducing  at  all,  and  which 
could  only  be  justified,  by  the  most 
awful  and  menacing  solemnity  invest- 
ing all  his  words,-^the  missioned  An« 
gd  of  Destruction.  It  is  a  surprising 
departure  from  the  propriety  gf  cha- 
racter, and  takes  greatly  from  the  pro* 
per  grandeur  of  such  a  compbsitionji 
when  this  Being,  in  whom  nothing  is 
expected  but  manifestations  of  infla- 
med wrath  and  power,  is  made  to  in- 
dblge  in  describmg  with  lavish  pomp 
the  splendours  of  the  human  empire^' 
.  a  tone  prevailing  lar^y  in  his  mat, 
and  to  be  found  too  in  his  second  and . 
only  other  app«uranoe,  though  die  de- 
scription itself  is  very  beautifuL 

On  like  ground,  exception  must  be 
taken  to  the  poetical  interest  already 
adverted  to,  which  is  given  to  the  cha- 
racter of  Belshaxzar  and  the  Queen- 
Mother.  The  manner  in  which  these 
are  conceived  and  represented,  also  • 
detracts  from  the  innate  moral  terror 
of  die  subject  One  point,  indeed,  in 
the  King'9  character  is  drawn  fidv  to 
the  purpose  intended,— the  reveUin^ 
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i  of  adf-exalli^ioo  in  his  •oprfr* 
macT  of  terrestrial  greatness^  linng 
and  hsrdemi^itQdf  into  impiety.  But 
neither  for  himaelf^  as  the  signalized 
olgect  of  (he  Supreme  displeasure^  nor 
as  the  only  person  in  whom>  as  predo- 
minant to  our  oonoeption,  the  general 
i^noea  that  are  to  be  punished  could 
unesr  as  imaged^  is  he  held  up  \6  our 
Miionrenoc*  He  is  rather  mide  gra« 
ckma  to  oar  imagination,  hj  the  z^gal 
beauty  of  his  person^  by  his  mother's 
eKoeeoing  and  unfailing  lo?^  and  by 
a  rich  and  tender  luxury  of  fancy 
whidi  breathes  in  his  woras>  impart- 
ing to  them  often  a  si^eet  and  seduc- 
tive  eloquence.  He  is  couniflDeous  with- 
slf  and  high-minded;  and  nis  unwill- 
ingness to  engi^  personally  in  the 
war,  is  eyidently  a  lunsly  disUke  of  its 
psiniul  and  unroyal  labours,  nothing 
of  fear.  Yet  it  was  of  the  utmost 
importance  to  the  whole  effect  of  the 
poem,  that  our  sympathy 'lAmiU^ 
wUh  kis  destruetion*  And  the  urgent 
importance  of  a  stem  solemnity  in  the 
tone  will  on  this  account  appear  the 
mofe^  when  it  is  remembwed  what 
foee  aa  the  part  of  the  poet,  what  a 
Tiolenoe  done  to  our  own  weak  and 
betraying  indinaticms,  is  necessary  to 
lend  .us  firam  aU  the  customary  and 
oppiessiTe  infirmities  of  our  nature, 
and  to  arouse  and  suittain  in  us  the 
ardedt  hii^te  of  ^umsin*  guilt,  and  the 
indignant  impatieiit  desire  that  it  may 
be  vrndictiTeTy  swept  from  tjie  earth. 

So  even  the  great  city  herself,  drunk 
with  Ubod  and  with  wine— «he  who 
had  filled  to  the  brim  the  cup  of  her 
iniquities,  fold  and  cruel,  at  once  the 
pollation  and  the  burthen  of  the  earth, 
sppesrs  to  us  rather  beautiful  in  her 
ma^nifioenoe,  the  diadem'd  tfjudok  of 
naiioiis,  than  as  that  dty  of  sm,  over 
which  wrath'  bunif  even  long  ere  it 
drsoends  to  consume. 

In  an  these  instances  of  departure 
from  the  intrinsic  severity  of  the  sub- 
ject, the  occasion  may  seem  to  have 
been  the  same, '  too  easy  an  ao^uies- 
eence  on  the  part  of  the  author,  mthe 
natnrsl  fiow  of  his  own  imagination, 
whidi  perhaps  mi^^  have  niade  it  as 
neat  an  effivt  to  him  to  deny  himself 
ue  gratification  of  luxuriating  in  rich- 
nesB  and  beauty,  as  to  have  girded  up 
hia  q»irit  to  the  stem  and  awful  tem- 
per of  the  aj^mnent  he  had  undeir- 


We  have  yet  another   point  to 
ipeak  of  in  tho  duuracterof  Mr  Mil'* 


msnVi  genios!,  whidi  ifts  shdwn  it4 
self  both  in  this  and  his  other  work& 
It  has  frequently  appeared  to  u% 
that  though  human  tedings  are  of- 
ten verv  happily  caught  by  hm,  and 
when  tneyare  so,  are  inade  very  stri- 

Sng  apd  i^ipressive  to  his  readier,  by 
e  beauty  of  poetrv  with  which  they 
are  inwpven ;  yet  wat  there  does  ap- 
pnr  to  be  at  times  a  great,  and  what 
mifl^t  dmost  seem  to  oe  a  deep  essen^ 
tial  want  of  sjrmpathy,  yniti  simple 
i|nd  strong  human  passion.  In  we 
Iiresent  poem,  we  cannot  hdp  singling 
out  one  important  instance,  and  ob^ 
serving  that,  to  our  conception,  ndm 
ther  in  Benina  herself,  nor  in  her  pa« 
rents,  nor  in  her  lover,  is  there  any 
expression  or  indication  of  the  real 
feeling  with  whidi  the  horrible  doomt 
to  which  she  is  here  devoted,  would 
have  been  contemplated  by  them,  ei* 
ther,  in  thcfirst  place,  as  hanging 
over  her,  or  as  afterwards,  by  the  last 
of  $he  th^,  believed  to  have  been 
omipleted* 

Independently  of  this,  therenoun« 
dng  the  ordinary  1ot6  interest  of  these 
parties,— by  the  father,  at  the  outset; 
voluntarily  plighting  thdr  future  nap4 
tials,— -thus  frankly  reducing  all  an«« 
zie^  and  interest  about  their  fate,  to 
what  is  essentially  involved  in  tha' 
great  event  of  the  poem, — ^is  snrdy  c 
piece  of  good  conduct,  which  doee 
credit  to  Uie  poet's  moderation  and 
prudence. 

The  genius  which  appears  most  eon-« 
spicuoiuly  in  this  poem,  and  perhaps 
in  all  the  poetry  Mr  Milman  has  given 
to  the  world,  is  that  of  rich  and  nower* 
ful  description.  Here  his  good  spirit 
never  seems  to  desert  him.  To  what* 
ever  sort  of  subject  he  turns,  as  long 
88  he  may  riot  in  the  world  of  sig^ta 
and  sounds,  his  imagination  is  exube* 
rant  snd  inexhaustible ;  and  the  glow- 
ing beauty  of  his  langusge,  ss  well  aa 
its  skilful  degance,  attest  that  here  he 
enjoys  the  happiness  of  his  powers. 
P^haps  it  might  be  objected,  that  he 
ddights  too  much  in  exhibitii^  hia 
art,  in  shewing  with  what  success  he 
can  bend  to  poetry,  subjects  that  seem 
the  most  to  revise  it,  dwelling  as  firee* 
ly  and  fearksdv  on  the  delineation  of 
the  works  and  products  of  human 
8^,  as  on  those  shews  of  her  own 
beauteousand  mystic  world,  over  which 
natuieherself  has  ahready  breathed  the 
power  of  poetry.  Perhaps  it  may  be 
sdd,  that  the  ddight  of  exercidng  his 
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Ment  letds  him  ftwty  ioo  nradi  at 
times  from  die  dee^  pasrioiis  of  poe- 
try. Keverthelew,  It  mutt  be  adowW' 
kdged^  that  it  is  while  he  indnlgeB  his 
genius  in  this  exertion  of  its  nower, 
that  he  makes  us  fed  he  is  gihed  as 
no  ordinary  noet,  and  constrains  us 
to  hope  most  nighly  of  his  vocation. 

His  deicripiive  poetry  often  seems 
to  glow  with  a  deeper  spirit  than  he« 
loiigs  to  •  the  common  reputation  of 
diat  name ;  and  it  is  then  much  more 
than  in  that  lansuage  which  he  ex« 
pe«ly  allots  to  we  utterance  of  ftel* 
mgi  that  he  has  the  art  of  communis 
eatimg  emotioB  to  otur  spuritSi  thereby 
pemiading  us  that  some  more  irnpas* 
sioned  powers  brood  in  his  own^  tnan 
he  has  yet  made  ftdly  apparent  to  us. 
We  trust,  that  we  yet  know  him  but 
very  imperfectly.  The  three  poems, 
whieh  he  has  lately  given  us  under 
the  name  of  the  drama,  are  all  of 
tiiem,  by  their  sulgecta,  fitted  to  have 
been  vrarlcB  of  art  of  the  highest  order. 
Two  of  them,  at  least,  by  the  powers' 


feWy; 

of  poetry  iniVned  into  Aem',  are  fitted 
to  make  a  strong  and  durable  Impres- 
sion of  the  writer's  endowments.  Yet 
not  one  of  them,  we  may  take  the  li- 
berty to  assert,  is  wrought  to  the  hei^t 
of  its  argument,  or  does  not  leave  me 
reader,  who  is  at  all  hanlened  in  criti-' 
ctsm,  we  had  almost  said,  at  all  expe- 
rienced in  poetrv,  with  the  impression, 
that  more  mignt  and  ought  to  have' 
been  made  of  it.  Flattering  as  the  re- 
ception of  these  nroductions  has  been,' 
and  splendid  as  nis  rising  and  just  re- 
putation/grounded  on  them,  must  be' 
confessed  to  be,  we  trust,  that  the  au- 
thor has  fth,  in  respect  to  them,  the 
same  impression;  and  although  in' 
these  noems  he  has  attempted  and  dis- ' 
ihissea  fhmi  his  hands,  subjects,  by 
their  momentous  nature,  fitted  rather'. 
to  mature  and  consummated,  than  to 
growing  power,  we  will  diure  td  hope, 
that  he  umself  regards  them,  and  will  * 
hereafter  justify  us  in  having  raioken 
of  them,  not  as  the  triumphs,  out  as 
the  exercises  of  his  genius. 


THOMSOif  veriui  bkakdc.* 


'' Wi&L  your  goodness," said  Captain 
Clutterbuck,  to  the  Eidxdon,  or  Re- 
ptesentative  Vision  of  the  Author  of 
Waverley,  "  will  your  goodness  per- 
mit me  to  mention  an  anecdote  of  my 
excellent  grandmother  ?" 

"  I  seelittle  she  can  have  to  do  with 
the  mbject.  Captain  Clutterbuck/'said 
the  Author. 

**  It  may  come  into  our  dialogue  on 
Bayes's  plan,"  rejoined  the  Capuin. — 
''The  sagacious  old  lady — ^rest  tier  soul 
— ^was  a  good  i^iend  to  the  church,  and 
could  never  hear  a  minister  maligned 
by  evil  tongues,  without  taking  his 
part  warmly.  There  was  one  fixed 
poiut,  however,  at  which  she  always 
abandoned  the  cause  of  her  reverend 
protege— 4t  was  so  soon  as  she  learn- 
ed he  had  preached  a  regular  sermon 
against  slanderers  and  backbiters." 

''  And  what  is  that  to  the  purpose  ?" 
said  die  audior. 

«  Only,"replied  the  Captain, "  that  I 
have  heard  engineers  say,  that  one  may 
betray  the  weak  point  to  the  enemy. 


by  tod  much  oitcntitfon  of  fi)rtifying 
il." 

Now,  we  by  no  meansintend  t6  in-  * 
shiuate,  that  every  author  who  defends 
himself  from  attacks  that  have  been" 
made  on  his  literary  character,  is  there^  * 
fore  chargeable  with  the  very  imputa- 
tions a^nst  which  he  puts  himself  in ' 
the  attitude  of  defence.    If  an  authoV 
is  unfairly  attacked— if  his  meaning  is 
perverted— KMT  a  sense  is  attributed  to 
him  which  he  never  meant  to  convey—  ' 
or,still  roore,tf  he  has  reason  to  believe, 
that  a  conspiracy  has  been  formed  to  ' 
cry  him  down,  and  to  ruin  his  reputa- 
tion with  the  pubHc,— in  that,  and  in  ' 
some  other  cases,  we  see  no  reason  why 
an  autlior  should  be  pronounced  gikilty^  ' 
merely  because  he  has  produced  a' phi- 
lippic agunst  calumny  and  backbiting. 
But,ontheotherhand,ifthepubb'chaiS ' 
already  pronounced  on  the  general  me- 
rits of  a  writer— or  if  he  is  conscious 
that  his  work  contains  materials  which 
entitle  it  to  the  approbation  of  the 
world,  we  believe  ms  most  politic,  as 


*  Anever  to  the  Review  of  the  8ixth  Ecfition  of  Dr.  Thomson**  System  of  Chemistry,  ' 
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ir^n  as  nKwt  digisfitd  plan,  w  to  paaa 
orer  all  attacks^  without  deigning  to 
notice  them ;  hecause  the  general  im- 
messioQ  of  readeis  is,  that  when  a  man 
feek  sore^  he  must  have  been  attacked 
in  some  weak  part;  and,  like  Clutter- 
hnck'a  grandmother>  even  those  who 
would  mostatoutly  have  defended  him, 
if  he  had  {veserval  a  dignified  ailenc^ 
.give  him  up  aa  guilty. 

We  don't  mean  to  say^  however,  that 
we  intend  to  oo  so  far  with  the  author 
whose  pampnlet  we  are  reviewing.-— 
We  think,  indeed,  that  he  would  hgive 
done  better,  to  have  treated  the  malice 
of  his  antagonists  with  contempt;  bat 
we  think,  at  the  same  time,  that  with 
nxpect  to  most  of  the  subjects  of  dis« 
j^te,  be  has  come  off  victOKiottB-<-4nd, 
At  any  rate,  we  agree  with  all  scientifie 
leaders,  that  the  pamphlet  itself  is  a 
treat  of  its  kind^  and  tha^  as  a  dry, 
unvaznished,  deq^y-cut,  and  Perfect 
likeneas  of  the  autnor  himself  it  is 
perhaps  with9ut^  rival. 
,  The  history  of  it  ia  shortly  this  :— 
AH  scientific  persons  know,  that  two 
years  ago  Dt  Thomson  published  a 
sixth  emtion  of  hia  System  of  Che* 
mistry.  The  great  advances  that  have 
been  made  in  that  science,  and  Uie 
hi^  neputation  of  the  author  for  his 
nowers  of  philosophical  narrative,  awa- 
kened, we  believe,  a  pretty  general  ex- 
pectation that  the  new  edition  would 
he  distinguished  by  a  peculiar  and  very 
high  kmd  of  merit;  and  whether  this 
expectatiou  was  well  or  ill  founded,  we 
bmeve  also  that  some  degree  of  disap« 
pointment  was  felt  when  the  work  did 
sppear.  The  author's  manner,  too, 
or,  in  hu  own  words,  the  pride  he  has 
always  taken  in  the  honetiy,  sincerity, 
and  independence  of  his  character,  had. 
like  all  other  great  excellencies,  raised 
him  some  rivals  and  detractors.  In 
conrse  of  time,  accordingly,  a  severe 
review  of  the  work  appeared  in  the 
Jenrnal  o£  the  Royal  Institution— the 
ol^ect  of  which,  as  the  author  himself 
nys,  was.to  deny  him  all  credit  what- 
ever as  an  author,  an  experimenter,  or 
a  chemist.  Whether  Dr  Thomson, 
with  that  dignified  feeling  which  we 
have  alr^uly  said  we  think  he  ought 
4ways  to  have  maintained,  disregard** 
ed  this  oitique  at  its  first  appearance^ 
—or  whether  the  pressure  of  other  bu- 
SittesB  prevented  him  Arom  noticing  it, 
—the  fiict  is,  that  for  nearly  a  twelve- 
noadi,  he  wrote  nothing  in  answer  to 
it  At  last,  howoivqr,  he  was  persuaded 
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to  torn  his  attention  more  careftiHy  to 
it ;  and  among  the  many  curious  con- 
cessions whidi  his  answer  containi^ 
there  is  none  that  has  strudc  us  mm 
forcibly  than  the  following,  which  oodf 
dudes  his  pamphlet  :•— 

•*  MTicn,"  says  he,  "  I  perused  Mr 
Brande*s  Review  of  my  System,  for  the 
first  time  vith  attentton,  in  the  month  of 
February  last,  the  impression  which  it  left 
upon  my  mind  was,  that  many  of  the  ani- 
madversions must  be  weU-founded.  Th^ 
are  made  with  an  «r  of  such  confidence  and 
plausibility,  that  they  are  wdl  calculated 
to  make  an  impression  on  the  reader.  After 
•having  thus  investigated  them  one  by  one, 
I  am  amased  to  find  how  very  few  of  them 
have  any  ji^itice  in  them,  and  fed  fully 
confident  that  every  reader  will  participate 
in  my  astonishment,  and  agree  with  me 
that  a  more  uncandid  review  has  scarcely 
ever  appeared,  and  that  it  fixes  an  inde- 
lible stisma,  both  on  the  editor  and  the 
author.'*^ 

Of  the  general  complexion  of  Dr 
Thomson'a  philosophical  character^ 
there  is,  we  apprehend,  and  can  be, 
but  one  opinion.  There  is  no  reason 
for  believing  him  to  be  a  man  of  high 
original  genius— his  imsgination  has 
j^  power  of  forming  new  combinations, 
or  of  anticipating  the  probable  results 
of  yet  untried  experiments.  He  has 
never  ventured  to  hoist  his  sail  in 
quest  of  new  worlds,  or  even,  like  our 
ancient  adventurers,  to  amuse  his  own 
iancy  and  that  of  others  widi  the 
imsfe  of  Eldorados,  and  splendid 
lands  of  golden  promise,  into  which 
the^  had  not  baa  the  means  of  ven« 
tunng ;  but,  like  the  historians  who 
have  arranged  the  journals  of  these 
adventurers,  he  has,  in  an  eminent 
degree,  the  power  of  combining,  amd 
di^x)sing,  and  beautifying  their  dis- 
jointed contributions.  He  can  work 
their  materials  into  a  magnificent 
whole,  and  can  thus  give  a  splendour 
and  attraction  to  the  entire  history 
of  discovery  which  it  might  not  havo 
possessed,  if  left  only  to  the  imperfect 
and  rudely  composed  notices  of  tlioso 
active  and  undaunted  men,  who  gird« 
ed  themselves  for  the  actual  enterprise, 
and  brought  back,  amidst  much  dust 
and  sweat,  their  painfully  earned,  but 
glorious  acquisitions. 

These  two  kinds  of  philosophical 
talent  are  quite  distinct  from  each, 
other.  But  he  who  is  possessed  of 
either  in  a  very  high  degree,  deserves 
a  place  of  pre-eminent  honour  among 
the  most  highly  gifted  of  our  species. 
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And  if  it  Is  an  ahimating  sight  to  iee 
a  t)hiIo!lopher  like  Davy  breaking  down 
the  former  boundaries  of  human  know- 
ledge^ and  opening  new  tracks  of  spe- 
eiilation  and  of  enterprize— there  is 
also  a  calmer,  but  perhaps  not  less 
gratifying  delight  in  beholding  the 
TOigestic  fabric  of  science  rising  ft'esh 
and  beautifiil  from  the  hand  of  a  mas- 
ter like  l^horoson,  disposed  in  all  its 
parts  with  exquisite  symmetry,  and 
decorated  with  such  ornaments  only 
as  are  chaste  and  appropriate. 

It  seems,  however,  that  the  reriewer 
of  Dr  Thomson's  work  found  it  ex- 
pedient to  exhibit  it  in  a  di£ferent 
Kght  "  For,"  says  the  Doctor,  "  the 
review  which  I  am  going  to  examine 
is  a  most  furious  attack  upon  me  from 
banning  to  end^  and  denies  me  aU 
crrait  wl^tever  as  an  author,  an  expe- 
rimenter, or  a  chemist.  It  is  made  up 
of  diflferent  kinds  of  accusations,  which 
are  mixed  together  with  some  inge- 
nuity and  address ;  but  which  I  still 
make  bold,  notwithstanding  the  many 
witty  sneers  against  my  fondness  for 
scholastic  divisions^  to  consider  and 
refute  under  three  separate  heads: 
1st,  I  am  accused  of  being  utterly  it^ 
capable  of  writing  English,  and  of  be- 
ing ignorant  of  tne  first  principles  of 
arrangement.  2d,  I  have  made  many 
jfbtlse  statements  of  facts,  partly  to  in- 
jure the  reputation  of  Sir  H.  Davy, 
and  partly  to  promote  my  own  absurd 
and  erroneous  chemical  opinions.  Sd, 
My  book  is  stuffed  with  innumerable 
errors,  into  which  I  have  fallen  front 
being  unacquainted  with  the  elements 
of  the  science  of  chemistry. 

**  These  are  heavy  charges  indeed. 
But  what  opinion  will  my  readers  form 
of  the  candour  and  gentletnanly  feel- 
ings of  Mr  Brande,  if  I  shew  that  the 
reviewer,  in  order  to  give  a  colour  to 
his  accusations,  has  had  recourse  to 
direct  falsehood,  to  pitiful  prevarica- 
tion, and  to  the  stale  trick  of  raising 
into  proofs  of  ignorance  what  he  must 
have  been  perfectly  aware  were  errors 
of  the  press." 

1st,  With  respect  to  arrangement 
and  style : — Now,  it  seems  to  us  quite 
evident  that  no  chemical  work  i^at- 
ever  can,  in  the  present  state  of  that 
science,  or  for  centuries  to  come,  be 
distinguished  by  a  perfect  arrange- 
ment. Man  V  of  the  substances  of  na- 
ture are  yet  but  imperfectly  known — 
'  much  doubt  exists  with  respect  to 
many  of  those  which  have  been  ana- 
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lised-^e  aspect  of  ihe  tdenoe  itself 
is  changing  almost  every  hour,  and  a 
single  new  discovery  sometimes  gives 
a  new  appearance  to  aU  the  bodies 
which  were  before  known.  In  such  a 
state  of  things  it  is  Vain  to  look  for  a 
perfect  and  satisfiustoiy  arrangement 
in  any  work — some  substances  must 
appear  to  one  writer  better  suited  to 
be  placed  under  6ne  head,  and  to 
others  under  another ;  and  all  that 
can  be  said  even  of  the  most  complete 
arrangement  is,  that  it  affords  a  more 
distinct  view  of  the  infinity  of  objects 
which  the  science  embraces,  or  permits 
them  to  be  clasM  so  as  to  please 
more  perfectly  the  eye  of  the  ob- 
server. 

We  have  no  doubt  that  in  some  re- 
spects the  strictures  of  the  reviewer 
on  Dr  Thomson's  arrangement  are 
well  founded — that  is  to  say,  we  be- 
lieve that  the  Doctor  was  not  able,  in 
the  edition  which  is  criticised,  to  do 
justice  even  to  his  own  ideas  of  me- 
thod, because  his  object  was  not  to 
write  an  entirely  new  treatise,  but  to 
insert  in  the  work  which  was  already 
before  the  public,  audi  discoveries  as 
had  lately  been  made.  In  such  an  at- 
tempt it  was  to  be  expected  that  many 
things  would  appear  to  besomewhat  out 
of  place— some  subjects  would  be  treat- 
ed, where  the  author,  if  he  had  beai 
forming  his  plan,  would  not  have, 
thought  of  plaang  them ;  and  perhaps 
some  things  of  minor  importance 
might  be  omitted  altogether  from  want 
Of  a  convenient  place  in  which  to  put 
them,  or  because,  amidst  the  confusion 
of  accommodating  himself  to  an  ar- 
rangement previously  formed,  the  au- 
thor had  altogether  overlooked  their 
existence. 

But  while  we  make  this  concession 
We  must  also  say,  that  when  Dr  Thom- 
son is  attacked  on  the  ground  of  want 
of  powers  of  arrangement,  his  adver- 
sary has  most  compJustely  mistaken  the 
weak  side  of  his  opponent.  If  there  be 
any  power  which  the  Doctor  possesses 
in  an  eminent  d^ree,  it  is  that  of  mas- 
terly and  luminous  disposition  ;  and 
we  believe  we  speak  the  sense  of  aU 
the  chemists  of  Europe  when  we  say, 
that  it  is  this  excellence,  more  than  any 
other,  which  has  given  to  his  work  its 
very  extensive  popularity. 

We  are  also  of  opinion  that  any  se- 
vere censures  of  our  author's  stvle  are 
at  least  equally  unfounded.  Tnat  he 
writes  rapidly  and  with  facility  is  evi- 
14 
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denl,  and  we  may  weQ  Mieve  that  n« 
pMi^  and  €uaiity  lead  ooeaaioiially  ta 
tlieir  ttsnal  coneomitaiitB  of  ipeofxecU 
neaa  and  careleaniesa.  Bnt  these  occa- 
sional faults  are  Tery  diffeieiit  from 
the  geneial  character  of  an  author's 
s^le,  and  we  belierfi  it  is  universally 
adowed  that  the  style  of  Doctor  Thom« 
SOD,  conaidered  as  appropriated  to  phi- 
losophical narration,  has  very  high 
nent.  It  is  chaste,  powerM,  and  la- 
minoaa.  It  is  not  an  occasional  hril- 
liancy  which  lights  up  flashes  of  ra- 
diance—like  the  torch  wliich  dazzles 
the  eye  with  the  adamantme  lustre  of 
a^ftxry  cave,  to  be  afterwards  bedim- 
Bwd  by  danuny.  exhalations,  or  by 
dooda  of  smoke.  It  is  a  dha  aud 
steady  Eght,  which  throws  an  equal 
lastie  on  every  object  on  which  it 
&118,  and  which  enables  theeye  of  the 
spectator  to  rest  with  a  still  and  un- 
blDken  delight  on  the  whole  extent  of 
the  field  of  viaion. 

All  this  is  true,  but  the  ddigfatful 
thing  is  to  hear  the  Doctor  himself  say 
ao. 

^  The  WMit  of  discernment  evinced  in 
^Mse.  attscka  upon  mv  style,  occasioned 
aome  surptiie  at  firsL  Imsy  be  very  often 
acoised  of  great  carelessneaa  of  style ;  but 
never,  oiiless  I  deceive  myself  egregiously, 
eitberofwantofenagyordiffuseness.  In- 
deed the  diancteriBtic  properties  of  my  style 

i  jnst  Ifae  opposite  of  diflftiseness.  I  am 
kddy  concise,  though,  I  hope,  always 
■nd  genendly  enei]getie.  Notfung 
1  can  eonstilttta  a  greater  contrast 
than  ray  moda  of  writing  and  that  of  Mr 
BnBd&  If  he  be  a  gOod  writer  on  aden* 
tiic  subjects,  it  foUowp  as,  a  necessary  con- 
leqnfncr  that  I  am  a  bad  one.  ^  I  refer  the 
re»der  to*his  Historv  of  Chemistry  in  the 
Siqiplanent  to  the  Encyclopedia  Brittani- 
cm,  to  his  article  Chemistry  in  the  same 
bodk,  and  to  some  of  hii  prefixes  in  the 
Bml  iDstitution  JoumaL  In  point  of 
dimuencas,  want  of  energy,  and  b^  taste, 
diew  dissertations  constitute  a  nerfect  con* 
trsat  to  every  thmg  which  ever  lowed  from 
mj  pen.  Indeed,  were  I  disposed  to  criti. 
fise  style,  nothtng  would  be  ^f^  than  to 
retafiate  upon  Mr  Brande." 

dd.  l!w  seoond  accusation  brought 
Ksinst  the  Dootor  by  his  review^  is 
&t  of  h&viqg  misstated  fiscta,  in  or- 
der to  gratify  certain  malignant  pas* 
aiooa  of  hia  own,  and  to  ii^ure  certain 
individuals  of  whose  reputation  he  ia 
meanly  jealous. 

In  ttus  accusation  the  reviewer  has 
plainly  an  eye  chiefly  to  Sir  H.  Davy, 
towards  whom  he  supposes  Dr  Thom- 
son to  entertain  some  fediinga  of  jeii- 
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looav  and  rivalry.  Now,  we  cannot 
think  so  meanly  of  the  Doctor.  Doubt- 
less there  are  monarchs  who  can  bear 
no  brother  near  the  throne ;  and  we 
have  heard  of  a  great  philosopher, 
whom  the  Doctor  also  knows,  who  was 
remarkable  all  his  days  for  dislikipg 
those  who  eclipsed  him,  and  who  was 
known  to  have  confessed,  that  even 
when  a  bov,  he  never  could  endure 
the  sight  of  any  other  bov,  who  had, 
uponany  occasionycotthe  better  of  him 
at  a  game  at  hand-ball,  or  any  other 
boyish  pastime.  We  are  confioent  Dr 
Thomson  has  no  such  feelings,  for  niost 
assuredly  thev  are  neither  manly  nor 
beautiful,  ana  when  the  person  uated 
has  fairly  attained  his  distinction,  all 
such  feelings  towards  him  are  diabo.^ 
lical.  But  we  cannot  think  that  any, 
chemist  can  feel  towards  Sir  H.  Davy, 
anything  but  sentiments  of  admiration 
and  respect ;  and  we  have  a  very  hand? 
some  te8tim<my  in  thia  very  pamphlet 
of  Dr  Thomson,  to  the  same  purpose. 
"  It  is  false,"  says  he,  ''that  I  have 
ever  made  any  attack  either  on  the 
character  or  reputation  of  Sir  H.  Davy. 
On  the  contrary,  I  have  always  been 
in  the  habit  of  reckoning  him  among 
the  number  of  my  friends.  I  have  al- 
ways spoken  of  his  talents  and  of  hia 
labours  with  that  respect  which  I  felt 
for  them,  and  have  always  bqen  proud 
to  think  that  his  discoveries  have  re* 
fleeted  a  lustre  upon  the  country  in 
which  they  originated." 

We  must  say  also  that,  as  the  edi^ 
tor  of  a  Magazine,  Dr  Thomson  has 
always  apmeared  to  us  to  be  remark« 
able  for  the  impartiality  and  candour 
of  his  conduct.  And  we  can  bear 
our  testimony  to  the  accuracy  of  the 
following  statement,  whidi  may  serve 
also  as  a  specimen  of  the  manner  in 
which  the  Doctor  baa  refiited  the  dif« 
ferent  chargea  brought  asainst  him  in 
the  review  which  haa  called  forth  his 
pamphlet. 

«^  2.  But « the  full  fisrce  of  my  hostility 
to  Davy  was  exerted,*  it  seems,  *  in  depre» 
dating  the  miners*  Safety  lamp.**— <Re« 
view,  p,  123.) 

*^  Now  I  deny  that  I  ever  depredated  it. 
I  did  indeed,  when  I  heard  Davy*s  acoonnc 
of  his  first  kmp  read  to  the  Royal  Socie- 
ty,, express  my  opinion  in  my  Journal  that 
it  could  not  be  used  with  safety.  Whedicr 
this  opinion  was  well  or  ill  founded,  Idoaot 
know.  Perhaps  itmay  have  been  ill  founded* 
But  as  I  honestly  beUeved  at  the  time  that 
the  lamp  was  hazardous,  I  think  that  I  was 
bound  (0  state  my  reasons  for  Urn  opin^p 
F 


td.tteimUie.  TlidliTeiofamM 
of  individiials  were  at  sUkc  It  was,  diera. 
fare,  important  lo  point  out  every  concci-^ 
vable  objection.  It  was  Davy*8  buslnen  to 
examine  these  objections ;  to  lefute  them 
if  thev  were  futile,  and  to  benefit  by  tlicm 
If  well  founded. 

<<  So  far  from  supposing  that  I  was  in- 
juring Davy,  or  endeavouring  to  detract 
from  his  merits,  I  conceived  that  I  was  do- 
ing hhn  a  service ;  and  most  persons  in  his 
situation  would  have  been  of  the  same  opi- 
t&on.  How  frr  my  ol^ectioos  were  well 
founded,  it  is  not  for  me  to  say ;  but  al- 
most immediately  afterwards,  Davy  him- 
9elf  wjeoted  Ms  first  lamp,  and  invented 
another,  much  superior  to  it  in  every  re- 
spect. 

^^  Against  this  new  lamp,  I  never  in  the 
Annais  of  Philosophy  stated  a  single  objec- 
tion of  my  own,  nor,  as  far  as  I  recollect, 
of  any  other  person.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that 
a  furious  controversy  respecting  the  person 
who  had  the  merit  of  first  inventing  the 
wamet*B  taftty  lamp  iaomediately  arose,  and 
vaiiooa  ppen,  written  by  the  parties,  wen 
admitted  into  my  joomaL  I  acted  with 
the  utmost  impartiAlitj  (  as  a  proof  of  this, 
I  may  state,  that  I  received  abundance  of 
anonymonslettcnaocusing  meof partialityto 
l>avy,  to  Stevenson,  and  to  Clanny.  I  saw 
very  early  that  the  whole  had  become  a 
party  question,  and  tliat  motives  quite  dif. 
ferent  ftom  a  regard  to  truth  animated  the 
disputants.  The  papers  were  inserted  with- 
out any  comment  on  my  part ;  and  as  eoon 
as  I  saw  that  they  contained  nothing  but 
mutual  recriminations,  I  stopped  than  al- 
together. One  of  the  last,  if  not  the  very  last^ 
was  inserted  by*  Mr  Children.  I  happen* 
ed  to  be  in  Cornwall  when  this  paper  was 
tent  to  my  publisher.  I  had  left  materialf 
for  two  successive  numbers.  The  conse. 
qucnce  was,  that  Mr  Children's  paper  could 
not  be  inserted  till  after  my  return  to  Lon- 
don. When  I  reached  home  I  found  a  let- 
ter from  that  gentleman  complaining  tliat 
his  paper  had  been  withheld  from  the  pub- 
He,  and  written  in  a  style  very  different 
from  what  is  usuaUy  to  be  found  in  a  letter 
from  one  gentleman  to  another.  Of  this 
letter  I  tooik  no  notice.  It  oave  me  infor- 
mation for  the  first  time,  Uiat  Davy  and 
his  frieiids  thou^t  that  I  was  hostile  to  his 


^  My  conduct,  then,  with  regard  to  this 
controversy,  was  fair  and  honourable.  I  was 
actuated  by  no  hostility  to  Davy;  but 
ihou^t  myself  obliged  to  deal  exactly  the 
Mma  justice  to  all  claimants.  That  I  dis. 
charged  my  duty  as  an  editor  with  tha 
most  rigid  impartiality,  appears  from  this* 
that  all  the  controversialists  accused  me  of 
yartialiiy  to  their  adversaries.*' 

Sd^  The  last  charge  brouglit  f^^iunst 
the  Doctor  is  that  of  errors  from  ig- 
'norance. 
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to  be  imac^W8inted»  ki  he  hinudf 
terms  it,  with  tho  very  elenMnts  of 
diflaiieal  ocioiee.  On  the  coatnryv 
kis  knowledge  is  admitted  to  be  not 
only  very  extensive,  Imt  of  a  verw 
pactical  kind.  At  the  same  time,  it 
la  possible  that  slips  may  oocor  in 
the  course  of  so  very  extensive  «  work 
as  ihe  Doctot^s^  which  his  shsm^ 
sighted  antagonist  may  display  to  the 
duadvantage  of  the  author,  and  we 
have  no  doubt  that  in  the  n^idly  ini« 
proving  state  of  chemistry,  and  of  all 
the  subjects  connected  with  it,  tome 
snbh  errors  nvty  be  found  in  the  edi« 
tion  of  the  work  on  whidi  we  axe  «t 
present  disooursii^. 

Indeed  the  Doctor  hss  confessed  some 
such  errors  with  verv  little  ceremony  | 
tor  it  is  one  of  hb  cnaracteristios,  thai 
he  tells  with  equal  plainness  when  he 
does  not  understand  any  suhject,  m 
when  he  does ;  and  although  he  impo* 
bably  mskes  both  confessions  from  the 
same  motive,  there  issomething  unique 
and  amusing  in  the  specimen  which  <m 
such  occasions  he  gives  of  what  he 
terms  the  sincerify,  honfshf,  and  tmfew 
cendrartfofhischimicter.  For  instance, 
ne  concludes  his  refVitatbn  of  one  of 
the  charges  brought  sgainst  him  re» 
spectiiig  Sir  H.  Davy  in  these  words : 
'^  AVhen  I  stated  tliat  Davy's  expla* 
nation  of  the  atomic  theory  waa  not 
so  per^icuousas  that  of  Dalton,  I  meant 
merely  that  I  did  not  undtrsiand  it  so 
welL'^ 

As  an  illustrstion  of  the  «meman« 
ner,  we  may  take  his  answer  to  the 
following  passage  of  the  Heview : 

«(  Mineralogy,  wliich  now  begins  to  as- 
Bume  the  systematic  aspect  of  the  other 
parts  of  natural  history,  by  the  labours  of 
Werner,  llauy,  Mohs,  and  Jameson,  is 
here  exhibited  in  a  truly  Miaotic  state.  He 
has  no  allusion  whatever  to  the  natural  his- 
tory  method  of  Alohs,  whidi  promises  to  do 
tort  tlie  study  of  minerals  what  the  sexual 
system  did  for  plants ;  enabling  a  person 
on  taking  up  a  specimen  to  refer  it  to  its 
peculiar  dass,  order,  genus,  and  species, 
till  he  discovers  its  name  and  various  rela- 
tions. His  first  duipter,  *  On  the  Deserip* 
tka  sf  Minerals,*  is  oepicd  from  Profcesor 
JaBoeaon*s  Treatise  oa  the  Kxtemal  Cha* 
cacters.  We  find  die  same  chapter,  in  the 
same  words,  in  the  former  edition,  but 
with  a  reference  to  Mr  Jameson,  which  is 
now  suppressed.  The  only  objicr\'able  al- 
teration, indeed,  in  Iiia  present  article  on 
Mineralogy,  b  the  erasure  of  ProfeKsor  Ja- 
meson's name  wherever  it  formerly  oc- 
curred.'* 


T»  wkieh  the  0o0tor  rapiias. 

^^  With  BwpaBt  to  the  ^ysleni  of  Moh>, 
Kchicli  has  been  adapted  bj  Jameson  in  his 
last  edition,  I  muse  confess  myself  aa  in- 
eonpetent  judge,  because  1  do  not  under- 
stand it.  I  haye  perused  Mohs'  little  trea- 
tise on  the  Characters  of  the  Classes,  Or- 
ders, Genera,  and  Species,  a  copj  of  which 
t|ie  author  did  me  the  honour  to  present 
me.  I  hare  likewise  read  the  account  of  the 
method  pub&fied  in  the  Edinburgh  Jour- 
nal ;  but  neither  of  these  accounts  puts  it 
in  my  power  to  understand  the  nature  of 
the  anangcmenL  Mr  Jameson*8  last  edi- 
t3on  is  a  cypher  without  a  key.  Under  these 
dramistaDCes,  I  thought  myself  obliged 
to  omit  my  references  to  Jameson's  Sys- 
tem* I  could  not  refer  ib  the  old  edition 
aibrr  the  author  had  published  a  new  one; 
and  I  could  not  refer  to  the  new  edition, 
because  I  did  not  understand  it.  Thus  cir- 
cumstanced, I  thought  the  best  thing  I 
could  do  was  to  refer  to  Hoffiiian*s  3Iinerfr- 
Iggy,  instead  of  Jameson^s.  It  contains  the 
wemerian  descriptions  in  thp  very  words 
of  Wemeri  and  is  the  original  from  which 
most  of  Jameson's  descriptions  are  taken." 

The  Doctor  was  certainly  most  com- 
pletely in  the  right  in  not  attempting 
to  explain  what  he  djul  not  understand. 
But  we  we&tiire  to  qttestion,  whether 
f^jktHna  lewU  to  whii^  he  himadf 
appoails,  mwht  not  hare  put  him  in 
possession  of  the  knowledge  which  ho 
▼ery  wieerd^,  honestly^  a»l  (ndepend-^ 
tntly  acknowledges  tli&t  he  wanted. 

Indeed,  we  can  assure  the  Doctor, 
that  if  he  had  taken  due  pains  to  un- 
derstand the  Natural  History  method 
of  raiaeralogy,  aa  it  is  given  by  Jame- 
SOD  in  his  last  edition,  ho  wovud  have 
found  that  it  is  not  a  cypher  withoul 
a  keyi— that,  on  the  contrary,  the  prin- 
ciples of  claastfication  are  there  unfold-*' 
ra,  sihortly  indeed,  but  with  sufficient 
clearness  ^r  all  the  purposes  which 
the  author  had  in  view,  and  that  the 
species,  subspecies,  and  fluids,  arc  ar- 
ranged as  in  tlie  fonner  edition. 

We  are  not  sure,  indeed,  whether 
the  two  illu^ioua  professors  who  are 
here  sud  by  Uie  Doctor  to  have  puh- 
liflhed  boaks  whidi  cannot  be  under- 
stood, would  thank  us  for  vindicating 
them  firom  such  a  charge.  Their  cha<« 
racters,  both  as  henourabie  men  and 
as  successful  teachers,  are  far  too  high 
to  be  afieeted  by  any  such  sneer ;  and 
we  believe  they  are  incapable  of  treot-j 
ii^  the  imputation  of  Dr  Thomson 
wHh  any  other  fcieling  than  that  of  dig- 
nified disregard. 

As  to  the  leaving  out  of  Professor 
issneson's  name  in  the  last  edition  .of 


the  Doetoi^a  (Samma/ltjt  it  eau  be  a 
matter  of  no  moment  to  the  Frofeaaor, 
considefinff  the  deVaiMm  on  which  he 
BOW  Btaadte,  wheAer  Dr  Thomson 
chooses  to  put  his  name  or  that  <^ 
Hafflnan  at  the  bottote  of  hfe  page,— 
that  it  is  doubtless  a  little  carious  that 
Jit  Thomson  should  not  only  prefbr  a 
foreign  author,  whose  work  can  be 
consulted  by  but  a  few  leaders  in  this, 
country,  to  one  at  least  equally  eo^ 
titled  to  csedit,  and  who>  by  the  Doo- 
tor's  owa  oesfinnioR,  now  atanda  at  tha 
head  of  the  aystsmatie  writers  on  Mi* 
neralogy  in  Britain ;  but  that,  to  use 
the  words  of  the  reviewer,  while  **  his 
first  chapter.  On  the  Description  of  Mi- 
nerals, is  copied  from  Jameson's  Trea-* 
dse  on  the  External  Characters,  he  has 
thought  fit  to  erase  the  Professor's 
name  as  the  au^ority  for  the  detaUa 
of  a  chapter  which  is  copied  from  him, 
and  that  the  only  observable  alteration 
in  his  present  article  on  mineralogy  id 
the  erasure  of  Professor  Jameson's 
name  wherever  it  formerly  'occurrdl.'^ 
.  All  this  has  happened,  no  doubt, 
£rora  the  konesijf,  sincerity,  and  ituU'^ 
pendeaee  of  Dr  Thomson's  eharacter. 
We  only  mean  to  huit,  that,  in  our 
opinion,  it  is  a  pity  that,  in  the  pre* 
sent  instance,  these  excellent  and  most 
numly  qoalHies  had  not  found  a  better 
opportunity  of  displaying  themselvest 

We  have  thus  passed  rapidly  over, 
all  the  charges  brought  against  the  Doc- 
tor. But  the  great  merit  of  the  pamph- 
let is  the  strong,  and,  we  believe,  just 
light  in  which  it  places  the  perfect  satis- 
faction with  which  the  Doctor  reposes 
on  the  pillow  of  hia  own  merits,  and 
the  more  than  pn^ound  contempt  with 
which  he  regarda  any  one  who  diflbra 
from  him.  The  whole  work  is  sprinkled 
with  instances  of  both  qualities.  We 
frill  sdect  a  few,  expressive,  in  the 
first  place,  of  the  Doctor's  opinion  of 
himself. 

"  But  when  Mr  Brande  thinks  prcmcr 
to  arraign  ray  character  as  a  man,  and  to 
accuse  me  of  the  basest  and  most  profligate' 
conduct,  it  is  no  longer  in  my  power  to  re- 
main silent  Silence,  indeed,  in  such  a  ca^e, 
eould  scarcely  fail  to  be  construed  into  an 
acknowledgment  of  guilt.  But  as  my  real 
conduct  has  been  the  very  reverse  of  what 
Mr  Brande  has  stated  it  to  b,e  ;  as  I  have 
uniformly  prided  myself  in  the  honesty, 
sincerity,  and  independence  of  my'chatac- 
ter ;  as  X  have  been  at  considerable  pains 
to  give  credit  to  whom  credit  was  doe ;  as 
I  have  unifbnnly^  both  in  my  System,  and 
in  the  Annah  of  Philotophyy  while  I  con- 


tBii0o  18  xEdnoVf  pvcB  nte  taMfIt  of  #wy 
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afaoold  cdnsider  myaelf  ai  guilty  of  a  kind 
oifslo  dete^iil  wen  not  to  itep  forwaid 
in  the  piescnt  ease  in  mr  own  Tindication. 
I  owe  It  likewise  to  th^  Univertity  of  Qlas- 
l^w,  to  wluchl  ItaVe  the  honoltr  to  belong, 
«&d  to  His  Majesty,  who  bestowed  on  me 
the  PioftsMAship  which  Iffll,  without  any 
wKcitarinn  on  my  part,  to  shew  the  woild 
that  neither  my  abiUtics,  my  knowkdge» 
my  indnsKy,  nor  my  character,  render  me 
unworth3r  of  that  simation,  or  of  the  kind 
end  munifioent  manner  in  which  it  was  be- 
stowed on  me." 

We  have  already  quoted  what  he 
•ays  of  hie  style.  Respecting  his  ac- 
cnracy  as  an  experimenter^  he  thus 
8peaks«page9: 

^*'  All  these  experiments  were  made  with 
a  dmee  of  care  and  attention,  which  I 
eonfioently  aflinn  has  neyer  been  surpass- 
ed." 

And  again,  pu;e  IS: 
'  ^  I  sm  not  winmg  to  abandon  the  duu 
meter  for  precision,  whidi  I  have  kmg  en* 
joyed,  thonrii  the  Reviewer  haa  thought 
proper  to  csB  it  in  questioo  t  on  the  con* 
traiy,  I  Batter  mysdf  that  I  possess  it  m 
no  oommon  d^pree." 

Yet  more  m  the  same  style  at  page 

^*  I  do  not  see  any  reason  why  I  should 
be  ashamed  of  my  experiments.  Compa- 
red with  the  preceding  statements  of  La- 
voisier, Bavy,  and  Rose,  they  are  exceed- 
ingly aecurate." 

dtill  another  sample,  page  36  : 

*^  Tliis  obsavation  ftom  an  individual, 
who,  BO  fiff  as  is  known  to  the  public,  never 
took  the  speoilic  gravity  of  a  gas  in  his  life, 
and  directed  apinst  me,  who  have  deter- 
mined the  specific  gravity  of  more  than  80 
gases,  with  a  degree  of  care  and  accuracy 
seldom  equalled,  and  never  surpassed,  had 
surely  beoi  better  spared.*' 

We  give  but  one  instance  more,  page 
41: 

^  The  Revicrirer's  remarks  about  the 
quantity  of  muriatic  gas  absorbed  by  wa- 
ter, are  as  usual  very  witty ;  but  the  wit 
,  does  not  aAct  me.  I  have  given  the  result 
of  my  experiments.  Let  h&i  repeat  them, 
and  shew  them  to  be  inaccurate,  and  then 
sneer  away  and  welcome.  Till  then,  I  shall 
only  say,  that  it  is  easier  to  sneer  than  to 
experiment." 

Of  his  own  fidmeas  in  controTcrsy, 
he  thus  speaks,  page  29 : 

^*  M^  conduct  durmg  the  whole  of  this 
discussion  has  been,  I  think,  just  what  it 
ought  to  have  been." 


Tlieae  are  epeefanena  of  the  Doetor^a 
ofinionof  himadf  ;  thefbllowingidiew 
now  he  thinks  and  apeeks  of  ma  op* 
pdnentas 

Page  21.— *<  What  answer  csn  be 
given  to  this  imprndeni  assertion  ?" 

Page  25.— ««  But  I  must  now  draw  the 
reader*s  attentiop  to  another  pertionlar,  be- 
cause it  shews  that  this  maiigmaut  writer 
ffas  conscious  of  the  inaccuracr  and  false- 
hood of  his  statements,  and  that  he  drew 
them  up  with  no  other  view  than  to  make 
out  the  appearance  of  a  case,  by  jumbling 
together  the  most  monstrous  and  inconsis- 
tent falsdioods." 

Page  30. — ^'  The  most  eonsummate  ^ 
tnlance,  acoompamed  as  it  always  is  with 
the  most  woful  ignorance,  diaracterises 
every  one  of  the  reviewer*s  observations.** 
^  Page  31—*^  The  reviewer's  observa- 
tions respecting  expansion,  shew  merdy, 
that  he  has  not  considered  the  mechanism 
of  expsnsion,  snd  that  ignorance  of  a  sub- 
ject does  not  deter  him  from  writing  on 
if 

Page  36L— <«  By  this  time,  I  dare  say, 
the  reviewer  is  ashamed  of  what  he  has 
written  on  this  sub  lect,  and  would  willing- 
ly barter  nine-tenttn  of  his  wit  for 
tenth  of  my  precision. 

Page  36.—^  The  reviewer  has  : 
ted  my  reasoning  in  the  Annals ;  but  it  ia 
not  worth  vdnle  to  put  him  ri^t.  If  Mr 
Biande  chooses  to  persist  in  his  opinion, 
in  the  &ce  of  common  sense,  I  have  no- 
thing to  say  to  the  contrary.** 

Page  39.—''  The  sneer  against  me  for 
not  adopting  Mr  Dooovan*s  estimate  of 
the  composition  of  the  mercurial  oxides,  is 
^ttUe  muplaced,^ 

Psge  39.—^  The  sneers  at  my  aeoonnt 
of  ammonia  eonld  not  have  eome  from  any 
writer  of  the  smallest  candour.** 

Page  39.  **  The  sneer  about  lampie  add 
had  iMtter  have  been  omitted.** 

Page  39.  •«  I  do  not  bdieve,  thatmthe 
whole  history  of  chemistry,  any  thing  can 
be  pointed  out  more  uncandid  or  unjust* 
than  the  reviewer's  remarks  upon  my  paper 
on  oxalic  add.'* 

Page  4a  *'  The  reviewer's  observatione 
on  my  analysis  of  chloride  of  lime  are  so  ri- 
diculously absurd,  that  it  would  be  waste 
of  time  to  make  a  serious  answer  to  them. 
I  would  advise  him  to  try  a  fow  expesi- 
ments.  They  would  cure  his  petulanee, 
and  give  him  some  infoimation  on  a  sub- 
ject about  which  he  obviously  knows  no- 
thing." 

Now,  aflter  ao  many  irreaiatible  piooft 
of  the  Doctor's  perfect  satisfaction  with 
himadf,  and  of  hia  utter  diaregard  of 
everybody  else,  we  cannot  wdl  aee 
what  should  have  induced  him  to  write 
hia  pamphlet  at  all.  But  he  aara,  in 
a  paaaage  we  ha?e  ahready  quoted,  thai 
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U  WM  to  iliew  ihe  worid  that  he  did 
nol  metnlo put  handi  to himself-^lo 
nrove  to  the  C<dlege  of  Glasgow,  that 
he  will  bear  no  xemike  without  retalia- 
tioQ— 'andylaBtlyy  to  coavinoe  the  B^ing 
that  he  is  every  way  worthT  of  all  the 
honoora  and  emoluments  ne  has  re« 
ceived  fhnn  his  Majesty.  But  even 
~  tfieae  reasons  seem  to  us  insufficient : 
for,  most  assuredly,  no  man  who  is  so 
peiiectly  ai  peace  with  himself,  ever 
didy  or  ever  will,  become  Afelo  de  ge. 


The  members  of  the  Uniyeraity  of 
Glasgow  hare  all  of  them,  we  doubt 
not,  long  before  now,  become  acquaint-* 
ed  vrith  the  »inceritif,  honestif,  and  t»- 
dependence  of  Dr  Thomson's  charac- 
ter ;  and  the  King — God  bless  him — 
we  verily  believe,  would  not  have  be- 
stowed one  liiougfd  the  less  upon  the 
Doctor,  though  no  such  appeal  had 
been  made  to  his  respectful  remem- 
brance* 


%•  Since  the  abov»  was  written,  we 
have  seen  Brande's  Reply  to  Thom- 
aon's  Answer.  Journal  of  Science,  No. 
xxvi.  p.  333-353.  It  is,  as  usual  with 
that  critic,  flippant,  minute,  and  im- 
pertinent. Of  its  spirit  we  shall  easily 
satisfy  our  readers,  by  giving  its  ana- 
lysis from  the  Index,  p.  454.  *'  Thom- 
son's (Dr)  SysUira  of  Chemistry,  and 
Ins  Reply  to  a  review  of  it  m  this 
Joomal— Specimens  of  the  Doctor's 
inaccurate  knguage-^pinions  of  fo- 
reign ehemSata  on  his  system — speci- 
mens of  his  book-making  repetitions-— 
of  his  inconsistencies— -of  nis  critical 
ddcanery — exposure  of  his  errors-^-his 
effiontery."  Nothing  can  be  more 
unphfloaophical,  we  were  going  to  say 
more  ungentlemanlike,  than  criticism 
so  conducted ;  but  bad  as  it  is,  what 
win  our  readers  think  when  we  tell 
them  that  one  of  the  "  specimens 
of  the  Doctor's  inaccurate  language" 
brought  forward,  p.  335,  is  an  apology 
whim  Thomson  was  obliged  to  die- 
tile^  to  avoid  an  action  in  our  Jury 
Cdurt,  at  the  suit  of  AUan  the  Bank- 
er? The  contents  of  fhat  apology 
do  not,  in  any  d^ree,  bear  on  the  me- 
rits o€  Mr  Brande's  critique  on  Dr 
Thomson's  Chemistry, — it  does  not  at 
an  iRustrate  or  advance  any  part  of 
the  argument,  and  is  obviously  in-- 
serted  for  the  low  purpose  of  irritating 
and  annoving  the  Doctor  bv  every 
weapon,  nir  or  unfair,  on  wnich  his 
antagonist  can  lay  his  hand.  We  do 
not,  in  ihe  course  of  our  critical  read- 
ing, remember  so  degrading,  or  so  dis- 
ingenuous a  ]Hece  of  utter  meanness. 

Not  being  desirous  of  saturating  our 


readers  with  chemistry,  we  shall  not 
make  any  addition  to  the  remarks  we 
have  oiFf  red  already,  and  therefore  de- 
cline meddling  any  more  with  the  con- 
troversy^ But  as  Brande  has  thought 
fit  to  make  one  statement,  wliich  we 
happen  to  know  to  be  decidedly  false, 
we  deem  it  only  fair  to  relieve  the 
Doctor  from  the  imputation  cast  on 
him  in  it. 

"  We  (i.  e.  Brande  or  Ure)  had  said 
in  the  Review,  *  We  are  at  a  loss  to 
learn  why  a  new  edition  has  come 
forth ;  it  was  not  spontaneously  ctdled 
for,  and  nothing  but  a  deddcMUy  su- 
perior work  should  have  been  tender- 
ed to  the  public'  The  Doctor  makes 
answer:  *  The  new  Edition,  I  pre- 
sume, was  printed  because  the  old  had 
been  sold.  I  am  not  aware  that  book- 
seUers  proceed  in  any  other  way.'* 
Now,  the  public  should  be  informed, 
that  during  the  Session  immediately 
preceding  the  appearance  of  his  sixtn 
edition,  his  fifth,  of  1817,  was  current- 
ly rattled  off  at  the  Edinburgh  book 
auctions." — P.  387. 

Now  the  work  was  out  of  print  firr 
a  year  before  the  sixth  edition  (which 
was  incessantly  caHed  for)  was  pub- 
lished ;  and  we  beg,  moreover,  to  add, 
that  the  information  with  which  Mr 
Brande  thinks  proper  to  oblige  the 
public  respecting  the  *'  rattling  off," 
IS  altogether  false.  Not  a  singTs  copy 
ofDr  Thomsons  book  was  disposed  of 
py  the  hammer  of  the  auctioneer.  This 
we  know,  and  we  shall  let  our  readers 
form  their  own  opinion  of  Mr  Brande's 
gentleman-like  accuracy. 


*  An  aneiiJoo»  by  the  bye,  .which  proves  how  little  Thomson  knows  of  that  upright 
portion  of  mankind.    But  pocas  palabras.— C*  N. 


Later  from  Philomag* 


Amtwer\ft'om  C*  North,  Esq.    CM|r/ 


z.btteb  from  philom^q. 

Dear  North, 

London,  Jvlff  3,  1829. 
I.  Tff  R  most  remarkftble  feature  of 
your  Magazine  is,  the  honest  and  fear« 
less  ifMrit  which  hesitates  not  to  admit 
oriticism  on  it$ejff  as  free  and  as  pun- 
gent as  that  with  which  its  justice  vi- 
sits other  literary  offenders.  This  ad- 
mirable candour  emboldens  me  to  offer 
you  some  observations  on  your  last 
Number. 


II.  I  must  begin  by  complaining, 
that  you  seem  to  be  fast  degeneralini^ 
into  FiiFFERY  and  mum  hug.  That  you 
should  praise  yourself,  is  quite  natural 
and  just ;  but  you  seem  inclined  to 
laud,  beyond  all  toleration,  every  thing 
whidi  Mr  Blackwood  publishes,  and 
we  begin  now  to  smoke  jrour  London 
oorrespondentSy  by  noticing  the  scrib- 
l)lers  whose  mediocrity  you  endeavour 
to  bolster  into  notoriety-^fame  is  be- 
yond your  power  or  theirs. 


in.  1  commence  with  your  review 
of  Ten  Owen,  of  which,  to  those  who 
have  read  it,  I  need  say  nothing,  and 
those  who  have  not  read  it,  wUl  pro- 
bably not  read  my  commentary.  I 
therefore  pass  over  details,  to  expose 
Uie  false  and  mean  insinuations  by 
which,  in  the  last  sentences  of  his 
pleading,  your  reviewer  affects  to  drniU 
who  the  auUior  is,  and  pretends  to 
ewtpeci  him  to  be  a  person  ^'  of  grrvat 
iaienis  and  great  station**  Now,  Mr 
North,  you  and  every  reader  have  seen, 
with  half  an  eye,  that  the  writer  of 
this  trash — ^hc  does  not  deserve  the 
name,  humble  as  it  is,  of  author — ^is 
not  a  man  of  talents,  and  you  (or,  at 
least.  Ebony  must)  know  well,  tliat 
he  is  not  a  person  of  any  station.  In 
short,  the  tning  is  both  dull  and  vuU 
gar^  and  all  your  puffing  and  praises 
will  never  persuade  even  a  milliner's 
'prentice  to  think  otherwise  of  it;  and 
you  ought  to  have  had  too  much  rc- 
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Drar  Philomao, 

Edinlmrgk,  Jiffy  6,  1899. 

I.  I  agree  ahnoat  cotiKly  with  the 
opinion  youexpren  in  your  first  psra- 
graph.  Instead  of  saying, "  The  boncRt 
and  fearlett  spirit,"  &c  is,  *'  Me  most 
remarkable  featwre  d  your  MagaRine," 
you  ought  to  have  said,  ''one  of  like 
most  remarkable,"  o^,  "not  the  least 
remarkable  and  praiseworthy,"  or, "  of 
the  innumerable  merits  of  vour  MagR* 
gazine,  one  of  the  noblest,  && ;  with  * 
such  slight  correction,  your  opinion  ia 
mine. 

II.  You  begin  by  complaining  that 
we  seem  "  to  be  fiat  degenerating  into 
piiffing  and  humbng"  This  implies 
that  there  was  a  time  when  there  was 
neither  puffing  nor  humbug  about  ua. 
Pray,  when  was  that  ?»To  praise 
ourselves,  you  say,  is  natural  ami  Just 
^granted.  But  we  have  a  better  rea- 
son for  80  doing — ^it  is  most  pleMomi  ; 
and  also,  it  would  be  bmd  manners  not 
to  join  the  universal  Peanin  ourpraise. 
•^If  every  thing  that  Mr  Bla^wood 
publishes  is  excellent,  why  not  extol 
It  to  the  skies?  Here  comes  (he  rub ; 
so,  passing  by  your  very  original  di»« 
tinction  l^tween  motoriety  vid  fame, 
and  your  most  powerful  antithesis, 
"  .yottri,  or  theirs, '  let  uaoome  to  short 
gripe,  and  try  a  £dL 

III.  Our  London  correspondents  are, 
you  think,  authors  whom  we  pi^  by 
praising  their  bad  or  indifferent  works 
m  Ma^  And,  first,  the  author  of  Pen 
Owen  IS  one  of  them.  To  the  best  of 
our  knowledge,  (uidesa  he  be  PkHo* 
mag  himself,)  he  is  not.  What  Ebony 
may  know  on  this  subject  lies  hid  iu 
his  mighty  heart :  nor  has  Philomag 
told  us  how  he  knows  that  Ebony  must 
know  that  the  author  is  not  a  man  of 
great  talents  and  great  station.  Our 
insinuation,  therefore,  may  be  silly 
and  erroneous,  but  it  is  iieither  mean 
nor  false;  and  if  Philomag  were  not 
at  so  great  a  distance  firom  us,  (his 
letter  has  the  London  post^mark,)  we 
should  aet  in  the  uson  vuttBanimous 
manner,  and  hurl  back  (that,  we 
think,  is  the  ancient  phrase)  the  insi* 
nuation  in  his  teeth! II  which  he 
socms  fond  of  shewing.  We  have  no 
wish  to  persuade  any  milliner's  'pren- 
tice to  think  Pen  Owen  otherwise  than 
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pxd  to  your  own  character,  to  have 
implicated  tl  in  so  dirty  a  job. 


LV.  I  do  not  object  to  your  review  of 
the  "  LigfUs  and  Sfuulows"  •because, 
although  I  cannot  but  fear^  from  the 
general  tone  of  the  Number,  that  its 
diief  olyect  is  to  sell  Blackwood's  pub- 
lications, this,work  has  great  intrinsic 
merit,  and  is  deserving  of  praise, 
though  hardly  of  all  the  praise  you 
ianan  upon  it. 


V.  But  what  I  moat  of  all  object  to^ 
is  your  article  headed ''  Mathews,  Dib^ 
rfi»,  (Old  Morgan,^  The  writer  is  a 
dull  dog — depend  upon  it.  He  has 
never  sat  in  tne  IVitf— never  pledged 
the  ataodsrd-beaieiv— he  is,  I  fear  not, 
evoi  at  this  distance,  to  pronounce,  a 
new-eomer-ran  interloper-^ a  neo- 
phyte, wfco  has  fotgotten,  if  he  ever 
loiew,  the  cdd  style  of  critical  humbug, 
and  1m8  not  acquired  the  vivacity  and 
gaiety  of  tb^  school  of  Christopher 
Norths  wbo,  like  his  great  namesake, 
baa  diaoovered  a  new  world  of  criticism, 
and  astounds  the  men  of  the  old  hemi- 
n»hete  of  letters,  by  the  wonders  and 
the  riches  of  his  duooveries.  ''  3/ a- 
ikewif  DUfdin,  and  Lady  Morgan  !" 
he  might  as  well  have  said,  with  ho- 
nest Lingo,  <'  Wai  Tykr,  HeliogO' 
tabuy  and  Jack  the  Bainter."  Why 
should  Mather  MonaAV-^lvcus  d  non 
heendoj  no  lady  is  pubHcly  called 
another,  who  really  ti  one — why  should 
•Mother  MoB«AK  be  mentioned  as  a 
tnveOer?  I  admit  ahe  is  as  weak  and 
feeUe  as  the  ''  ImfoUd,"  and  as  great 
a  pedant  and  plagiary  as  the  **  Bilh- 
Uomane^"  but  she  is  no  traveller  at 
siB-^-her  book  was  made  in  Dublin, 
and  amells  of  bogs,  whisky,  and  sedi- 
tion, Hke  an  Innishowen  still.  Yet 
your  hireling — ^for  none  of  the  good 
old  Tent — a  pedant  would  have  said 
icftoo^can  have  done  this  wretched 
work — ^under  a  slight  veil  of  dispraise, 
doesatiil  reoommend  to  curioaity  the 
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dull  and  vulgar.  Some  parts  of  it 
are  dulJ,  and  we  said  so.  Vulj;arity, 
now  and  then,  is  amusing  ;  and,  al- 
though our  experience  of  persons  of 
great  station  is  but  Kroitefl,  wc  cannot 
agree  with  Philomag  in  thinking  the 
vulgarity  (or  indecS  the  dulness)  of 
Pen  Owen,  even  if  ten  times  greater 
than  they  arc,  any  proof  whatever  that 
the  author  is  not  Prime  Minister. 

IV.  With  respect  to  **  Lights  and    N 
Shadows/'  you  stand  in  a  predicament 
you  are  little  aware  of.  For,  although 

I  like  the  volume,  I  cannot  agree  with 
all  tlie  praise  you  have  lavished  upon 
it^in  thus  excepting  it  from  the 
sweeping  condemnation  you  have  pass- 
ed on  oUier  excellent  works.  My  chief 
object  is  to  sell  all  the  works  yon  al- 
lude to,  ilrst,  because  thei/are  good,  and, 
secondly,  because  they  are  Blackwood^ s. 
Is  not  tnis  a  manly  avowal  of  an  honest 
purpose? 

V.  My  dear  Philomag,  you  are  per- 
fectly right  "  in  ftaring,  not  even  at 
this  distance,  to  pronounce  a  new-co- 
mer" the  writer  of  the  article  headed, 
**  Matthews,  Dibdin,  and  Morgan." 
But  you  are  perfectly  wrong  in  saying, 
**  he  is  a  dull  dog,  depend  upon  it," 
We  have  no  such  dependence  ujx)n 
him.  True,  that  the  liveliest  dog  may 
be  dull  at  a  time ;  but,  on  the  whole, 
the  article  is  a  good  one.  This  para- 
graph of  your  epistle,  however,  is  most 
excellent — so  much  so,  that  you  must 
lay  your  account  with  the  whole  of  it 
b^ng  attributed  to  ourselves,— just 
that  we  might  shew  ofi^  as  we  are  now 
doing,  in  making  a  clever  reply  to  cle- 
ver questioning.  You  resemble  us  only 
in  being  *'  a  person  of  great  talents  and 
great  station  — surely  you  will  not  put 
up  your  back  and  bristles  at  tnat. 
Immediately  on  reading  this  part  of 
your  letter,  dear,  we  tvrote  off'  to  the 
author  of  the  article,  and  he  assures 
us,  on  his  word  of  honour,  (evidently 
much  affected,)  tha^  he  had  no  inten- 
tion of  insidious  praise  against  either 
the  purse,  person,  or  prate,  of  Mrs  Mor- 
gan,— ^but  that  he  subscribes  to  every 
thing  you  so  truly,  and  so  like  "  a  per- 
son Sf  great  talents  and  great  station,'* 
say  about  the  haggard  demoniac  and 
her  toothless  guns. 

'  I  hope  you  will  now  retract  what 
you  have  so  rashly  said  about  his  being 
a  dull  dog,  as  **  a  mean  and  false  in- 
sinuation."-^ What  the  devil,  dear,  do 
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4gQ«e  behind ;  but  yoa  md  I  knoWy 
dttr  North,  that  the  fignre  behiodf 
eo  far  ftom  deaerving  any  notice  what- 
ever, ia,  in  permn,  a  apindle-shank'd 
old  body,  aping  the  aira  of  youth,  and 
in  mindf9L  haggird  demoniac,  who  roia- 
takea  oontortiona  for  activity,  rage  for 
force,  and  the  exhibition  of  the  tooth- 
kas  guma,  for  tbe  very  act  of  biting, 
Buty  moreover,  it  cannot  escape  any 
reader,  nor  yourself  upon  reoonsidera- 
tion,  that  most  of  the  sentenoea  of  tliia 
unhappy  article, which  have  any  mean- 
ing at  all,  are  contradicted,  in  spirit 
and  in  terma,  in  half  a  dosen  other 
pasaageaof  this  very  Magazine.  Turn 
out,  dear  North,  this  intrader,  and 
print  my  letter  as  your  apology. 

VI.  I  next  object  to  your  outrageous 
eulogyon  one  Mr  Gait— a  small  author, 
with  a  small  talent  in  one  small  way, 
but  out  of  that  smaU  line,  the  longest, 
lankest,  blindest,  dullest  haberdiuher 
of  prose,  which  even  our  prosing  day 
can  produce — ^his  Anna/s,  the  ScoUiih 
part  of  his  Legatees,  the  first  pages  of 
Sir  Andrew,  and  the  Provoti,  are  all 
tolerable,  and  all  alike ;  borrowed  of 
one  another,  and  exhibitiiu;some  power 
of  local  delineation,  and  of  provin- 
cial idiom.  As  to  his  Earthquake,  hia 
Tngedies,  his  Livet  and  his  Deaths, 
they  are  below  notice,  except  so  far  as 
they  prove  the  combined  prurienoy 
and  sterility  of  his  genius.  No  mind 
in  Great  Britain  throws  up  such  fre- 
oueut  and  such  plentiful  crops  of 
tnistle  and  chickwml.  But  why,  Mr 
North,  add  to  the  side-wind  falsdiood 
of  piffing,  a  downright  lie  ?  You  say 
*'  the  Quarterly  Review  always  at^ 
tacks  this  gentleman"  The  Quarterly 
Review,  as  far  as  I  have  seen  it,  and 
recollect  its  articles,  has  examined  but 
two  works  of  this  gentleman*  The  one 
his  Tragedies,  which  it  laughs  at,  and 
which  you  convenient^  and  untruly 
profess  never  to  have  read;  and  the 
Annals,  which  it  praises  even  beyond 
vour  praise.  So  much  for  its  direct 
notice  of  Mr  Gait ;  in  indirect  notice, 
it  has  mentioned,  as  you  do,  the  Z^ega' 
tees  and  the  Earihquake^^th^  former, 
again,  it  praises  even  beyond  your  own 
eaile  of  eulogy,  and  the  latter  it  does 
not  condemn*  with  as  much  emphasis 
as  you  employ.  Now,  Mr  North,  I 
summon  you  to  answer  how  your  de- 
sire of  puffing  off  Gait,  and  selling 
Kbonv's  publications,  could  have  in- 
di^ced  you  tp  assert  so  palpable  m  un* 
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I  can  whether  tha  attide  ^t  hM  ex« 
citctl  your  spleen  be  contradicted  or 
not,  in  spirit  and  in  terms,  in  half  a 
dosen  passages  of  this  very  magaanne?  I 
do  not  pretend  to  be  a  perfect  Sir  James 
M'lntosh,  consistent  at  aU  times  and 
seasims,  and  in  aU  matters  of  subscript 
tion,  letting  not  his  right  hand  know 
the  intention  of  his  left.  With  your 
leave,  therefore,  my  kind  sir,  we  shall 
allow  this  dog  to  continue  in  the  padc 
— for  he  is  prune  bodi  in  noae,  toi^^i 
and  foot. 


VI.  Now,  how  to  answer  this  infer- 
nal paragraph,  confound  me  if  I  well 
know.  Meanwhile,  let  us  take  ano- 
ther tumbler.— Oh,  Ambroee  !  that 
waa  nectar  indeed! — ^Now  for  it.— 
Mr  Gait  has  written  a  great  number 
of  capital  articles  for  Maga,  and  that 
ia  one  plain,  sound,  substantial  rea- 
son for  what  you  call  '<  our  out- 
rageous eulogy.  You  admit  also  that 
the  Quarterly  Review  baa  praised 
his  Annals  and  Legatees  even  more  / 
highly  than  I  have  done.  There  I 
plant  my  foot— and  you  at  least  can* 
not  well  drive  me  from  that  positioD. 
If  the  Quarterly  Review,  for  which 
Mr  Gait  does  not  write,  praises  works 
of  his  which  Mr  Murray  did  not  pub- 
lish, more  highly  than  Ebony's  Maga, 
Jbr  which  he  does  write,  praises  works 
which  the  said  Ebony  doth  publish-^ 
then,  pray,  wliat  sort  of  a  Fall  all  dall 
aU,  FaUdl  dallaU,  Fall  aU  all  aU,  Fall 
lall  dall  liddy,  are  you,  Mr  Philomag, 
to  wonder  at  the  most  outrageous  eu- 
logy which  our  pen  can  put  to  paper 
on  Mr  Galtf  That  is  a  blow  on  the  iu- 
gular. — ^You  next  ask  me,  Christopncr 

North,   WHY   I    TBLL  A  DOWNRIGHT 

LIE  ?  Sir,  J  am  not  a  clergyman,  ther&« 
fore,  this  hmgvage  is  out  of  character. 
I  verily  believe  you  are  the  first  man 
that  ever  asked  another  why  he  told 
a  downright  lie.  Manv  an  honest 
man  tells  a  downright  lie,  when  it 
might  puzzle  hiin  to  give  the  reason 
for  it.  Besides,  it  is  very  simple  in 
you  to  expect  any  gentleman  <»  com- 
mon capacity  ana  ordinary  endow- 
ments to  give  the  true  reason  of  his 
telling  a  lie.  But,  although  we  have, 
no  doubt,  told  many  lies  in  our  days, 
(and  whoever  says  he  has  not,  oonvif^ts 
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trofh  ni  to  that  sweet  innocent^  the 
Qofloterly  Review  ?  The  plain  fkct  vb, 
that  the  Quarter]^  is  under  influence 
too ;  and  though  it'  ote^hl  to  have  of- 
laekedWr  GUt,  it  did  not  do  its  dtitf  , 
Imt  nnder  this  sinister  influence^  phii- 
sed  ss  ainUmbh  what  Ironest  eriticism 
eooM  at  most  have  adtkiitted  tabe  to^ 
feraUe.* 


VIL  I  say  nothing  of  your  etemsl 
Vol.  XII- 
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hinisdf  of  one  ihumper  ont  of  his 
own  mouth,)  this  about  fhe' Qdsrk  , 
terly  Review,  upon  our  honour,  is 
not  one  of  them.  We  have  no  dis* 
tinct  recollection  of  any  thing  we 
whytef'Mst  month,  but  we  often  have 
said  *'  the  Quarterly  ReviCrW  alwavs 
attacks^  this  gentleman."  If  this  he 
a  lie  at  aH,  it  IB  not  a  downright, 
hut  a  sidelong  one.  l^e  Qifttrterly 
RMew  (frifilhr)  did  most  fiilsely  aoJ. 
euse  Mf  Gait  of  beii^;  a  Jacobin >  or 
sometMng  bad  and  myst^otts  ^f  that 
sort.  It  was,  we  think,  *bu^  we  aite 
never  dogmatical,  though  alwava  firm, 
ii>  an  article  about  Carainal  Wolseley. 
Steondly,  the  Quart^ly  Review  did, 
more  than  once,  t.  e.  in  more  than  one 
article  and  number,  attack  Mr  Gait's 
Tragedies.  That  may  have  been  all 
very  right,  we  cannot  tell;  but  it  is 
not  prwf  of  a  downHM  fiiisekood  on 
agentlemao  of  our  denied  veradty. 
Thirdly,  the  Quart^ly  Review  wrote 
a  very  poor — indeed,  a  most  miserable 
article,  about  the  Annals,  whidi,  in 
our  opinion,  it' tHed  to  damn  with 
Hunt  praise,  jiist  as  Mr  Philomag  is 
now  trying  to  do — but  which,  to 
boROW  nis  own  irresistible  antithesis 
**  is  beyond  your  power  or  theirs." 
FourthfjT,  the  Quarterly  Review  at- 
tacked, m  our  opinion,  Mr  Gait,  ^al- 
though insidiously,)  in  an  article  on 
Memoirs  of  a  Life  spent  in  Pens^lva- 
nia,  edited  by  Mr  Gait  and  published 
by  Mr  Blackwood;— Fifthfy,  it  did 
the  same  to  hirTrayels ;  andl,  sixthly, 
we  undertake  toshew  other  attacks  be- 
sides these  now  alluded  to  upon  Mr 
Gait  in  die  Quarterly  Review.  The 
nowNAioRT  LIE  thcTefbre  is,  in  fact, 
an  UPRIGHT  TBunr.  But  we  are  no 
enemies  of  theQuarterly Review,  which 
we  do  fivm  our  souk  admire  in  many 
things,  just  as  we  well  know  the  edi* 
tor  of  that  excellent  and  fearless  work 
does  from  his  soul  admire  Maga.  And, 
therefore,  we  cannot  but  give  vent  to 
our  indignation,  Mr  Philomag,  at  your 
unhandsome  insinuation  against  the  in- 
tegrity of  the  principles  on  which  the 
Quarterly  is  conducted.  You  say  the 
plain  fati  is,  that  ^*  the  Quarterly  is 
under  inHnenee  too/'  What  influence  ^ 
Whose  r  Speak  out,  man,  as  we  have 
done ;  and  let  the  public — the  wovhl^ 
the  universe,  judge  between  OriSlo- 
pher  North  and  the  GreatoN^  of"  his 
Cotemporaries. 

VII.  I  liked  CrolyV  CaJiUjIf*  *»4i 
G 
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aHide  on  CMly  nod  lOtCaliHiie— C9h 
lilkie  wm  a  gnat  nan  and  a  fine  ^f 
km  in  hit  day,  butao  is  not  Croly  in 
Mvs.  ladmit,  howefer,  if  tbetngedy 
had  been  written  900  ymn  ago,  we 
•honld  aU  hare  admired  it ;  but  I  am 
aany  to  eay,  that  I  see  in  TO«r  pndee 
of  tnia  work,  atrong  proof  tnat  Cndy  ia 
one  ei  your  oontriluiortj  you  gnye 
Idm^  I  tfainkf  a  long  panegyric  Jatt 
jnpndb^However,  faigive  me  if  I  am 
nndiAritabley  but  I  nvpect  that  you 
scr^ioh  Mtf  another-  I  «ie  a  naity 
phme  for  •  natty  practice. 


Vlir.  Now,  Chriatopher,  ahewthat 
yoi|  are  a  man*-an  honest  one !— inib- 
nah  this  letter, — answer  it  if  you  please 
and  can ;  but  publish  it,  to  prove^  at 
leaaty  that  thou^  you  mwr  have  a  fel<- 
i>w-fteling  for  Ilbonyandhis  authors 
and  devilt>  you  have  also  honour  and 
^nadenoe  enough  to  confets  your 
ftailty ,  and  to  supply  that  gram  (fiolt 
with  which  the  uninfonned  ought  to 
teaton  thcTiandswhich  your  Maganne 
tjpreada  befiwe  thenu-^f  am  youra, 
FBn.o]CAa« 


Prittf/f.— If  this  neeu  &e  recep- 
tion it  ought,  you  shall  hear  ftmn  me 
again ;  if  not,  I  must  try  my  hand 
dtewhere. 


Amwir^vm  C.  North,  Et^.    C^vlfW 

I  said  ao ;  I  thon^t  it  in  many  r»- 

Scta  a  fine,  bold,  Tigoroua,  and  maidy 
y.  If  by  your  sneer  about  <'  fiOO 
years  ago/'  &c.  you  mean  to  tay  that 
the  tragedy  ia  on  the  model  of  our  ani- 
dent  dramay  you  expoae  your  i^io* 
mnce^  for  it  ia  not.  if  Mr  Croly  it  a 
oonrespondent  of  ouia,  we  hare  ffwrf 
reaaon  to  be  proud  of  each  other.  WhtC 
the  devil,  are  you  not  a  oonrespondent 
of  ours  yourself,  and  an  incessant  read- 
er, and  a  aubacriber,  we  suppose,  for  at 
least  a  doxen  copies  for  aunts  and  so 
forth  in  the  country  ?  And  were  you  to 
publish  a  tragedy,  or  a  farce,  or  any 
thing  of  a  aimilar  character,  which  waa 
bondjide,  and  without  any  humbug,  a 
good  thing  as  things  co,  must  we  be 
mum  because  it  was  rnilomag's  ?  By 
no  manner  of  meana.  We  mH  extoi 
you — perhaps  have  d<me  so  before 
now— Huf  tidera.  As  to  scratching  one 
another,  the  chaige  is  a  grave  one ; 
but  you  will  have  Uie  candour  to  blush 
for  having  most  unadvisedly  made  it 
against  the  members  of  theMagasine, 
when  I  assure  you  such  a  practice, 
however  nasty,  is  unnecessary,  one 
and  all  of  us  having  long  been  con- 
tented with  scratching  himsel£ 

VIII.  Now,  Fhilomag,  I  have  shewn 
myself  to  be  a  man^and  I  think  an  ho- 
nest one  ;— although  I  hope  that  thia 
is  not  the  first  sheet  in  whidi  I  have 
proved  both  my  vlzility  and  my  vera- 
dty.  It  pains  me  to  think  that  you 
ahould  say  this  proof  of  either  waa 
necessary.  Our  dear  public  haa  no 
fault  to  find — ^they  are  the  daily  and 
nightly  conaoktion  of  ua  both.  Fellow- 
feding  we  indeed  have,  not  only  for 
Ebony  and  his  authors  and  devils,  but 
fat  every  other  truly  great  and  good 
Bibliopole,  his  authors  and  devils  alaOf 
if  not  likewise ;  we  have  honour  and 
oonsdence  enough  to  confess  our  frail- 
ties, which  are  weight^r  and  manifdd, 
though,  were  they  ten  times  bigger  and 
blacker  than  they  are,  would  misy  not 
all  be  more  than  ten  timea  redeemed 
by  such  a  complication  of  moral  and 
intellectual  exceUendes,  aa  never,  per- 
hapa,  befbee  fell  to  the  lot  of  any  mor- 
tal editor? 

Come  give  us  a  shake  of  your  hand. 
I  am  youra, 

Christopheb  Noeth. 

Private — I  hope  your  letter  has  met 
with  the  reception  it  ought — I  shall  be 
happy  to  hear  firom  you  again^If  not, 
do  trf  your  hand  elaewhere. 


lot^  and 


ulritp  iCMclnid  aJBWipieaf  >iir  fivr  ag9i^ballfercd  a  nmnd  of  tfia 
and  begtti  to  cram  and  oontate.— Hctoa  ia  a  BMdait^  iiieH<>kifiinBed  edr¥ 


,  imlh  i-wiiMooe/Uioiight  we:  **  He  hettda  die  lioain-biadeD, 
ihiSkto^inlSmlmiir  We  did  net  Hunk  thai  tkeie  fived  the  man  wiio 
teedtmaaddvMGIinrtimli^Ki^^  in  came  Uie  Adjatmt  firam  pn  even* 
mg  pvij,  asrage  after  aeda.  He  bad  no  MMBer  twiated  the  nedca  of  half-a* 
dnen  atone  bottiea  of  Jcnrnntfa'a  beat,  and  wiped  die  tean  from  bk  apadding 
vjfme,  than  we  handed  owr  to  ban  l^ilomag;  The  Enaign^  it  aaanui,)  had  i»» 
qneated  a  yoong  hdj  of  hia  aoanaintance,  then  reaiding  in  the  Gorbab  of 
fiiayw^  to  direct  hag  kttem  to  the  caie  of  Cbriatepher  Norths  Ea|.;bia  own 
wmmnui  being,  fiv  certain  good  reaaona^  fluctoasing;  and  never  doubting  foe 
amomeiity  mk  tbia  waean  ofo  to  capituhte— to  auirender  at  dieeretion^  he 
bed  Ae  onlnde  ia^  befoie  we  coold  pat  in  any  pKea  in  arreat  of  jndgment* 
BKaded  bybia  paoien^  he  norer  lemarked  that  the  aeal  bad  been  broken,  md 
whipped  i^tbetflil  of  the  letter  Jnat  ae  the  nymph,  from  whom  be  foodljrclraaiiit 
itenia^  wMdwbip  up  the  tail  of  her  petticoat,  oncmaaing  theGdoae»Daba  on 
ft  plariqr  day.  Ifia  swedy  eye  derooved  the  aignature.— ^^^  Fhiiomao  |  Phi<< 
UKAor  ^acnlat^tbe  aateniabed  Adjutant.  *'  la  the  pA  mad  ?  She  might 
aawdl  ^gn  berbdf  *  Philibbo!  Phuibbo  i'-^HoIlo  I  I  have  it— 3he  leada 
]fr£cK  Gamb  on  Pbrenokogy,  and  Aia  ia  meant  lor  an  abbreviatimi  of  Fm* 
LOPBOOBKiTiTXNBsa.  Swoet  creatnxe  1  She  d^icat^  binta  that  abe  ia  fimd 
efchfldlKii.  Her  ^iaUeeaball  be  gmtified,  all  in  good  time."  The  Standard- 
beaner'a  hkuk  diamay  may,  peihape,  be  dimly  imaguied  bjr  the  biif^teat  lan« 
ay,  OB  dfaeovefing,  1^  alew  and  reloctant  degrete,  that  Pbilomag  waa  no  flii- 
lapw^gadtiTO  Filly  in  the  Wcat  country.— not  the  Fair  Stranger  iii  the  Gorbala 
--Ifae  white-ncelKd  Swan  of  the  Gooae-Dube— bat,  in  all  probability,  abme 
ottHagweua  iriabman  like  bimadf,  ready  for  a  row,  and  no  ahilly-diaUyer  with 
UaafaiBalla.  '^Mivtl  aaawerit?"  ^oodi  we,  mildly.  <^  Aaawer  it,  and  be 
dinfd  r  refeerted  Odoberty ;  and  flmgiiu^  it,  either  by  accident  or  desi^, 
hrto  iStm  aihcr  coffee-pot,  wboae  mouth  we  bad  joat  opened,  to  take  a  peep  in* 
lo  ike  eontenta,  now  low  aa  the  Ibnda  duzing  the  mutiny  at  the  Noiie,  he 
aldhed  mBjea^ttBy  acroaa  our  study  in  three  atridea«-WBa  beard  ewinging 
down,  like  a  tienr,  the  spiral  stair-case,  past  five  diflbrent  Isnding-placeB  aai 
dean^  eeoh  wiui  ita  knocker  and  bell ;  and,  en  looking  from  tiie  window  of 
*^  oor  penaiTe  citadel,"  we  aaw  him,  with  hia  banda  behind  hia  backj  uader 
^  kag  iUpa  of  bda  aiirtont,  which  were  flying  agitated  in  ^  atrons  eaat 
wbid,  streaming  like  meteors  in  the  troubled  air,  boring  his  way  down  toe  ilto^ 
mded  aite  of  the  additional'  Hi^  School,  tight  Ottwardi  to  the  Ptesss,  wbeveiB 

■e  VftBHIXXU 

We  dined  at  Ambroie'a  alone;  and  the  hodge«podg^  Or  hotch-potch,  aa 
Ibenv  calh  it,  beiBg  peouUarly  iwr%amting,  oto  spirits  begui  t0  rise  at  every 
^teeM.  ^*  You  had  better  be  perauaded,  sir,  to  take  a  litOe  Of  the  mutton,** 
jsrhiepeied  Mr  AmlHnoae,  standing,  in  a  friendly  attitude,  dose  on  our  right.  ''  A 
lUde  bit,  Mr  Ambroee;"  and  somewhere  about  a  pound  rising  up  ttom  the 
Beg  ef  Feaa,  pluitoped  into  our  deep-bosomed  diina.  "  Who  is  this  Pbilomag, 
think  yeu,  Ambroee,  who  writes  in  this  cavalier  style  ?"  '^  I  beg  your  pardon, 
or,  I  am  not  acquainted  with  his  writings;  but  you  will  give  him  a  Rowknd 
te  Ua  OUver.  Shall  I  bring  your  pen,  air?"  Dinner  and  desert  were  over 
and  gone-^<me€lbert  survived.  '' I  will  crack  thee,  Pbilomag,  just  aa  I  orack 
ids  nut  f  and,  stripping  off  the  husk  in  which  the  rogue  Uy  imbedded,  with 
hia  laott,  taper,  yellow,  waap-fike  bottom,  I  applied  the  torturing-ixons  to  hiint» 
emfaeTevery  rib  hi  his  body,  out  with  the  kernel,  salted,  and  incontineally 
belled  him,  maggot  and  alL  I  then  took  my  pen,  end  replied  to  Phikmag^  aa 


We  kavtt  no  wiah  to  triumph  over  Pbilomag,  Who  is  evidently  in  eiitemdy 
defer  and  eattis^penon.    Our  answer  is,  like  his  letter,  direct  and  tttrnfful^ 


forward.  It  miiv  not  be  satiafiictory  to  all  our  readera;  and  aome  nmj  think 
that  we  come  off  aeoond  beat  We  cannoi  alwaya  be  in  die  right;  altboiig^ 
we  heaitate  not  to  aay,  with  all  poaaible  humility,  that  we  bdieve  ooradTea  to 
be  in  the  wrong  aa  aeldom  aa  ean  be  expected  from  the  acknowledged  inflnn- 
ity  of  human  nature.  We  bofe  no  ambition  to  be  ''a  ftnkleaa  monaterwhkii 
the  world  ne'er  aaw ;"  quite  the  contrary ;  we  are,  in  good  tnilh,  a  Ahi^ 
monater,  aeen  by  the  whole  world,  lead  by  all  who  can  tmd,  and  icad  I0  afi 
whose  edueation  has  been  ncsglectad* 

But  to  the  point  Our  last  number' waa  a  Rstibw,  and,  we  aay,  an  im- 
partial one.  We  wiahed  to  afaew  the  woild  a  -apecunen  irf  what  a  Revieir 
oojg^t  tq  be.  Ita  three  chief  oualitiea  being,  in  our  opinion,  mrit,  varielyf  *Bd 
justice.  We  took  the  lateat  liata  of  new  publicatieiM,  and  aelecting  a  nnmbar 
of  books  which  we  etdier  knew  to  be  gaod  or  bad,  or  whoae  titlea  aeened  to  be 
promising,  we  wrote  to  some  of  oar  prime  oantributon,  acattered  all  over  the 
country  at  diis  season,  aaaigning  to  each  man  hia  work.  Some  of  them  took 
no  notiee  of  our  letters— otheia  returned  flat  dcniala— «  few  aent  haaty  and 
auperficul  artidea,  pot  up  on  the  spur,  of  the  moment— and  two  or  dune 
staunch  dogs  transmitted -critiques  which  did  our  editorial  heart  and  eyea  good 
to  grasp  them.  We  then  threw  off  a  few  *fir8t»rate  articles  of  ear  own— mm^ 
nuiged  fmt  a  brace  or  two  that  were  beginning  to  get  musty  ■  and,  aa  thqr  eQ 
la^  on  the  table  before  na,^  we  orderod  oair  honsekeepor  fbe  hushed,  my  dmk 
q^rit,  fbr  wisdom  condenms,  when  the  ftint  and  the  fe»le  deptoe^  Carno* 
bill,)  to  bring  to  us  ^'  those  papers  yonder."  Wcnumbered  tluem  just  aa  ane 
placed  them  on  our  knee— tied  them  all  up  wiA  a  bit  ef  eky-Uhie  ribband^  te 
the  Devil,  who  made  his  appearance  at  ms  usual  hour,  and  carried  off  the 
whole  concern  under  hia  brimstone  arm-pit*  to  his  sovereign  loid  and  maaler, 
that  g^eat  Dictator  of  Devils— Mr  James  Baliantyne. 

Now,  was  there  ever  greater  impartiality  than  thia?  We  sefeeted  fion  the 
lists  a  number  of  books  published  by  all  the  best  booksellers,  and  a  few  pnb* 
lidied  by  the  very  worst ;  and  pray  iust  look  at  the  result  as  it  stands  in  No. 
LXV.  Will  Philomag  put  his  hsnd  on  his  hesrt,  and  say  that  undue  fkvmir 
is  shewn  to  any  man,  woman,  or  chfld,  in  that  austere  Minoa-Uke  and  Rhada- 
manthian  number  ?  Two  of  Blackwood'abooka  are  reviewed— Pen  Owen,  and 
Li^ta  and  Shadows  ;-^wo  of  Hurst,  Robinson,  and  Company's— New  Edi- 
tiou  of  Don  Quixote,  and  CroWs  Catiline  ;<— three  of  Mr  Knrmy'ft— Bnoe* 
bridge  Hall, — ^Diary  of  an  InviOid— and  Loed  Abodeen  on  Grecian  Avehitee- 
tun  ;—oneof  Longman  &  Co.'s—theKagic  Lantern ;— oneof  Baldwan/Cradock, 
and  Joy's— Bloomfidd's  May-Day  with  liie  Muaes ;— Uueeof  CoUnim  a— I«dT 
Morgan's  Travels,  the  Moluiwks,  and  Graham  Hamilton;— one  of  Conatable^ 
-Fortunes  of  Nigel;  and  so  on.  WediaUen^all  the  editors  of  Reviews,  Bfn* 
Ines,  Albums,  and  Conndla  of  Ten  in  thia  world,  to  exhibit  any  anch  fiur, 
-leas,  de-ri^t-and-8hame»the-deyil  conduct  aa  thk,  in  thdr  Editorial  c 


Because  Mr  Blackwood  ia  becoming  a  great  and  good  Publisher^  are  we  not, 
to  review  lus  books?  a  prettv  joke  trulv.  Doea  the  Quarterly  Review,  never 
on  any  oocaaion  whatever,  take  notice  01  a  sincle  work  emanating  fion  Albe- 
marle Street?  Does  the  Edinburgh  Review  blink  evsry  heasy  volnme  from 
the  Mount  of  Prodamatkm  ?  Doea  the  New  Monthly  keep  all  Mr  Colhvm'a 
Cockneys  stmttmg  in  the  shade?  And  if  Tkylor  and  Heaaey  puUiahed  book^ 
would  their  editor  make  it  a  point  of  honour  to  conceal  »the  het^  Humbug: 
Let  any  blockhead  prevail  upon  Mr  Blackwood  to  puUish  a  book  fo  him,  and 
he  will  know  what  a  flogging  meana.  We  adviae  him  as  friends,  fiw,  in  a  cerw 
tain  sense,  we  ought  all  to  be  friends,  to  profvide  a  tin«pl|ite  for  hia  poateriors. 

But  there  is  another  view  of  the  sul^ect  It  so  happens,  that  nine-tenths 
of  the  men  of  talents  in  Britain  areContributora  to  our  Magasiiie,  and  are  we, 
on  that  account,  never  to  praise  any  of  their  writii^?  It  is  jrery  easy  te 
Philomag  or  Misomsg,  to  exclaim, ''  Oh !  ho!  he  is  a  Contributor.  See  how 
thejr  are  scratching  one  another !"  How  can  we  help  it?  If  every  good  author 
will  become  a  Contributor,  and  often,  whether  we  will  or  not,  sometimes  after 
the  most  uigent  entreaties  to  desist,  are  none  thenceforth  to  be  praised  but 
blockheads  f  We  have  really,  it  must  be  confessed,  if  this  moue  of  argu« 
ment  against  us  be  legal,  got  intd  a  pretty  bobble.  If  we  praise  one  of  Black* 


wooA  boolcB,  it  is  becsnae  he  pabliafaes  it  If  we  maise  one  of  Murray's^  it 
is  beemae  the  author  is  one  of  our  Contributors.  If  we  praise  one  of  Con- 
stdUe's,  it  is  because  we  wrote  it  ourself.  If  we  damn  a  dunoe>  or  flea  a  fbol> 
or  kime  a  knave,  or  pin  a  pomy,  or  kick  a  cor,  or  muzzle  a  Morgan,  or  root 
oat  a  Radical,  or  whipa  Wm^,  or  cnicify  a  Codniey,^--the  resson  assigned 
is,  we  presume,  **  beoinse  he  is  not  a  Contributor/'— Admitted. 

The  wfade  Feriodieal  Pmm  is  booghtand  8Dld-*exeept  Biadcwood's  Maoa* 
line.  The  moment  one  sln^  dunctf  eTcna  daWoos  one,  drivelling on^» 
bateable  nooad^-is  pndsed  m  tUs  Wosk— ''  may  skffl  ^psrt  from  our  risht 
hand.''  The  moment  we  are  eonadons  of  beeely  and  atrjectiy  denying  his  doe 
10  a  man  of  genius,  may  onr  heart  wither.  We  have  our  .fit»— onr  imoods^ 
oar  mcasnrcB.  Our  spirits  aie-very  aneq[aaL  We  look  on  diis  world  with 
manythoasandevea.  On  Monday,  a  man  seems  to  us  to  shew  some  <talent— on 
Twmaj,  we  flna  him  feeble>i-«nd  on  Wednesday,  weep  to  admowledge  him 
a  Macvey.  Thos  are  we  sometimes  4ed  into  inconsistencies.  But  idl  who  hsve 
sMdied  oar  character  with  a  truly  phileaophic  eye,  know  how  to  correct  our 
reduming.  We  do  nor  deal  out  our  stinted  piaise  tike  alms,  as  if  genius  were 
mendicitv,— we  do  not  fear  to  let  ourselves  down  by  lifting  up  ottiefs  to  onr 
own  levd  ;  or  if  it^so  happen  that  ^ey  deserve  it,  to  take  our  place  at  their 
fteC  We  know  who  aie  our  equals,  «nd  seat  them  by  our  sides;— we  know 
who  are  oar  snperiors,  and  we  ask  to  sit  on  thar  ri^thaxMs  ;— -we  know  who  are 
immeasoiabljr^  etemaUy  onr  inferiors,  and  we  either  shove  ^on  aside  widiont 
cnidty  ;  or  if  they  torn  agatnat  us  with  tooth  or  tail,  we  scorch,  scotdi,  and 
sesrify  them,  as  meet  is,  and  tnad  them  into  invisiUlity  smong  Uie  ohes  of 
obfivion* 

And  now  we  are  broaght  foar-in-hand  bsng-np  to  the  gate  of  I^tfa.  Thb 

MIOHTT  ARMT  OP  THB  BLOCKHBADS  ABB  SBT  IN  ABBAT  AGAINST  US.  ThBIB 
WOODBIC  TBOMFBTS  CLATTBB— -ANB  THEIB  TIHBBB  BAYONBTS  ABE  FIXBD  TO 

TBEiB  PASTKBOABB  Slundbbbussbs.  fioc  how  thov  whccl  bsdc  in  misenble 
prostration  What  recriminatien  among  their  heels  and  their  toes !  What 
suicide  is  going  on  among  that  swinish  multitude !  We  are  not  moving  from 
our  position.  Yet  they  ikney  we  are  purBoing  them,  and  ^ving  no  quar- 
ter. Hey  are  cryiiiB  out  te  merev--and  instinctiveiy  skulkmg  to  tibereai*, 
b^|n  nlondetin^  die  baggsge,  and  aoosmg  in  drunken  infiitoatkxi  the  demency 
of  then-  nnconseioas  andnnintending  conquerors. 

Hds,  gentle  Reader,  is  a  flight.  But  to  be  a  little  more  fiitelligible ;— the 
siBsnle  truth  is,  that  a  Periodical  Work  ihat  shuts  its  gates  against  all  block- 
faeao^  or  now  and  then  drags  one  in,  and  sends  him  out  taned  and  feathered, 
or  Oe  a  rat  with  his  month  stitched  together  with  stronsr  pack-thnad,  to 

alen  his  brotherhood  of  vermin,  most  oe  ssssiled  every  nour  of  the  day 
the  mod-missiles  of  malicei  Blockheads  too  are  breedy ,  and  double  diem- 
sdvea  every  ten  years.  Fat  csrries  off  dioosands  ammally  no  doubt,  but  they 
marry  early,  and  often  beget  twins.  Well  do  we  know  the  round,  fat,  oOy 
mocmdve  abusers  of  Blackwood.  Nor  are  they  all  ao.  The  small,  niite- 
rel>  wisaened,  spawnless,  dry-haddock  of  si  hater,  may  be  seen  sheading 
the  aslt  Theums  of  hb  blesr  eyes  agdnst  ua^diat  stains  our  page  as  lemon 
kdee  does  vdveteen  breeches.  To  the  current  stupidity,  add  die  current  ma- 
ugnity  of  die  l%nes>-'-in  other  words,  to  the- Fools  join  the  Knaves;  and  not 
an  enelny  to  onr  work  will  be  omitted,  or  a  friend  taken  in.    Cetera  denmt. 

C.N. 


Letter  from  4  ^  QMkm^m  ofiMf  Preu.' 


ewr, 


UTTXIl  ffAOM  A  **  OCNTLBMAN  OF  THE  FRESS/   TO  CHAISTOl^aEH  KO^TB^ 


£8Q. 


Mt  De as  N.r-«.Will  ymfenait  «M  all  other  torts  qC  owiotttiH,  olcriMUy 
to  expostulate  a  little  with  a  oarro*  reporli]ig«-*-i«Mrtiiig» — leportiiigi— . 
MBdtet  of  jmm  in  yoor  laat,*  ^ho  fteribbk,  aeRbbW  all  daj  Iob^— op  at  • 
MB  not  ago  his  iiame»  aoA  ^wasea  aightliateiihigtoLMtOBjOr  Maberly, 
narveUoiisW  modi  widi  same  ha*d«  or  Gtfmwldl,  or  Lord  Enkiae,  «e  Aar 
hoaricd  critiG  imkixmny  ii4m  haa  not  Atmm  9mm$  still  with  tha  pen  emw 
raeted  vnio  Mr  Halla  due  mead  of  katiag  hetwean  the  lorefiaasr  an4 
nndaeftrhiapictoBe?  Befi»eIboBlB»  thiwf  «C  his  dexter  ^m,  with  w- 
iiawaver,  let  aae  say  tfist  i  knew  no*  <Nnm wopi^  mring»  gi^pi'ig  iiew^»» 
thing  afJIfrHaUa^netcv  heard  of  hla  mr  behind  him  fo  efer  b^maiog  lo^ 


piclBre  wntil  I  asiw  it  notned  in  yonr  him  ibr  £ood-Hmd  thia  nnfortanato 

^rafaiaUe  and  wido-smading  Mtseel-  hmno  isj  forsooth>  to  be  a  walking  e»« 

iany,  (whichlperoeffeisthAfitthionN  cydopsdiaj  to  write  entiaidlyt  soiaoti-* 

abb  etiqiiette  in  addressing  maga^  ficdly,  litmllf » pbilosaphieally,  atoa» 

mmt)r^iJtutX  I  am  no  judga  of  paint-  teralT  on  all  given  sulijeots-^to  under* 

lag,  taste,  gmMo,  Tirtu;  and  all  thit  stasMl  pohtica,  ps^g^Umi  eloqaenoa^ 

aort  of  thing^-Hhat  I  am  very  willing  mnste,  paiAthig»  and  poetry^  and  sit 

to  beileive,  aa  it  has  been  pra&ed  by  a  other  branchea  of  exi  and  natnrfr— finr 

Oootributor  of  yaurs,  that  the  picture  threegninesaa-woek— lor thiee  pounds 

ia^uiteexeelkat,  and,  moreover^  per-  thxee  shillinge  and  no  pence  stei^mg 

fectly  ready  to  adroit  that  the  critic  money  of  our  liege  Lwd  and  Sovei* 

ooiiiliUdiiedofmaybeabadnan  and  r^fgn  King  iJeetge  the  FourUi«  whom 

an  ag^y  €hiiatian.  After  all  tfaeae  ad-  God  prescsrre.    You^  North,  aae  ua* 

Bnanonsj  I  must  still  say,  dear  N.,  doubtedly  a  living  paatolof^,  aa  all 

that  your  contributor  is  rather  an  ab*  who  have  the  plea«ii«  of  your  «p» 


auKt  soift  of  person,  at  ksat  in  thia 
particidar  matter. 

A  man  painta  a  pictnre.  Very  well. 
People  go  to  see  it.  Still  better,  fiat 
tf  the  people  who  ^  there  are  not  to 
express  their  opimons  on  it»  I  mnat 
withhold  the  aasertiBii,  that  the  whole 
tranaaction  is  the  best  of  all  possible 
thinga.  My  opponent,  however,  would 
remark,  that  he  expects  that  nobody 
should  criticise  imlesa  he  passcaacd  a 


quaintanee  must  admit  v— bat  have  the 
goodness  to  recollect  that  you  ave  ia 
the  receipt  of  some  seven  or  eight 
thousand  a-year  fi>r  ao  bemg.  A  man 
may  write  de  omm  scibiU,  or  rather  df 
nrnrn  ecrihUi  at  that  rate,  but  to  expect 
it  for  156  guineas  per  annum,  ia  quite 
d)6nxd  and  unreasonable. 

Well,  wdl,  it  may  be  said,  we  do 
not  expect  perfect  connoissenrship  in 
the  «rtieles,^*but  fair  play,  my  nod 


•perftct  knowledge  of  the  subject ;  and  sir,  fair  tday-^-^no  ill  natnve-^no  a&uaa 

duit  be  should  get  through  hie  task  — no  evil  speaking,  lying,  and  sUndcr* 

with  tiie  moat  benigmmt  suaivity,  acat-  ing.    Here  min  I  nave  your  cotre* 

teiing  nothing  but  rose-water  on  the  spondent  on  me  hip.  What  right  haa 

head  of  the  happy  srtist.    May  I  sak  be  or  any  man  to  cry  out  that  cfJling 

your  cowespondent  in  what  part  of  the  a  man  a  jackasa  is  foul  play?  I  am 

terra(|neou8globeheli88lived«ineehe  looking  out  of  my  window  this  mo» 

cwt  his  eye«-tee(h— ^inee  he  became  a  mH>t>  and  I  see  two  grand-lodking  £el« 

caiaivorous  animal  ?   Not  in  London  lows  paasing  by  in  superfine  black 

or  £(finbur^h  I  swear,  or  he  woiUd  ooats — ^breedies  to  matcn — and  black 

not  at  this  time  of  day  go  about  with  silk  stockings,  each  with  a  perpendi* 

a  lantern  in  his  hand«  looking  for  cular  cane  firmly  invested  in  hu  fist. 


faultless  monsters  which  the  world 
never  saw.  Here  is  a  poor  devil  getting 
his  three  guineas  a-week,  and  working 
like  a  cart-horse — obliged  to  attend 
boxing-matches,  bull-baitingB,  metho- 
dist  preachings.  Whig  meetings,  Jacko 


and  talking  witn  the  utmost  gravity, 
composure,  and  conscious  dignity  to 
one  anotfa^.  I  bet  ten  to  four  that 
they  are  both  asses — six  to  one  that 
one  or  the  other  is  so.  Will  any  body 
take  me  up  in  pounds,  guineas,  pia- 
Macacko,  Alderman^Waithman,  and  toles,  doubloons,  or  joes?  If  any  body 


*  Mr  T.  alludes  to  the  concluding  article  of  our  sixty-fourth  Number,  vol.  XI,  p. 
596,  on  Mr  Halls*  picture.    This  letter  waa  too  late  for  our  last 


dpeibiutwhifliii  jeopiiay.  I  oon- 
ten^plale  loiiie  of  it  tnasoautuig  uKo 
ftbemostadinirable  bl«ck»tiiappofl8ibH 
wd  wamUing  down  mj  throat  with 
llie  n««l  agraeaUe  iipial|y.  In  ibt 
flBoe  wvf  Mr  Hu^bMeBhuff;  the  yo* 
portPTj  or  Mr  Gml^  tbe  editor^  goes 
mm  a  pietiwe  0iakrv-4ie  d<iea  m^ 
IsaowagDod  |;ielm«0om  a  hadooe*^ 
iMva  oolfiiiiuig  fWim  oold^-^bacLf 
glWMad6a«i^»egwma4-^pprdoqib» 
«««%'«  «»d  atwt  1^9  bot^n  artick 
ha^jmnMrriUi.  Maybay  too  hia  bead 
ia  addM  by  an  «Ktm  batf  doaen  titmi> 
Wan  of  pnocb^  or  by  a  ai^^eeb  of  Joe 
HuDo'i^  or.  aomatUaig  we  tbat  ia  1^ 
t»0Uaa£jAmm;  bui  addM  or  not. 
addled  mttatasda  tbe.Qpaai-tbraated# 
waAMKjatiad  iM^wiMyiwyriiaroflvrtitgffir 
ffo§»  SobegoaaaboutibeirMii^fiaft* 
tiK  down  wbatever  atril^eabia  m^» 
i%ji»or(wioaiy-  liiidiDgthiAwithtf6» 
a«woiinii>a?-^i^t  avd  thado— Ireadtb 
««iaQk»iisig<^ea;^e«flioD--**Biq)iuie^ 
liidiaelAMCio  ■and Jack Ae painfeer ( 
ar  indoed  if  oo^iaTe  aena^  be  ooea  ool 
mdieneftt  a0,  Vatciitioiaaaquiatlyovor 
iiftchaeao  and  porter  in  ^  <tool  of  tbe 
aamln&  l^flfcfyw  only  at  4jic  catalogiia* 
Hta^fwn  fijenda  he  imlGi  of  opiurao^ 
Sm  &e  reaty  aotingoii'the  fijoaipleof 
dia  geneval  jaofcamfioation  of 


Gimtlaman  ^fihi  PmuJ* 


» K^icb  I  baveaiieady  gkoeed  91^ 
ilhemtigbiaiidle^jiiat  aa 
a  Inabvaan  at  a  fair  bita  aft 

t  fafm,  in  tbe  hope  that  he  nay 


Noa^  Sir,  I  would  wlab  to  aak>  ia 
i  4^7  Ihi^g  mieltfiatiai^  imiHiliti^ 
WMNts,  or  aabune,  in  ^nusing  a 
iTairiaad?  For  tbe  life  of  nwu  I 
aee  that  there  ia»  mA  Cic.  d€ 
Tboi0k^,  if  praising  a  ftiend 
iaaighty  «r  ejfao^s  it  foHowf^  that  aba- 
■Bg  your  enemy  ia  Joat  as  .pnubewor^ 
thy.  Hadlaneneaoj,  Wbopainteda 
prane  mote  Xitianiso  than  Titian,  or 
nana  BenBhmndtiBh  Uian  Bcnbiaiid(» 
or  moae  Havdoniah  than  Hajrdon,  I 
Ihak  it  woaik  be  a  nieat  nnfiur  thing 
taaaksaetopairit  Yon  may  tatt:  to 
neof  thedaya  of  chlTahy,  bat  tbey 
had  no  critka  cRr  eonnoiawttra  in  those 
days  and  6od  be  thanked  th^  h»Ye 
fsselathedQgs<iBaioov€Ki  Nayneao* 
itwwnldyl  think,  be  fititeoarrectinjne 
to  tear  it  topiecca  mtobataof^aniaa 
fMbafoaie.  fibewaseakwof  natoie 
loaonMiet  ine,  to  binder  me  inm 
'  jao.  Tbcfo  ia  none  extant  in  dU 
atamte  book.    But  as  the  ^ai»* 


atofb  writer  ia  in  genend  a  poor 
ttiongb«serry€eUmr,  whohasneitbor  ' 
ftiendnoreneflsyaviongartislsaupeariar 
to  slgn-poat  danbersb  theae  great  and 
golden  Bika  foraemwing,  via.  i.Piiff 
yourizittxda;  S*  Abnae  your  enemiest 
cannot  have  a  very  ei^tansive  induenoe* 
Of  the  msjori^.  he  ksowa  nolbiiig 
wiiatevor.  LetUmtbengobyijianoe, 
•«-«buse  and  pesiae.on  any  princ^, 
fO^idar  or  iiifim}ar-«"aiid  were  I  cxkj 
iieiaing,  labodd  lay  oii;ibuaeai|  tiuck 
aahnttea.  Nor.wonldjlh^eebe^iwPv 
tide  of  malignity  in  my  whofe  oonapor 
sition  while  don^  ao^  I  well  know 
that  the  poapk  in  goaeia^  and  ih^ 
ramliiue  pub&o  m  particitlar,  ML  # 
aact  (tf  mpqgnam  faeirpr  agNnot  the 
aweatBMat  pnfitotioBs  of  ll$tte|ty^  and 
like«xoBBdui£^y  to  h^na  thetiur  >p8ls^ 
aauaed  b^  A  piipunt  aanoe  of  the 
lomdhawL  And  do  jfini  think,  aay- 
dtar  Mbw,  i  am  to  .aand  to  lay  ensr 
pbyer  a  nM&^imdfWater  aflbir,  which 
wmki  he  Totod  a  bont,  and  mayhi^ 
getmetnoHdairaaaABtt^  Gobmop 
me,  if  I  sbonld  do  jany-auch  thiufl^ 
Beaido^ take  it  ^  in  Aftttriotio  pobi^ 
oftiew.  Is  the  interest  of  the  WW 
aapiedominate  pver.tfae  ioterast  of  Ifaa 
KAVT  ?  Am  I  to  jre^eet  tbe  fei^ingff 
of  saoie  half  dosen  artists  (who,  by  the 
way,  are  quite  impertinfintin  pretewi- 
ing  to  any,}  and  banlk  the  ampotitoof 
;die  half  million  who  wonid  be  <^piite 
-delighted  at.seeing  these  good  people 
oBt  up,  haokad,  haahed,  niangled,.aiid 
.cnbosn&lled?  It  is  a  selfish  expeota** 
tion  on  the  part  of  the  artists,  «id  Jot 
na  bear  no  more  about  it. 

But  your  eociespondeot  will  h«r 
wt  in  a  word.  <<  My  good  air,  yov 
hvro  all  this  time  been  fighthig  Ikt 
srind.  It  was  no  .hreadiand^oeaa, 
ibrsefgnineasHHweek  reporter  whon» 
I  ehaige^thia  osiumnions^  this  atron' 
dons,  this  oolEUhearted,  this.  Uoody 
Toiiian  of  an  aKtide,of  wbidi  I  eom^ 
plain,  waa  wiitten  by  a  brothor  artiat, 
to  depmciate  Mr  Halloa  fiuna  How 
oan  yon  defend  Umt?**  Towfaidi  i 
wply,  I  ean  defied  it  with  all  the  eaae 
and  grace  imaginable.  Sbonld  not 
onary  man  hove— or  whether  heahonld 
or  not— baa  not  every  man  of  gcninar 
or  who  supposes  be  1^  a  gsnini^  an  li^ 
nate  desiie  of  aedng  himaalf  in  .pdnt? 
tOf  observing  how  ttie  lattera  traoad  in 
viUainona  mannaanDt  by  Ida  own  hand 
will  look  fdwn  daposed  in  ordc% 
liaes  and  wdl-eranmedcalnmna  by  the 
covqwattpr?  Thiakdiw  granted,  I  do 


respected  as  a  scribe,  ai  he  was  Tallied 
at  a  painter.  Well,  then,  cm  what  is 
the  man  to  write  ?  Obvimuly  on  his 
rofeaaioa ;  and  in  this  he  can  only 
ly  himaelf  in  dinertating  dther 


$9  Letter  from  a  ^*  Qvitileman  of  the  Prese."  C^nlf, 

not  tee  why  a  painter  should,  h?  band*  a  beer-Mblrfng  reporter,  oocopied  in 
Hng  the  biusn,  loee  all  fiunuqr  and  the  innocent  employment  of  feeding  a 
deane  of  handling  the  pen.  You  see  voracioas  newspaper  ?  As  yoor  cor- 
Haalitt,  what  a  fine  writer  he  is— ^ow  respondent  (I  wisn  I  knew  tils  mane, 
universally  adnuNd— nearly  as  much  ^for  it  is  a  bore  to  be  nsiiK;  this  cum- 

broos  periphrasis  every  five  luies)  is 
obviously  a  clever,  though  in  this  re* 
spoct,  an  unenlightened  man,*— and  as 
he  has  told  the  story  of  the  stupid  aln 
hot  admirably  well,  1  ahaU  answer  him 
with  the  most  condescending  beaagnU 
ty.  All  the  abuse  of  all  the  scurnUMBB 
puUicatians  in  the  country— 4he  old 
Bdinbttif^  Review,  theSoolBniani  the 
Bzaminer,  tibe  Moming^hronide,'  A» 
&&— never  w91  d6  a  man  of  genia»*- 
of  real  untaibted  miiua— one  pina« 
worth  of  harm.  Jeffrey,  in  one  whia 
thousand-and-one  alandenms  wMLbb, 
told  Lord  Bvron  that  heoughttof^ve 
up  noetry— 4or  that  Nature  ncfter  in- 
tenoed  him  to  be  a  poet.  Did  anr 
body  bdieve  the  analJeat  of  eritia»^ 
Nobody  with  more  braiuB  than  a  Uu 
He  began  a  critique  on  the 


em^  ^  — 

on  dead  or  living  painters.  Asfinrthe 
dead  painters,  it  is  tai  to  one  that  he 
does  not  know  any  thing  concerning 
them-^thoufl^.that,  to  be  sure,  is  no 
reason  why  ne  sho^  not  write— but 
atill  more,  they  have  been  written  on 
ao  often,  that  no  man  of  originaltty 
would  bother  himaelf  with  them  now- 
A^ya.  Then  of  living  painten,  he 
must  either  write  of  himadf  or  his 
oontemporaries.  He  puft  hinaadf  of 
oouxae— but  there  is  no  reaaon  why  he 
ahould  do  so  fixr  another.  Must  he 
not  ocearionaUhr  cut  up  hia-  brother- 
brushes  ?  llie  reaolation«sianiiM[ 
painters  of  Edmburg^,  who  made  aO 
&at  riot  about  the  Report  of  the  Ci^- 
noaoenti,  would  sav— No;  but  every 
body  of  sense  would  say--Ay,  and  the 
ayes  have  it.  Indeed,  in  the  present 
lug^y  improved  and  flourishing  state 
of  British  art,  if  he  did  not  cut  up 
three  hundred  and  sixtv-lbur  out  of 
S65  of  the  pictures  whico  we  see  laud- 
ed to  Uie  stats  in  the  Literaiy  Uaiette, 
and  ^ewhere,  he  must  be  aa  eyelesa 
aa  old  Polyphemus,  after  the  unplea- 
sant aflhir  be  had  with  the  Ithacan. 
Now  in  this  way  an  innocenVsnd  per- 
haps truly  benevolent,  painter  thought 
he  could  be  smart  on  Mr  Halls,  and 
write  a  nice  little  article  for  some  pa- 
per whidi  he  patroniies  with  his  ab- 
surdity. I  am  not  disparaging  Mr 
Halls,  nor  panegyrizing  his  critic*  who, 
if  he  be  a  writer  of  Cockaigne,  is  pro- 
bably a  stupid  animal,. but  merely 
startmg  a  hjnpothesis  which  will  solve 
the  phenomena,  without  having  re- 
course to  all  the  vivid  indignation  of 
.your  correspondent  against  the  ^en- 
dribUe  of  the  Cbckney.  Verily,  it  is 
a  storm  in  a  kenneL 

Now  I  have  overthrown  your  coiie- 
spondent  totally ;  and  yet  1  see  a  sort 
fiif  unsatisfied  puzile  in  his  counte- 
nance. Damn  it — he  will  say — is 
dien  a  man  to  be  blackguarded  with 
total  impunity  by  any  &lJow  who  takes 
pen  in  Jiand,->-«nd  afterwards  to  be 
told,  by  way  of  excuse,  that  his  slaiw 
derer  is  a  truly  benevolent  person,  or 


B»»i»ion,  by  Ihe  v«7  elegant  mid 
of '' lliis  will  1 


beantiftili 

do,"— end  who  cared  a  pinch  of.i 

about  it.  Hunt,  in  hu  Feast  of  the 
Ptoets,  declared  that  Sir  Walter  Seott 
could  not  write  a  sentence  of  readable 
prose— whereat  I  bunt  into  a  load 
guflkw.  In  his  Examiner,  he  siad  that 
HE  (Hunt)  had  Mif  down  the  IhAe  of 
WemmgUm!  which  only  reminded  me 
of  a  quaintW  devised  m^ng  of  my  old 
and  good  fnend  Jack  Civrac,  dear, 
witty,  joUv,  ebqne&t  Jack  Currsn,  to 
our  Ihena  Charley.  ''  What  are  you 
writing  there,  Charky,  my  boy  ?"  mya 
Jack.  '*  A  speedi,Bnr,'' said  tlw  orator^ 
''and  I  intend  to  give  your  fiiendGiat- 
tan  a  dressing  in  it."  ''  Never  mind 
it,  Charley,  my  boy,"  replied  Currsn, 
''  never  mind  it — U  ieofm^aehildiiy' 
ing  to  throwa  pebble  at  the  leg  of  a  Ob^ 
loMw.""— And  do  you  think  that  Lord 
Byron,  or  Wordsworth,  or  Sir  W^ter, 
or  the  Duke,  for  it  is  not  worth  while 
to  multiply-  examples,  are  a  bit  the 
worse  for  the  driveUings  of  JefiVey  or 
Hunt?  Not  they,  indeed,>-4io  more 
than  they. would  for  the  barkings  of  a 
couple  of  cross-grained  cur  dogs. 

Nay,  not  to  rely  on  the  efibrts  of 
sndi  impotent  weafcliiigs  aa  the  Small 
Known,  and  the  King  of  the  Cock- 
neys,—even  men  of  real  talent  do 
notpntdownmenof  real  talent.  Did 
die  whole  congregation  of  wits,  who 
drew  their  poluh^  pens  against  Bent- 
ley  in  the  Boyle  controversy,  lessen 
17 


tfia.^ 


Ltii^\frinfiA'^m»tietM9i  aftke  PtM:' 


ih»£nie<tftiitfliiiiglitir#ekQlair?  Did 


WflxiMirtoB  nrosCrate  Lowtb,  or  Ldwtb 
Wte-bortonr  Neither--«---aiejr  both 
i0anflb>  fbll  of  hoaonry  sftcsr  haTing 
•iRued'ODe  aaother  mott  trftinendoo»« 
br.  OvtogLTeoi'exaiBpleiiioreiniiiie-i 
watelir  in  poial*  Hat  the  powerful 
•■tM&  of  puwmM  Cfaarohiii  ii^jwrad 
Hc^gtvibiiitbeejreBof  fx»t8ritfp  Ko 
nwft  tiwD  HogarthVowicatiniog  bfaa 
M  a  beer  has  made  ii»  blind  to  the 
Mcshs  of  tike  sstorkt.  To  be  sore, 
ftebleteae  sni  effimmmej^  and*  pie* 
leDCHBi^  and  '^n^erbHed  vork^  md 
Mmbf  pniibf^'^'tff  tibe  ground  bo 
tee  a  ^ifgfsnm  eiitio^-<-^or  tbe  iveab 
miflt  bead  tribe  ilibng^i  Tbej  who 
fialad  ftft  make  Bentl^i  a  bntt>  have 
danmed  to  ereriflrtiiirtfame  a  oirtload 
ef  fiOaeScBMnea^  BiMcbb/  WeUteeds, 
GAtaM^  and  olhee  dooaelKuaiid  ^by  ? 
Bedinae  tbef  inve  dunaei.  Down 
femUed  thd  idiole  erddcety  of  tba 
DdavGMisaabeAireibe  manmaf  band 
of  dHferi,  abd  tbejr  ftaa  ekadcM  bi  to 
ftag^aenifai^  never  10  be  pinotd  i^iaia* 
IM  Oifibrd,  tbbdt  yno»  or  his  jonmeT' 
Man  in  theQnartiv^y  irbaeyer  be 
wn^aniaab in  aiettiio  easily  tbe eu* 
tboe  flf  WnverUy^  when  be  pronmn^fc 
aBd;On¥llann«ring»dMlbdoki'  Not 
bi^  fiath/^^teverj  one  laog^ied  otft  at 
tbe  ciiftid  Or^  Mr  Nerthi  wi]l  ymt* 
]eilnetti«adoa«70nrewneora&?  Yon 
areflattendtao  datiaf9eouBl7--^there  is 
ab  unanfanena  an  aeclabn  of  praiae  in 
ywDT  finoiB^fMoil  xanfas  and  cbunes  of 
men^  except  Whigsand  tailorB  ( tboni^ 
on  oenatdention,  tbese  are  acaree  to  bo 
aedDoned  anaOng«iainkind^the  former 
bemg  aeaca  ■  tbe  latter  fiactiona)  nnite 
ao  cofdinliy  ill  poffiug  you^tbat  yon 
aae  geatring  as  vain  aa  a  peaeoek,  and 
mSL^  peibapa^  not  baton  to  me  when  1 
tefl  yam,  tbat  yon  badiaeme  iepveben« 
aibie  aitidea  mfamier  timca  in  yonr 
Magaainrj  cnttiag  np  tboae  who  de*^ 
aervcd  ia  not.  for  inatancei  y oa  gave 
Caiariid^gB  a  baabatona  lot  of  abuse— < 
vet  Ihenntfapr  itf  Cbriatabbl  is  unhurt 
ty  ilij  awbnmiog  about  quite -peeee* 
aby  amoB^  Ibe  a^ria  of  Tfaamea* — 
Why?  BeoauBohe  la  a  man  of  real 
gmina.  .  Jtettara  tbe  tables.  Signer 
Z,  wboevcr  be  be^  gibbetted  everiaat^ 
iOjE^  Hunt,  Haafitt,  Keala,  Webb, 
and  att  tbasiGodniey  acbeoL  Haa  any 
one  daeed  to  tadie  them  down  from 
tbat  bad  enuamee?  Have  they  dared 
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to  Aew  their  fbeea  in  decent  aocleiy, 
branded  aa  they  areon  th«  eountenancO 
with  that  adiairably  adapted  title? 
Have  not  their  boott  been  oUiged  to 
fikidk  fhnn  tbe  tables  of  gentlemen, 
where  they  might  formerly  have  been 
aeen,  into  the  fitting  company  of- wash- 
erwomen^  mmhanta'  deika^  ladiea  of 
easy  virtue,  and  mythokig^l  young 
gcntbsiiien,  iriio  fill  tbe  agreeable  of^ 
iloo  of  usbeia  at  boarding-acboote  ? 
What  is  the  reason  that  they  aunk 
under  it?  Becauae  they  were,  are,  and 
ever  will  bey  ^nonmt  pretenders, vrith« 
oiit  talent  or  infonnatSon.  It  is  in 
vaib  for  Mr  Hazbtt*  to  eaU Z  '^a  mis- 
ehievoua  crew  of  eritica  in  £din« 
bori^b,"  to  abuse  tbe  public  for  mind* 
ing  htm,  and  mourn  over  the  title  of 
Cockney,  li  wffl  liot  do,  my  dear  H, 
blame  not  Z,  but  Nature,  who  at  thy 
birth  gave  thee  the  bleaaing  abe  gave 
Og  in  Absalom  and  Aohiteptael— -Bn 
triioij  DOLL.  Aa  I  am  ^Mtangry  I  shall , 
not  aay  any  worae. 

-  What  I  have  add  about  abuse,  I 
xni^  aay  of  Puff;  via.  tbat  you  can 
no  more  puff  up  permanenify  what  ia 
bad,  than  ynu  can  m  down  perma- 
nently what  ia  good ;  but  tbat  would 
be  wandering  away  too  muoh,  and  be* 
aides,  the  art  of  pufingf  is  too  mighty 
an  art  to  be  disenaaed  in  thia  way  as  a 
side^dkh.  Tbe  total  of  what  I  have 
diseonrsed  on  is/That  all  the  clamour 
about  cruel  criticism' is  absiard-^it  will 
do  no  harm  to  the  mighty^ — and  aa 
for  tbe  pigmies,  let  diem  be  crushed 
Ayr  daring  to  tread  where  none  but  tbe 
mighty  anoukl  enter.  Qods,  men,  or 
bookaellers,  tolerats  not  even  medio- 
crity in  literature  or  art— *let  it  there-' 
fore  be  kicked  out.  If  a  critic  mialake 
bis  man-'-why,  all  that  as  to  be  aaM 
about  it  k,  that  be  will  not  be  able  to 
put  h»  kicking  propensities  into  exe^ 
cution,  and  perhaps  get  off  with  a 
broken  head ;  unless  {the  attacked  party 
ahoald  look  on  btm  with  the  aame  save^ 
reign  contempt  that  a  Newfouhdkmd 
dog  does  on  an  impertinent  turnspit, 
and  treat  him  accordingly.  Nor  is 
there  any  cruelty  in  a  critic  thus  at- 
tacking Ms  kgitiroate  game^-no  more 
than  in^a  lioiw-street  officer  unkennel* 
ing  a  swinger— only  let  both  critic  and 
office&'take  cai^e  they  collar  the  right 


a,  else  die^  mav  get  into  a  scmpew 
for  malignity,  &o<  it  ia  T 


almoet  all 
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Letter  from  a  "GenHman  ofihePnu, 


ter  poor  devils  to  be  sure,  who  are  the 
eflsencc  of  .spile,  but  they  are  only  to 
be  deapnedy  Ibr  their  power  is  Knuted 
by  that  very  cireiiinstaBoe*  The  ma* 
jority  who  criticiaef  do  ao  to  raiae  the 
wind,  not  earing  whether  they  are 
nght  or  wrong, — or  they  are  feUowa 
nffun,  who  cut  up  an  author  with 
whom  they  wonld  sit  down  five  mi* 
nutea  after,  over  a  bowl  of  pancb— or 
men  who  cannot  bear  to  see  Insnffid-* 
ency  swaggering  away,  and  impoatng 
on  the  Weak-minded  as  a  Great  Gran- 
dee. As  to  peojdb  being  killed  by  it, 
that  is  the  greatest  trash  of  alL^ 
■Soathey  begui  thia  nonsense  in  late 

Sars.    Some  stupid  fellow,  in  the 
onthly  Review,  who,  messed  by 
hunger,  had  to  fill  in  a  little  Bahuim> 

in  order  to  fill  his  belly  with  some         .    ^^^  _  ,,_^ 

eheap  food>  wrote  half  a  page  of  tradi,   Idcking  down  atairs  or  that  pursy  Ab- 
about  moping  Kirk  White,  who,  had    hot,  who  despised  Midiael  Angelo,and 


«"  Classic  HaHam,"  dedbred  fn  a  moat 
erudite  critique,  that  his  laomage  was 
barbarous,  having  mistaken  tne  Beotiaa 
for  lU  P.  Knight,  Esq.— «nd  the  ri§^t 
merry  and  conceited  History,  written 
and  oompoaed  by  the  late  Bi^  Ho* 
nourable  Charles  James  Fox,  aneni 
Jamea  the  Second,  haa  aunk  calmly  to 
thesraveofall  the  CapuletSyinspiteof 
aU  toe  sonorous  bissts  of  all  the  aono* 
rous  penny  trumpets  of  dl  the  sono* 
rous  Whig  sages  of  the  North  in  its 

favour.    Let  this  comfort  Mr  H , 

who,  I  confess,  haa  only  served  me  as 
a  peg  to  hang  a  dissertation  critiod 
upon.  Let  him  dispatch  hia  claret,  or 
his  port,  or  his  faruidy  and  vrater,  or 
whatever  hia  drink  may  be,  in  quiet* 
ness,  despising  critics. 

Not  that  I  am  at  all  agsinBt  wiet  de 
fait  I  ahouUl  have  hifl^ty  enjoyed  the 


he  lived,  womd  have  been  an  afifeeted 
hum-drum  bod^,— «nd  thia,  quoth  the 
Lanreat,  ecmtnbuted  to  his  death.-— 
What  a  tender  creature !  Andlatdy, 
Johnny  Keatawascutupin  the  Quar* 
teriy,  for  writing  about  Endymion 
what  no  mortal  could  understand,  and 
this  says  Mr  Shelly  doctored  the  apo* 
ihecary.  And  we  had  then  an  im« 
mensity  of  fine  things  said  in  Cock* 
aigne,  on  "  inftnt  genius  nipped  in  the 
bud,"  or  *'  brutal  criticism  blighting 
the  nurdings  of  Parnassus ;"  or  <<  the 
chilling  hand  of  ridicule  freezing  the 
fine  flowers  of  poetry,"  and  other  fool* 
eries  too  ridiculous  to  think  of.  Is 
there  any  man  who  believed  such  stuff? 
Keats,  m  publishing  his  nonsensej 
knew  that  he  was  Toluntarily  exposing 
himaelf  to  all  sort  and  manner  of  hum* 
hugging ;  and  when  he  died,  if  his 
boc^  waa  opened,  I  venture  to  say  that 
no  port  of  ms  animal  economy  display* 
ed  any  traces  of  the  effects  of  criticism. 
God  rest  him,  to  speak  with  our  bre- 
thren of  the  Churcn  of  Rome ;'— I  am 
aorry  he  ia  dead,  for  he  often  made  roe 
laugh  at  his  rubbish  of  verse,  when  he 
was  alive. 

In  fine,  if  Mr  Halls'  picture  is  good, 
it  will  live  in  spite  of  all  the  abuse 
of  all  the  abusers  in  the  king's  domi* 
nions— if  bad,  not  aU  the  piufers  from 
the  daya  of  iEolus  to  Tom  Bish,  will 
keep  it  alive.  Pindar,  we  see,  is  in 
general  looked  on  in  schools,  univer* 
sities,  and  other  such  places,  as  very 
passable  Greek  —  though  that  vast 
scholar,  and  mighty  learned  authority. 


I  think  Taaao  a  gentleman  for  doing 
it  80  handaomely;  provided  ahnm 
that  Michael  Ang^  was  his  friend,  wr 
otherwise  it  waa  rather  taking  a  liber* 
ty. — I  can  tell  you  a  case  in  point.—* 
I  remember  I  wrote  a  tragedy  three 
^ears  ago,  which  was  a  masterpiece  in 
Its  way.  It  had  a  ahipwredt  in  it,  like 
Bertram— « lot  of  atatues,  like  Evadne 
—children  and  mothers,  like  BeUamira 
— >&c  &c  &c.  In  short,  it  waa  a  fine 
afildr.  I  put  breaka  in  my  i 
for  Kean  to  make  faces  thrcragh,  and  I 
gave  him  four  fencing  matdiM,  and 
two  leaps  over  battlements.  What 
could  a  man  do  more?  Every  thing 
went  on  diarmingly — rdiearaals  perw 
fectf-Hictors  fftt  /at/— firiends  eonrntu- 
red-— until  the 'night  of  acting.  The 
first  two  acts  went  off  pretty  wdl.  Some 
slight  disapprobatioa  waa  expteased  at 
a  bear  eating  an  elderly  gentleman  in 
rather  a  suDnmary  vroy,  while  he  viaa 
making  a  si^loquy  on  the  alave*trade, 
over  a  glass  of  rum  toddy,  in  hisfiront 

Curlour,  but  the  audienee  finally  swal* 
wed  it.  The  third  act  opened  with  a 
storm— I  blew  stnmg^ttiundeTingly 
strong,  and  dashed  about  lightning, 
hail,  and  rain,  with  the  utmost  libe- 
rality. A  young  kuly  was  stand 
a  battlement,  looldiig  over  die  1 
flood  for.  her  lover,  just  in  the  nati 
vroy  of  all  play-heroines,  ouite  uncon- 
cerned. At  last  ail  aged  domeatic  a]>- 
pears,  of  whcmi  she  makes  ardent  in- 
quiries, which  he,  taking  his  hat  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  snow-storm,  an- 
swers—Gods  !  what  an  answer ! — I 
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W9S  twod^s  eoiDpositagit.  It  rooe  in 
awfVil  gi»ndeiur>  and  splendid  blank 
irerae^— iintil  he  eame  to  the  following 
fine  pasflage : 

The  multitudmoas  sea. 
Ruing  in  nunpaging  riot  to  the  sky. 
Swept  all  the  stars  away  in  one  fell  swoop, 
And  sank  them  to  the  bottom,  where  they 

now 
Shine  like  dead  eyes  of  cod  scattered  about. 
At  which,  .would  ye  believe  it  ?  there 
arooe  a  uni  venal  hias^; — ^ay,  I  say  a 
hiss — as  if  every  man  in  the  pit  was 
tianafbrmed  into  a  Lerntean  hydra, 
hiwng  horribly.  Who  could  stand 
it  ?  I  could  not. — So  smi^ng  ont  one 
vociferous  viper,  I  tweak^  him  fierce- 
ly and  valiantly  (Taaso's  mode  of  cri« 
t2«}ue)  by  the  nose.  He  at  last  shook 
hiniadif  out  of  my  grasp,  and  looking 
savi^,  "  Sir,"  saWhie,  *'  do  you  mean 
thai  as  penonal  r— "  First,  sir,"  said 
I,  '^  let  me  introduce  myself  to  you  as 
the  author  of  the  piece,  and  then  ask 
jioai,  if  you  mean  your  hissing  nuf  play 
as  personal?" — **  Not  I,  upon  ho- 
nour," he  replied.—*"  Nor  then,  sir," 
said  I,  '*  did  I,  on  my  honour,  intend 
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any  tbing  personal  in  puMhu  your 
nose.  So  let's  ^  sup  together. '  We 
got  reeonciled  m  a  moment,  like  the 
Dukes  of  Bedford  and  Buckingham, 
stept  into  the  next  bot^,  demolished 
our  supper,  and  a  couple  of  bottles  in 
great  comfort,  as  forgetful  of  my  play, 
as  Mr  Lambton  of  his  motion ;  and 
as  his  motion  was  damned  while  he 
was  regaling  himself  over  good  cheer, 
so  even,  in  the  same  way,  was  my  tra- 
gedy. Yet  I  value  myself  on  my 
finger-and-thumb  critique.  With  re- 
spect to  newspaper  criticism,  I  cannot 
complain  on  tnat  occasion : .  I  had  it  all 
my  own  way ;  for,  to  oblige  a  friend 
WAO  bod  promised  to  cut  it  up  for  the 
Mominp  Chronicle,  I  gave  it  a  woeful 
and  qmte  leprehensible  dressing  in 
that  wnable  print ;  and  to  oblige  my- 
self, I  extolled  it  most  magnanimously 
in  die  Courier. 
Shall  I  go  on  > 

No— no— no,  Mr  Tickler  —  No. 
You  have  been  tedioi^s  enough  in  all 
oonadenoe  already.^— 0.  N. 


pale's  IftAJ)  ANO  ASAIU* 


Thb  name  of  Mr  Dale  is  already 
known  to  all  our  readers.  Indeed  he 
enjoys,  we  are  aware,  ^eat  popularity 
among  one  very  extensive  class  of  those 
whose  patronage  is  our  pride; — we 
mean  the  more  strictly  reugious  part 
of  the  community.  But  though  his 
want  is  known  far  beyond  that  cirde, 
we  believe  his  productions  sate  not,  out 
i^it,so  much  in  vogue,  but  that  we  may 
be  doing  some  good  by  announcing, 
very  shortly  it  must  be,  the  pubHca- 
tioD  of  a  new  volume  of  poems  from 
hh  pen.  It  is  a  volume  more  calcula^ 
ted,  we  apprehend,  than  any  of  its  pre- 
deeessors,  to  be  generally  acceptable* 
It  is,  no  doubt,  fUl  of  the  feeling^  of 
devotion  ;  but  it  is  also  full  o(  excel- 
lent poetry,  and  superb  versification. 
▲  beautifnl  strain  of  human  feeling 
mii^gjfes  throughout  the  whole  web  or 
the  composition ;  the  subject  is  mag- 
nificoit ;  the  descriptions  are  true  to 
nature  and  passion ;  the  language  is 
always  that  of  an  accomplished  scho- 
lar; and  we  need  scarcely  add,  that 


those  who  purchase  books  for  the  be- 
nefit of  their  families,  cannot  lay  be- 
fore young  eyes  a  more  pure  and  in- 
structive page  than  that  of  Mr  Dale. 
It  must  be  ue  fault  of  the  person  who 
reads  that  p8u;c  himself,  if  his  heart  be 
not  improved,  and  his  taste  gratified 
at  the  same  time. 

We  cannot  afibrd  room  for  an  an- 
alysis of  the  fitble;  nor  is  there  any 
reason  why  we  should  diminish,  by 
analysis,  the  after-del^ht  of  a  regular 
perusal.  It  is  enough  to  say,  that 
Adah  and  Irad  are  a  young  pair  of 
lovers,  who,  having  wantonly  wander- 
ed from  the  true  faith,  and  resisted  the 
prophetic  admonitions  of  the  blessed 
Noah,  are  involved,  although  repent- 
ant, in  the  great  calamity  of  the  hu- 
man race,  and  die  togiether  amidst  the 
rising  waves  of  the  irresistible  Fi4)0o. 

It  is  impossible  to  deny,  that  here 
lie  materisis  for  noble  jpoetry  ;  and  our 
opinion  is,  very  briefly  but  very  de- 
cidedly, that  such'poetnf  has  been  pro- 
duced by  Mr  Dale.    Tne  poem  is  di- 


•  Iiad  and  Adah,  a  Tale  of  the  Flood.  Pocma.  Specimens  of  a  New  TranslaUoii 
of  die  Ptahns.  By  Thomas  Dale,  of  Bene't  College,  Camhndge.  London ;  J.  M. 
Fidianfaon.     1822. 
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vided  into  tihree  pnto^^^uiLT,  Peo*  ening  horrdn  of  the  encroidiiiis  bol, 
PBBc Y,  and  JuDOMiNT.  Oar  extnett  and  of  the  Ttrioos  diapes  in  whiob  the 
■hell  be  from  the  last  of  these  din-*    eammon  passion  of  terror  manifested 

itself  among  those  doomed  to  mfSar. 


It  opens  with  a  long  and  very  noeU    The  following  are,  we  thinks  very 
ical  doeription  of  the  gradnally  deep*    powerfiil  stanxas :— 

Aad  flame  weie  there,  in  iriiom  each  tender  tie 
Of  esrUily  love  8ccm*d  sererM  or  forgot : 
For  many  a  father  glared  with  vacant  eje 
On  lus  own  child,  as  One  i«nember*d  not ; 
And  manj  a  Youth,  from  her  whoae  smile  eould  blot 
Heaven*!  unage  from  his  heart,  while  Vengcanee  fllay*d> 
Abhorrent  turns :    Ah  could  be  dran  her  ant  I^ 
But  no  !  the  hour  is  past — ^hia  choice  was  made ; 
One  doom  awaits  them  aB — betraying  or  b«Uay*d. 

Itoemefl!  It  comes!   The  douda concentring sw^ 
And,  like  a  nuhing  cataract,  downward  pour 
Their  maas  of  priionM  waters ;  as  it  fell, 
A  iHiirlwind  swept  the  aea,  and  shook  the  ahore  $ 
Wbfle  Ocean  rose,  end  with  reverbering  roar 
Daah*d  its  high  billows  o*er  the  rocky  strand, 
ReaponsiYe  to  the  thonder.peal,  that  tore 
The  boundless  firmament,  whfle  Death's  dark  band, 
Stofm,  Fire,  Wind,  Uaily  went  forth  to  work  their  Lord's  eommand. 

O  then  what  prayers  and  shrieks  snd  blanplwmies 
Rung  mid  the  dm  of  waters  !  while  the  glave 
Of  broad  blue  lishtnings  deft  the  ckmded  ddes. 
And  answering  tnunders  seemM  to  crush  the  prayer. 
And  bid  the  conscious  criminal  despair ; 
BowM  in  the  dust,  they  dared  not  gaze  on  hig^ : 
They  said,  the  angd  of  Destruction  there 
Urged  his  red  CRT ;  around  his  presence  fly 
The  arrows  of  his  wrath ;  to  mark  him  were  to  die. 

In  flODth,  that  Ughtning  was  no  earthly  flame. 
No  earthly  peal  those  fearful  thunders  pour'd. 
With  daffiling  blaze  the  dread  efiulgoice  came, 
Bright  as  the  sheeted  fire  by  Israel's  Lord 
UurPd  on  the  tioop,  who  strove  with  spear  and  sword 
To  seize  or  slay  his  Prophet—and  the  swell 
Of  thunder  echoed  like  tiiat  Angel- word. 
Which  shook  Greatiop  to  the  lowest  hell. 
When  Thamud*s  rebd  race  hesrd—totter'd— ga8p'd..i.and  feU. 

Midst  the  wild  scene  of  darkness  and  dismay, 
A  moment  seek  we  for  that  maiden  fair, 
Who  left  her  Gk)d  for  love's  delusive  ray. 
And  fimnd  too  late  it  led  but  to  despair — 
Where  too  is  he,  whose  proffer*d  heart  to  share 
She  madly  gave  her  hope — her  heaven — her  all— 
In  yon  proud  fane,  while  myriads  onn^e  there 
Seddng  hrief  refuge,  do  they  vainly  call 
On  its  wnhffdmp  Lord  to  aid  them  ere  they  Hull? 

High  o'er  the  vale  a  nigged  mountain  rose. 
Rewind  whose  huge  breast  impervious  vapours  threw 
A  mantle  of  dark  douds.    Coeval  snows 
Crested  its  brow.    O'erhanging  forests  grew 
On  its  green  sides,  and  many  a  fountain  blue. 
Meandering,  murmur'd  through  the  deep-wove  shade, 
MHiere  never  sunbeam  o*er  the  silvery  dew 
Shone  tremulous,  or  tinged  the  dear  cascade, 
Or  kiss'd  the  pure  pale  flowers  that  bloesomM  in  the  g]ade« 
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Here,  on  the  mom  of  thst  appolfing  day, 
£k  yet  the  toneot  o*er  the  heAVixig  shwe 
Ihah*d  its  o*enrhelBiiag  flood-«&r,  fiir  sway 
His  beauteous  bride  the  futhftU  Ixad  bore : 
For  often  had  heacaled  the  summit  hoar, 
Wound  the  ttatp  aSdes,  and  gain*d  the  snow.wreath'd  brow  ; 
And  di !  if  Hope  wsre  quendi^d,  and  Joy  no  more, 
A  mightier  impulse  lived  that  eonld  not  bow 
To  doubt  or  chill  despair  tiiiat  ni^ad  him  onfrard  now. 

Lore  was  not  changed  to  hatred,  though  in  gloom 
Its  ihiry  dreams  hMl  fanish'd,  for  he  niew 
Himsdf  the  author  of  his  hastVwing  doom ; 
Not  that  unhappy  Maid !  to  hha  moat  true, 
Thougjh  to  her  Qod  most  fluthlcss.    And  $kt  too 
In  that  wild  hour  of  anguish,  denly  proved 
On  her  own  head  the  cup  of  wnm  she  drew ; 
Nor  keen  remorse  her  shuddering  bosom  moved 
Hhn  to  amigD,  whom.yet,,i£  bve  remained,  ^  loved. 

Besring  his  bride,  he  tnd  the  upwasd  nadi. 
Till  o*er  each  limb  reristless  languor  ML ; 
Then  screen*d  his  Adah  ftem  the  whiilwind*s  wrath 
Boieath  a  fiur-protruding  pinnade ; 
While  ever  and  anon  the  startling  sweQ 
Of  piodng  shrieks  rose  heavier  on  the  blast— 
Fnmi  tM«  ne  oonld  not  screen  her.    Flames  dispel 
The  mirk  and  misty  ghMmi  anmnd  them  cast ; 
But  oh  1  what  hidoona  seettca  in  swift  socctssion  past! 

Tin  Memory  tottering  searee  retainM  her  tlureae, 
And  Reason  vemd  on  Madnem ;  while  the  eye 
Instinctive  dosed,  as  if  it  sought  to  shun 
That  spectacle  of  horror,  and  would  fly 
From  sight  and  sense  to  wild  insanl^ 
Or  ni|^t  etemal-4>ut  it  will  not  b»— 
Though  life  is  sdtfeting,  yet  th^  dare  not  die, 
For  doth  is  not  oblivion  .earth— sky— sea 
Alike  xtvcal  the  flite  they  fear— and.  cannot  flee* 

Look  they  tp  earth?  Though,  like  a  Ume^  rock 
Rearing  aloft  its  barrier  stem  and  steep ; 
The  8un*s  proud  temple  b6S1  withstanoa  the  shock 
Of  foaming  breakers  round  its  base  that  sweep ; 
Y^  ikr  as  eye  can  trace  yon  stormv  deej), 
Wiih  ceaseless  swell  redoubling  billows  rise, 
As  if  di'  indignant  Ocean  sou^t  to  heap 
Wave  upon  wave,  to  scale  the  lofty  skies- 
While  Heaven  in  thundjers  dread  the  raging  flood  defies. 

At  length  o*er  all  Nkht  drew  her  ebon  veil 
Black  as  the  curse  of  Emt^while  a.ciy 
Rose  from  the  plains,  wM  as  the  funeral  wail 
Of  millions  maddening  m  their  agonv, 
W^en  each  scared  Mother  watched  her  fiist-bom  die 
Tluroughout  iht  g^ij  hmd.    AN  paish  here— 
The  Parent  with  ois  oflSiprins.    None  can  fly 
Theb  dooqi— no  Mother  hallow  with  a  tear 
Her  flnt  and  fondest  hope— the  dutifu^-the  dear. 

On  the  bare  rock  the  lonely  lovcra  lay— 
Oh  what  a  couch  for  gentle  Beautv's  rest ! 
If  rest  it  be,  when  sense  and  soul  ^ve  way, 
And  dose,  1^  very  wearinesi  domprest, 
The  heavy  lids  ;  and  o'er  the  powedesa  breast 
CM  stupor  ateds,  which  yet  can  darkly  dream 
jOf  things  by  hwnan  lips  onfeold,  unguessM 
By  hmnan  heart  s  and  only  wakes  to  deem 
Thooe  viMDi  of  deq^  more  hideous  than  they  seem. 


t4  IndandAikL  T^vly, 

When  tlie  bold  banter  finom  a  pendent  bovgh 
Swings  Bhuddcring  o*cr  tfae'lktWrnleH-abyw, 
When  the  leit  Indim  -ferie  Ms-fnil  canoe 
Whkrd  by  the  tiie  tv  that  diiMl  predpiee. 
Where  Niagara's  downwazi  waters  hisa 
Wkh  IMC  that  dwwna  his  death-shriek— .their  dark  doom 
Were  res4    joy — nplnie  lo  a  k»t  Mke  this  ; 
They  dread  the  eddyingwaae,  the  gulf's  deep  gloom  $ 
Bat  these  would  pant  finr  Death  wen  nought  b^oiul  the  tonib. 

Mom  in  its  wonted  rennd  came  lingerhig  on, 
Thoogh  mom  ftom  night  the  Sufferers  scarce  could  tell ; 
Save  by  a  itAd  glare,  that  dknly  shone 
Like  the  lone  lamp  that  lighta  a  dangeon-celf. 
Or  the  dim  ray  tfaiit  gleams  perchance  in  hdl 
To  mock  the  priaon*a  Spirits,  and  disnlay 
The  gloom  nor  might  nor  mcecy  can  mspel; 
Fit  prduie  to  that  mghft,  whose  ntent-swap 
Nor  da«n  ol  hope  sbaU  chear  for  ever :  mek  tm  day; 

Yet  Trad  rose,  ittid  foosed  his  bride  tody ; 
If  flight  were  vain  and  hopdess,  still  he  knew 
Twaa  a  hrief  respite  ftom  eternity  : 
He  fear*d  no  human  agonies,  but  who 
Can  wrestle  with  perdii^  ?    And  she  too  ; 
«  Is  there  no  mercy  fsr  »  fonn  ao  fthr  ?^ 
Thus  draggled  hqie  with  oonsdcnce  as  ihey  few, 
^  O  may  not  dwyst  pcniteBee  and  pram 
« Wing  to  th'  Stenal'a  Ame,  and  win  him  yet  to  space  ?^ 

No !  dream  it  not.    In  yon  polliited  grove 
Did  ye  not  mingle  in  the  rites  profime  ? 
And  when  JEHOVAH  warned,  by  earthly  low 
Yowr  hearto  were  harden'd,  and  he  wam*d  in  vain. 
Ye  spumM  his  pleading  Prophet  with  disdain 
Or  reckless  unconoem---and  hope  ye  stiU 
By  prayers  sBid  tears  that  moment  to  regain  ? 
Such  hope  is  now  presumption.    His  high  wiH 
Is  fiz*d^-and  cannot  chango--He  spoke,  and  shall  falfii 

After  a  time,  the  poet  thus  letnrns  to  Adah  and  Irad.— Tile  rising  of  the 
sun  upon  their  dark  misery,  is  awfttlly  given. 

Bnt  npward  sped  the  Lovers,  upward  stilT, 
Though  congregated  douds,  from  brow  to  base 
In  spiry  volumes  wrappM  the  towering  hiD — 
Yet  foot  may  tread  where  cjre  In  vain  would  trace ; 
And  now  thev  gain  a  loftier  resdngplcce. 
Ah  what  avaus  the  pause  that  cannot  save  f 
*Tis  but  a  breathing  in  the  onward  race 
Whoee  goal  is  death— a  moment — ere  the  wave 
Rears  high  its  foamy  crest  to  pfamge  them  in  the  grave. 

Away !  Away !  thefataX  wonf  is  uven  f 
Flames  fla8h--rocks  quiver— earth  and  skies  are  blent 
In  strange  oonfiision.    If  yon  spadous  Heaven 
Were  one  vast  thunder-doud,  it  had  not  rent 
With  shock  like  this  the  boundless  firmament ; 
Yea,  if  the  straggling  mass  of  smouldering  fire 
From  Nature's  dawn  in  ^Etna's  caverns  pent,       ,     . 
Had  rent  the  rock  to  atoms  in  its  ire. 
It  had  not  wrou^t  a  wreck  so  desperate  and  so  dixe. 

With  that  stupendovs  crash  his  footstep  voel'd. 
And  to  a  csag  with  maniafrgrye  he  dung 
Like  drowning  seamen  to  their  mast — congealed 
The  lifeblood  m  his  heart-— dem  edioes  rung 
In  his  BtunnM  car,  as  if  some  Spirit  sung 
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Hn  difse«f  deatti-ahcn  MRttigcly  fitapiM* 

He  aunk  the  shatter'd  Rhiverinc  rads  among, 

Himietf  A  thing  M  lifdcn,  and  his  bride 
Tom  from  his  strsining  anns,  lay  scnsriws  hy  his  side. 

I 

liong,  long  he  slep(t»  tffl,  starling  inA  «  gasp 

To  oonsaonsness  of  life  and  agony. 

From  diat  rude  rock  he  scarce  could  loose  lus  grssp 

Bound  as  by  gnmpling  gyre— bis  Tracant  eye 

FeU  first  on  Adah,  dull  and  dizzily 

As  on  a  ton  unknown — but  Lore's  true  ray. 

Though  dimm*d,  was  not  extinct — it  could  not  die 

While  the  fond  hesttyet  beat.,  clouds  passM  away— 
He  saw  whese  pale  android  his  best  bdoved  lay  ; 

And  hung  distsBCted  o'er  her,  till  hs  braait 
Heaved  with  ^dnt  flutter,  «nd  her  Wan  dieek  gIow\l 
With  passing  hectic,  whOe  the  hand  he  prest 
Feebly  retara*d  Ids  pRSsnre.   Stnmge  tears  flowed— 
And  if  error  ceased  an  instant  to  forebode 
Death*s  dariecr  canrammalisB,  till  the  loar 
Of  waters  smote  his  ear-^he  look*d  abroad^ 
The  City  of  the  Fhdn  was  seen  no  morfr» 
Benesth  hhn.  xoU'd  alone  a  sea  without  a  shoie^ 

Trae  were  thy  words,  oh  Prophet  1  Fierce  and  free 
From  chains  that  curbed  its  struggling  floods  befose 
Widi  all  its  waters  rose  the  mi^^  Sea  ; 
Earth's  central  waves  dii^oi;gea  their  secret  store 
To  swell  the  rushing  torrent,  till  it  tore 
Huge  forests  ftom  4heir  plate    and  on  its  tide 
The  ponderous  wreck  of  shattered  dties  bore 
Fndl  as  the  floating  sea-weed — e*en  the  piide 
Of  that  vast  mount  eould  scarce  the  ^lock  of  waters  bidck 

But  lo !  what  sudden  gjUie  o*er  Heaven  is  thrown  ? 
What  beams  are  brealong  through  encircling  Night  ? 
^*  O  welcome  t  welcome  1  thou  emerging  Sun  1 
An  Angel  thou  of  mercy  to  the  sight. 
And  htojpe  and  life  dawn  with  reviving  light-— 
He  conesi  He  comes !  our  God  returns  to  save—** 
Ah  wherefore  shrink  they  badk  in  wild  affiriglit  ?-« 
The  circling  gloom  by  Heaven's  bdiest  he  dave 
To  mock  his  shrieking  dupes—and  guide  them  to  the  grave; 

Round  him  a  dusky  ubemade  hung 
Of  ambient  mists— in  pyramid  and  s^ 
The  broken/Oouds  their  folds  fontaslic  flung. 
And  in  tbs  midst  flash'd  fotth,  with  omfli  JQre, 
'  His  hngs^and  swollen  orb — a  sea  of  fire. 
Is  thisTtheir  Kaflg,  their  God,  their  Savkrar,  Sun  ? 
Hecomes  the  HesaU  of  JSHOVAH'S  ire  $ 
And  storm  and  tempest  soond  hia  ear  ate  stiown. 
Like  armed  bands  of  wrath  around  a  Tycant*a  throne. 

Wc  ilinll  quote  but  one  ptmige  more;  it  ocamvayiiCMr  the  conclusion  of 
tliepoem. 


Now  it  is  done;    The  swdfing  floods  may 
None  live  to  perish  in  the  gulf  profound  ; 
Devouring  flames  may  dazzle  o*er  the  skieSi^- 
None  hear  to  startle  at  the  thunder-sound— 
There  arc  but  douds  above  and  waves  around  ? 
The  universe  is  ocean.    One  wide  sea 
Appears,  without  a  barrier  or  a  bound. 
As  thoogh  it  ever  was  and  aye  shall  be 
Asocsiding  upward^  upward  through  infinity. 


Ilut  vl/f  thou  ti<i^  pnmd  Oeen  ?  Shall  tiiT  flood 
Through  the  vast  void  for  evermore  iiijimmi  ? 
Shall  not  the  Power,  whoae  mightier  will  witfaatood 
Thy  rage  through  roUiiiff  ages,  yH  withataad  ? 
Hark !  ftaai  his  throne  me  voice  of  dread  command 
Goes  forth— ,and  cahna  tha  tampesL     He  hatli  said, 
Whoee  word  returns  not, ''  Angal,  stay  thine  hand  1** 
Instant  the  lightnings  heard— the  winds  obey*d ; 
The  conscious  launders  cease— tha  Angelas  hand  is  stayed. 

Once  more  g^im  Chaoa  o*cr  the  boundless  deqi 
dairos  its  primeval  empire ;  each  rude  wave 
Sinks  like  a  wearied  giant  to  its  sleep ; 
The  surge  hath  ceaaed  to  loar,  the  blast  to  rave^ 
Till  o*er  the  surfisce  of  that  nathless  grave 
No  sound  is  heard  the  henid  sdUnfesf  brasfciiig ; 
Where  virgis,  warrior^  sovereign,  priest,  and  alaveg 
By  myriads  or  by  millions  are  putaking 
That  diul  and  drcarnksa  deep  which  knows  no  earUily  waking. 

Oh !  there  was  teitoT  in  the  atonn*s  deep  gloom. 
And  wrath  and  vengetfioe  in  the  lightning^glare, 
And  in  the  tbuader-peid  the  voice  of  doom. 
And  death  in  ocesBi,  and  o*er  Earth  dnpab ! — 
These  human  eye  and  human  heart  might  bear— « 
But  the  oold  silenoe  of  that  drear  abyss.-- 
Methinks  the  very  Angels  shudder  there-^ 
And  pause  an  inauat  mid  their  songs  of  bliss 
To  weep— if  flerapha  can— «nd  moom  a  scene  like  ilM  ! 

Where  is  tha  world  f  Alaa !  there  is  no  Earth— 
JEHOVAH  caiaed  it,  and  it  pass'd  away ;— - 
Where  is  the  Sua  ?  The  Power  that  gave  it  birth 
Hath  qiiencfa'd  In  darfcneaa  Its  retiring  r»y— 
And  bade  it  beam  no  more— perchance  for  aye — 
What  recks  that  Orb  where  dosed  is  every  eye  ? — 
And  Earth  and  Sun  were  fbrm*d  but  to  decay-^ 
Yet  is  there  one  who  diall  not— cannot  die ; 
Oh  where  is  Man,  sole  heir  of  immortality  ? 

He  lives — ^bnt  would*st  thou  question  whither  now 
Are  fled  the  giulty  train,  who  madly  spumM 
To  Mercy's  voice  in  Mercy's  hour  to  bow  ? 
Know,  none  from  those  dsok  regions  have  rctum'd 
To  tell  their  tale  of  horror — none  disoem'd 
The  worm  that  dies  not,  and  the  insatiate  Are 
That  ever  bums.    This  only  have  we  leam'd — 
Porbear  by  goilt  to  rouse  Jehovah's  ire, 
Nor  dare  provoke  the  frown  which  bade  a  world  expire. 

But  Li^  not  yet  was  quench'dv  nor  yet  had  Time 
FulfiU'd  its  fitted  round.     Itie  fortieth  Sun 
Again  thnxigil  ether  roHM  his  ear  snMime— 
But  who  survived  to  kail  his  risfaig  ?    None— 
Towers,  Temples,  Priests,  Adorers,  all  are  gone. 
Aa,  en  JEHOVAH  sommon'd  Earth  to  be, 
Light,  new-created,  hung  in  Heaven  alone, 
So  beams  that  Sun  o'er  one  unbounded  sea. 
For  all  beside  have  passVl-^Rocka !  Mountains  f  where  are  ye  ? 

These  passages  may  suffice  to  give  sumes  in  Childe  Harold— Lord  By« 

an  adequate  idea  of  Mr  Dale's  success  ron's  iavourite  mixture   of  hurried 

in  the  management  of  the  noblest  apostrophe  or  interrogation — ^with  lof- 

stanza  in  our  language — the  Spenser-  ty  and  long  strauis  of  declamation.  Mr 

ian.  Most  of  the  poets  who  write  that  CtoLy  in  particular,  in  .his  Angel  of 

stanza  at  present,  give  too  much  into  the  World,  fell  into  this  error;  for 

imitation  of  the  march  which  it  a&<  such  imitation  is  always  an  error,  in  a 
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way  not  quite  worthy  of  his  bi^  ge-  jaofted  NewTninsklioii  of  the  Psalms." 

uiusi  hli  Dale  hat  adheied  mu^more  Of  these  laat^  we  are  scnrry  to  say  that 

closely  to  the  gentle  flow  of  Spenser  ¥fe  entirely  disapprove^     They  have 

luiBself>  and  Thomson  in  the  Castle  of  neither  the  simphcity  nor  the  power 

Iiidolen<y>    The  stanza  so  treaty.  ^  which  they  ought  to  have;  And  m  <me 


Bordy  not  a  whit  less  dignifi^.  In- 
deed we  are  of  omnion  that  the  solemn 
sweep  of  Mr  Bale's  versification  is 
mudi  iiM»€  in  unison  vdth  the  oharao- 
tff  of  the  teirible  subject  with  which 
be  haa  dedt^  and  Uie  profound  emo* 
tkma  which  he  hae  endeavouied,  and 
we  think  suooessfuUy^  to  raise. 

A  number  of  very  grao^ul  minor 
pieces  are  annexed  to  the  <'  Tale  of  the 
Floodj"  and  some  ''Spedmens  of  a  pro* 


wwd^  we  advise  Mr  Dale  to  think  no 
m«re  of  an  adventure^  whichj  to  say 
nothing  of  lesser  namea^  Robert  Bums 
and  Muton  himielf  tried  before  him-* 
aod  tried,  like  himi  in  vain.  The  beat 
metrical  version  of  the  Psalms  extant^ 
ia  the  old  German  one^  Perhaps  by 
closely  studying  that  modd,  something 
might  be  done ;  but  even  from  thal» 
our  hopes  are  slender  enough. 


riAST  N0T£8  OF  AN  IKCIFISNT  BALLAD-MXTnS-XONOXa. 


DXAR  CHaiSTOFHES^ 

I  am  true  to  my  new  profession  as 
a  poet,  but  for  the  life  of  me  I  cannot 
And  out  what  line  I  am  most  fitted 
ftr.  At  one  time  I  think  I  have  an 
epic  genius,  and  am  half  tempted  to 
take  up  the  "  Caledoniad,''  wmch  Jo- 
nathan Oldbuck  recommended  to  Mr 
Lovd,  and  o^red  to  decorate  with 
notes-rindeed,  I  have  gone  so  fiir  as 
to  send  a  letter  or  two  to  that  eminent 
antif[uary,  directed  to  Monkbams,  vid 
Fsinort,  but  I  know  not  how  it  is,  he 
is  stow  in  replying  •  can  they  have 
nisearried  ?  perhaps  ne  is  not  so  much 
bent  upon  the  work  as  he  was  former- 
ly. In  other  vioments  I  believe  my- 
adf  to  be  rather  nossessed  of  a  talent 
flir  lyrics ;  and  wttether  this  shall  be 
coltivated  by  the  composition  of  gratia 
birth-day  and  new-year  odes,  since 
the  Laureate  cuts  oft  the  court  with  an 
exercise  of  hexameters,  or  whether  I 
shaQ  tune  my  throat  to  something 
bacdianalian,  under  the  title  of  Devil's 
Punch-Bowl  Melodies,  is  yet  unde- 
termined. For  blank  verse  I  find  L 
have  a  dedded  partiality — and  as  our 
bards  measure  it  out  to  us  at  present, 
(five  feet  more  or  less  in  a  verse,  and 
those  not  always  firee  from  symptoms 
of  lameness)  it  is  the  very  "  writing 
made  easy''  of  all  the  poetic  schools 
BOW  going ;  but  it  by  no  means  forms 
a  **  reading  made  easy^  to  the  pur- 
diasen  of  thdr  liaht  labours.  I 
call  their  labours  light,  because  it  is 
owing  to  the  cdmpositor  in  many  in-, 
stances  that  the  poems  assume  the 
semblance  of  bdng  verse  at  all.  Let 
him,  however,  take  care  that  the  lines 
begin  with  capitals,  and  the  world  is 
good-natured  enough  to  believe  there 
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is  rhythm  in  them,  if  it  could  be  but 
discovered. 

My  present  attempt,  as  a  baHadr 
writer,  arises  from  a  disappointmeni 
1  experienced  from  that  arrant  jilt<« 
flirt  Maga.  Fo^r  Juliet  twitted  Rq^ 
^eo  with  die  adage,  that  "  at  lovers^ 
peijuries  Joye  lajoghs;'*  a&d  so,  I 
suppose,  perforce,  piust  the  Jove  of 
the  nether  sky,  (Jie  ruler  of  Ebony'y 
Olympus,  at  the  perjuries  of  contribu- 
tors; fot  if  he  dtd  not  take  this  sub- 
cachinnating  method  of  dissipating  his 
^leen,  his  gi2zazd  would  become  sdiirr 
rous  with  fretting,  his  forehead  would 
be  intersected  witji  more  lines  than  aQ 
fhe  new  canals  make,  when  scordl  in 
a  new  countv  map,  and  his  brow* 
Would  look  like  a  ^er  forest  than  any 
there  depictured.'  How  many  bant« 
lings  have  been  shewn  forth  in  youx 
pages,  and  have  died  off^  poor  things^ 
Without  coming  to  full  stature  I  How 
manv  series  of  "  Hors"  have  been  en^* 
terea  upon  Hinder  your  auspices,  and 
how  few  of  thdr  authors  have  lived 
out  their  due  number  of  hours  !  What 
promisitts  introductory  letters  have 
escaped  &  doom  of  the  Balaam-box^ 
by  tndr  announcements  of  fine  things 
to  come  in  regular  succesdon,  but  like 
the  house  in  Gray's  Long  Story,  we 
are  baulked  by  at  length  discovering 
^at  they  contdn  **  long  passages  ihat 
lead  to  nothing!"  Numbers  (I  may 
well  sav  so,  but  more  of  No.  1.  than. 
No..  2s)  have  there  been  of  essays, 
sketches,  cantos,  melodies,  surveys,  re« 
marks,  critiques,  analyses,  &c  &c.  pro-i 
fessing  to  be  the  primary  Hn|cs  m  a 
chain  of  a  length  too  extensive  to  have 
its  measure  made  the  sulqeci  of  a  rash 
guess  ;-*but  woe's  me  I  wis  anticipaV 


7#  Paekkiffi^^UraMEngUikComirjfSaiL  U^Y*' 

*'  That  was  a  mmnent— oh,  my  dear !  I  felt  exalted  so 
In  conscious  Tirtue^-^iater  Giicel  Vte  always  preach'd,  yott  knosr^ 
Thus  to  our  niece,  and  she,  good  girl,  is  an  attentive  hearer ; 
Patience  dots  keep  the  flaen  in  awe^-obasrve,  not  one  comes  near  bar*" 

But  hark !  4  atrif€hrH»me  silver  pines  acepitcii'd  abore  tha  key. 
Which  maiden's  meekness  beat  befits,  and  lady^s  courtesy ; 
"  'Tia  mine,"  resounds  in  tones  so  shrill,  we  cannot  call  them  polish^d^ 
And  a  bonnet  seems  to  run  the  risk  of  being  these  demeliah'd. 

For  Julia  QfaYva  haa  seiaed  it,  and  hers  it  b,  she  swears. 

And  Mary  Russell,  chiding  her,  protests  that  it  ia  hars^ 

And  o'er  Miss  Julia's  shoulder  she  darts  her  hand  to  snatch  jt. 

Who  at  arm's  length  holds  ihe  fragile  pray,  baffling  her  fbe  to  catdi  at. 

'^  Miss  Russell,  you  have  spoilt  my  sleeve,  what  can  be 


'  I  only  mean  to  get.  Miss  Graves,  what  yon  have  aeia'd  of  nine/ 

"  Yours,  Ma'am  ? '— '  Yes,  Ma'am, — ^this  very  day  I  pinn'd  that  ribbon  on  i«— » 

A  very  likely  thing  indeed  I  should  not  know  my  bonnet  1' 

"  Fray,  M^'sm,  daa't  push  so."  '  Ma'am,  you've  pok'd  yonr  elbow  in  my  eye.' 
**  That's  TOUT  iralt,Ma'aair*I  ahan't  let  go."  '  No,Ma'am,  no  nune  shall  l—* 
One  should  be  more  particular  what  company  one's  in. 
For  really,  some  fblka  now-ar^daya  think  steafiing  not  a  sin  ; 

Things  have  walk'd  off  in  flie  strangest  way  from  routs  and  balls  of  late'-^ 
"  You'd  best  take  ca».  Ma'am,  what  yon  say— My  Pa'a  a  magiatrate." 
'  Well,  Ma'am,  and  what's  your  Pa  to  rae?' — Then  comes  a  desperate  tustle. 
But  the  powers  that  gaud  meek  innoeenoe,  keep  wateh  Ibr  gentle  RuaselL 

For  up  comes  Betty  Chambermaid — ^'  Here,  ladies  1  am't  thia  he?^ 
"  What,  that  sqnabb'd  thinff  ?  that's  none  of  mine."  '  That  don't  bclang  to  At?' 
Cry  both  at  once— but — li^ts  are  brought — a  second  glance  upon  it. 
And  poor  Miss  Julia's  spirit  ftUa— 'tia  sura  enough  her  bonnet. 

Miss  Russell  triumphs  loudly,  nor  aparea  recrimination  ; 

Her  antagonist  is  oow'd  benea^  the  deep  hwniHatfcin, 

And  she  whining  says,  "  I'm  sure  I  thought" —  *  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  understand. 

Having  lost  your  own,  you  thou§^  you'd  take  the  best  that  came  to  band*' 

Captain  GuFtridge  baa  been  enjoying;  this,  and  to  the  Ensign  aware  he. 
That  if  it  csme  to  fiadcuffb,  he'd  bet  on  tart  Miss  Msry ; 
What  a  wreck  of  flowers  and  gauae  had  been  the  fruits  of  such  contention  ! 
But  the  fatea  wen  kind  and  stqpt  the  fray  by  Betty's  intervention. 

While  all  ihis  huhbtdi)  fiUathe  room,  Mrs  Moss  heeda  not  the  chsh. 
But  shawl'd,  fur-ti^Mted,  and  gloved,,  and  with. bead  in  huge  calash. 
She  wants  but  one  protection  more  to  save  her  silks  and  satins. 
And  her  htQc  footboy'a  on  hia  knees  to  mount  her  on  her  pattens. 

Mind,  Tom»y,  mind,  "tis  a  tender  job— press  gently,  'twill  not  suit 
To  handle  with  a  dumnr  paw  an  ancient  lady's  foot. 
Oh !  the  matron  twists,  mr  the  awkward  chit  has  hit  upon  a  com. 
Which  has  kngh'd  her  nostrum,  i^  leaves  and  vinegar,  to  sconi. 

A  start  is  made^--«mbrri]as  flap  and  rustle  aa  they  spread. 
And,  the  threahold  paat,  the  nattering  rain  beata  on  them  overhead ; 
The  bespattered  beaux  have  nard  ado  to  wield  these  bucklers  light. 
For  while  they  guard  the  ladies'  left,  the  gusts  aftail  their  right. 

The  noise  of  pattens  waxeth  faint,  as  homeward-bound  they  travel. 
Now  clattering  on  the  payement.«stone8,  now.  gnnding  in  the  gravel ; 
This  dies — though  ever  and  anon,  the  listening  ear  is  roused. 
By  some  front*door's  slam  betokening  a  party  anugly  housed. 
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Tlie  lanterns,  widdi  to  brightly  straiia'd,  have  vanish^  one  by  one, 
Afl  a  lane  was  tura'd,  or  a  rat-taMat  annoanced  the  joimiey  done ; 
And  a  few  were  on  a  sadden  auench'd  by  puiFa  of  wind  uproarious, 
EnYiouB  of  those  *^  earth-tieaoing  stars"  whidi  made  dark  night  so  giorioas. 

But  who  enconnter'd  these  mishaps— and  who  caught  cold  and  fever — 
And  who  drest  well-^^nd  who  dnst  badly  spite  of  best  endea?oar — 
And  what  new  lights  in  love  or  hate,  from  the  meeting  we  must  borrow. 
We  sliaU  learn  at  length  when  we  cdl  upon  onr  paiftners  fiedr  to-morrow. 


Bowles's  oaAVs  of  the  last  sazon.* 


Ma  BowLBi  is  perhaps  better 
known  to  the  rising  generation  as  a 
critic  than  a  poet :  But  Sexagenarians' 
like  ua,  and  many  thousands  not  yet 

'*'  Sexagenarians,  delight  rather  to  thmk 
of  him  in  the  latter  chaxacter.  It  is 
thirty  long  years  and  upwards  since 
he  tenaed  the  brightest  star  of  a  eon- 
stdladon  of  genius,  that  rose  over  Tri- 
nity  C(41ege,  Oxford,)the  beloved  abode 
of  honest  and  el^int-minded  Tetn 
Wsrton.  Shades  of  Headley  and  Ben- 
wdl !— 4int  no  more.  Bowles  has  lived 
to  fulfil  the  promise  of  his  brightning 
dawn;  and  the  author  of  ''  Caipe 
Obaessa,"  that  beautiful  Latin  poem 
which  we  heard  him  recite,  ^eheu 
fogacee,  Posthnme,  labuntur  anniH  in 
the  Theatre  mi  CommemoratioQi-aay, 
five  lustres  ago,  has  within  this  fort« 
night  sent  us  a  presentation  oopy  of 
hia"  Harold's  Grave." 

We  say  that  Mr  Bowles  has  lately 
distinguishedhimself  asa  critic.  We 
allnde  to  the  Pope  Controversy,  in 
which  we  find  engaged  Mr  Bowles, 
Lord  Byron,  Mr  Thomas  Campbell, 
Mr  South^,  Mr  Wordsworth,  Mr 
Coleridge,  Mr  Lloyd,  Mr  D'Israeli, 
Mr  Gilolttist^  Mr  M'Dennot,  Mr  Haa- 
Htt,  Mr  Hunt,  Mr  Francis  Jeffrey, 
and  Mr  Christopher  North.  We  know 
diat  we  took  soaie  smaH  part  in  the 
contest,  but  have  been  raddng  our 
brain  in  vain,  to  recollect  on  which 
side  we  fought — or  indeed,  what  was 
the  precise  bone  of  contention  between 
the  belljgerent  powers.  Much  was 
said,  we  remember,  well  and  ill,  about 
art  and  nature,  manners  and  passions, 
fancy  and  imagination.  These  are  all 
hard,  mystical,  and  eabalistieal  words* 
And  as  for  that  other  big  word  Pobtry, 
on  whose  acoonnt,  art,  nstore,  man* 

/ners,  psssiOBSj  fan<^,  and  imagination 


were  so  bodiered  and  badgered,  we 
ofibr  a  reward  of  five  hundred  pounds 
annuity  for  life,  to  any  person  who 
will  send  in  to  17,  Prinee  s  Street,  a 
good,  sensible  definition  id  it  befi>i« 
Christmas.  In  this,  we  fear,  some- 
what irrational  row,  Mr  Bowlea  ap« 
peared  to  ns  to  manage  his  morleys 
with  great  strei^^  and  skill.  He 
floored  his  man  right  and  left,  very 
much  after  the  manner  of  our  excel- 
lent and  peaceable  friend,  the  late 
Jem  Belcher,  when  clearing  a  booth* 
ful  of  Johnny  Raws.  .To  see  a  gentle* 
man  in  gown  and  cassock  acting  so 
strenuous  a  part,  was  not  a  little  alutn* 
ing;  and  the  Stamford  grocer  cried 
out,  "  Foul,  foul."  But  the  umpires: 
dedded  that  the  grooer  hadfdlen  with* 
out  a  blow,  and  that,  theref<n«,  the 
nector  might  kisk  him  a  little  when 
down,  without  infringing  upon  the  im* 
mutable  prindplea  euher  of  poetry  or 
pugilism.  Whether  this  decision  was 
sound,  or  more  agreeable  to  the  lawa 
of  the  imagination  than  the  fancy,. 
Mr  Pierce  £gan  and  Mr  John  Jack* 
son  must  determine.  Much  wss  said 
on  both  stdes^-and  it  was-even  alleged 
that  Mr  Bowles,  in  the  exultation  of 
victory  over  the  man  of  comfits,  gave 
a  facer  to  our  good  friend  Mr  Disraeli,, 
who  stripped  and  turned  to ;  but  the 
friends  of  both  parties  (among  whom 
we  were)  interfered  to  prevent  the 
contest ;  and  the  Hector,  we  answer  for 
him,  manfully  held  out  in  friendship 
his  bunch  of  Fives. 

All  the  world  knows  our  merit  as 
peace-makers.  We  cannot  bear  to  see 
men  of  sense  and  talenta  qnarreUing 
wiUi  one  another ;  and  we  have 
staundbed  many  wonnds,under  which, 
but  for  our  skill  and  humanity,  the 
worthy  patients  would  have  bled  to 


•  The  Grave  of  the  Last  Raxon ;  or.  The  Legend  of  the  Curfew.    A  poem.    By  th« 
Xcv.  W.  ii.  Bowles,    dro.   Unrst,  Kobhison,  and  Co.,  liondon,  1822. 
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death.   Why  thoald  there  be  a  single    FareireU,  and  rest  in 


drop  of  bod  blood  between  suoh  men 
as  Bowles  and  D'Israeli  ?  They  both 
deserre  well  of  the  republic  of  letters ; 
and  we  should  be  sorry  to  see  any 
garbled  account  of  their  misunder- 
standing. We  hope^  therefore,  that 
Mr  D'Israeli  will  insert  a  sUtement 
in  the  next  edition  of  his  '^  Quarrels 
of  Authors,"  and  send  the  proof-sheets 
to  Mr  Bowles  for  correction  and  re« 
visal. 

But  now  for  The  Qrxtb  of  trb 
Last  Saxon,  oa  thb  Lxobnd  of 

THE  CUXFEW. 

It  is  a  poem  in  blank  Terse,  and  in 
four  cantos,  or  rather  five;  for  Mr 
Bowles  is  pleased  (rather  absurdly, 
we  think)  to  call  the  first  canto  an 
'*  introductory"  one,  so  it  does  not 
oount  as  a  canto  at  all,  although,  per- 
haps,  the  most  beautiful.  Thefoltow- 
ing  passage,  which  lets  the  reader 
know  what  he  is  to  expect,  is  extreme* 
ly  fine. 

*'  Time  has  eept  the  shrike, 
Where  the  Last  8axok,  canonized,  lay. 
And  erery  truce  has  ▼anish*d,  like  the  light 
That  from  the  high-ardi*d  eastern  window 

fell. 
With   broken   sunshine,  on  his  marUe 

tomb— 
So  have  they  pa8s*d ;  and  silent  aie  the 

choin 
That  to  his  spirit  sung  eternal  rest; 
And  scattered  are  his  bones  who  raised  those 

walls, 
Where,  from  the  field  of  blood  slowly  con- 

H»  mangled  corse,  whh  torch  and  orison, 
Before  the  altar,  and  in  holy  earth, 
Was  laid !  Yet  oft  I  muse  upon  the  theme. 
And  now,  whilst  solemn  the  slow  curfew 

toUs, 
Years  and  dim  centuries  seem  to  unfold 
Their  shroud,  as  at  the  summons ;  and  I 

tliink 
How  sad  that  sound  on  every  English 

heart 
Smote,  when  along  those  dark*ning  vales, 

where  Lea, 
Bcneatli  the  woods  of  Waltham  winds,  it 

broke 
First  on  the  silenee  of  the  night,  far  heard 
Through  the  deep  forest  I  Puam  toms  of 

THE  PAST, 

Ye  gather  round  me !  Voices  of  the 

DEAD, 

Ye  come  by  fits  I  and  now  I  hear,  far  off, 
Faint  eleesons  swell,  while  to  the  fane 
The  long  procession,  and  tlie  pomp  of 

death. 
Moves  visible ;  and  now  one  voice  is  heard 
From  a  vast  multitude, '  Harold,  farewell ! 


ear 


r  ThatsaUe 

Bears  the  Last  SaXon  to  his  grave,  (the 

last 
From  Hengist,  of  th«  long  illustrious  line 
That  swayM  the  English  sceptre !)  Hark  I  . 

a  cry ! 
'Tis  from  his  mother,  who,  with  frantic 

nden, 
FoUows  the  bier !  with  manly  k)ok  ooni«. 

posed, 
Oodwin,  his  eldest-bom,  and  Adela, 
Her  head  deetined,  hst  hand  upon  her  brow 
Beneath  the  veil,  supported  by  his  arm. 
Sorrowing  succeed :  lo!  pensive  Edmund 

there. 
Leads  Wolfe,  the  least  and  youngpst>  by 

the  hand  !-^ 
Brothers  and  sisters,  silent  and  in  tears. 
Follow  thehr  father  to  the  dust,  beneath 
Whose  eje  they  grew^Last  and  alone, 

behold  ' 

Marcua,  subduing  the  deep  sig^,  wiOi  brow 
Of  sterner  acquiescence    Slowly  pace 
The  sad  remaina  of  England's  chivalry. 
The  few  whom  Uaatugs'  field  of  carnage 

To  fdOow  tbeu  shun  monarch's  hearse  this 

night. 
Whose  corse  is  borne  beoeath  th*  escut- 

cheon*d  pall. 
To  rest  in  Waltham  Abbey.  So  the  trahi, 
(Imagination  thus  embodying  it) 
Movesonwardtothe  Abbey*s  western  poidi, 
M^ose  windows  and  retinng  aiales  reflect 
The  long  funereal  Ughts.    Twelve  stoled 

mookss 
Each  with  a  torch^  and  pacing  Cw»  and  two. 
Along  the  pillarM  nave,  with  crucifix 
Aloft,  begin  the  supplicating  chant. 
Intoning, '  Miserere  Domine.* 
«'  Now,  the  stone^^offins  in  the  earth  are 

laid 
Of  Harold,  and  of  Leofrine,  and  (Hrth, 
Brave  brethren,  slain  in  one  disastrous  day. 
And  hark  I  again  the  monks  and  choristers 
Sing,  pacing  round  the  gravestone,  *  Kk- 

QUIEH 

Eternam  dona  IIS,'— To  his  Obave, 
So  was  King  Harold  borne,  within  tlM»e 

walls 
His  bounty  raised ;  his  children  knelt  and 

wept. 
Then  slow  departed,  never  in  tliis  world. 
Perhaps,  to  meet  again.     But  who  is  she. 
Her  dark  hair  screaming  on  her  brow,  her 

eye 
Wild,  and  her  breast  deep4ieav]nir  ?   ^e 

beheU  ^ 

At  distance  the  due  rites,  nor  wept,  nor 

spake; 
And  now  is  gone.** 

'  From  that  sad  hour,  all  who  had  as- 
sisted  at  these  obsequies  were  by  many 
fates  widely  scattered ;  till  after  three 
long  years  of  expatriation,  or  hidden 
obscurity  in  their  native  country,  Ua<^ 
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raid's  MHii  femppeur,  wiHi  a  Iftftte  fleet 
from  Demiigrk,  and  being  join^  by  an 
immenee  confedente  anny^  (a  well* 
knonm  historical  fitot,)  hope  to  d»> 
tfarone  the  Conqaennr. 

The  canto^  whieh  Mr  Bowles  calls 
the  flnt,  opens  with  a  midnight  view 
«f  ^bm  battlements  of  Ravenspur  Cas- 
tie,  on  the  Hnmber^  where  Adela, 
dan^ter  of  Harold,  and  Aihic,  a 
monk,  are  waiting  the  aniral  of  ti« 
dingB  frmn  the  invading  army,  whidi 
that  nia^t  hoped  to  hang  the  Saxon 
standard  upon  the  walls  of  York. 
Adda  seems  to  have  past  the  three 
years,  since  her  father's  overthrow,  in 
a  religioua  house ;  and  Edgar  Athe- 
ling,  toother  to  Malcolm,  King  of  Scot- 
land, who  has  ioined  the  sons  of  Ha* 
raid,  brings  the  desired  intelligence 
that  York  is  taken.  He  then  entera 
into  a  long  detail  (always  poetical, 
but  in  some  places  rather  heavy)  of 
his  fortones,  ss  connected  with  those 
of  her  own  brethren,  till  he  is  luckily 
slopt  abort  by  the  <dd  Monk  Ailric, 
who  tells,  how,  after  the  fatal  over- 
throw  of  HastingB,  he  and  his  brother 
Omod  humbly  begged  for  the  corpse 
of  Harold  from  the  victorious  Norman 
on  the  field  of  battle.  The  following 
dream  of  *^  spectred  memory,"  to  use 
OBs  of  Mr  Bowles's  happy  vxprcssioiMa, 
need  not  fear  comparison  witn  the  best 
paanges  of  any  of  his  contemporaries. 

«(  William  was  in  his  toit, 
Spnad  en  tiie  battle-plain,  on  that  same 

nig^t 
Whan  aevanty  tfaonsand  dead  lay  at  his 


ThfSfj  who  at  sun-rise,  with  bent  boFs  sad 

•  spean. 
Confronted  and*  defied  him,  at  his  feet 
Lay  dead ! — alone,  he  watches  in  hia  tent. 
At  nudnight — midst  a  sight  so  terrible 
We  eame— we  stood  before  him,  where  he 

wrt,     '•      '. 
I  and  my  bratfaer  Osgead.    « Who  are 

ye?f 
Stem  he  inquired ;  and  Osgood  tfana  re* 

phed: 
*  Co^tieror,  and  Lord,  and  soon  to  hjc  s 

King, 
We,  two  poor  monks  of  Waltham  Abbey, 

Before  diee,  sorrowing !  He  who  is  slain 
To  ua  was  bountiftil.  He  raised  those  walls 
When  we  devote  our  life  to  pray'r  and 

piaiseu 
Oh  !  bv  the  mcreica  which  the  God  ofall 
Hath  ahewn  to  thee  thia  day,  grant  our  rfr. 

quest; 
To  search  for  hia  dead  body,  tbnmgh  this 

field 
Of  tetmr,  that  his  bones  may  rest  with  us.* 


f8 

*•  Year  Idng  halh  met  thameed  of  bro. 

kenfoith,' 
William  replied:  «  But  yet  he  ahall  not 

want 
A  sepulchre ;  and  on  this  very  spot 
My  purpose  stands,  as  I  have  vow'd  to 

To  build  an  holy  monastery :  here, 

A  hundred  monks  shall  pray  fbr  all  who 

fell 
In  thiadread  strife;  and  your  King  Handd 

here 
Shall  have  due  honours,  and  a  atatcfy 

tomb.* 
Still  on  onr  knees,  we  answered,  *  Ob  £ 

not  so, 
Dread  S<^ereign ;— 4iear  us,  of  your  dsn 

mency* 
We  beg  His  body ;  beg  it  for  the  sake 
Of  our  successors ;  beg  it  for  ourselves. 
That  we  may  bury  it  in  the  same  spot 
Himself  orddn'd  when  living ;  where  tht^ 

chons 
May  sing  for  his  rqpose,  in  distant  yean. 
When  we  are  dust  and  ashes.* 

*  Then  go  fortfv 
And  search  for  him,  at  the  first  daimof 

day,' 
King  William  said.  We  cros8*d  our  breasts^ 

andpass'd, 
Slow-rising,  from  bis  presence.    So  we 

went, 
In  sUenoe  to  the  quany  of  the  dead.         ' 
The  sun  rose  on  that  still  and  dismal  host—* 
Toiling  ftom  eorse  to  coise,  we  trod  in 

blood— 
From  mom  till  noon  toiling,  and  then  I 


<  Seek  Editha,  her  whom  he  loved.*    JShe 

came; 
And  through  the  field  of  death  she  paas*d: 

she  look'd 
On  many  a  face,  ghastly  uptum*d;  her 

Unloosed  the  hehnet,  smoothed  the  clotted 

hair, 
And  many  livid  hand  she  took  in  hers ; 
Till  stooping  o'er  a  mangled  corse,  she 

Then  into  tears  burst  audibly,  and  tun'd 
}lcr  face,  and  with  a  fiili*zing  voice  pro. 

nouDoed, 
«  Oh  !  Harold  !*    We  took  up,  and  bore 

the  corse 
From  that  sad  spot,  and  waah'd  the  ghastly 

wound 
Deep  in  the  forehead,  where  the  broken 

barb 
Was  fiz'd. 

So  welt*ring  ftom  thefidd,  we  bore 
King  Harold^s  corse.  A  hundred  Norman 

knights 
Met  the  sad  train,  with  pikes  that  trall'd 

tfaegr6undi 
Our  old  mm  pray'd,  and  spoke  of  evtt  daya 
To  come ;  the  women  smoto  their  breasta 

and  wept ; 
The  little  children  kndt  beside  the  way. 


*Bmk$'^  Grav9  ofth^  Last  Sa»m. 


n 

AfontdWallhaiiilhefiiiiwmleiv     > 
]V1  oved  Blow.  Few  and  diacoluoUte  the  train 
Of  fngliab  evb,  fbi  few»  alaa  1  ntnuiii^d, 
So  inaoj  in  the  field  of  douh  lay  oold. 
The  hoiMs  slowly  paced,  till  Waltham 

tow*za 
Before  us  rose.  Tbekx,  with  long  Uper*d 

blase. 
Oar  brethren  met  us,  chanting  two  and  two. 
The  <  Miserere*  of  the  dead.  And  t  a  eke — 
Bat«  my  child  Adela%  you  are  in  tears  ■  ■ 
There  at  the  foot  of  the  high  altab  lies 
The   LAST  :OF   Baxom    Ki]rofl.-JSad 

Editha, 
At  distance,  watched  the  ritia,  and  ftom 

that  hour 
We  never  saw  her  mor^** 

Just  as  the  monk  is  ooncludlng  hui 
tale,  Godwin,  hot  from  the  sack  of 
York,  arrives,  and  clasps  his  sister 
Adela  to  l^is  nailed  breMt.  The  day 
has  now  risen,  and  the  wearied  war- 
rior goes  to  rest.  The  aatuniial  day 
declines,  and  in  the  evening,  which  is 
here  dMribed  in  Mr  Bowles's  best 
manner,  Edmund  (the  other  vietorimts 
brother  of  Adela)  comes  to  Ravenspur 
with  a  pretty  boy,  whose  life  he  had 
saved  in  the  dtadd*  Adela  kisses  the 
child's  forehead  and  his  eyes — ^the  sun 
8etfr--«nd  the  canto  doses. 

We  are  now  told,  that,  daring  the 
night  OB  whidi  York  was  taken  by  the 
Saxons  and  Danes,  there  had  oeen 
fearftil  sounds  in  the  wild  wolds  of 
HoldemessL  and  spells  of  death  heard 
amidstthedepthof  WalthamWood.  It 
may  have  been  so.  But  never  were  the 
wan  and  weird  sisters  more  tame,  dull, 
and  flat  than  upon  that  occasion.  The 
second  canto  opens  with  tlieir  sing- 
song, whidi  ends, ''  ho !  ho !  ho !"  and 
we  venture  to  reply,  "  ha  !  ha  1  ha !" 
But  this  is  not  the  only  feeble  absurd* 
ity  in  the  poem.  For  while  these 
most  sniritless  spirits  were  singiiiff  to 
keep  themselves  awake  in  Waltham 
Wood,  William  the  Conqneror  was 

holding  court  in  the  Tower  of  London.    a —  —  —-  i— «»...     ***c 

then  rather  damp,  as  the  plaster  had  ^oricaof  Waltham  Abbey  are  ehannf^ 
not  had  time  to  dry,  and  recdving  the  ^  ^  requiem  over  King  Harold's 
homage  of  his  vassal  Barons.    While 


fntdfix.  The  cmdflx  ahafaw,  aa  he 
is  imploring  mercy  on  his  ■mi  and  * 
low  moan,  as  of  dying  men,  ia  heaid 
at  a  distance.  To  our  minda  all  thia  m 
fardcal,  and  something  worse  thai  &r>- 
dcal.  The  witdies  wading  through 
Waltham  Wood--and  then  WilhaiDy 
crouching  and  quaking  under  a  blast 
aent  from  God,  and  before  the  cross  of 
the  Son  of  God,  wbidi  is  profanely 
said  to  have  shaken,  form  altogether  a 
mixture  of  such  repulsive  images  and 
sentiments,  and  the  whole  aflBur  is  m 
poorlv  and  pomiMnialy  got  np,  that  we 
would  rather  than  a  long  summer's 
evening  stroll  on  the  banks  of  the 
Tweed,  at  the  romantic  Trows,  that 
Mr  Bowles  had  not  written  the  first 
three  p&ges  of  this  second  canto.  But 
it  is  written,  printed,  published,  aad 
damned. 

The  Conquaror  then  starts  epaad 
sees  a  vision  of  Harold,  with  tiii 
bloody  anow-wonnd  in  lis  unviaoi'd 
fiirdiead.  This  is  better,  and  had  il 
atood  by  itself,  wenld  hfve  had  a  poar^ 
crfol  effect;  but  oecurring  irhere  it 
does,  it  passes  amy,  withoat  prodndng 
much,  if  any,  emotion  on  the  spee* 
tator,  along  with  the  other  pro&oe 
and  sacred  phantasmagoria.  He  now 
ahrieks  upon  his  Barons,  and  orderi 
the  haroCTs  of  Normandy  to  ring  osl 
thdr  Ml  dioida  to  the  aong  of  Bngu 
land's  conquest.  Old  Bnstact  obeys, 
and  sings  the  song  of  the  battle  of 
Hayings, -which  is  not  without  am* 
mation,  although,  in  spite  of  the  im- 
plied anachronism,  we  suspect  the  ye^ 
nerable  bard  to  have  been  a  reader  o{ 
this  magazine,  for  his  ballad-metre 
puts  us  woundily  in  mind  of  some  of 
those  fine  translations  firom  the  Spa* 
nish,  which  at  different  times  have 
enriched  our  Work. 

The  third  Canto  is  full  of  fine  things, 
and  the  prindpal  incidttta  in  it  afifar^ 
noble  subjects  to  the  paintet*.    The 


Odo  is  placing  a  laurelled  diadem  upon 
Ills  brow,  and  a  hundred  harps  resound- 
ing Roland's  praise,  and 
'^  The  BSitms  find  the  -Prelates,  and  the 

Knights, 
*  Long  live  the  conqueror,*  cried  *  a  God 

on  earth'" 
just  then  the  vaulted  chamber  shakes 
—the  King  ia  IKghted  out  of  his  wits 
—breaks  up  theicourt— and,  flying  to 
a  solitary  oell,  falls  down  before  the 


pave,  when  an  armed  Norman  Knight, 
m  coal-black  armour,  walks  up  tb^ 
middle  aisle,  and,  gazing  in  silence  oi| 
the  GaAV£  OF  tub  last  saxok^ 
^neels  down,  and  mutters  a  brief 
piaver;  then,  heedless  of  all,  pace« 
back  through  the  sounding  aisle,  and 
disappears.  While  the  Monks  renew 
their  interrupted  dirge,  the  Knight 
plunges  into  Waltham  Wood,  now 
swinging  to  the  midnight  tempest,  and 
comes  upon  a  wild,  withered,  female 
12 


]8tt:3                       Bomk$*$  Chravi  tfthe  ImA  Saxom  tS 

.•ttiesmihofacave.  Their  AgiA»i]iiiiidMi'8bnMt!...4Ittk»luak! 

on  li  imprarffe,  and  weH  theshsBe 

.«^  bdmr  nratmlly  iRDoraiit  of  U«p!inth«twlldfareBtdieul»stmadeI-. 

cMSi^tlier-8  ertkte.    Bii  Sic  reader  The  deerb  flyiiig-the  loud  liom  re- 

Editht,  the  bdoved  ef  Harold.  j^  ^.^^^^^  tmnUea  in  the  bed  Kino's 

«*  At  anee,  homey  tnunpeCs,  and  die ahonts  hvabt  if 

'  of  ma«  NoBUAir,MEAr*y*8  baitv  is  oir  tree, 

Ware  heaid  above  te  vallej.    At  tfaa  and  the  cr&sE 

aovady         ^  Of  thii  devoted  land  I  Hb^cs  to  thy 

The  knighc,  apetartuig  ftom  hiadrtamj  truoke  T — 

tnoca*    ^  The  King  a  mffinnt  vith  eompaanm 

Hi^  zalaed  hu  viaor«  and  hia  hag^  wng^  ff^^^^i 

Aaawcaliif.    «  By  Qod  in  haaven*  tbou  Aod  now  the  danana,  aad  Ae  homa,  and 

AMT  TBE  Kivo  !*  tmmpa 

The  woman  aaid.     Agun  the  daffioM  Rung  louder ;  the  bright  hanneis  in  the 

nmg—  winda 

liha  iighiiwfg  !  Alain  and  Montgomerie  Waved  beautiliil ;  the  ndghing  steeds  aloft 

Spair*d  thnragfa  the  wood,  and  Idl  a  har.  Mantled  thdr  manes,  and  up  the  yallef 

ncasM  ateed  flev, 

f  o  the  lone  oabin^a  entraneey  wfailat  the  And  won  have  left  behind,  the  g^>  the 


Scat  op  a  deaf*oing  shoot,  'Jjeog  live  the  Of  aoKtanr  BdiOia)  and  soonda 

l&gr  Ofharhstagonjr!} 
He,  ere  he  molted  to  the  saddlo-bosr,  <^  Montgomena,* 

Tiim*dwiihaloafcbeneoalcnt,aDdcBad,  Gng  WilGam,  tafnli|(« died,  ^wheathit 


i  and  locda,  to  thia  pooc  woman  whole  land 

hcaa  Is  portaan'd  (iir  tall  than  we  may  nothopo 

Baplf  I  eore  my  liiBi  Let  Hsn  vox  tox  lasting  peace)  foeoet  vot  £du 

VEEO  !**  THA  Iff 

<Awajr  die  cried,  *Kivo  or  these 

nzji^Hk^  away  1  In  die  gray  beam  the  spires  of  London 

I  aak  not  wedth  nor  pity— leaat  from  shone, 

TBEC,  And  the  prond  banner  on  die  basdon 

Of  aft  men.*    Aa  dm  day  began  to  dawn.  Of  William*8  Tower  wm  seen  above  the 

ManiUZdanddnadftaaaem'd  her  at^U  Thamaa, 

^iloalc,  AalbegaytMfai,ilawwifldSngtbionghdw 
The  long  bladt  hair  wpen  her  labooring 


Appmadi'd;  when,  lo!  widi  spurn  of 
a*d»  whilst  hca  neck,  as  in  diadain,  blood,  and  ?oica 

-ahania'd  IUt*riog,  upon  a  steed,  whose  laboring 

Swe]lp«..^er  eyes  a  wad  terrific  fight  .      ^ 


Shot,  and  her,  voice,  with  inmaation  deq^  HeavM,  and  whose  bit  was  wet  with  blood 

Uttered  a  onise,  that  ev*n  the  bloodhound  md  fioth, 

cranch'd  A  courier  met  them. 

Beneath  her  foet,  whilst  with  stem  look  «  Yoek  I— «h  Kingi^  he  cried, 

she  apoko  >—  « f  oks  hi  in  ashes  !««all  ihy  NoniiAirs 

«Taa!  I  ax  BBiVSAi  MB*  whom  ho  abinl*** 

^tZ^ ^i-.uAi».nU*^-.  ?ie.  Conqueror,  inflamed  by  this 


^s,  whMlbyewoidhaaloftinsolitad%  ^^j  inteffijrencc'exdaima. 

How deaalalol  yaa-I am Emtha I-  *™Now^t^ spSZr           throno 

^:^^^rL^^.^^s.^.nlB*  KingJ^  cried,*  nor  woman,  man. 

Ji„r  ^^J!Tt!L  A»  w»^  A.^M^  ®»H  Kve.*— Terrific  flash'd  his  eye  of  fiio, 

f^Vyt^t^^^^  Anddarkergrewhisfrown;  then  looking 

TBYCB«J«E»-Hia,  with  filial  reve.  He  dS^  his  awoid,  and  with  a  vow  to 


tSiS&JK^X^^^^^  Amid  STblions,  id  the  trmnpet's  dang 

Tho^distant  and  fiir-aever  d-Bot  thy     ^^^  ^^^  (braithing  yen^Bnce)  to 

Thy  ddcst  bom,  ah !  see,  he  lifts  die  '"  Tow'nr 

aw«Md  Aad  ao  ends  Canto  Third. 

•KotertorNonnndy.  f  WIBIsin  Ruftaa,  cslhd  the  Red  Klna. 

t  It  is  a  Mvnlar  ftcl*  tiiat  tbe  luae  of  EdltlM  PulduRiBia  OCCUR  in  Doaieid^ 
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The  ftmrth  Canto  opens  with  four 
Hag8>  to  whom  we  be^  leave  to  ad- 
dress the  final  line  of  their  alternate 
gong,  "  Hags  of  darkness,  A«icf— 
away  !"  King  William  puts  hia 
threats  into  execution — ^York  is  reta- 
ken— and  the  game  is  up  with  the 
Saxon,  Danish,  and  Scottish  Prinoea» 
King  Malcolm,  his  brother  the  Athe- 
ling,  Harold's  two  sons,  (who  really 
seem  to  have  been  but  sorry  sort 
of  fellows)  the  grey-headed  Monk> 
and  Adela,  are  all  "  lingering  on  the 
shore,"  after  the  **  clansmen  have 
been  embarked"  for  Scotland.  Athe- 
ling  whispers  love  into  t!ie  ear  of  Ade- 
la, and  woos  her  to  go  with  him  to 
Scotland  in  her  brother's  ship;  but 
she  win  on  no  account  do  so,  "  till  I 
have  knelt  upon  my  father's  grays." 
Her  brothers  Edmund  and  Godwin 
refuse  to  go  for  the  same  reason  ;  and 
all  three,  most  absurdly,  and  fantastie- 
aUy,  and  linnatanlly,  allow  good 
King  Malcolm  and  toe  Atheling  to 
set  sail  without  them;  for  the  canny 
Scotchmen  cannot  waat  till  the  Saxons- 
have  done  their  pilgrimage  to  Waltham 
Abbey.  This,  we  venly  think,  is 
about  the  most  extravagant  fanc^  we 
ever  met  with  in  the  conduct  of*^  any 
pood  poem«  Yet  great  as  the  absurd*« 
Uy  is,  we  sxe  almost  ^lad  that  Afr 
Bowles  committed  it,  since  it  ^ave 
him  an  opportunity  of  producing  one 
of  the  sweetest  and  most  pathetic  pas- 
sages in  aU  his  poetry,  distinguishdl 
as  it  is  for  sweetness  and  pathos. 

"'Here,  then,  we  part!* 
,  King  Malcolm  said ;  and  every  voice  re- 
plied, 
'  God  speed  brave  Malcolm  to  his  6idier> 
land*' 

Ailrici  ihe  brothers^  jsnd  dieir  sisler,  left 

The  boat — they  stood  upon  the  moonlii^ht 
beach, 

S^  listening  to  &e  sounds,  as  they  grew 
faint. 

Of  the  receding  oars,  and  watching  still 

If  one  white  streak  at  distance,  as  they 
dippM, 

Were  seen,  till  all  was  solitude  around. 

Pensive,  they  soug(ht  a  refuge  for  that 
night 

In  the  bleak  ocean-cave. — The  morning 
.  dawns. 

The  brothers  have  put  off  the  plumes  of 
•war, 

Dropping  one  tear  upon  the  sword !  Dis- 
guised 

In  garb  to  suit  their  fortunes,  they  appear 


CJ-iy, 


Like  shipwrecked  seaBim  of  Armoriea, 
By  a  Praodscan  hennit  throui^  thelioid 
Led  to  St  Alban's  slirine,  to  offer  vows^i. 
Vows  to  the  God,  who  heard  them  in  that 

hour,  » 

When  aU  besides  had  perish*d  in   the 

stoTm. 

Wrecked  near  his  ocean-cave,  an  crcmite 
CBo  went  the  tale  of  their  diuitnias  ihte) 
Sustained  them,   and  now  guides  them 

through  a  fand 
Of  strangers— That  fair  boy  was  wimt  to 

aing 
Upon  the  mast,  when  the  still  ship  went 

slow 
Along  the  seas,  is  sunshine— anrf  that  gaiAp- 
Concods  the  lovely,  light.hair*d  Adtbu 
The  cuckooes  note  in  the  deep  woods  was 

heaid 
When  forth  they  &red.    At  many  a  con- 

vent  gate 
They  stotxl  and  pray*d  for  shelter,  and 

their  pace 
Hastened,  if  high  amid  the  donda  they 

marked 
Seme  solitaiT  castle  Hft  ks  brow 
Gay  in  the  jistance^hasten*d,  so  to  mA, 
Ere  it  grew  dark,  its  hospitable  tow*vs--. 
Theie  the  lithe  minstrel  sung  his  rounda^* 

Uy. 

Listen,  lords  and  ladies  bright  s 
I  can  sing  of  many  a  knight 
Who  fought  in  Paynim  lands  afitf<-<» 
Of  Bevis,  or  of  Iseapar. 
I  have  tales  of  wandering  maids. 
And  fairy  elves  in  haunted  -ghideB, 
Of  phantom-traopB  that  silent  ride 
Bv  the  moonlight  forest^s  side. 
I  have  songs  (niir  maideos,  hear !) 
To  warm  the  love-lorn  lady*aeBr— 
The  choice  of  all  my  treasures  take. 
And  grant  us  food  for  pity*a  sake. 

When  tired,  at  noon,  by  the  white  water- 
fall. 
In  some  romantic  and  seduded  glen. 
They  sat,  and  heard  the  Uadcbird  over. ' 

head 
Singing,  unseen,  a  song,  sadi  as  diiey  heai4 
In  infancy.* — So  every  vernal  mom 
Brou{^t  with  it  smeU  of  flowers,  or  song 

of  birds. 
Mingled  with  many  «hapings<yf  old  things. 
And  days  gone  by  * — Then  «p  again,  to 

-  scale 
The  airy  mountain,  and  behold  the  plain    • 
Stret4shiBg  belowi,  and  fading  far  away. 
How  beautiful !  yet  still  to  feel  a  tear 
Starting  (even  when  it  shone  most  beauti« 

To  think  ^  II ere,  in  the  country  of  our 

birth. 
No  rest  is  ours  !* 


*  William  took  the  field  iu  Kpriiig. 
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So  aoath^ratd  through  the  country  they  ha4 

pass'd 
Nov  msny  days,  and  casual  sfidtcr  found. 
In  vJllagGS,  or  hermit*8  lonely  cave, 
Or  castle,  high  embattled  on  the  point 
Of  some  steep  mountain,  or  in  convent 

walls; 
For  moit  with  pily  bend  hir  song,  and 

marked 
The  oooDlcoanoe  of  the  way*faring  boy  ;  ^ 
Or  vken  the  pale  monk,  with  hu  folded 

UpoD  his  breast,  pray*d,  *  For  the  love  of 

God, 
Pity  the  poor,*  gave  ^s,  and  bade  them 
Speed!' 


And  now,  in  distant  light,  the  pmnacTcs  ' 
ir'd,  whust  on  the 
woods 


W  a  grey  fime  appear*( 


8iai  efeniag  shed  its  partiDg  Hgbt  f~^  Oh ! 

■IF— 
Say*  villager,  what  towcis  are  tiiose  thftt 

riie 
EMtwaxd  b^oBd  the  alders  ?* 

•  Know  ye  not,' 
He  aoswer'd,  •  Waltham  Abbey  ?  Harold 


'  Is  buried— He,  who  in  the  fight  was  slain 
At  Hastnigs !'— To  the  cheek  of  Adela 
A  deadly  pakness  came.  *•  On,  let  us  on,* 
Faintly  aha  cried,  and  held  her  brother's 

arm. 
And  hid  her  face  a  moment  with  her  hand ! 
And  now  the  massy  portaTs  sculptured  arch 
Bdbre  them  zoee. 

*  Say,  porter,'  Ailric  cried, 
^  Poor  marinerSf  wreot'd  on  the  northern 

shores. 
Ask  diarity !  Does  aged  Osgood  live? 
Ten  him  a  poor  Franciscan,  wandering  far. 
And  wearied,  fat  theloveof  God  would  ask 
His  dbari^.* 

Osgood  came  slowly  forth  ; 
The  hAt  that  toucb*d  the  western  turret, 

On  his  pale  face.  The  pilgrii&.latber  said, 

*  I  am  your  bxodier  Ailric,  look  on  me! 
And  tlieae  are  Harold'9  diildrea !' 

Whilst  he  spoke, 
Godwin,  advancing,  with  emotion  cried, 
*■  We  are  his  children !  I  am  Godwin,  this 
Is  Ednmndf  and  lo!  poor  and  in  disguise, 
Onr  sister  I   We  would  kped  upon  his 

Oorliaior'sr 

■  Come  yet  nearer,'  Osgood  said, 

*  Yet  nearer !'  and  that  instant  Addba 
Look'd  wp,  and  wiping  ftom  the  lids  a  tear, 
^  Have  yon  forgotten  AdeU  ?' 

'Oh  God!' 
The  (dd  man  trembling  cried,   '  ye  are 
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Weioome,  mj  old  con^^on  I '  and  he.  fell 
Upon  the  neck  of  Ailnc,  and  both  wept. 
Then  Osgood— <  Children  of  that  honour'd 

lord 
Who  gave  us  aZtj  go  near  and  bless  his 

grave.' 
One  parting  sunbeam  yet  upon  the  floor 
Rested ;  it  pass'd  away,  and  darloer  gloom 
Was  lathering  m  the  aisles    Eadi  fbou 

step's  sound 
Wan  more  distinctly  heard,  for  all  beside 
Was  silent.  Slow  along  the  gHmmeriog  £ftne 
They  pass'd,  like  shadows  risen  from  the 

tombs. 
The  entrance^oor  was  dosed,  lest  aught 

intrude 
Upon  the  sanctity  of  this  sad  hour  I 
The  inner  quoir  they  enter,  part  in  shade 
And  part  in  lig^t,  for  nd#  the  rising' moon 
Begun  toglanceupori  theshrinea,'andtDmbsi 
And  pilkos ;  trembUngthrough  the  vindowa 


Onr  be&e£Ktor*s  children !  AdeU, 
Edmund,  brave  Godwin !  wdcome  to  these 
walls;         -         . 


One  beam,  amoment,  on  that  coldgrey  stone 
Is  flung,  tike  word  '  Infelix,'*  is  scarce  seen,. 
^  Behold  his  grave-stone  V '' 

We  can  afford  no  more  quotations. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  just  as  Harold's 
sons  and  danghter  have  ^nisbed  their 
prayers  on  his  grave^  they  are  joined 
by  a  Monk  and  a  tall  female.  The 
Monk  proves  to  be  their  brother  Mar- 
cus, whom  his  weeds  had  concealed 
from  the  world  ever  since  the  battid 
that  gave  Enghind  to  the  Nornuoi. 
And  the  female — ^who  is  she — ^whp  can 
she  be,  but  Editha  ?  She  utters  a  pro- 
phetic speech^  and  fklls  down  dead,  or 
insensible,  on  the  Saxon's  grave.  Msr- 
cus  the  monk  abides  in  his  cell,  and 
Godwin,  Edmpnd,  and  Adela,.  in  the 
silent  and  beautiful  moonliffht, 
'*  Through  tiie  lone  forest  hold  tfaehf  pen^ 

sive  way." 
And  here  the  Poem,  we  humbly  cooh 
cdve,  ends.  But  as  Mr  Bowles  favoured 
us  with  •'  an  introductory  dan  to,"  be- 
fore the  beginning — so  ne  favours  us 
with  a  "  Condurion"  after  tbe  end-^ 
which,  whether  good,  bad,  orindiflftsr- 
ent,  is,  we  hold,  at  least  unnecessary.^ 

This  Poem  has  many  beauties  and' 
manv  defects,  but  the  perusal  of  it, 
on  tne  whole,  afforded  us  very  great 
pleaaore.  The  descriptions  of  external 
nature,  although  sometimes  too  long, 
and  often  not  very  pertinently  or  ju- 
diciously introduced,  are  almost  always 
«>od,  and  occasionally  most  beautiful* 
Perhaps  Mr  Bowles  has  written  too 
much  on  those  principles  which  he  has 
80  ably  defended  ana  enforced  in  the^ 
Ibnous  Pope  Controversy,  and  has  di?« 
termined  to  shew  the  world  that  nature 


•  In  MMne  actounu  it  if  Mid  the  only  inicript^  cm  the  tomb  was  "  Infeltz  HaroM." 


T8  B6wle$*s  Grave  qfihe  LaM  SiUfm. '  C^Uy> 

18  at  an  times  poetical*    In  oorojpi.  iy  tbose  readen,  to  whmn  the  intereat 

oion  he  is  too  descriptiye ;  but  being  of  a  progresriye  aeries  of  events  is  llie 

a  great  master  of  that  art,  he  always  chief  charm  of  a  poetioil  oomporitiaD. 
a£&rds  pleasure  of  some  kind,  and  we       The  great  defects  of  the  Poem,  be- 

are  wiUing  to  receive  it,  in  lieu  of  what  sides  tbegenenJ  diifuseness  of  the  style, 

would,  as  we  think,  have  been  better  and  too  careful  an  accumulation  df 

and  more  appropriate.  imagery,  at  which  we  have  already 

Wherever  ha  gives  us  pore  feeling  glaneed,  aie,  fint,  die  want  of  mittf 

and  strong  passion,  such  as  the  oaoasioB  and  coherence  in  the  action,  end,  se- 

damands  or  requires,  he  writes  like  a  eondly,  thewaat  of  a  great  eatastrapiie. 

true  poet;  but  he  is  certainly  more  The  rebellion  of  the  Saxen  Princes 

successful  in  describing  the  workings  is  feeble  and  abortive— and  they  dia- 

of  the  softer  and  genuer  emotions  of  cover  few  traits  of  diameter  entitling 

the  human  heart,  than  of  those  by  ihem  to  he  called  the  sons  of  Harold, 

which  it  is  tom^  darkened^  or  con-  We  could  say  more  than  we  have  now 

volaad.  done,  both  for  and  against  the  Poem^ 

Thesitoationsof  ihediffb«ntaotora  and  may  probably  recur  to  it  in  » 

in  the  soeBe,  and  the  inotdents  and  series  of  Essays  which  wemeditateon 

events,  are,  fer  tbe  asostpart,  striking  Modem  Pbetry.    But,  on  the  whole» 

and  impressive — some  of  them  indeed  thp  GaAvs  op  thb  Last  Sazoit  is  a 

eminently  happy— and  the  story  being  fu  better  FDcm  dian  the  Miaaioir  Amr^ 

in  itself  a  ^rery  fine  one,  die  Twm  and  corroborates  the  dtle  of  Mr  Bowlea 

may  be  said  to  be  die  most  likeh  of  all  to  occupy  aliigh  rank  among  the  hvteg 

Mr  Bowles's  works  to  attract  ana  gratis  Poets  or  a  poetical  age. 


VAaawsLi.  TO  my  TaixirDS. 

Ch.  I  wear  no  mourning  weeds  for  me,  irhok  I  am  laid  i'the  eronnd  ; 
Obi  shed  no  tears  for  one  whose  sleep  will  then  be  sweet  and  sound:' 
Only^  my  friends  1  do  this  for  me— pluck  many  a  pale  primrose : 
And  Btxew  them  on  my  shroud,  before  the  coffin  lid  they  dose. 

And  lay  the  heartsease  on  my  breast,  meet  emblem  there  'twill  be  : 
And  place  within  my  hand  a  branch  of  fra^;rant  rosemary. 
And  by  the  buried  bones  of  those,  whom  hving,  I  loved  best, 
See  me  at  last  laid  quiedy,  then  leave  me  to  my  rest ; 

And  when  the  church-bell  tolls  for  me  its  last  long  heavy  kneD— 
As  die  deep  murmur  dies  away,  bid  me  a  kind  fereweH. 
And  stay — ^methinks  there's  something  vet  I'd  fsin  request  of  ye — 
Smnethbig  I'd  bid  ye  comfort,  keep,  or  love,  for  love  of  me. 

My  nurse  I — Oh  she  will  only  wait  dll  I  am  fast  adeep ; 

Then  diose  beside  me,  stealthily  to  her  own  niBow  creep. 

My  dog  !*-paGr  fellow ! — let  hun  not  know  hunger,  hardship,  wrong-— 

But  he  is  old  and  feeble  too,  he  will  not  miss  me  long. 

My  dwdling ! — that  will  pass  awa^  to  those,  when  I  am  gone> 
Will  rase  the  lovely  edifice  to  its  mundatian  stope. 
My  flowers ! — that  in  deep  loneUaess  have  been  as  friends  to  me^ 
My  garden-^diat,  let  run  to  waste,  a  common  field  will  be. 

My  picture ! — ^that's  already  vonrs,  resemblance  true,  ye  say  ; 
Oh  1  true  indeed— a  thing  of  dust,  that  vanisheth  away. 
My  harpl-*but  that's  a  feiry  gift  I  can  bequeath  to  none — 
Unearthly  hands  will  take  it  back,  viAen  die  last  strsin  is  done. 

So  then,  Tve nothing  more  to  bA,  and  little  left  to  give; 

And  yet  I  know  in  your  kind  heMta  my  memory  wul  live. 

And  so  fareweU,  my  dear  good  friends !  And  ferewell,  world  I  to  thee*** 

I  part  with  some  in  love — ^with  all  in  peace  and  diarity* 

C. 
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(I)mBTBICUX  STXFOSIUll  AMfiBOfllANim^  8KU  FBOFINATIO  POBTI€a\  NOBTHI. 

CoMBj  Morgan,  fill  tip,  my  bey«  ban^  libe  lacBe, 
The  torat  in  old  Ireland  is  sent  U>  the  cradle — 
Get  oat  of  tboM  dumps,  man,  they  hurt  soul  and  body — 
Put  a  stick  in  the  bowl,  my  boy,  push  round  the  toddy. 

That's  rij^t,  my  braye  Ensi^,  what  spirit  noiw  lightens 
From  ont  vour  two  eyes — ^how  your  brow  it  up-brighte»s— 
Ton  now  look  yonrself,  man,  and  not  a  la  Werter, 
'When  you  near  blew  your  brains  out  for  Mrs  M'Whirter. 

And  now  since  we're  merry,  come  fill  «p  the  glasses — 
Well  drink  to  our  Poets,  (we've  toasted  our  lasse^y) 
To  all  the  high  bards  of  our  beautiful  Islands, . 
From  &med  Coonemaxa,  all  round  to  the  Highlands. 

A  bttiper,  my  hoys  f  Here's  the  profligate  Baron 
Mlio  his  Pegasus  hroiod  to  a  T^ipdT  Garron,  (9) 
In  carrying  looB  to  the  temple  of  Belus, 
To  hum  that  half  man  they  call  Sardanapolus. 

His  Lordship,  whp,  in  the  dull  ploy,  the  FoscM,  ,      ^ 
^  Wrote  worse  than  e'er  Cockneyland's  regent,  mild  Bai^, 
And  whose  j&me  and  whose  genius  came  down  to  their  Zero 
In  the  robberies  and  wvetchwiess  of  Faliero. 

He  with  folly  inflated,  with  vanity  reding, 
And  mocking  at  nature,  at  morals,  and  feeling. 
At  the  pride  of  the  brave,  at  the  tears  of  the  tender, 
And  who  cares  for  them  aU  an4  their  ties  not  a  lender.  (3) 

Who  spouts  out  more  yenom  than  an  Amphisboena 
On  the  land  of  his  birth  ;  and,  like  lau^ng  Hyena, 
Mocks  at  the  brave  country,  he  scarce  snouH  dare  dceam  on — 
At  whose  blood  and  whose  glory  he  sneer'd  like  a  demon. 

Who  in  Italy  lives,  and  who  babbles  of  slavery, 
And  who  lately  displayed  his  high  mettle  imd  bravery 
In  hotly  pUTBuins;  an  old  drunken  sergeant*- 
On  his  arma  he  pnould  quarter  a  halbert  in  argent. 

But,  his  health  I^-Ukeotttaelves,  he  is  Ib^dof^aAoliOy  ' 

May  he  ne'er  die  in  child-bed,  or  J&int  ^th  the  chdic! 
May  he  die  an  old  man,  good,  relig^us^  aud  hoary. 
And  win  and  wear  long  the  true  wreath  of  his  glory ! 

But  would  he  wsk  hese— <He  eoiddiiaye  wine  and  laught^. 
And  nhen  wakened  tflKn^oow-^maybe  4he  dny  afteiw- 
With  head  like  sick  lily-*^  lily  of  Hermon's, 
We'd  give  him  some  sodsy  and  Maturin's  sermons^ 

Heve,  fin  mUh' Sir  W4tert-4)ut  atop,  he^^no  paet. 
When  the  Codmeys  think  meet,  they  will^  easily  diew  it. 
Sir  Walter  a  poet  f  Faith,  that's  a  misnomer. 
But  atiU,  hett's  suceeas  tp.Qur  Northern  Homer* 

>  €>ome,  fin  h^4br  Ham  MosRel  wovld  Ihia tamper  could ^^  ns 
A  tnuae  with  iherwm^iUtle  Fander  of  Venus  I  (i) 
Tis  diamond  cut  diamond  when  he  and  we  gnarr4» 
But  we  vata^  his  vrath  is  the  dne^p  of  that  barrel 


aoTfais  wM  fnteaded  for  Oie  lA8tT7umbcr,n>ef€ire  ihe  A^utsnt  wenr on  hU  ttOHm 
onr.    Bnwwsi  of  »  diplomatic  nature,  which  we  dare  not  diwdgi^  kas  tskq»  Mim-off. 
(2.)  A  Pone7-.Hibem. 
(3>>  AJiai,  a  tcstrr-  aKi  m  wapc^ce. 
(4.)  To  be  pronounced  Hibemicany»  Va-nus,  rhffthmi  gratia. 


Then  Tommy^  (5)  affra !  if  you  fall  out  with  Blackwood^ 
"  For  dying  Ittxuriouaw,  purcnase  a  Packwood — 
Frank  JeJBfVey,  and  ail  that,  was  nothing,  for  certain^ 
To  us ;  but  that's  all  In  my  eye^  JBetty  Martin. 

Then,  here's  to  poor  Tom,  and  his  yerses  so  sunny. 
That  taiade  all  our  maids  and  young  widows  so  funny  * 
Which  sent  half  the  spalpeens  of  Munster  dragooning. 
And  sent  all  the  punks  in  the  kingdom  salooningw 

Now,  the  Minstrel  of  Gertrude — Compiler  of  Colbnm — 
Once  the  hard  of  high  Scotland — ^now  that  of  High  Holborn  ; 
Whose  jinglings  the  Cockney-lambs  lead  like  a  ram-bell. 
And,  after  the  toast,  strike  up,  '^  Ranting  Tom  Campbell." 

*-  Now,  here's  to  Will  Wordsworth,  so  wise  and  so  wordy. 
And  the  sweet  simple  hymns  of  his  own  hurdy-gurdy — 
Who  in  vain  blows  the  bellows  of  Milton's  old  organ. 
While  he  thinks  he  could  lull  all  the  snakes  on  the  Goi^goiu 

^  Now  drain  for  mad  Coleridge — ^the  mystical  Lacon, 
Who  out'cants  Wild  Kant,  and  out-Bacons  old  Bacon— « 
The  vain,  self-tormenting,  and  eloquent  railer. 
Who  out  of  his  tropes  jtffr<>«  Jeremy  Taylor. 

Success  to  the  Bard  of  the  Bay !— may  he  wear  it 
Till  we  see  from  his  temples  one  worthy  to  tear  it — 
And,  though  his  hexameters  are  somewhat  mouthy, 
^This  glass  will  make  greener  the  laurel  of  Soulliey* 

And,  after  the  Minstrel  of  Roderic  and  Madoc, 

We'll  be  nardon'd  to  give  our  poetical  Sadoc, 

Mad  Shelly,  the  wild  atheist  Coryphceus, 

Whose  Poems  and  Thoi^hts  are  "  a  Cune  and  a  Chaos*'' 

Now,  here's  Billy  Bowles,  both  for  epic  and  sonnet. 
Who  Lord  Byron  has  bother'd,  I  lay  my  life  on  it — 
V    And  here's  our  best  wish  to  the  long-sodden'd  flummery, 
-  So  thick  and  so  slab,  of  mild  Jemmy  Montgomery* 

And  here's  the  Poetical  Bank  of  Sam  Rogers — 
^rm  still  by  the  aid  of  old  England's  old  Codgers, 
Whose  notes  are  as  good  as  those  given  by  Loni  Fanny,  (6) 
Or  Lord  Byron^  who  pu£b  them— a  eritiod  sany. 

Here's  Milman,  the  Idol  of  Square-caps  at  Oxford,  • 

Though  his  verses  will  scarce  ever  travel  to  Foxfoii ;  (7) 
His  Pegasus  broken,  no  longer  is  skittish, 
Though  he's  puff'd  in  the  Quarterly— 'puiTd  in  the  British. 

Thoufi^  his  verse  stately  be  as  the  dance  call'd  the  Pyrrhic^ 
And  ms  high  harp  be  tuned  to  the  enic  and  lyric, 
Yet  we  fear  that  nis  glory  but  stubbie  is  built  on. 
And  his  hymns  we  scarce  hncy  quite  equal  to  MUtoik 

For  of  late  we  remember  of  nothing  grown  tamer. 
Than  the  steed  that  bore  **  Fazio,'  and  paced  under  ''^Samor  ;'* 
And  the  "  Martyr,"  "  Belshazzar,"  and  "  Fall  of  Jerusalem, ' 
We  think  will  scarce  live  to  the  age  of  Methusalem* 

Here's  to  ^lendid  John  Wilson,  and  John  Wilson  Croker, 
Whose  sature's  as  dreadUd  as  Jarvie's  red  poker. 
Who  cut  up  poor  Joe,  and  that  booby — ^the  other—  (8) 
Aa  Joe  for  economy  cut  up  hia  brother* 

(5.)  Anp^oe,  my  darling. 
(6.)  This  can  surely  require  no  explanation. 
(7.)  West  of  Ireland,  «iyb/for— or  elsewhere,  inter  harltaros. 
.    (8.)  See  note  (6.) 
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Now  fill  up  a  bumper  for'CatUine  Croly, 

The  coinpeer  of  JMaasfflger,  Fletcher,  and  Howiey^ 

Ad4  oonfnsioii  to  Elliston^  Kemble,  and  Harris, 

Who  werei>lind  to  the  beams  of  the  author  of  *^  Paris." 

Now,  the  bards  of  the  diiama— -frbtn  Ireland — all  tragic**- 
Here's  first  Nosy  Maturiu,  the  mild  and  the  magic. 
Who  into  41  ball-room  as  gracefully  twitches. 
As  Bertram — fourth  act — eaters  buttootng  Ids  breeches* 

May  his  stays  never  crack  while  quadrilling(9)  or  preaching; 
May  his  wig  ne'er  grow  grey,  nor  his  cravat  want  bleaching ; 
May  his  muse  of  her  quinzy  be  cured  by  a  gargle ; 
May  hefftintat  Kiss  Wilson,  and  dream  in  the  Dargie.(10) 

May  he  send  out  a  dozen  more  heroes  from  Trinity, 
And  for  that  be  made  provost,  its  prop  of  divinity — 
We  wish  Mehnoth  wetl,  for  he  is  a  true  Tory, 
Whatever  Coleridge  may  say,  and  let  that  be  his  glory. 

Here's  to  poor  Sldnny  Sfaiel,  whose  entire  occupation 
Is  gone,  since  O'Neil  ceased  delighting  the  nation  ; 
Whose  head's  mudi  more  empty  than  Maturin's  wig,  sirs. 
But,  neverthless,  we'll  give  Shedahnagig,  (11)  airs. 

And,  now,  Mr  Knowlea— who  his  feelings  once  vented. 

While  our  living  bards  he  jo  weli  represented ;  {1^) 

And  with  him  we'll  couple  a  man  they  call  Banim, 

Though  a  bard  we  scarce  think  him — a  bard  we  scarce  feign  bitn.  (13) 

Here's  Haynes'  "  Bridal  Night" — in  five  acts — ^*tis  no  wonder   ' 

He  kill'd  the  poor  maiden — yet,  faith,  'twas  a  blunder 

To  christen  that  '^  conscience" — ^'twas  very  ironical ; 

But  he  fldiita  down  to  fame  through  the  sink  of  the  ''  Chronicle/ 

And  here's  the  last  bard  of  the  buskin,  poor  Bertridge, 
Whom  Miss- Wilson  was  near  blowing  up  like  a  cartridge-^ 
Simple  Clarke !  in  the  tragic  you're  yet  but  a  tyro. 
Though,  fiuth,  there  was  something  not  bad  in  "  EominK"  (U) 

Here's  Charley  from  Sligo,  whose  finical  verses. 

Each  bog-trotter  on  black  Benbulben  rehearses. 

As  flimzy  and  sloppishiis  waiting-maid's  washes. 

Or  a  speech  of  his  own,  or  Sir  James  M'Intosh's.  (15)  • 

(9.)  The  reverend  Mr  Matuzin  is  one  of  the  first  quadrillers  now  extant.  He  also  is 
a  grat  grinder — and  a  true  Tory; 

(lO.)  A  beautiful  pass  in  the  Co.  Wicklow.  You  ought  to  go  and  see  it.  Asu.  We 
are  too  old  to  g6  touring.  C.  N. 

(11.)  A  nicknarae  bestowed  on  Shid,  by  the  late  Right  Honourable  John  Philpot 
Cmmi,  Master  of  the  Rolls  in  Ireland,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  poet.  Shed-' 
ahnsgiig  Is  the  name  of  a  popular  tune  in  the  Sister  Island,  but,  we  are  sorry  to  say,  to 
vonb  of  rather  an  immoral  tendency. 

(It*)  A  Poet  mentioned  by  Comdius  Webb,  under  the  tide  of  ^*  Oreen  Knewles.** . 
Rither  personal  this  of  Comey.  At  a  public  dinner  of  the  Literary  Fund,  IVlr  Knowles, ' 
veread  m  the  pipers,  on  the  health  of  the  Poets  of  England  being  proposed,  returned 
tfcsnks!  Air,  •*  How  prettily  we  apples  swim."  On  the  same  occasion  an  Alderman,' 
(«e  never  mention  names,)  Captain  of  Trainbands,  returned  thanks  on  the  health  of  the 
Bake  of  Wdlington  and  the  British  army  being  given.  We  have  an  obscure  remem- 
bnoce  of  Sir  Ronald  Ferguson  doing  the  same  tlung  here  on  a  similar  occasion.  Air, 
^  See  the  ecmquering  hero.*' 

(13k)  Banim  ?  Quaere.    Is  it  possible  there  is  such  a  name  ? 

(14.)  J.  Bertridge  Clerk,  Esq.  Sch.  T.  C.  D.  wrote  a  play  called  Ramiro— a  perfect 
tragedy,  all  being  kiUed  in  it  except  the  servants,  who  were  judiciously  employed  to 
cvry  off  the  dead.  Harris,  the  manager  of  the  Dublin  theatre,  and  he  had  some  rumpni 
about  it  ;..-so  had  Miss  Wilson — the  Miss  Stephens  of  Dublin,  a  very  pretty  woman, 
and  a  very  pretty  actress.  The  bouse  was  nearly  demolished  by  his  brotlier  studentsi— 
apesceftil  body  of  ingenuous  youth. 

(13.)  Late  recorder  of  Bombay^and  father  of  the  pretty  bantling  of  which  Mrs  Divan 
»  not  yet  delivered. 


And  while  we  pan  o^er  the  CoolCM/lili  dattaid% 
We  must  drink  t4  the  poet  ef  beggirj  nd  bistards; 
For  there's  sometliiiig  so  etro^g  in  his  eld^fidbioii'd  gsh^  tin. 
Well  ettflj  t  glass  to  the  Ytnamm  Cnt!^il6}  mu 

Here's-to  Mitchdl,  ttstonr  of  dear  Aikk)pluuM8» 
Who  has  made  all  his  flui)  and  hia  &«>  aad  his  woetttut  hia. 
Here's  to  Frere^  who  aometiiiie  sioee  wrote  Dan  Whis&cnrfty 
And  to  Hose»  who  iM  hosy  with  Rohmd  die  Dsft 

And  here's  to  the  Udy-like,  Bapiiig,  sn^oet  fdOow 
Who  thinks  he  can  write  in  the  vein  of  Othdlo^ 
Without  plot  or  paasuHi-t*Aks  I  Peter  Ploctor-* 
*  '  I  toe  mnse.  tl 


But  it  scsadak  the  mnse,  thot  makea  him  need  a  Doctor.<17) 

But  still  he  hal  Written  oome  atamna  of  BMrit, 

And  caught «  fine  nark  of  the  delicato  spixil 

Of  the  rich  Bards  or  old— and  miriit  be  an  epciiogv 

For  a  Minatcdr-wei^i  not  finr  Coduugne  and  Mythology. 

And  now  to  the  dames  of  tibe  sky-cokmn^d  slo^ldnff. 
Who  side-saddle  PvaaoB,  hia  kmg  awitdi^tafl  doebng. 
Who  tetter  fine  oamorifia  in  rhytmntoal  khora. 
And  dream  to  the  lullingi  of  hantboys  and  laborik 

.  Here's  fii;M  Mother  Moigtoi,  ddti  ttf  moffdfity. 
As  near  as  she  Is  to  a  woman  of  quaUty^«> 
And  the  sweet  sapphio  Tetsea  of  Maidenly  Sidney^ 
That  SO  tidde  the  ftnc^  and  londi  Up  the  kidney. 

Those  ▼CTMS  so  mawfciab.  ao  fat,  and  so  gawdy, 
A  girlish  first  file  of  the  hold  and  the —**-^ 
'Which  give  a  fair  promise  all  wisely  and  wittily 
Of  the  Jaeobhi  cant  of  her  "  Fnoioe"  and  ber  f <  Italy." 

But  in  spite  of  Canidia  uid  her  doughty  civalier^ 
At  her  lollies  ftill  ollen  wejmrpose  to  have  a  kep— 
Unless  to  Algien  she  fiy  oC  ao  we  task  her^ 
Or  become  the  she-Sohm  (18)  of  mad  Madagascar. 

Here's  Luey^  in  whom  wit  and  wisdom  are  Uendtd^ 
By  whom  everything's  seen,  fdt,  and  oompr^nded«— 
And  here's  to  the  geoiua  of  Hel^  Maiia, 
Of  all  that  is  flxithy  the  Efdekcheuu 

Here's  to  Opie  the  sweet— Here's  to  high-mtnded  Hannah- 
Here's  to  Shakespeare  in  Petticoats^  noble  Joanna — 
Here's  to  all  from  soft  Hemans  as  rich  as  a  ruby. 
To  the  brogue  and  the  blarney  of  pretty  Miss  Lube.  (19) 


(16.)  Crabbe — Mr  North,  why  do  I  not  ever  see  an  artidc  in  your  Maganne  dpins 
justice  to  the  powecfal  talents  of  this  powerful  poet  ?  Am,  There*B  a  biaw  tiaia  oo- 
miog*  C.  N. 

(17«)  Alias  Bsny  ComwaU.  A  young  pcntlemsa  moil  unjustifiably  tivalad  im  Black* 
wogdL  What  a  shame  it  is,  that  a  riioBg  young  man  cannot  be  allowed  to  kill  hia 
people  in  fine  trage^es,  without  tbe  sneer  of  envy,  and  tke  murmuring  of  malice  I  Take 
that,  Christopher  1  See  how  difiercntly  he  is  appreciated  ia  I/ondon — ^whcrehc^. au- 
thor of  Mirandola,  is  made  one  of  a  committee  to  ciect  a  monument  to  his  coDgasial 
spirit,  William  Shakespeare,  author  of  Hamlet,  and  other  agreeable  dnmaa.  .Ahw.  We- 
defy  any  one  to  point  out  a  passage  in  which  we  hafe  not  eztoUed  Mr  CcmwalL  In 
fact,  he  is  one  of  our  own  pets ;  kA  if  we  <Io  sometinies  give  him  a  little  gende  and  be- 
nignant correction,  it  is  only  because  we  remember  tbe  precept  of  Solomea^  **-  He  thai- 
spareth  the  rod,  qMileth  the  oAild."— C.  N. 

(la)  Observe,  not  a  Solam  goos& 
.  (Itf.)  Pretty,  indeed,  and  Tcry  pretty— but  no  brogue,  or  no  blarney,  Mr  Paddy.  G  K* 
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Now  here  are  fimr  bards^  to  wbom  genius  is  pater> 

Who  never  snck'd  poetry  from  Alma  Mater-^ 

Wbo  just  knew  so  much  of  the  great  Aristotle^ 

As  they  got  from  the  fields^  from  (heir  feelings,  and  boMle. 

Fill  first  f<^  the  Chaldeer-^he  shepherd  of  Ettridc, 
'Who  stole  from  the  Hills'  hums  his  musical  rhet'rick — 
for  Hogg^s  rhyme  is  90  gmnting-THmd  here's  a  lihatipa 
To  BloomfieM^  die  sinmfest  sweet  Bard  of  the  nation. 

Here's  to  Glare  aiidhts  verses,  so  simple  and  fdeasant. 
The  London's  one  i^ard— the  Northa^tonshire  peaiant  ; 
And  h^'s  to  the  Galloway  boy  and  his  lyrics,  • 
•That  have  put  all  the  Bards  of  Cockaigne  in  hysterics. 

4Flere's  to  Luttrell  and  Dale,  and  the  Dante  of  Carey ;  < 

tiere's  tp  Lloyd,  the  preserver  of  great  Alfieri ; 

And  this  bumper  to  Lamb  we  send  gratefully  greeting,  i 

for  we  love  his  deep  baaing  an4  beautifrd  bleating. 

Here's  Thurlow  half-witted,  and  Speneer  half-«ttic. 
Yet  not  lattie  in  Ae  light  and  the  epigrammatic ; 
Herbert,  tasteless  and  black,  as  a  glass  of  bad  n^^ ;  (90) 
And  Strangfbrd^  who  gather'd  some  gpLd  frein  the  Tagos. . 

And.now  to  the  bards  of  the  finned  silent  sister ;  (21) 
«We  own,  for  some  seasons  or  so,  we  have  miss'd  ner. 
And  the  prize-winnlog  poets  of  Isis  and  Cam, 
•Very  fine — ^very  learned«-and  scane  woith  a  d— * 

And  now  into  doaens  the  poets  we'll  tnmdle ; 

We  must  drink  to  them  now  at  least  twelve  in  the  bundle. 

Here's  Williams  and  Darley,  Barton  and  Fitzgerald, 

Who  might  shine  in  a  page  of  the  ''  Time^'  or  the  "  Herald.*' 

Here's  to  all  the  rest,  both  esquired  and  anonymous, 
Miay  they  all  in  their  times  find  their- own  Hieronjrmus ; 
Though  their  verses  may  live  until  Saturday  se'nmght. 
Or  as  long  as  the  speeches  of  Brougham  or  of  Bennet 

We  can  give  no  more  names — faith,  we  ne'er  could  be  able ; 
#  If  we  did,  we  would  soon  be  laid  under  the  table. 
Then  one  glass  to  them  ay,  male  And  female  together. 
Who  recite  in  the  dog-days,  in  spite  of  the  weather. 

This  last  three  times  three,  boys.— Hip,  hip,  hip,  hurra  I 
The  Poets  of  England-— By  jingo !  'tis  day. 
Can  Alaric  (92)  save  them  ? — ^No  ;  bur  jirwnaiity 
And  Maga  alone  can  give  them  immArtality. 

Paddy. 


(20l)  Hibemice  Nsgos.    See  note  4. 

(tl.)  By  '^  Siient  SisCer,"  is  meant  Trinity  CoQcge,  Dublin— A  most  unfoimded  and 
rifieuloas  calumny,  as  we  shall  have  the  pleasare  of  proving  ere  kmg.  C.  N. 
*  (2S.)  Ahuric  A.  Watts,  Esq.  who  is  employed  about  what  we  doabt  not  will  be  a  most 
iafeMscng  work,  Specimens  of  the  British  Poets.    Of  ooone,  he  must  exhil^it  va  iii 

iui  fig:  a  X. 
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O&EKN  8  6U1DS  TO  THE  LAKK8  Or  SVOLANP.* 


We  bclievo  we  csn  sa&ly  say,  tbai 
we  ne^er  reoommended  a  bftd  book  to 
our  readers  lince  the  commcncenienl^ 
of  our  critieal  career.  We  now  moat 
atrenttoufliy  recofnmend  to  them  two 
volumesy  which,  o^nng  to  the  mode  a£ 
their  publication,  run  great  risk  of  be- 
ing entirely  oyerlookcd  or  -forgotten. 
We  ha^e  in  our  possession  every  book, 
Ivge  and  little,  good,  bacl^  and  indif* 
ferent,  that  has  l>een  writt^  on  the 
North  of  England;  and  we  nonr  de« 
daie,  that  the  "  Tourist's  New  Qnide 
to  the  Lakes,"  by  William  Green,  con- 
tains  more  correct,  minutc>  and  inte- 
resting information  ponoerning  every 
thing  worth  seeing  in  that  raostdelight- 
fill  of  all  parts  of  this  earth,  than  aU  the 
rest  put  together.  Two  volumes  oi 
about  500  pages  eaeh,  are  crammed 
foU  of  facts ; .  we  have .  not  detecte4 
one  mistake,  or  error,  or  oversight  of 
any  importance,  in.aU  this  mass  j  and 
the  tourist  who  hm  ^th  him  this 
safe  and  trusty  guide,  ma][  dismiss  all 
others,  from  Gray  and  Oil^in,  down 
to  Budworth  and  Houseman. 

Mr  Green  was  well  knewn^  by  all 
his  fHenda,  (among  whom  we  ore  glad 
to  reckon  ourselves,)  to  possess  a  great- 
er number  of  qualifi.catiqns  for. the. 
work  he  has  now  executed,  than  any 
other  individual.  He  has  lived  twenty 
years  at  Keswick  and  Ambleside,  in 
the  midst  of  beauty }  it  has  been  the 
business  of  his  lift)  to  study  nature  i 
and  to  that  business  he  brought  great 
talents,  intense  pemeveranoe,  and  naa* 
sionate  enthusiasm.  The  stock-aove 
does  not  know  the  reoesscs  of  the 

Soves  and  woods  better  than  hcj  nor 
e  raven  the  cliffs  and  crags  of  the 
Ms.  Like  his  fri«!id>  Mr  Warda* 
worth's  "  Old  Michael,"  he  has  been 
alone  upon  the  mountains^  "  in  the 
heart  of  many  thousand  mists,"  and 
no  aqpident  of  weather  is  unknown  to 
him,  l«tween  calm  and  hurricane. 
Aceovdinglyy  bis  work  »  autheBtio— 


every  statement  in  it  can  be  depended 
upon— and  it  is  a  record  of  multifari- 
ous and  delightM  experienoes«  We 
verily  believe  ^bere  is  not  a  streaoa^ 
however  small,  that  exists  in  dry  vrea- 
tberj  of  which  some  notice  is  not  taken 
in  these  volumes ;  not  a  tiny  waterfall 
escapes;  every  bridge>. though  it  be. 
but  a  fidlen  tree,  is  named  and  local- 
ized I  many  a  fairy  nook,  and  greei| 
oasis  is  reyealed;  and,  in  short,  the 
great  outline  of  ,the  land  of  lakes  and 
mountains  is  filled  up  with  a  precision, 
a  fulness,  and  an  accuracy,  no  leea  won^ 
derful  than  delightfuL 

Now>  a  book  of  this  kind  .mpst  be 
invaluable  to  those  who  wish  r^ly  tQ 
travel  the  country  it  describes.  Al» 
most  all  the  other  "  Guides  to  the 
Lakes/'  &c.  are  vfigue,  indefinite,  and 
inaccurate;  for  they  have  been  all 
written  by  men  imperfectly  acquainted 
with  that  scenery.  They  either  ^ve 
first  impressions  as  they  were  reoeive4 
during  a  hurried  progress  through  the 
country,  in  wliich  case  they  rar^y  fail 
of  being  false;  or  they  are  kbonous* 
lyi  tastelesalv,  or  coldly  compiled  in 
journeys  undertaken  for  the  express 
purpose  of  description.  Some  of  Gray 'a 
sketches  are  admirable,  for  he.  was  a 
roan  of  a  million ;  and  West,  thoi^h 
a  weak  man  and  ignorant,  had  really 
his  heart  in  his  work.  But  all  the  rest 
are  sad — sad,  or  so-^«o.  The  tourist 
who  trusts  to  them  is  often  led  "  ^oun* 
dering  on  and  far  astray."  Molehills 
are  made  mountains'— a  rivulet  cannot 
hop  down  from  a  sheep^pssture,  but  it 
b  charged  with  being  a  thundering 
cataract;  latid  that  is  weU  known  to 
let  for  twenty  shillings  an  acre,  and 
which  is  found  by  the  shepherds  and 
shepherdesses  to  be  quite  soft,  com- 
fortable and  fertile,  is  described  by 
these  wall-eyed  wonderers.asfrovrning 
in  all  the  sterility  of  desolation ; — a 
crevice  in  the  face  of  a  rock,  into  whicb 
»  foK  squeeses  himself  with  some  di£« 


*  The  TmiriBt's  New  Gcdde  t  oonttinlng  a  Description  of  the  Lakes,  Mountains, 
and  Scenery  ia  Cumberlond,  WestmorelAnd,  and  Lancashire ;  with  some  Account  of  • 
t^eir  nordering  Towns  and  Villages.  By  William  Green.  2  vols.  8vo.  Kendal,  print- 
eil  an4  publishetl  by  11.  Lough  and  Co^ ;  sold  by  J*  liichardson,  91,  Iloyid  Exdiange, 
London ;  Constable,  Edinburgh ;  Smith,  Liverpool,  &c.  &c. ;  and  by  t}ie  author,  at 
Ambleside. 

Besides  thesic  names,  a  vast  crowd  of  others  are  mentioned  as  sellers  of  Mf  Green's 
Work.  But  we  fear  they  arc  out  of  copies,  for  the  most  part ;  since  we  know  tliat  ap« 
plications  have  in  vain  been  made,  at  difoent  times,  by  different  friends  of  our  own. 


't^^J 


«r  Mke  Ae  cuiMMe  iftto  Ae  rinf^s^ 
i^gionpp  ¥a#l  be^g  JUi80oi  ^  to  jnit 
lify  the  Hbcd ;  «iid  a  0of t»  fler«Be>  «iiif); 
m  clewfjnitt,  which  in  SeBlland 
vonld  pass  £»r  a  bit  of  0iiii9hinB,  is  a 
Uadc  and  gloomy  veil  inapwfectly  lu»- 


QmnV  flM^  tolte  jafai  ff  IfiigHwrfr  ^  » 

.HfednrfeemtaHltftatttoii  tq^teh 
ottrTeol  iftal  9iniiMr,  aomewlim  or 

Sier  aiiiQttg  these  nid  Lakes.  Badi 
dorlHripdiMd  cfitttolialAra  will  have 
«  Lake  iiaagiifld  him,  and  liie  lesaei 
etiCBallinf;  WaStle  shall  hate  Winn 
dermtfft^^^OdoheEljr,  Ull8WBter*-'<OHr4 


ding  tke  honor  XKliieaoene.  Thisdtif   sdvieay  Keswiek«^-attd  ScmidieihaiiKB 


idfing  spirit  of  exaggiBaralvm  porrade^ 
all  the  Talle^sB,. without  ene  single' 6x»- 
oepiioii.  Poor  Gmjr  was  afraid  to  pro^ 
OMd  up  Berrowdale>  lest  the  hills 
Aooli  fiiU  and  eoverhim.  Gilpin  wae 
lilffnaQy  4gape  at  eatsxacts  and  thun^ 
der;  anl  many  others  have  shifered 
aiiid  afanddered  on  the  banks  of  raging 


is  pedbcflf  weloonie  to  Coniston*  By 
a  jndiciiuB  distxihation  of  enr  ienses/ 
{in  moving  loge^r  twice  a^week  id 
ihb  ShUsbV  tedt,)  the  Lakes  wtU  find 
tilbmseli^es  looked  ^t  and  deaeribed  m 
a  way  th^y  neferer  ei^ierifnded  before  t 
•— ^t  neiw  fiir  OUT  good  £tiend>  Qnem 
Mr  Qreea  sn^ioses  the  tontut  fee 


lancDt^  through  iSrhtchihewfiler  c£  i^vproach  the  region  of  the  Lakes; 
4his  article  has  wadedwi^oiit  wetdng   ettner  firom  Ulvetatbn  or  fi»m  Kemcbdw 


his  jsafcety  (once«  we  beUewywithAh: 
Aeta  npon  hia  bBck>)  or  over  whimi 
he  has  kept  with  as  muoh  esse  ss  fae 
would  write  a  bel^tcr  Ctesy  than  Mae- 
tef^on  Lord  Bacon. 

Fnn  an  tills  folly  Mr  Green  is  free. 
Jiegiveetiie  moontains,  roeks»  esfSH 
nets,  and  woodsy  their  doe.  But  he 
Imews  that  they  aieaU  quite  hsrailess, 
if  yon  wlli  only  treat  them  ciriliy ;  in 
ftwening  a  Icmg  .vak,  with  snperin^ 
flunhoit  clifis,  he  wisely  thinks  less  of  scribes  well  and  aoomatdyy-  without 
dealh  than  dhiner;  and  in  plaee  of  parade  or  eataigeratioB. 
alsiniinjg himaelf  with  an  ideal  picture  -  Our  wortiiy  and  inteil^psnt  anthov 
ef  diepherdsdigging  him  and  his  port-  then  supposes  hinuBtf  sad  his  ccad« 
£iUe  out  of  the  ruins,  he  is  frequently  ers  to  be  at  Kendal,  snd  cbadueta 
ioofcii^  about  for  a  sni^  diop  under  0iem  by  Starely  and  Chzealfaead  te 
a  pacdpicey  beneath  i^ose  Bteadfisst  Windermere.  Upwanb  of  a  hsm^ 
jhateriromsonorrain^hemaylugout  dned  pages  are  botowed  on  this- the 
hia  bread  and  cheeae>  sad  his  pocket-    Queraa  of  Ae  Ea^idk  Lakes,  and  aU 


^^Aooordingly,  the  first  13S  ps^esof 
his  fint  rohime  are  occnpifid  hy-def 
acriplaans  of  every  tibong  worth  seeing 
from  LmuHuttcr,  oenoss  thiB  Saiids,  sikout 
Fumess  Abbey,  iTlvesslon,  Coaisitoi 
Lake;^  and  all  the  soenery  about  and 
around  it.  Conistoii  Lake  nerer  was 
a  lai^ottdte  of  ours ;  hot  there  sse 
ansny  Oe^AMk  dnngpi  about  the  head 
of  itr.-TilfaeitfaSralte^  Yfewdsle,  Sbci 
&o.  &&  all  of  wi^ch'  Mr  Green  dM^ 


pistol,  ponring  forth  a  libation  down 
Us  throat  to  Bscchns,  Apollo,  Cupid, 
Fnlcan,  and  Neptune,  tne  Gods,  we 
believe,  of  Drinking,  the  Fine  Arts, 
Love;  and  Geology. 

A  lew  words  as  to  the  style  of  these 
volnmes.  Mr  Green  speaks  of  his 
powers  of  literary  compodtion  with 


her  splendid,  amT  heauti&l,  and  gor^ 
geous'  possessions  of*  bays,  streams^ 
aaisnds,  groves;  hills,  oott^cs,  vililss^ 
and  TiUi^fes.  We  flatter  oorsefares 
ihat  we  faow  Windermere  as  weU 
m  the  room  in  which  we  now  ait; 
We  know  its  dicares,  we  know  its  sur^ 
face ;  and,  what  is  mose  than  what 


nadtk  modesty— the  pencil,  snd  not  most  people  can  say,  weaie  not  idfee^ 

the  peB»  bemg  his  usual  wcuion.  But  ge&er  unacquainted  with  its  l^ttem^ 

we  have  nni^nmly  zemarked,  that  he  having  frequency  dived  down  among 

writes  bait  who  has  most  to  say ;  and,  its  naiads,  with  a  grace  and  agihty 

aeoosdii^ly,  Mr  Green,  having  a  great  which'  Lord  Byron,  in  upite  of*  sB  hu 

deal  to  asy,  says  it  extremdy  well  awaggering  about  swhmning^midbt  in 

ndeed.    NoS  unfrequently  he  waxes  Jvainattenqit  to  imitate.  Wecan,tt]0re^ 

wittj  snd  pleasant,  just  like  ourselves ;  fore,  laud  Mr  Green  lor  has  admirable 

and  there  is  a  simplicity,  a  naweti,  report  on  this  suliject.    He  does  not. 


and  bonkammie,  al^t  the  man  him- 
self which  any  one  who  peruses  him 
in  hia  work  must  like.  For  our  own 
nsrts,  we  have  often  put  the  book 
dowDy  and  shook  our  honest  sides  with 
JangMcr  at  his  ultra-human  aim^« 
city. 


indeed,  go  to  the  bottom  of  it,  as  we 
have  done ;  but  nothing  viaifale  has 
escaped  him ;  and  he  has  penunbnlai- 
ted  and  drdiunnavigated  shore  and  Isea 
•with  such  a  prying  spirit,  ss  aotto 
:have  left  a  creak  or  a  cranny  undisoo- 
.aered* 


Qt^t  Guide  10  ^ZiOuk  ofBughnd. 


tJ^yi 


f  SoppftdngAnlileiiiistotetiielMdw 
quacrtcn  of  the  touristy  Mr  Ghreen  then 
udtes  Bome  excunion  idtfa  bim  uft 
Oxokt  and  Little  Lmgdale,  (kc  && 
wid  all  tlie  Bijettic  scenery  of  the 
adjacent  district.  And>  then,  in  like 
msnner,  carries  him  over  Kirkstone/ 
and  shews  him  sll  the  wonders  of 
UHswater.  Haweswater,  a  Lake  not 
mnch  known  to  tomistSy  hateztrenie« 
It  heautifiil,  and  forming,  it  may  be 
sllmost  said,  part  of  the  princely  de* 
roesnes  of  Lowther,  then  ftUs  under 
Mr  Green's  pencil  and  peny  bodh  of 
which  do  it  justice ;  and  then,  after 
Som^iing  at  Brampton,  Shap,  &c.  he 
wheels  about,  and  returns  to  Amble- 
aider  A  great  deal  of  curious  and  no* 
vel  matte*  is 'to  be  met  with  in  this 
part  of  Vol.  h  The  volume  oondudes 
with  an  ample  and  mmute  description 
of  Rydal,  Grassmere,  and  Wythouni 
Lakes,  and  of  dl  the  scenery,  indeed, 
between  Ambleside  and  Keswick. 
:  During  the  chief  part  of  the  first  vo« 
lume  Mr  Green  has  supposed  his  head* 
quarters  to  be  at  Ambleside.  He  now 
establishes  himself  at  Keswick,  and 
thence  makes  excursions  in  every  di« 
rectioD,  oyer  new  groond.  Derwent^ 
water  itself  undergoes  as  thorough  an 
examination  as  any  lady  ever  under- 
went trma  a^cn8lom«house  officer  oh 
ha  arrival  from  France  per  packet* 
iBorrowdale,  Newknds,  Buttermere, 
Cmmmocb-waler,  Wastwater,  £nnei^ 
dak  Lake,  and  a  diousand  other  sosnes 
of.  whose  existenee  the  ordinary  tourist 
has  no  conoeptioB,  come  up  phantas* 
msgorially  or  panorama-wise  before 
us ;  and,  before  we  get- to  bed  at  Pen- 
rith, we  have  described;  circle  after 
circle,  am}  square  after  square,  and 
triangle  after  triangle  till  our  head  is 
in  a  most  de%litfiu  state  of  confusion; 
and.  we  feel  uat  to  see  the  Country  of 
•the  Lakes  as  it  ought. to  be  seen-* 
;twenj^  years  (which  is  about  the  time 
Jdr  Gieen  has  taken,)  is  not  a  whit 
too  long  for  a  man  of  moderate  powers 
of  locomotion* 

I  We  have  ssid  that  Mr.  Green  has 
•given  us  about  1000  pages  of  lelteri- 
press.  These  volumes  are  also  enrieh- 
.ed  with  a  great  number  of  engravings 
•and  etchings,  which  give  a  much  bet- 
.ter  and. truer  picture  of  the  various 
4oenery  of  the  north  of  England,  than 
all  the  works  of  all  tlie  o&er  artists  of 
•  Great  Britain.  Mr  Green  is  a  man- 
•nerist  no  daubt,.and  has.  some  rather 
offensive  pecnllarities,  as  an  .artist. 


Bat  all  tib  ftulta  are  as  Mddng  wheo 
put  into  the  series  with  his  great  aoA 
roanifi>ld  merits.  His  distances  and 
his  mists  are  quite  admiiable;  tmi 
the  very  worst  of  his  views  c€  lake  or 
mountain,  brings  living  nature  heradf 
before  our  imagination.  His  fore* 
grounds  are  often  heavy  and  bad,  and 
grievously  monotonous.  A  huge  block 
•of  black-Diown  stone,  that  seems  am 
if  it  had  been  hewed  by  soma  drunks 
et»  Druid,  geaerally  occupies  one  oor« 
ner,  and  he  is  partial  to  a  tree,  which 
oocasionaUy  resembles  a  birdi,  bat 
which  more  frequently  looks  like  a 
vast  number  of  Indian  waniois'  heads^ 
turned  with  their  faoea  finan  thft 
spectators,  wilh  lo^g  eosrse  hair  dei* 
pendii^,  and  all  studc  upon  a  bun« 
die  of  poles  of  difierent  lengths.  FartB 
too  of  almost  all  his  foregrounds  are 
meant,  we  presume,  for  the  smooth 
verdant  kwn  dose  nibbled  by  sheep, 
or  broused  by  cattle ;  but  they  resem- 
ble nothing  so  much  as  the  backs  dT 
shaven  porcupines,  whose  prickles  are 
beginning  to  sprout.  Stvange  animalk 
too  are  seen  in  these  foreground^  some 
-seemingly  human.  A  gentleman  ia 
.wslking  aim  in  arm  with  a  lady,  among 
the  ruins  of  Fumess  Abbe^,  certainly 
without  his  coat,  and  we  Mar  without 
his  breedies ;  and  on  the  border  of  am 
Enghdi  lake,  we  could  not  but  stait 
in  some  alum  to  behold  a  rhinooerob 
whispering  something  into  the  ear  €i£ 
a  white  bear.  These  latter  ainimals, 
we  suspect,  from  the  context,  to-  be 
meant  for  cattle— but  we  refer  to 
Messrs  Curwen  and  Polito,  if  they  be 
not  much  more  outlandish  and  formi- 
dable creatiues. 

To  each  volume  is  appended  a  list 
of  excursions— «ach  list  containing  up- 
wards of  eighty.  The  distance  ftom 
place  to  place  is  marked  with^un&iling 
accuracy — and  the  linea  which  these 
exclusions  describe  intersect  the  whoSe 
country  in  every  imaginable  dheaieii. 
.Each  excursion  is  marked  with  the 
page  of  the  volume  where  the  scenery 
.through  which  it  leads  iS'porti^ulsTly 
described,  and  these  two  lists  are 
worth  all  the  living  lubberly  gulden 
(that  ever  .existed.  Foor  Bobby  Fli»* 
•tridge  excepted — peace  to  liis  shade  I 
i    These  volumes,  large  paper,  cost  two 

K'neas—small  paper,  one  guinea.  The 
;e  paper  copies  have  a  third  mom 
engnarings.  But  both  are  cheap.  The 
•tourist  will  savemauy  po^iuds  ster- 
ling by  purdiasing  Mr  Green  s  Guido; 
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u^ht  irOI  wveniuch  Taliuble  time, 
ndwwMe  lost,  Ixom  want  of  good  in- 
teMtkm,  or  ftcm  baiL  :&£r  Green 
friated  the  work,  we  beliere,  at  his 
cm  expenoe;  and  sineereiy  do  we 
liope  iStukt,  in  a  few  snmmers,  he  will 
htwe  disposed  of  the  whole  edition. 
*  Tooriats  who  visit  the  Lakes  without 
i^  should  call  on  Mr  Green,  and  get 
a  copy  from  his  own  hands^  And  if 
Aej  do  not  find  it  the  most  uaefdl 
goide  through  a  coitatry  that  they  ever 
possessed,  we  are  willing  to  pay  for  it. 
And  thiB  leads  us  to  mention  that 
this  CKoeBeat  srtist  and  worthy  man 
has  an  exhibition  of  paintings,  engra- 
^nagB^  etching^  dimwings,  £c.  &e.  in 
his  house,  Ambleside,  (one,  too,  at 
Keswidc,)  which  every  tourist  ought 
to  visit.  If  before  he  ■  commence  his 
ismUes,  he  will  see  there,  as  in  a 
sseugsion  of  visions,  the  beauty  and 
the  manifioenoe  of  ike  Hving  nature 
whidh  he  is  about  toei^lore;  if  af- 
ter, he  may  there  renew  his  impres- 
sioDs,  snd  take  a  fiurewell  glimpse  of 
the  streamoi,  vales,  mountains,  lakes, 
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gnwesy  Slid  doudsi  which  h$if^  r^ldd^ 
ed  him  such  deUght*  .And  if  he 
nurchsse  a  few  of  Mr  Green's  works, 
(he  has  them  of  all  prices,  from  a 
crown  to  ten  guineas ;  for  that,  we  be* 
lieve,  is  about  his  highest  rate  for 
what  is  well  worth  twenty,)  he  will 
carry  with  him  fair  and  raiihful  re» 
presentations  of  places  where  he  has 
been  eheerfol  or  happy,  snd  that  will 
bear  looking  atj  and  ^dreaming.  upon,& 
in  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  and  in  the 
noise  of  the  great  city. 

FhiaHy.— Mr  Woidsworth  hss  jusft 
publi^ed  in  a  neat  little  five  shilling 
duodecimo,  (Longman,)  an  E^oay  on 
the  Seei^ery  of  the  North  of  England. 
It  is,. as  nught  have  been  anticipated^ 
Itdl  of  fine  feding  and  fine  philoso^. 
phy.  He  anallaes  the  country,  and 
shews  all  the  sources  of  the  pleasure 
which  it  is  peculiarly  fitted  to  yield 
the  enlightened  and  thoughtful  mind; 
But  after  all,  the  best  book  to  rea4 
(we  are  not  now  speaking  of  Guides,) 
before,  durisg,  and  after  a  Tour  of  the 
Lakes,  is  Tus  J^taieAL  Ballads,    . 


f  .  If  we  wer&  about  to  pay  a  Visit  to  the  Lakes,  how  should  we  travel  ?  Wlty^ 
hi  a  gig;,  or  a  chaise,  to  be-Sure.  A  pedestrian  is  a  great  ass.^  Feet,  it  is  to  be  ho4 
ped,  w'ere  given  to  the  human  face  for  some  bett^  purpose  than  walking  upon  $ 
and  that  exorcise  approximates  a  Christian  sadly  to  a  cttr.  It  is  all  right  and 
fitting  that  a  quadruped,  or  polyped,  like  Jock-with-the-many-legs,  dlwuld  go 
on-  foot;  but  a  man,  being  a  mere  biped,  should  know  better  thdn  to  walk} 
eteept  oft  short  journeys  across  the  room,  &c.  when  walking  has  always  ap- 
peared to  us,  eteept  in  cases  of  extreme  eorpulency,  at  onec  one  of  the  elegant 
cies  and  necesssries  of  Hfe.  But  a  pedestrian  pursuing  the  picturesque  up  hiH 
and  down  dale,  ill  .protected  by  clouds  of  dust  from  a  burning  sun,  with  A 
moQtli  and  throat  parched  sM  oaked  with  thirst,  brows  pouring  with  sweat, 
cheeks  flaming  like  a  north-west  moon,  breeches  diafing  fiir  worse  than  the 
sea,  and  shoes  peeling  heel  and  pinching  toe,  till  a  walk  is  of  a  composite  order 
induding  drawl,  drag,  shuffle,  sneak,  lumber,  and  limp — we  venture  humbly 
to  sii^eest,  that  a  gentleman  so  circumstanced  must  be  a  prejfadiced  spectator 
of  thebeftutiesr  of  nature.  When  the  unhappy  monster  has  toiled  his  way  into 
so  imr,  what,  P^y,  does  he  expect  P  not  surely  to  be  treated  like  a  Protestant, 
or  even  a  Catnolic.  -  Can  he  nave  the  conscience  to  expect  that  he  shall  bs 
red  to  deposit,  with  impunity,  the  extremities  of  his  sweaty  and  dusty  body 
i  ft  parlour-chair,  or  absolutely  to  fling  down  his  loathsome  length  among  tli^ 
sncpberdesses  impressed  on  the  pastoral  print  of  a  sofa  in  the  North  of  England? 
f  artdd  it,  waiter !  and  shew  the  pedestrian  into  the  bavn.  The  truth  must  be 
told*  Pedestrians,  male  and  female,  young  and  old,  Dissenters  or  of  the  £sta- 
fifidhed  CInirch,  have  all  a  smell,  to  which  the  smell  of  goats  is  as  the  sm6ll  of 
chneta.  How  can  it  be  otiierwise  ?  But,  without  entering  ihto^the  rationale  of  the 
matter,  we  just  take  the  iact  as  Wcfind  it;  and  we  declare  solemnly,  as  if  these 
WCTc  Che  last  words  we  were  ever  to  write  in  this  Magazine,  that^  in  the  mo|t 
reraoee  room  of  the  largest  inn,  we  can,  nay,  must,  nose  the  arrival  of  a  pedes- 
trian, the  moment  his  fetSd  foot  pollutes  the  dear  cool  slato-stone  of  the 
Ihiesfaold.  This  Is  the  truth— ^not  the*  whole  truth ;  but  nothing  but  tHe 
tnttfa.  Now,  is  this  fair?  Must  I — We  we  mead— sicken  over  our  dinner, 
becanae  a  prig  will  waddle  in  worsted  stockings,  or  socks,  as  they  are  with  ge« 
neine  beastliness  called  ?  Shall  the  brock  be  allowed  to  badger  us,  the  Editor 
of  diis  Magazme  ?  But  this  is  not  dl :  He  is  dso  4  fouliseder,  •  Ale  and  ofl 
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to  him  sre  opening  iMndiie^--€oniBA  teef  mid  gnsssy  gveent  MecrmwUI  ddihv,  * 
foil  mearare^  and  ranning  over;  as  oiir  deady  bdoved  friend  €harles  Lamii  asyn 
of  the  wits  of  great  Etiza's  gdden  day%  into  thd  £aal  retemcs  of  a  congenial  atfr- ' 
macb.   Then  the  SinncrsmokeB ;  and,  after  hit  dense  dinner,  iXMaes  ■taggeiiB|<' 
into  the  lobby,  literally  talicing  tobaceo-^wliidi  ia  not  cigar,  bu^  ^ag.    Shall » 
he  snore  in  sneets,  and  blubber  in  bbnkets?  Yes— <and  who  knows,  bat  into' 
his  very  lair  shall  next  night  be  laid*  some  sweet  spinster  of  seventeen,  lialf* 
conscious,  by  an  indescril^ble  instinct,  that  there  is  something  or  another 
odious  in  her  situation  ?  Or  perhaps  a  couple,  ere  yet  the  honey«*inoon  hss  filled* 
her  horns  ?  Why,  the  veiy  knowledge  that  sneh  a  thing  is  possible,  iseaoogh 
to  change  a  bridaUbed  into  a  pig-stye,  in  the  ensmoored  imagination  of  all* 
delicate  people.    Ilats  axe  bad  enough,  espocialiy  sdien  they  die  behind  the 
wainscot ;  but  what  are  six  dozen  of  dead  rats  to  one  living  pedestrian  ?  A  foM«» 
mart  is  a  sweetmart  to  him— in  short,  he  is  as  octions  as  lie  ta  unhappy ;  and 
the  only  consolation  left  to  a  tnte  Christian,  is,  that  he  is  aa  unhappy  aa  he  inr 
Odiooa. 

II.  A  man  on  horseback  is  bad  enough,  bat  nothing  to  the  polecat  now  con-r 
sidered.  It  is  probable  he  is  a  Bagman — it  is  possible  he  ia  the  Baffamkm 
Whichever  he  be,  it  is  both  a  moral  and  physical  impossibility  that  he  can  he 
aweet.  For,  kx>k  at  him  as  you  behold  him  on  the  road.  He  generaliv  despised 
gloves,  or  wears  them  in  his  poeket.  One  hand,  therefore,  gmsps  uie  gwa^ 
reins,  and  the  other  a  greasier  whip;  Look  at  his  nails,  and  vou  will  swenr 
he  has  been  digging  pig->nuts.  The  palm  is  cradced  horn,  and  ttie  back  is  oma 
hairy  blister.  Up  and  down  he  goes  on  his  saddle— not  without  eeason ;  for 
he  is  saddle-sick.    Those  boots  never  saw  Turner's  blacking— 4Hey  are  dim^ 

,  and  rcddent  of  soot  and  suet  Corduroy  breeches  are  good  for  hiding  the  dirt  p 
and  divine  service  has  been  fre^eiiCly  performed  inldrk  andeatlttdral  sinoo^ 
brush  or  broomstick  disturbed  the  pepper  and  salt  of  that  jemmy  jockey-frock. 
Thlais  your  Bagman,' travelling  among  the  Lakes  for  orders.  But^  for  ^le 
love  of  God !  go  to  the  fourth  inn  of  the  villas,  if*  you  have  one  graia  of 
mercv  in  your  whole  composition*  Over  the  way  yonder^  the  "  Cat  and 
Fiddk"  is  making  a  sign  for  you  to  enter  in^"  The  Ik^"  is  wagging  his  tail; 
and  the  "  Mag-Pie"  chattering  to  her  beloved  Bagman.  There  you  will  fiii4 
a  salve  for  every  sore — there^  your  corduroys  will  be  washed  for  t\vo-penQe-7 
hali^ny-^ere  a  fresh  layw  of  manure  will  enrich  the  soil  of  your  hoota— r 
and  some  beautiful  brown  soap  add  paleness  and  perfume  to  your  mauleys. 
Why,  if  you  are  not  a  Day  and  Martin  behind  the  fair,  you  may  moke  you^ 
fotune  by  marrying  the  landlord's  daughter. 

III.  So  much  for  Pedestrians  and  Bagmen.  Wliich  is  the  most  loathsomely 
diagusting?  We  cannot  tell.  Often,  often,  when  sickening  uudcr  the  one. 
have  we  sighed  for  the  other — and,  vice  versa*  However,  to  be  candid  and 
impartial,  as  we  alwavs  arc,  except  in  politics,  we  certainly  do  know  one  pedcs^b 
irian,  who,  on  die  wnole,  is  worse  than  any  bagman  we  have  yet  experienced* 
He  is  a  dergyman,  and  wears  spectacles.  We  wish  to  mention  his  name,  but 
that  would  be  personaL  Let  us  therefore  describe  him  as  well  as  we  catf 
anonymoiisly.  His  chedcs  are  bluff,  puffed  up,  and  red  as  cherries.  \\i^ 
mouUi  is  small,  of  course,  but  large  enough  to  shew  that  his  teeth  are  rotten. 
The  puppy  wears  sailor's  dothes,  and  a  blaek  silk  handkerchief.  That  it  majf 
lie  seen  he  is  a  gentleman,  he  sports  fine  linen,  and  a  frill.  The  wretch  seldon^ 
'■haves.  He  hu  a  burr  in  his  throat,  which  sounds  like  a  watchman's  rattle 
•made  of  wet  Indian-rubber,  if  the  benevolent  reader  can  imagine  such  a  thing* 
He  talks,  with  that  instrument  of  speech  and  torture,  of  poetry,  and  painting^ 
and  music — and,  to  crown  all,  he  is  a  whig.  We  know  of  no  Bj^gman  half  sq 
bad  as  this— and,  as  he  used  to  infest  the  Lakes,  we  wish  to  put  our  readera 
on  their  guard  against  this  walking  nuisance,  who,  with  those  traits  peculiar 
to  EimseU,  comlnnes  all  the  odious  characteristics  of  the  onlinary  pedestrian. 

IV.  Yet,  we  bdieve,  that  we  are  mistaken  in  alluding  to  this  person^  aa 
the  most  odious  of  all  pedestrians.  There  is  an  absoluto  class  of  them,  one  am) 
all  as  odious  as  he — and  t^ey  are  as  follows :— Creatures  of  literary,  metaphy« 
aical,  and  poetical  habits,  who  write,  we  shall  suppose,  for  tlic  I^n<lon  Maf- 
gazines,  The^  must  aU  see  tlie  Lakes,  foraooth,  and  visit  Mr  Wordswortlw 
It  ia  their  opmion^  we  presume,  that  the  language  of  tlie  peasantry  of  tho 


KorUi  oC  Sqg^aiid  is  the  language  of  poe  trj,  «nd  they  gjlve  reuooB  for  the  &ith 
th4l  la  ip  ihmn,  purloi]^  and  parboiled  from  the  Pre&ce  to  Uie  Lyrical  Bal« 
Uda*  The^Vold,  true  perceptions  of  a  great  original  genii^  become  pur« 
idiody  in.  their  ad^tioa  by  Cockneys ;  and  surely  it  will  be  allowed  to  b^ 
"  univenaUy  dispisting  to  hear  empty-fMited  praters  from  Lunnuu  ex* 


ppnmding  the  imnciples  of  one  of  the  profoundest  thinkers  of  the  age,  Thes^ 
metfopoUtan  ninnies  nave  the  unendurable  impertinence  to  take  lodgings  ai 
Ambleaide  and  Keswick.— Now^  though  a  cat  may  look  at  a  king,  a  Cockney 
ou^t  not  to  be  suffered  to  look  at  a  mountain.  But  tliese  wretches  are  wicked 
fdoi^h  to  wonder,  and  audacious  enough  to  admire.  They  commit  to  the . 
Iprisou  of  their  memory,  where  a  few  dwindled  ideas^  put  into  confinementi  lie 
ID  a  stale  of  loathsome  idleness,  scraps  of  Mr  Wordsworth's  poems.  We  woul4 
give  Ihein  up  Alice  Fell  and  ner  dufSle  cloak,  on  pondition  of  their  stopping 
with  her  at  Durham ;  but  who,  with  a  heart  or  a  soul,  can  bear  to  see  tnem 
ofeiog  indeoendes  to  poor  Ruth,  "  settiiu;  her  little  water-m^  by  spouts 
and  fountains  wild  ?"  Who  do^ft  not  shudder  to  think  tlmt  they  may  have 
p-wca  oatentatious  alms  to  the  ''  Old  Cumberland  Beggar,"  as  the  Kendal 
Coach  was  paasii^;  by  with  twenty  outsides?  These  are  the  reptiles,  that,  ig 
ool  trod  upoii^  will  occasion  a  fidl  in  the  price  of  land  in  the  northern  couiw 

V.  Whatp  it  may  be  asked,  is  the  best  time  of  the  year  for  visiting  tKp 
Lakes  ?-rOur  answer  is,  any  time  between  the  1st  day  of  January  and  the  last 
^y  of  December*  There  is  much  inoutliing,  mumping,  moping,  melancholy, 
noumfttl  and  miserable  mummery,  in  the  talk  abou(  Autumn.  Autumnal  tint^ 
aie  all  very  well  in  their  way,  except  unon  the  neck  of  an  aunt  or  artichoke^ 
where  they  are  not  so  sweet  as  seasonable.  But  to  ninety-nine  people  out  of  fi 
hundred  it  is  of  no  earthly  consequence,  whether  tints  on  treesj  and  mountain^, 
and  so  forth,  are  vernal,  (what  the  deuce  is  the  proper  summer  adjective  ?)  av^ 
tamoal,  or  brumaL  .  The  colour  of  the  country  is  good  enough  at  all  tmaoi, 
ezomtf  perhaps,  when  the  snow  happens  to  be  six  feet  deep,  when,  loath  though 
we  he  to  dissent  from  Mr  Coleridge,  we  think,  white  is  too  much  of  Uie 

Emifiog  tone,  and  neither  orange  nor  purple.  The  chief  objection  to  travel* 
in  a  mountainous  country  in  winter,  at  least  after,  or  during,  a  heavy 
of  snow,  seems  to  be  that  it  is  impofisible.  But,  no  doubt,  a  man  looking 
out  of  his  parlour  window,  with  a  good  rousing  fire  at  his  back,  and  a  pretty 
girl  (bis  wife)  in  or  out  of  the  room,— up  stairs  whipping  the  diildren,— hv 
down  stairs  scolding  the  servants,  may  pass  a  few  minutes  in  very  agreeable 
conteosplation  of  nature,  even  in  winter,  and  on  the  morning  after  haif-dozea 
diepherds,  and  twenty  score  of  sheep,  have  been  lost  in  the  snow.  Let,  there- 
Sate^  maj  man  that  chuses  visit  the  Lakes  in  Winter  if  he  can,  and  we  shall  not 
think  hun  mad,  only  a  little  crazy.  We  should  supnose  that  Spring  was  a  sear 
SOB  by  no  m^ans  amiss  for  Lakeing.  But  the  difficulty  here,  is  to  know  when  it 
is  Spring.  Many  and  oft  is  the  time  when  it  has  slipped  through  our  fingea 
widHTOi  oar  having  felt  it;  and  then,  it  is  to  be  remembered,  that  in  our 
Iikmd  it  comes  round  only  once  in  seven  years.  When  a  tourist  is  lucky  enougfi 
10  find  himself  among  the  Lakes  in  a  bona  fide  spring  season,  he  will  ei^oy  him- 
siJf  intensely  ;  for  the  autumnal  tints  may  all  go  to  the  devil  and  shake  themr 
wlfes  in  comparison  with  the  beautiful  slories  of  mother  Earth,  and  of  Father 
Jov^  between  the  middle  of  April  and  Uie  middle  of  June.  Midsummer  is 
oCtea  so  horridly  hot  that  there  is  no  living  comfortably  anywhere  but  in  thp 
fdJar,  except  for  a  few  hours  in  the  early  morning  and  the  late  evening... Then 
aU  is  Yidttptuous  languor — or  bright  awakening  ttom  a  dream — or  the  divine 
hash  of  happy  nature  sinking  agam  into  dewy  repose.  With  plenty  of  ginger- 
hecr»  mnice,  cvder,  soda,  and  imperial  nop,  even  the  dog-days  may  be  made 
piMsbfc;  and  by  lucking  off*  sheets  and  blankets,  and  opening  the  windows  of 
oar  rooiD^  a  bed  may  be  prevented  from  being  a  stew-pan,  or  an  oven  warmed 
by  steam. 

VL  So  much  for  the  best  season  of  Lakeing.  Now  for  tlie  inns.  Arc  the  inns 
good  f  For  the  most  part  excellent.  All  the  head  inns  are  so ;  and  in  many 
aUeea  so  ar^  the  second  and  third,  ^d  even  the  tail  inns.  Take,  for  exomjile, 
Vfiadermere.  Can  there  be  a  better  inn  ever  imagined  than  the  >Vhitc-Lion 
atBbwocss?  Impossible.    From  small  beginning,  it  has  riscn^  like  Rome, 
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year  after  year^  into  splendour.  Oh !  t^at  dear  delicioiu  paiioor  up  atairs^  on 
the  left  hand  as  you  go  into  the  bowling-green !  What  cnaiming  diur— what 
princely  nike-^what  elegant  eels^w^at  matchless  mtitton<>*what  handaonae 
nam — ana  what  royal  rounds  of  beef  have  we  not  devoured  within  these  four 
wfdls !  Then  what  beds !  The  worst  of  Aem  is,  that  to  leave  them  is  almost 
impossible.  Yqvl  sink  down  into  a  soft  vale  of  lilies,  aVid  your  dreams  are 
forthwith  of  all  you  desire.  Seldom  rose  we  up  from  our  delightful  dormitovy 
till,  about  twelve  o'dock,  we  heard  fhe  south  breeze  come  puoQin^  up  from  the 
sea.  Then  Billy  used  to  tep  at  our  door  with  his  tarry  paw,  and  whisper, ''  Ma»-> 
ter,  Pegf^s  is  ready.  I  have  brailed  up  the  foresail ;  her  jigger  sits  as  straight 
as  tlie  Knave  of  Clubs ;  and  we  have  ballasted  with  sand-bags.  We'se  beat  th^ 
I^iverpoolian  to-day,  master."  Then  I  rose  ;  but  as  to  beating  the  Liverpoolian^ 
that  triumph  yet  rests  in  the  bosom  of  futurity. — But  we  are  forgetting  the 
Wliite-Lion.  We  at  last  succeeded  in  establishing  Scotch  breakfasts  there; 
against  the  united  resistance  of  both  Mr  and  Mrs  UUoek.  On  our  first  esta- 
blishment at  thete  head-quarters,  the  worttiy  pair  used  to  send  up  fw  out 
breakfast  a  solitary  egg,  two  or  three  wafers'of^dry  toast,  and  a  bit  of-  butter 
')ike  a  button.  We  swallowed  fhem  all  up  at  one  eulp,  and  then  asked  the 
-waiter,'' Pray, whereis  breakfast?"  The  poor  girl  was  dumb-lmuidered,  and  took 
us  for  Squire  Ingleby,  King  of  the  Conjurors,  Boaz,  or  black  Mr  Devaynes  from 
Liverpool ;  for  our  hair  is  black,  and  our  complexion  sallow.  Ere  Icmg  the  whole 
Hsystem  was  changed.  Four  eggs,  the  loaf,  honey,  jelly  and  jam,  tea  andeoffee,  and 
a  bowl  of  cream,  cold  beef,  ham,  potted  char,  a  fowl,  or  any  other  trifle  of  that 
kind,  were  substituted  for  the  button,  and  the  wafer,  and  the  bantam's  pro^ 
duct ;  and  such  is  the  power  of  good  example,  that,  a  few  days  alter  the  aaop- 
-lion  of  the  new  system,  we  happened  to  ^  into  the  bar,  and  there  we  found 
nine  host  and  mine  hostess,  and  their  amiable  family,  imitating  us  to  the  at- 
most  of  their  abilities,  in  demolishing  a  breakfast,  whose  general  features  re^ 
-main  impressed  upon  our  memory  even  unto  this  day.  But,  fair  or  ugly, 
gentle  or  gruff,  reader,  go  to  the  White  Lion,  Bowness,  and  judge  for  tiiyaeu> 
€yf  bed  and  board,  and  ^t.  You  will  lose  your  stbmaeh  there— perhaps  your 
heart.  Bat  your  life  is  pretty  safe ;  for  we  believe,  that  such  is  the  exoellenoe 
of  the  flotilla  belonging  to  Admiral  Ulio<;k,  that  fewer  pleasure-pflffties  have 
•been  drowned  from  the  White  Lion,  than  from  any  respectable  inn  among  all 
the  Lakes.  About  the  inns  at  Lowood,  Ambleside,  the  Ferry,  and  Newly 
Bridge,  wc  could  delight  to  prose  like  Coleridge,  or  poetize  like  Wofdsworth  * 
but  suffice  it  for  the  present  to  say,  that  Lowood  is  a  delightful  inn ;  and  we 
have  been  told  by  the  very  highest  authority  (Sir  William  Curtis,)  Uiat  ^ere 
good  eating,  drinking,  and  sleeping,  are  to  be  found  under  the  auspices  of  Mr 
Chapman ; — that  the  inn  at  Ambleside,  (in  former  days  a  paradise  under  th^ 
care'of  our  respected  friend  Mr  Wilcock,  now  land-steward  at  Calgarth,^  still 
flourishes  in  unaba^  splendour,  and  plenteous  accommodation,  beneatn  the 
fxmner  of  Mr  Ladyman ; — and  that  Newly-Bridge  inn  maintains  its  ancient 
reputation  for  civilitv  and  good  fare,  under  the  masterly  and  mistressly  ma- 
nag:ement  of  the  Bells. 

VII.  So  much  for  a  mere  specimen  of  an  Essay  on  Inns — a  sul^ect  whidk 
wc  have  not  at  present  leisure  to  pursue.  Finally,  and  to  conclude,  (as  our 
friend,  the  Reverend  Terence  Magrath,  is  wont  to  say,  after  preaching  for  a 
couple  of  hours,)  what,  it  may  be  asked,  are,  and  ought  to  be,  the  prmdpal 
objects  of  the  Lake  tourist  ?  We  answer,  eating  and  drinking.  Scenery,  we 
hold,  is  a  subordinate  consideration.  Such  is  the  wise  conformation  of  our  ani« 
mal  economy,  that  .few  persons  of  taste  can  fSed  happy  without  four  or  five 
meals  a-day.  Poets  and  philosophers  generally  require  six.  It  is  all  very  well 
to  admire  the  Langdale  pikes  (peaks  of  a  mountain,)  but  Windermere  ban 
(perch^  are  much  more  admirable,  especially  when  looked  at  towards  the  even-* 
ing,  wnen  the  shadowa  are  long.  Let  prigs  and  pedants  prate  about  the  picr 
turesque.  But,  liberal  and  enlightened  reader  of  Blackwood,  look  thou  at 
flood  and  fell  at  thy  leisure,  take  solitary  meditations  among  the  mountains  in 
due  moderation,  and,  as  you  value  our  good  opinion,  make  no  odious  and  invi^* 
dious  comparisons  between  the  woods,  and  the  waters,  and  the  rocks,  which 
nature  made  lor  thy  wonder  and  admiration.  Look  and  listcn^-eat,  drink,  and 
be  merry ;  and  God  bless  you.     . 
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THE  EABL  OF  LlVEBPOOL. 


LoBB  LiVEmpoox'a  Ulness  has  ex^ 
cited  a  degree  of  anxiet|r>  in.which  po*- 
Ktieiy  and  their  l^umiliaitiiig  personal 
fecttun^  haye  had  bat  Uttle  share. 
Tbe  cSaaoIatton  of  the  Minis^  may- 
not  have  depended  upon  his  life>  but 
it  nas  obvious,  that  the  loss  of  a  man 
who  had  secured  so  large  an  interest 
m  the  national  respect,  must  be  a  se- 
lions  blow  to  any  adnunistration.  We 
have  great  faith  in  the  stability  of  the 
preseot  goTemntent,  because  we  have 
great  relianoe  on  the  good  sense  of  the 
Britiflh  people.  The  heart  of  Eng- 
hnd  is  stOI  tincomipted*;  Revolution 
is  looked  on  with  disgust  and  con- 
tempt by  the  manly  understanding  of 
the  nation;  the  good,  and  intelligent 
fiDrm  a  mighty  majoritv,  not  the  less 
dedodve  or  just,  that  ttieir  judgment 
is  gmn  witnout  parade  or  chmiour, 
m  quiet,  unoatentatious  dignity.  The 
a&Mce  of  national  complaint  is  the 
tme  panegyric  of  an  administration. 
FacttOD  takes  its  natoral  reftige  in  the- 
airicirieksofpopuiarU*^,  and  tmder  the 
roof  of  dan  and  common-halls^  mag- 
nfiea  its  own  -queraloUB  and  vulgar 
murmma  into  the  voice  of  the  nation. 
Thb  is  the  progress  of  vanity.  But , 
die  course  of  true  patriotism  is  above 
sll  this  miserable  artifice  and  empty 
iUnskni.  "  Largior  it  per  compos.  '• 
It  moves  throng  a  region  too  lofty 
fin*  an  echo ;  amenable  for  its  good  or 
evil  only  to  the  Power  which  has 
given  it  the  talent  and  the  occasions  of 
public  service,  it  stoops  to  popular 
psnegyric  neither  for  its  excitement, 
nor  its  reward.  It  will  not  sully  its 
fipby  drinking^omihemuddy  streams 
of  street  popmarity ;  its  march  is  nei- 
ther preceded  nor  followed  by  the  roar 
of  die  populace.  We  might  as  well 
expect  to  aee,  like  the  Gothic  fable, 
theapveading  of  light  and  heat  through 
natne,  announocNl  by  the  rattling  of 
the  Scui'a  chariot  wheels. 

The  true  evidence  of  ponularity  is 
in  the  ^[Biet  confidence'  of  ttie  people. 
Whale^vr  mav  be  ti^  source  of  mini- 
sterial strength  in  other  countries,  in 
JBa^tmA  it  is  altoffether  the  relianoe 
of  die  peofde  on  me  xnisnliness,  and 
Ae  vrifldom  of  AdmiiustratioR.  A 
HiaiBCry  without  the  respect  of  the 
oatioii  wpnid  be  a  tree  without  its 
note;  tlia  aj^t  of  plunder  and  the 
tfbM  of  acorn  would  blow  against  it, 
sad  the  first  gust  would  fling  it,  with 
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all  the  honours  of  its  branches,  on  the 
earth.  But  a  Government  that  can 
Btrug^  with  public  difficulties,  and 
yet  keep  itself  erect,  must  have  a  deep 
grasp  ia  the  hidden,  Vital  fadings  of 
Uie  nation. 

firing  Administratian  on  its  trial, 
and  .let  us  hear  its  answer,—'*  We 
have  been  opposed  to  great  emeigen- 
des;  we  have  been  compelled  to  use 
strong  measures  against  a  factious 
portion  of  the  people,  yet  here  we 
stand ;  we  have  been  -enabled  to  ex- 
tmguish  successively  those  fevers  of 
discontent  which,  running  at  timea 
through  ^e  circulation  of  all  states, 
run  most  through  the  free;;  we  have 
succeeded  in  upholding  the  Tigour  ot 
the  laws,  through  periods  when  the 
avowed  obiect  of  faction  was  the  con- 
tempt of  the  laws ;  we  have  stood  for- 
ward and  secured  the  Andent  Church, 
when  the  tide  set  against  its  walls; 
and  as  the  result  of  all  these  strugi^ 
and  successes,  we  now  present  to  Eu- 
rope the  spectade  of  an  empire  un- 
shaken in  the  midst  of  her  cottvul* 
sbns— a  great  fabric  of  power,  "with 
its  wealth,  its  strength,  and  ita  sa^red- 
ness  undiminished — ^not  a  stone  of  its 
grandeur  overturned,  in  a  .tine  at 
earthquake  that  seemed  commissioned 
agiEiinst  all  human  stability." 
' '  It  is  not  left  to  the  slow  reverence 
of  posterity  to  pronounce  that  those 
things  have  been  done.  They  are  be- 
fore our  eyes — the  food  and  substance 
of  our  political  being.  We  ky  our- 
selves down  upon  our  beds,  without 
the  clang  of  tl^  revolutionary  axe  in 
our  ears,  and  rise  in  the  morning, 
without  the  whips  and  goada  <^  fo« 
rdgu  slavery,  or  domestic  treason, 
in  the  atrengdi  of  these  services. 
The  fact  of  tnis  security  is  enough. 
Common  sense  aaks  no  mone  unan- 
swerable proof  of  national  confidence; 
and  we  will  add,  no  more  honouiabb 
title  to  national  homage. 

Lord  Liverpool  came  into  puUie 
life  in  the  bc^ning  of  the  Frendi 
Revolution.  The  biography  of  a  states- 
man  is  in  thegreat  events  of  his. pub- 
lie  career.  The  rank  and  public  re« 
nutation  of  his  father  naturally  .plaoed 
nim  prominendy  before  the  general 
eve.  But  it '  is  his  personal  praise, 
tnat  he  sustained  the  impresdon  of 
hia  first  advance  to  the  state;  that, 
during  a  life  which  tried  the  princ^ 
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Bin  and  talenti  of  all  public  nen,  l^ 
mu  ttood  in  the  for^^round  of  honour 
aad  ability,  and  that  his  teal  elorap.. 
tioa  to  the  higjbctt  trnat  thatcan  be 
eamnitted  to  a  atdject,  waa  leaa  like 
a  capridooa  bounty  of  the  Crown, 
than  the  natnral  conquest  of  a  Wgo» 
loua  mind,  long  tried»  and  fimnd  un* 
faiiuig  in  talent  and  integrity.  For 
the  liut  eentory,  no  liiniater  has  been 
placed  at  the  head  of  affidra  with  leaa 
of  national  rcpognanee  or  remark  than 
Lord  LtrerpooL 

He  took  power  by  none  of  thooe 
sadden  sorinriaes  that  are  ao  often  the 
work  of  charlatanism— he  was  lifted 
1^  on  the  dioalden  of  no  giddy  popo- 
l«ity-*^he  was  fimed  upon  die  me* 
reign  by  no  damonr  of  party.  He 
aaoendea  hia  height  step  by  step^-Jie 
waa  open  to  the  full  inyeatigatton  of 
the  national  eve  dnrin«  the  whole  of 
In  ascent;  aaa  when  at  last  he  touch* 
ed  the  sommity  he  planted  hia  fooa 
upon  it  witlumt  an  efibrt,  and  waa 
acknowledged  withoutan  exdamatioii. 

During  the  war  of  the  BerolntioB, 
Land  Liverpool  held  aome  of  the  moat 
impoftant  ofllcea  of  government ;  and 
waa  sueoessively  Secretary  te  the 
Home  Department  and  for  Foreign 
Aflbiis.  His  connection  with  the  na« 
mortal  Pitt  waa  of  the  most  confident 
tial  and  permanent  kind.  He  was  not 
without  poweiiiil  eompetitonbip  in 
that  eonfklence,  nor  without  reaohite 
and  able  oppoaition  in  the  House  of 
Commons.  XK>rd  Grey  baa  degraded 
himself  by  his  oonnectiona  with  the 
rabUe  of  Whiggism ;  but  there  waa  a 
time  when  he  stood  in  the  foremoet 
ranks  of  the  aristocracy — the  bold  and 
eloquent  ehaimion  of  a  spedooa  cauaeu 
His  moat  decided  and  peculiar  anta* 
goniat  una  Lord  liveipooL  Thiaho« 
nourable  rivalry  continued  until  the 
Foxitea  were  broken  down,  and  Loud 
Orey  was  crushed  under  the  ruins  of 
Ilia  cauae  $  but  the  Parliamentary  re* 
oorda  ef  the  day  will  bug  deserve  to 
be  consulted  by  those  who  take  deligirt 
in  the  noble  competition  of  cultivated 
mhida,  in  the  aeuteness  and  intrepidity 
by  which  a  ftllii^  party  may  defend 
Itaelf  to  the  last ;  ana  in  the  mantineaa 
and  dignity,  the  dlear  intetligeUce,  and 
doqnent  truth,  by  which  the  right 
may  be  made  the  triumphant. 

It  was  in  this  camp  that  Ijotd  Liver- 
pool waa  formed.  The  nobler  Strugs^ 
of  public  life  have  now  passed  awigr. 
Paniamenlary  diligence  ia  now  busied 
about  ledgers  and  returns,  calculations 
on  half-pay,  and  the  humble  contro- 


versiea  of  derka  and  i^rinlera.  Tbeae 
are  all  good  in  their  time,  and  iar  be 
it  from  ua  to  doubt  their  utiMiy^  Bat 
the  age  of  ^Icndid  atao^  la  gana^ 
With  what  an  eyemuat  fhe  man.  look 
round  the  waUa  of  ParUiiiieiit,  who 
remembers  the  aolghty  dUplays  of  the 
kat  thirty  yeam.  The  great  IfitAsn^ 
the  lofty  md  pre-eminent  race  lliM 
moved  under  thefar  banneta  the  battfe 
ftr  nothing  less  than  iim  salvation,  ov 
ruin  of  umveraalaociety^«-Fes,  ''friit* 
teiing  with  ncmisaive  glory/  "likn 
Satan  armed"*-Pitt  on  the  oppoaito 
ftonty  an  intellectual  Bant»  in  his  j^ 
noply  of  truth  and  lighifc»  smitiiig  Iwi 
down  with  the  "  sword  so  tempered 
from  the  armoury  of  Hoavvn,  thal^ 
''  neither  keen  nor  solid  mi^t  resial 


its  edge,"'— the  kmg  and  dubiooa  4 
fliot, — ^the  magptudcent  haaard»-rtb# 
final  and  sweeping  overthrow. 

Still  the  Government  of  Enghmd  im 
o  matter  to  occupy  all  the  resources  oC 
an  experiencedaiia  statesmanlike  ""'^^^ 
Parliamentary  conteats  were  gentle  and 
g^erous  ezerciaea,  compared  with  th^ 
rude;»  Bullca,  barbarian  fiereenesa  of 
democratic  aasanlL  The  oljecta  of 
oonteat  have  been  changed.  Plaee  to 
not  the  prise,  nor  Parliwi^t  the  field* 
But  the  Country  ia  the»  field,  and  the 
priae  ia  the  Constitution.  If  war  with 
France  had  ita  evils,  it  had  almost  a 
oompensating  good  in  its  supplying  • 
vent  for  the  wild  and  explosive  dia- 
contenta  of  our  daring  mmds.  Nov 
the  eruption  ia  at  an  end ;  there  m 
a  ceasation  of  thoae  Cearful  and  mag* 
nifieent  bursts  of  power  which  shot 
from  the  boaom  of  our  free  and  fiery 
aoil,  and  raised  and  enlight^ed  the 
eye  of  Europe.  We  are  not  inclined 
to  think  of  the  later  disturbancea  of 
England  as  the  results  of  incurafala 
maSgnity.  They  take,  to  our  concqw 
tkm,  the  aspect  of  the  great,  nartiauj 
perverted  foroe  of  Freedom ;  the  natu- 
ral materiala  of  that  vegetative  vigour, 
which,  directed  to  human  good,  coveiu 
the  kttd  with  a  noble  produce,  b«t 
which,  diecked  in  ila  wholeaome  or* 
eolation,  infects  the  moral  atmoiphsN^ 
until,  through  ma^y  a  fearful  ahook 
and  mutatiou,  thaaugh  the  voice  oi 
thunders  and  the  qouvulsion  of  the 
elements,  the  baknce  ia  restored,  and 
the  air  of  the  Constitution  purified  fbr 
a  time. 

But  we  aranot  raah  enough  to  doubt 
that  danger  m  abroad.  We  will  nmt 
trust  to  any  mere  instinctive  physical 
preservative  of  the  Slate,  The  hour 
IS  not  come  when  honour,  and  ability^ 
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duBrest'*-^ip6&  iuMifjRsctioii  or  covtft 
rwrtifry  ?hf  torch  or  the 
TiMbftiidof  Rebdiion  isaot  Kmi 
— tibe  Revdbitionary  Devil  ii  Bot  yet 
dninad.  There  is,  at  thiB  hoor,  stalk«i 
iag  lihKNKh  the  popQlace  of  England, 
a^irit  or  hatred  aaaimt  Heaven  and 
Ivdi,  A«t  onriit  to  fill  onr  languid 
pabilB  with  euiortation,  and  onriipa 
wn  lABpRcatory  outcry,  to*  die  great 

pilpeMfl  and  avowed  Adieiam  inadlu 
ing  aar  eonmon  aenie  and  the  laws, 
aM  miaig  with  additional  and  inao* 
knt  atreogth  fhwn  every  renewed  fidl. 
We  hnm  Jacotainiwn  openly  profesaed 
aDdprapogatod.  Aperverted  press,  toniN 
iag  the  naental  md  of  the  people  into 
poMon.  A  daring  ftctikm,  bound  ta« 
gedier  bf  a  band  of  aabverdon,  and 
waitiaig  otdy  Ibr  some  heavy  visitation 
of  tile  toaaona,  or  some  of  diose  un- 
happj  Btft'P"!??  contingencies  which 
vex  «  pepple  iuto  murmuring,  to  raise 
dieir  idwdlious  standard  in  the  bosom 
flC  Ae  kod-  The  stren^h  of  the  Con- 
tizMBtal  Governments  is  still  disloca- 
ted,aiid  bleeding  from  iheEevolution- 
ary  abociu  Ixiwrection  in  England 
WDiild  g^Gier  the  r^ected  disturbers 
cf  Anope  firom  every  spot  where  they 
now  Inae,  or  preoaire  theur  strength, 
like  Tultnrea  round  a  corpse.  They  feel 
ihat  the  £dl  of  Religion  and  Law  in 
yr^ifgyf  would  decide  the  ruin  of  both 
ftroog^oat  society.;  as  they  feel  that 
the  aecnntY  of  boUi  is  linked  with  the 
m£dtf  0i  Inland*  The  battle  is  to 
he  §amffkt  wi&in  our  borders ;  and  if 
we  nr  16  be  masters  of  the  field,  it 
«3L  b^  dmiuj^  fhe  wisdom  of  our  go- 
vcnior:^  aeoonded  by  the  confidence 
of  OBT  people. 

Coinpansona  between  the  members 
of  an  Adteunistration,  empldyed  in 


fS 

Btfvlosa  of  thia  nhk,  are  tmneeesnry* 
Whatever  may  be  their  ludividnal 
merits,  the.  Leader  must  havl,  by  the 
common  ftde  of  diatiribation,  ihe  hi^ 
tkt  measure  of  pndae*  Lord  Livers 
I>ool,  in  whatever  office,  must  have 
signalised  himself,  so  long  as  a  v%taw 
OUB  understanding,  a  persevering,  solid 
research,  and  a  most  manly,  weU-ift* 
fbrmcd,  and  ft>reible  eloquence,  made 
the  materials  of  public  distinction.  No 
manin  PUrUament  spnks  widi  a  deep* 
er  effect  on  the  conviction  of  the  House, 
because  no  man  more  pa^Uy  speaka* 
firom  his  own  conviction.  Then  is  an 
impresdve  sincerity  about  hia  pabKe 
spesking  that  forces  its  way  diradt  to 
tne  hesrt.  No  man  less  iflbotl  onrtiOry 
-•^10  man  possesses  more  of  its  finest 
influence,  that  of  extfaiguahing  all 
irritated  and  malignant  feelings  in  thd 
breast  of  his  opponents.  Headdresaeo 
himself  to  the  question,  not  aa  the 
advocate  of  a  side,  but  as  a  powerflil, 

S!t  amicable  inquirer  into  the  troAu 
is  speeches  have  succesaively  debated 
all  the  great  questions  which  have 
agitated  the  public  mind  for  many 
years.  They  will  be  found  to  contain 
the  clearest  statements,  and  the  most 
sufficient  decisions  among  the  entire 
records  of  bur  later  doquence.  The 
stamp  of  an  intelligent,  and  hfgh-prin« 
dpled  mind  is  upon  tnen^.  Tney  nave 
contributed  in  an  unrivalled  degtee  to 
establish  the  public  opinion  upofi  their 
several  subjects.  They  have  built  for 
their  speaker  an  estimation,  which  will 
not  perish  until  men  cease  fo  honour 
talent  and  patriotism.  We  are  of  the 
peoplCj^  and  we  solemnly  believe  that 
we  speak  with  the  popular  voice.  When 
we  say  of  ihe  minister  as  the  Gre^E^k 
sud  of  Fabridus:— ''  It  Would  be 
easier  to  turn  the  sun  from  his  course, 
than  this  man  from  the  paths  of  in- 
t^ty."  We  know  nothing  nobte  In 
human  praise. 


AkoTitEB  oxroan  coimovEKar ! 


1^  SotToa, 

I«  your  last  Magaww^,  you  have 
mnm  jaoat  readers  some  account  of 
tto  mgAm  and  dradEavs  whidi  have 
bafli  fiialy  flylkig  about  our  Univerd* 

2^  iMfoeliBg  dose  CoUcgea  and  Pub* 
I  MMfaMn^dom,  &e. ;  but  you  are 
qusSnted  with  tmather 
ibaatatdybeenua- 


Os^ord,  July  3, 1898. 
sen  firom  his  Jnotdry  into  Predegtma* 
lion;  yet  it  has  little  or  nothing  to  do 
with  eiuier  Calvinists  or  Arminian 


^ Arminians. 

It  is  BO  far  mteresting,  that  it  is,  in 
some  ineaaure,  newgrrmmd,  and  this  is 
saying  a  great  deal  lu  its  fiivour.  So 
iar  as  I  understand  the  points  in  dis^ 

Ste,  they  may  be  considered,/!!^,  as 
^  fllosofWcal,  and,  #«»iii%,  aa  Theo- 

iS»'taiI9»C^eitoD^andh«iaii^    logical.    The  phUosophicai  part  re- 


^*  -                              AnMer  (kefbrd  Cmiirmmtmf.  U^s  * 

bftPB  to  the  tiatoic  of  miAm,  wMA  aflmtion  on  the  mOnOtf'bi.MsdM^ 

Dr  Coplestone  aMerts  to  oonsut  cxda-  shop  King.  Mr  Gnnfieid;  on  the  am* 

gii^7  in  tke  likemeu  of  rehtkms  ;  trtiy,  proceeds  on  the  beaten  tnu^ 

wfailte  faiB  opponent,  Mr  Grmfield,  that  all  aoch  moral  qualities  are  deiil 

affirms  that  it  most  nhtmately  depend  ved  from  the  Divine  Being,  and  that 

on  a  likeness  of  the  suhfect-matter  of  hnman  virtue  and  goodness  consist  in 

such  relations.    This,  you  will  sav,  is  this  resemblance  to  the  Divine  Natme. 

a  very  dry  and  uninteresting  subject ;  I  need  not  say,  that  all  the  merit  of 

and  yet,  you  cannot  think  with  how  originality  is  on  Dr  Coplestone  s  side 

much  warmth  it  has  been  debated  of  the  question ;  uid  toat  if  he  can 

between  the  parties  concerned.    But,  establish  his  argument,  he  will  hence- 

1^  our  navigators  when  they  get  into  forward  be  regarded,  not  only  as  a  very 

the  arctic  regions,  I  suppose  it  is  ne-  el^;ant  sdiokr,  but  as  an  original  and 

oessary  fiir  these  metaphysical  dispu-  inventive  reasoner.    I  should  l&e  to 

tants  to  keep  themselves  and  thehr  hear  what  your  metaphysical  heads  at 

readers  warm  by  every  kind  of  artifi-  Edinburgh  would  say  on  the  suhieet. 

cial  heat  These  disputes  are  new  amongst  ua, 

A8tothen«io2o^'toa/part,itismore  and  we  hope  they  will  shew  you,  that 

^enilly  interesting,  because  it  comes  wearebegmningto^AMikfbrourseii — 


home  to  all  our  hearts  and  bosoms. 
It  is  this—whether  the  moral  qnali* 
ties  of  man,  such  as  mercy,  justice, 
&C.  be  the  same  in  kind,  as  the  divine 
attributes  to  which  we  give  the  same 
names.  This,  Dr  Coplestone  says, 
cannot  be  proved  ;  and  he  grounds  hk 


and  that  we  do  not  spend  all  our  time 
in  weighing  longs  and  shorts,  in  dis- 
putes about  the  digamma,  and  such 
like  classical  recreations. 

I  am  yours,  &e. 

OXONIENSIS, 

e  CoUeg.  Omnium  Animamnu 


-^^  We  gladly  insert  the  above  letter,  because  every  thing  connected  with 
the  great  University  from  which  it  comes,  is  an  object  of  almost  national  im- 
portance. If  our  Oxford  correspondent  will  take  tfte  trouble  of  turning  over 
some  of  our  late  volumes,  he  will  find  some  acute  observations  on  Doctor  Co- 
plestone's  theory,  written  by  a  much  valued  contributor.  Whether  wandering 
mto  the  misty  r^ons  of  metaphysical  controversy  is  better  than  classical  re^ 
searches,  is  a  question  into  which  we  do  not  wish  to  enter ;  but  surely  such 
disputes  cannot  be  new  in  Oxford— they  were  not  new  there  some  hundred 
years  ago  at  least.  We,  here  in  the  north,  are  stunned  with  them,  and,  for 
our  parts,  we  had  almost  as  lief  dine  with  a  young  Whig  lawyer,  as  with  a 
metaphysician.  The  latter  is  always  talking  about  ideas — the  former  with- 
out tnem. 

By  the  way,  J.  C.  B's  article  in  our  last,  appears  to  have  knocked  up 
the  contending  powers — Close  College,  and  the  Greek  Professor  of  the  great 
City  in  the  West.  They  seem  ouite  dumbfounded.  Their  conduct  appears  to 
have  been  not  a  little  absurd,  both  in  the  attack  and  defence.    Who  was  it 

who  sold  of  the  conduct  of  a  certain  pair  of  disputants  in  old  times ; "  One 

of  these  fellows  is  milking  a  ram,  ana  the  other  is  holding  a  sieve  to  catch  the 
milk."  We  forget--perhaps  Demonax,  in  Lucian — ^but  it  was  a  good  saying 
at  all  events.    Let  Close  College  and  him  of  St  Mungo  make  the  applicanon. 

C.N. 


THE  QUARTERLY  REVIEW,  NO.  LIII. 
TO  CHRISTOrHER  NORTH,  SSQ. 

Dear  C. — I^  have  just  read  over    discussion  of  such  a  subject ;  but  he 

is  evidently  a  critic  some  fifty  years 


the  Quarterly  Review  you  sent  me, 
and  I  am  happy  to  see  that  that  Jour- 
nal holds  its  own  ground.  It  is  still 
full  of  good  reading,  and  good  princi- 
ple, and  as  usual  empty  of  warm  feei- 
ng, or  really  deep  criticism.  Of  its 
first  article,  which  is  a  critique  on 
Camoens,  written  by  Southey,  it  is 
quite  unnecessary  to  say  anything. 
We  all  know  that  be  brings  great 
knowledge,  and  excellent  ideas  to  the 


p' 

ir 


behind  the  intelligence  of  the  age. 
looks  odd,  to  say  no  more  of  it,  to 
the  leading  article  of  the  most  popular 
Review  of  our  day  in  England,  oocn-* 
pied  in  discussing  the  merits  of  Ca- 
moens, a  poet  who  has  already  taken 
his  place  among  the  highest  dassiea 
of  Europe.  If  not  intended  as  a  puff 
preliminary  to  some  forth-coming 
translation,  I  know  not  what  to  make 


iftt] 


7^,  QioH^^  AmI^  N^  mil 


oCttnopefingarticie.  Ifnimlf  meant 
te  t  htemy  affiur,  I  sappoie  the 
next -Review  will  cosuneDee  with* 
a  critiqiie  on  the  Hiad,  showing  ita 
prime  praits,  and  cutting  up  Zdlus  as 
a  most  wicked  Reviewer,  }ust  as  good, 
stnpid,  Joae  Auffostino  is  handled  in 
&is  Number.  I  nope,  however>  in  the 
attack  on  Zoiliis,  he  idll  beware  of  per* 
sonalitj,  and  take  care  not  to  say  any- 
tfaiQg  to  ofltod  the  feeling  of  that 
very  mpeetable  old  gentleman.  With 
one  sentence  in  this  review  I  was  quite 
ddig^led,  and  I  hope  that  you,  Mr 
North,  will  not  speedily  forget  it. 
Soolhey,  talking  of  some  most  witless 
satiies  ascribed,  truly  or  fakely,  (no 
matter  which-— but  it  is  obvious  quittf 
tndy)  to  Camoens,  torments  himself 
eeooemiBg  the  opiniims  of  such  good* 
te-ootbing  critics  as  Maria  de  Sousa, 
Adamsoa,  and  Fazia  e  Sousa.  The 
satires  are  very 'fooUah  affairs,  with- 
oat  point  or  pungency.  Sowza  (he 
with  the  a  in  his  name)  is  angry 
wkh  Scmaa,  (the  man  with  the  s,)  for 
publishing  the  libels,  on  which  Sou- 
they  makes  this  most  asinine  remark, 
**  To  suppress  the  piece  would  have 
been  an  irreparable  injury  to  the  man 
he  (t.  e.  the  man  with  the  s)  was  d&< 
nroos  of  honouring.  If  he  had  done 
this,  the  punishment  would  not  have 
been  the  only  measure  of  the  offence. 
Camoens  would  have  been  believed 
alibeller,  that  is  to  say,  a  pest  to  socio- 
tv,  a  man  who  perverts  literature  to 
the  annoyance  and  injury  of  mankind ; 
whereaa  the  composition  is  a  mere 
iqoib,  vrithout  a  particle  of  malevo- 
teoe,  caricaturing  one  person  who  was 
a  gooimand,  and  one  or  two  others  for 
intemperance  in  wine."  I  call  your 
attentioBi,  Mr  Christopher,  to  this 
sentence.  SiHy  persons,  most  siUj 
indeed^  havie  accused  you  of  personah- 
ty.  For  my  part,  I  deny  the  fiict.* 
But  uR^posing  it  were  the  case,  did 
von  erer  goaoftr  as  the  limits  assiffned 
by  the  Laureate  ?  Did^ou  ever  callany 
man  «  dnmkard  ?  Jemrey,  it  is  true, 
in  his  own  polite  and  elegant  wav, 
gave  that  iqypellation  to  poor  Dermoay 
— but  eren  the  combined  influence  of 
the  piaetioe  of  the  great  writer  for  the 
Edinbnrgh,  joined  to  the  precept  of 
^be  gnat  writer  for  the  Quarterly,  will 
not  make  me  think  that  squibbmg  (to 
use  the  Doctor's  phrase)  a  man  for 
dnmhenness,  is  quite  fiiir  criticism.  In 
a  word,  would  DrSouthey  Uke  to  hear 


a  'poet,  no  matter  of  w%a|  catthretf 
ehaunting,  as  a  certain  poet  of  rank 
Aofdone,  .1 

'  Druiiken  Dr  Soothey,  i 

Drnnken  Dr  8ottthcy, 

You  stick  to. punch,  moin,  nighty  and 

IttACby 

Until  you  get  quite  mouthy. 
I  venture  to  say,  he  would  think  it  a 
most  impudent  and  insulting  things 
I  know  /  should.  It  would.l^  a  gOM' 
suljeet  for  you,  North,  to  write  on«-* 
this  whole  business  of  satire,  defining 
its  bounds  and  limits,  and  pointing^ 
out  occasions  in  which  they  are  trans-* 
mssed.  Nobody  could  do  it  belter 
ttian  yon,  who  are,  as  you  truly  aasert,- 
the  l4;itimate  heir  of  the  Old  Athe^ 
nian  Comedy.  It  is  obrious,  that  the 
Laureate  should  vail  bonnet  to  you,  if 
you  took  it  in  hand. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  learning  and 
ingenuity  in  Ugo  Fosoolo's  paper  cm 
the  digamma,  which  succeeds  Sou« 
they's  Camoens,  but  I  shall  not 
trouble  you  with  observations  on 
that  vexata  questio;  nor  detain  yoa 
long  vrith*  uie  reriew  of  works  on 
America.  It  is  deverly,  bitterly,  and 
shrewdly,  but  not  very  fairly,  vrritten^ 
Of  Birkbedb,  Flower,  and  Co.  I  hold 
the  same  opinion  as  the  Quarterly^ 
and  esteem  the  travellers  reviewed  at 
as  cheap  a  price  as  their  reviewer  does: 
but  really,  if  we  are  to  make  sweeping 
charges  against  nations,  from  speei« 
mens  of  individual  absurdity  or  bm- 
taUty,  there  does  not  exist  a  country 
in  the  world  which  we  mi^bt  not  d^ 
pict  as  the  abode  of  barbanam. .  That 
much  ma^  be  said  against  American 
manners,  IS  ^te  true ;  their  laws  am 
too  lax,  their  institutions  too  raw, 
their  ideas  of  liberty  too  turbulent 
and  unruly,  not  to  leave  room  fair 
many  such  chaises ;  but  if  an  Ameri^ 
can  reviewer  were  to  take  the  trouble 
of  getting  up  an  article,  in  a  spirit  si* 
miuur  to  this  whidi  I  am  diacussiog^ 
he  need  only  collect  .specimens  of  our 
morality  from  the  Ola  Bailey,  or.  the 
saloon  of  Drury  lane ;  of  our  dvilitf  » 
from  the  boors  of  Yorkshire;  of  our 
deanlineas,  from,  the  High  street .  of 
Edinburgh;  of  our  progress  in  civitif- 
zati<m,  from  the  freeholoers  of  Conne- 
man,  and  of  our  literature,  from  the 
poetry  of  Hpnt,  or  the  prose  of  Haa- 
miL  A  man  <^  the  name  <^  Walsh, 
has,  I  am  told,  done  something  of  the 
Idnd,  and  yet  nothing  can  be  more 


•  Sodowe.~JC.V:  On  secdnd  thoughts,  wc think  «  denying  frets"  dangerowJ. 
Bat  we  deny,  that  it  l#  a  frct.-^<  N. 


7%r  iMiifci/yafcifci^  JUk  JBg« 


TliM 


CMr> 


Iniiping  time  of  amr  mmtnr. 
IhoM  iuiba{i|nr  tnralen,  woo 
their  own  Inidy  mm  flUfi^ral&fiPBin  it 
tftrofogh  hatied  cf  ill  imtitations,  who 
in^  gmcnlljipeakiiigi  wicked  in  lieart 
«•  weak  in  mtelleet,  shoidd  be  cut  up, 
it  altogether  eorreet,  bttt  their  luu 
ODf^t  not  to  be  Tiaited  oBihe  coantry 
which  haa  -^be  miifortiiae  of  their 
wrtranage.  Nor  do  I  think  Fanny 
wiight,  (the  Eni^idhwoman^  idiom 
cr  pRtenda  to  bellove  « 
Mmcter,  knowing  ^eon^ 
f,)  woHh  notiee.  ttUr  you^ 
aa,  who  go,  witlhmt  edneatSon, 
tiiBBta  or  cxperienot,  on  a  wiid*gDoaa 
ahaaa  acroaa  the  Atfamtie,  without  < 
mala  Mend  to  guide  or  moteet  thcnij 
arc  way  apt  to  say  and  write,  after 
they  have  been  taoght  how  to  combing 


Miaa  W/s  book  ia  only  a  repetition  of 
the  eonvetaationa  with  vMm  die  waa 
ttammed  (the  West 
arill  wndenttand  me)  by  the 
paay  ahe  kept  in  Amencay  tagged  with 
asnevpta  ct  uemocratie  newnpapen, 
wittten  by  atupld  and  ^indent  editora, 
who  have  generaQy  had  good  reaaona 
to  diaapp«ove  of  the  mode  of  admi-i 
niatering  juatiee  in  this  or  the  dater 
ialnd.  Snrdy  thiaitniriabdowaU 
tntfon.  I  would  aa  soon  ait  down  to 
write  a  critimie  on  the  heada  of  tha 
Clmmieie.  Moat  partieidarlvy  after 
the  young  woman  had  deditated  a 
beok^  aa  die  ha  donei  to  that  veiy 
old  woman,  Jerry  Bentbam,  whom  ahio 
efttta  a  patrtoCy  or  a  sage,  or  aamo 
Mher  dny  nidcname,  i  ahonld  havo 
gtven  np  all  thonghta  of  mylng  a  ao^ 
ilMtt  w«rd  about  her.  She  might; 
Mhipay  dolbrabntt,  butahaiitoo 
ml,  and,  mark  ]t>  goodQnartttly,  aha 
iaaftmde. 

The  pi^ier  on  ¥an  Dtemen'o  Lind 
-^wo  intfk  iato6hito  10  change  the 
■Mie,  aa  the  leviewer  aoggeati— 4i 
mntdMtm,  and  well  exeeiiML  It  g|vet 
&4t  kindWlnfarmation  for  wttfeE  th# 
Utaarterly  has  ao  long  been  oon^icn4 
iMi,  and  whidi  ia  ano  of  its  greatest 
•ttmotfona.  Tfao  Review  of  Add  on 
llypddtoAirlaiblsanHttfay.  At  the 
of  diia  artide,  the  vaviewir  hm 
igkt  fmor  to]P«tf  «&  inftded 
oMubodfien  about  Oratni-eating;witt# 
Ml  by  poor  ••••>  nhich  nppte« 
oiaMoednesiBeein  die  NevrMoodi* 
ly.  leknnetoBBodveanyprindpleon 
wtiidi  the  Qnartinrly  ean  panmnaa 
it,  exoept  dian^;  and  aa  we  know 
ihat  that  virtue  covers  a  multitude  of 
dna,  I  am  hai^y  to  perodve  that  so 


It,  tvantfaon^  her 
may  exereuK  it  oeeadooally  at  toe  00 

^Te  have  now  aidv6d  at  one  of  dnr 
alrangeat  artidaa  whidi  over  madai 
ita  appearanoe  In  a  ftedew,  profeas' 
odly  Mid  strenuoody  devoted  to  thr 
eiiating  inadtutMNis  of  fSkt  coantry  ; 
and  wradi  haa  ao  ably  and  eioquentFf 
on  many  oceadona  earned  the  tfaankar 
of  tfaoae  who  love  that  eovntry,  b^ 
briSbnt  exhortationa  a^pdnat  the  do^ 
signs  of  innovntora.  Cduld  it  be  bo^ 
lieved  diat  die  Jonmd  whidi  coBtd»« 
od  the  artidea  agafaist  Sir  Jsomb  M' 
Intosh'a  or  Sir Simnel  RomiBy'apnM 
jected  dtaradenaof  die  exiadttg  lawv 
— >widch  ibn|(ht  d>eaMiy,  and,  in  my 
mind,  ao  aadsftotority;  iir  vataiainir 
liwswhldi  dw  £«md9  ind  voted  ar 
disgrace  to  the  Sotiito.baob.  would 
contsin  an  assertion,  that  ^''vn«  cou^ 

MOK  LAW  OP  BWOLAIfDltS  tWS  ^A%^ 
9AnOV8  iMTaKTlOK  OF  A  BAnEAaOtftf 

MorLsir  Thal^intlieiBBBnejpages 
of  Jtremy  Bentham,  the  old  andoen*^ 
stent  antag^oidst  of  oomnion«»*or,  a# 
he  oaBa  it,  jndge-made  law,  audi  tt 
aentence  mignt  be  expeoted,  woaddbo 
natural  etiongh,  thong^  it  would  ba 
hard,  I  diink,  to  seleet  a  pangr^  a» 
oammodioudy  dMdve  fram  any  part 
of  his  woilt8*-^bat  that  the  Quorteriy 
shoidd  contain  it,  is,  I  diink,  wholly 
astonishing.  I  ahaH  not  wastemj  timo 
in  defending  die  common  low  or  £ng« 
land  fhnn  fte  seitnrility  of  this  review* 
er:  it  atands  upon  too  high  ground  to 
needmyaasiata&oe;  but  I  sfaail  cndou. 
¥0or,  as  bdefly  as  I  can,  to  in^pdre 
Into  the  medves  of  diia  moat  nncxyeetfe 
eddmde. 

The  Mas  of  fadand,  at  dl  timon 
pottuted  to  be  a  vsd&do  of  eorrupdai^ 
naa,  wo  havo  giaaan  to  lament  not 
declined  fimi  that  bod  disdnetion  in 
our  own  dajrs;  insuHa  to  daacniy, 
teUgien,  and  loydiy,  have  been  lib&i. 
raUy  ponrad  teih  ftorti  siU  ^foartersi 
na  cupidity  of  needy  or  piodiMn 
aindioray  andatuidsnaWookBdtesnian 
been  iniamed  by  dte  aosocas  whic^ 
audi  ia  die  kt  of  hnman  natoio,  a)- 
ways  atienda  whatever  pondiaatp  the 
bale,  and  gM^cmng,  and  onvmaLJkt 
ih«t»  01^  the  maanaat  wevi  taspkynd 
ih  die  Mvsodc;  no anthor^f  easi. 
nenoewaa  tend  degraded ^eaoi^h  to 
pubHdi  a  work  s»  Ifesntians,  dto  ho 
waa  ashamed  tapnthiaasmeon  dm 
»**^^  •^'^^    <»^  WMjrBttiitf»  of  iesnecta<" 

bi%  so  fi)igetfiil  of  what  he  owed  to 
his  0wn  chaiacter  and  die  public,  aa 
to  difitase  firom  his  diop  a  volume,  of 


JIM;3 


to 


Mi 


ftr  4wr  cum  inM^«iid 


i  to  be  dHK  by  Um  moil 

Cbakiiigdiiai! 

WMta  it  not  be^Rqppond  by  apeiv 
ton  igBonot  of  tlwlnterior  madunciy 
«f  ewr  critml  iradd,  one  who  only 
mm  the  eiii&oey  ivbo  beird  only  the 
lond  eotcfy  in  ^Yonr  of  zdi^M^  nof* 
inlity»  end  ee  forth,  nned  £7  the  ce« 
tabliMied  ofgens  of  the  tno  greet  per« 
Mm  eiiMNig  »•  that  this  ciraimitinoe 
ivonld  hwe  been  denonnced  vith  A 
Ml  enmnt  of  indignant  rhetoric? 
That  the  Edinbwgb  Beviev,  whidi 
deckred  Mowe'e  poetrr  fit  only  te 
nbrelhdy  and  neialiied  in  good  a^ 


aglinat  thewann 

Letd  StnmgiM'a  trandatjoni,  wonU 

WvB  bean  taady  to  fall  on  an  anther 

offifty  tfanai  the  miachievone  talent  of 

Meow,  and  fifty  tiniea  the  wmth  of 

StoMM^?  And  that  die  Qnartcriy* 

theaelr-eonetitntedgnaidian  of  themo* 

snlaofthee0nntrY--theQnarteiiy,that 

fen  to  pieeei^  m  trivial  indelicacies 

anch  peer  thinga  aa  Lady  Morgan,  and 

«aier  email  deer-^ehonld  have  snfferad 

thia  "  atop  of  tei^"  to  ran  riot  xau^ 

proved,  nught aeeae  aqnaUvaatoniah* 

iM—%iit  the  enigma  ivoold  be  at  once 

eoTved  by  annoandng  thefaot,  that 

Jeffkey  nfkM  afraid  to  attack  liord  By* 

ion    and  the  editor  of  the  Quarter* 

Ij  dared  net  eenanxe  a  book  vhich 

came  finom  the  dtop  of  John  Muna^ • 

In  both  jonrnala  the  vmrk  vaa  inG»* 

dentaHy  neticedi  and  in  both,  in  a 

manner  qnito  characteriatic.     Jefikey 

anivdOed  ont  a  whining  lamentation 

abont  i^perioaaiiist'^noi  that  lie»  the 

editor  of  one  M  the  moat  penonally 

abinive  worka  that  ever  ieened  ftom 

the  .preoB,  had  any  abatnct  honor 

Mtnat  peraonel  aatire--bixt  he  Jiad 

^  the  practical  efibeta  of  being  a  bntt 

to-Loid  Byron,  and  oonld  not  help 

Stewing  that  he  etiB  anwrted  under 

the  kA.     Beeidea,  it  happened  to 

chime  in  with  a  eervileery  which  the 

vcrv  dirty  party  to  which  he  ia  at- 

tatted,  mid,  fiar  purpooea  qoito  need- 

Icaa  to  indicate^  been  ansdoua  to  vaiae. 

The^tnarteriy  remained  aileot,  vntil 

that  upr^t  JndgOi  oikI  roast  deaiw 

hcndcd  man,  the  Lord  Cbanoellor, 

bad  dedared  that  he  wonld  not  anffer 

Mr  Murray  to  make  money  by  the 

pubKcation  of  books  teeming  with 

blaqtenj  and  obaeenity.       Then 


anen»  tfm  Ampion  of.||».an4aeki 
niki  androaiedaloadthatUielawof 
fio^ymd  waathe  BAmaAnoua  ixraMv 
noN  or  ^  lAipA^iMja  aobj  bfcana^ 
itdid  not  allow  a  wedthy  booksaUcr 
toaweQ.hia  nanp  atiU  wUei  hy  thf 
prafita  of  Gam  and  Don  Juan.  JliIU 
minUeCriticl 

The  beaaen  finehead  with  whU| 
thia  ia  done  ia  trnlT  amaring.  The 
Benewer,  fitting  for  his  emplovcr^ 
takea  no  humble  gmnnd#  He  deep 
not  eiqpcar  in  court  to  plead  in  j;>nm|i 
paaperitk  N<^  mv-^thia  advocato  of 
the  pnUiiher  of  Bon  Juan  comea  lb»r 
ward  as  the  defender  of  the  faith^-Hia 
the  guardian  of  publie  mofahty.  HIa 
akrm  ia  not  to  the  nwae  of  Mium, 
but  the  interest  of  pSetgrl  HeiateiiU 
Bed  at  the  harm  these  books  will  de 
mnong  the  lower  orders,  and  hia  in* 
dunation  ia  directed  not  ^;ainst  him 
who  first  published  them,  but  J^iainst 
the  minor  tribes  for.  daring  to  imitate 
hiaewiwiylc>  Hecalla— notfiiraiigav 
ens  ajmlicstian  of  the  law  a^^ainst  th^ 
pnbliabcr,  but  fiar  an  altcratiop  of  th^ 
cxistiQg  laws,  to  enaUe  that  gendonan 
andodienyeanaUyanxieusabontpubliip 
moimh^  to  fill  thor  pocketa  by  eentif 
nnations  of  Don  Juan,  and  new  m^ 
teries  mocking  theSoiptures*  Here  isa 
valnableand  a  dirinterestctl  Justinian  I 
But  three  or  four  sentences  of  truth 
and  honesty  will  suffice  to  blow  away 
tlua  froth,  and  to  exhibit  the  despi- 
cable cant  under  it,  in  its  pure  and  unr 
aodbusticated  hypocrisy* 

The  whole  argument  on  which  the 
Beviewer  rests  lus  defence,  is  this :-— * 
By  the  refhssl  of  the  Court  of  Chan«- 
cenr  to  interfere,  the  works  are  left 
demnceless^  and  liable  to  be  pirated  by 
any  man  knavish  cnouffh  to  do  ao.T— 
Knavea  have  been  fonna  to  commit  the 
piracy,  and  to  disseminate  in  sixpenny 
numbers  among  the  lower  classea, 
works  intended  only  for  the  cerrupp 
don  pf  the  rich.  >iow,  aaya  the  mo* 
ralist,  is  not  this  very  wrong — ^very 
leprelienBbleK-very  abominable:?  Cer« 
tamly  it  is  ;  and  on  the  head  of  him 
who  gave  riae  to  the  wrong*  let  the 
punianment  reat.  Let  Mr  Mumv  be 
punished— and  as  he  w  punished  in 
the  most  aensible  way  possihlet  in  his 
profitsy  some  inadequate  compenaa* 
tian  to  aeciety,for  the  outrage  againat 
it,.ha8  been  made.  With  respect  to 
the  morals  of  the  people,  the  Beviewer 
may  make  his  mmd  perfectly  easy  on 
that  score.  So  far  from  Don  Jnan, 
and .  Cain,  and  Laurence^  and  Wat 
Tykr,  doing  harm  among  the  lower 


eMters,  wUte  fli^  itmIA'  haire  been 
Itiiiooent  among  the  upper,  it  it  as  de« 
monstrable  as  any  propoaition  in  £u» 
Idid,  thai  the  vefy  leverae  is  tlie  fact 
Don  Juan  in  the  hinds  of  young  gen- 
Hemen  of  birth  and  fiirtune,  capabk 
xi  *^  remembering  its  poetry  and  wit»" 
is  a  penudouB  book.  The  hero  is  to 
ihem  amodd  of  action — the  poet  is 
Valnedby  diemaocording  to  his  powers, 
whidi  they  can  appreeiato-Hind  they, 
from  that  Tery  knowledge  of  his  va* 
loe,  swflUow  ms  dicta  on  moials>  && 
as  mades.  •  Put  him  into  the  hands 
of  a  clown  or  a  city  'prentioe,  and  what 
'%  comparatively  trining  e£^t  it  has. 
fltie  Knight  of  the  reaping-hook  or 
dl-wand,  never  can  expect  to  be  put 
into  sftnations-  at  all  analogous  to 
those  of  the  Don ; '  and  he  has  as  lit- 
tle thought  of  setting  his  imagination 
btt  fire  by  sloating  on  them,  as 
he  has  of  fiuMng  in  love  widi  the 
taetty  daughter  of  the  Lord  of  the 
Manor,  or  a  coroneted  beauty  besio- 
ing  from  the  side-boxes.  It  is  alto* 
gether  abo^  his  sphere.  He  might 
as  wdl  think  of  lonng  a  bright  parti- 
^larstar.  Tom,  JerrTy  and  Logic, 
we  the  heroes  whom  the  dashing  or 
^beral-minded  young  citizen  imitates 
J— their  exploits,  their  sprees,  their 
'^  seeing  lifb,"  are  just  the  thing— just 
what  he  himself  can  dD.  He  can 
»*  -floor  a  Charley,"  but  Don  Juan's 
-vices,  his  seductions,  his  adulteries, 
aire  quite  out  of  hisreach.  An  intrigue 
is.  habitually  in  his  mind  connected 
*with  actions  of  damages  by  parish  of- 
-fioers,  fines,  fees,  bond,  bail,  securities, 
tir  three  months'  beating  of  hemp  in  the 
^Houseof  Correction,— not  at  all  with 
^e  fine  vagaries  of  the  ottava  rinuu 
-if  he  wish  far  stimulsnts,  he  tumsnot 
to  Don  Juan,  but  to  other  works,  witii 
the  names  of  which  I  shall  not  stain 
your  page.  His  coarser  stomach  re- 
-quires  stronger  food  than  the  kick- 
-shaws  intended  to  whet  the  appetite 
of  the  gentry. 

-  Nor  will  the  bkspheroy  offCain,  or 
'Lawrence,  do  much  narm  among  those 
eonoerning  whom  the  reviewer  is  so 
anxious.  Indeed  I  do  not  know  of 
"What  complexion  of  mind  that  man, 
•woman,  or  child,  of  any  rank  or  con- 
ation, could  be,  who  would  be  per- 
verted by  the  rug^  blank  verse  and 
the  dreamy  mysticism  of  Cain — or  the 
wordy,  prathig,  prim  impertinence  of 
the  Bedlam  lecturer.  Metaphysical 
•young  gentlemen  of  poetic  souls  mi^t 
think  it  very  fine  to  discourse  in  the 
"^vein  of  Lucifer;  and  half  educated 
nedlcal  students  might  imagine  it  very 


Bniew,  ifo.  Uir: 


IMy, 


philMophital  to  dMi  oiif  aeeond  hand 

physiology  in  opposition  to  Christian 
views;  but  depend  on  it,  the  mob  will 
not  betert  eiuier  by  tiie  peer  or  the 
surgeon.  While  those  so  inclined  can 
get  Tom  iPaine's  Aoe  of  Reason,  thejr 
wiU'not  recur  to  eitner  for  blaaphemj* 
Who  is  so  absurd  as  to: imagine  that 
Huine's  Essaya  could  coirupt  the  rul- 
^  ?  or  that  they  would  he  preached 
mtoAtheism  by  the  Sjfstemede  Nature  jf 
I  am  sure  the  veview^er  does  not  be^ 
lieve^ny  such  thing,  though  he  isnoif 
endeavouring  to  support  an  absurdi^ 
just  as  great. 

With  respect  to  Mr  Southey's  Wat 
T^ler,  1  know  enough  of  the  histoqf 
of  its  publicatioD,  to  assert  that  he  was 
most  inftmoufily  and  ungratefully 
treated  in  the  business.  He  ought 
not  to  have  taken  any  notice  of  the 
book  at  alL  It  was  a  silly  juvenile 
performance,  written  while  under  the 
ufiuenoe  of  delusive  speculations  on 
liberty.  No  man  of  candour  can  allow 
himsdf  to  look  on  it  as  a  smous  ble- 
mish on  the  Laureate ;  and  W.  Smith 
of  Norwich  did  not  raise  himself  above 
thebw  estimation  in  which  he  is  uni- 
versalljr  held,  by  notidqg  it  in  the  way 
he  did  in  the  House  of  Commons.  It 
was  published,  as  it  was  reviewed  (by 
•firoug^m  it  is  said)  in  the  Edinburgh, 
from  a  malevolent  desire  to  annoy 
Southey,  and  both  publication  and  re- 
view were  very  dishonourable .  to  all 
concerned.  But  as  to  its  politics  pol- 
luting tile  plebeians— that  is  a  mere  ab- 
surdity, and  the  reviewer  knows  it  is 
so.  It  would  not  influence  the  politics 
of  a  man  half  a  step  above  an  idiot. 
He  must  be  a  blockhead  sixty  degrees 
over  proo^  who  would  be  made  a  ra- 
dical or  Spensean,  by  the.  ravings  of 
the  old  pnest  in  that  drama.  While 
Hunt,  and  Hone,  and  WooUer,  and 
other  such  worthies  survive,  nobody 
need  attribute  the  instigation  of  sedi- 
tion to  Wat  Tyler.  If  the  good  old 
cause  of  loyalty  be  murdered,  its  ghost 
vriU  not  shake  its  gory  locks  at  Sou- 
they, and  say  he  did  it 
f  Tikeae  are  the  cases  relied  on  by  the 
reviewer — and  can  any  thing  be  more 
Aitile?  I  hope  there  will  not  be  any 
alteration  in  the  law,  for  its  operation 
is  most  just.  It  is  in  vain  to  prate 
about  the  hberty  of  the  press,  (of 
which,  by  the  way,  we  nerer  heard  a 
word  in  the  Quarterly  before)  for  the 
liberty  of  the  press  has  nothing  to  do 
with  the  protection  of  svch  books.  It 
is  ridiculous  to  talk  of  the  chance  of 
the  law  hcing  made  use  of  to  aid  the 
diflusion  of  injurious  work^)  for  when 
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it  B  worth  while  to  exert  the  power. 


^ 


the  Common  Law,  harharoos  as  it  is 
in  the  eyes  of  the  Quarterly,  possesses 
soffictent  to  prevent  their  noxioas  in- 
fluenoe.  As  nie  law  acts  now,  it  makes 
booksellers  very  csntious  n  to  risking 
their  property  in  letting  books  loose, 
to  ran  a  mndk  against  order  and  de- 
cency. The  reviewer  has  the  fine  to 
*y,  that  the  publnbers  cannot  tell 
bobrehand,  whe&er  a  book  be  nox- 
ious or  not--an  assertion  little  credit- 
^de  to  the  sagacity  of  that  set  of  men, 
who  hqpften,  however,  to  be  amoi^ 
the  ahrewdeat  fellows  in  the  world. 
It  is,  beside,  actually  refuted  by  the 
very  eas^  here  btouc^t  forward.  Mr 
Muriay  moat  have  known  that  the 
first  cantos  of  Don  Juan  were  immo- 
ral, or  he  would  not  have  suppressed 
his  name.  Mr  Murray  must  have 
known  tiiat  die  third  and  firarth  can- 
toa  of  that  poem  were  uofit  for  pub)i- 
cotfoD,  for  it  is  admitted  in  terms 
eboia^lerirtically  irreverent,  that  it 
was  huda  to  pass  them  into  (unilies, 
than  a  camel  through  the  eye  of  a 
needle.  Yet,  did  he  hesitate  to  pub- 
Bab?  Not  he — ^but  still  more  to  con- 
ftnn  to  the  tactics  of  the  enemy,  (as 
ihe  Quarterly  says)  he  did  that  very 
thing  which  the  reviewer  is  depreoa- 
ting — he  lowered  the  price,  quite  care- 
less of  the  morals  of  tne  lower  orders. 
Wb^  he  nublished  Cain,  was  he  ig- 
norant of  the  nature  of  the  book  ?  By 
no  means.  Mr  Giflford  rernonstrated 
-—Mr  HobhoQse  remonstrated — ^nay, 
even  he  himself  remonstrated— 'but 
the  Lord  was  firm,  and  out  came  the 
Mystery.  As  it  .is  admitted  on  all 
hands  that  the  poem  is  wicked,  (die 
reviewer  allows  that  it  "  appears  to 
inculcate  unhappy  opinions,  'p.  128.) 
it  was  lidit  that  some  one  should  be 
punished,  and  punishment  has  fallen 
on  Mr  Murray,  as  it  ought.  His  pro- 
fits ara  destroyed — ^his  outlay  of  capi- 
tal wasted.  But  with  these  fiusts,  his 
knowledge  of  the  immorality  of  the 
Don — his  persisting  in  publishing  it  at 
a  lower  price — ^bis  giving  Cain  to  the 
public  sner  remonstrating  against  its 
impiety— widi  these  fiicts,  I  say,  sta- 
rii4;  us  in  the  face,  is  there  not  some- 
thing very  intrepid  (I  shall  not  say, 
very  impudent;  in  appljriqg  to  a 
Chancellor  to  assist  hmi  in  making 


numey  by  such  writing,  and  some- 
thing very  queer  in  a  high  church- 
and-state  Review  coming  forward  to 
abuse  the  law,  and  accuse  lawyers  of 
want  of  liberal  minds,  for  resisting 
the  project  of  his  employer? 

I  do  not  defend  Benbow,— of  his 
conduct  there  can  be  but  one  opinion ; 
but  I  rejoice  that  one  evil  corrects  an- 
other. The  law  has  done  its  office. 
The  Argnmentum  ad  Crumenam  haa 
prevailed.  We  shall  have  no  more' 
Don  Juaiis,  or  no  more  Cains,  puW 
lished  by  pe(^le  who  con  liberally  pay 
men  of  talent  for  prostituting  tfaeis 
powers.  That  work  will  be  again 
cons^ned  to  weak  and  obscure  undeiw 
linss,  who,  therefore,  will  receive  due 
and  high-toned  csatisation  fi'om  our 
moral  guardians.  Sui£  books  wOl  not 
be  thrust  on  the  trade  by  the  over- 
powering influence  of  a  great  and  rich 
publisher,~theymu8tsheakin  through 
some  beggarly  scoundrel,  who  will  be 
mark  for  the  cautious  courage  of  the 
Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vice. 
I  do  not  think  the  trade  acted  well  in 
diffusing  the  Don,— they  should  have 
had  more  respect  for  themselves'  than 
to  sell  a  book  without  a  publisher'a 
name  to  it.  Blackwood  remsed  to  do 
so ;  and  though  he  has  been  abundant- 
ly laughed  at  for  his  sqneamiahnesB, 
— nay,  Christopher,  sneered  at  even  in 
your  own  Magaxine,  of  winch  he  is 
proprietor, — yet  I  shall  ever  assert,- 
that  in  this  refusal  he  acted  as  became 
a  fair  trader,  and  the  fiither  of  a  rising 
family. 

My  letter  has  grown  so  immensely 
long,  that  I  have  time  only  to  say,  that 
the  notice  of  Nazaroff's  expedition 
(spite  of  the  pc^ntry  of  prraxing  a 
Russian  title  in  Russian  characters)  is 
well  written,  and  contains  much  amu- 
sing and  original  information — ^that 
the  article  on  Montlosier's  France  ii 
admirable>-4nd  tluit  the  three  remain-* 
ing  articles  are  marked  with  the  usuid 
talent  and  infbrmation  of  the  Review. 
In  a  worfi,  the  number  is  right  good — 
with  the  exception  of  the  miserable, 
cainting,  interested,  booksdling  affldr 
in  the  middle. 

Mrs  Tickler  is  as  well  as  can  be  ex- 
pected.— I  am,  dear  C. 

Yours  fiuthililly 
Soutkside,  ISth  Jufy.     t.  TicxLta. 


%•  We  could  not  refuse  a  place  to  this  very  excellent  article  of  old  Timo- 
tibjrs ;  but  much  may  be  saia  for  Murray— our  colirams,  as  usual,  are  open. 
The  letter  ftom  a  "  Gentleman  of  the  Press,"  p.  56,  is  erroneously  attributed  to 
Tim.  We  were  in  a  state  of  civilation  when  we  wrote  the  note, — ^My  dear 
Public,  yours  ever,  C.  N. 
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sczTAZ.'^Trantferrtd  (Jby  poetic  licence)  to  Pisa* 

iSohii.) 
Kmp  toai 


ODOHK&TYj  . 

inferoal 

miztare— Blow  all  Italian  oookerr,  uy  I.    Ererything  is  OTcr-done  hero 
how  infinrior  to  the  Carlingibfd  1  The  ^uahea  done  to  raga. 

Enter  vr  Air  EK,' 
Milordo,  here  is  qneato  grand  hoftd  is  oome,  fhr  to  hare  the  onorecf  kiaaing 
the  manoB  for  ana  eeoeUenaa. 

ODOHERTY. 

Kiaaing  my  what  ?  Shew  in  the  ahaTer— hand  him  in  upon  a  dean  plate. 

^Exit  Waiter. 
Enter  lord  btron. 
Mr  Doherty,— I  tmst  I— 

odoherYt. 
Odoherty,  if  yon  pieaae^  mi. 

BYROK. 

Mr  Odoherty^  I  hare  to  heg  pardon  for  thia  intraaioii— tat  really^  heviag 
yon  were  to  remain  bat  thia  evening  in  Piaa>  I  ooold  not  deny  myaelf  diepleaF* 
aoreof  atleaataeeingagentlemanfOfwhom  I  haive  heard  and  raid  ao  much-^ 
I  need  acurody  add^  that  I  belieTo  myadf  to  be  in  the  pieaenee  of  thb  Odo« 
herty. 

ODOHBRTT. 

You  may  ny  that ;  tat>  may  I  take  the  liberty  of  aaking,  who  y  on  are  yoinw 
adf? 

BYRON. 

My  name'a  Byron. 

ODOHERTY. 

Byron!  Lord  Byron !  God  bleaa  you,  my  dear  feOow.  Sore  I  waa  a  blodE* 
head  not  to  know  you  at  firat-aifl^t.— Waiter !  waiter  ]  waiter,  I  aay^— They 
don't  nnderatand  even  plain  Enguah  in  thia  honae ! 

Enter  waiter. 
Milordol 

ODOHERTY. 

Inatantaneooaly  a  dean  glain  if  you  have  any  thine  dean  in  thia  filthy 
country— And>  my  Lord^  what  will  you  drink  ?  I  drink  every  thing  bating 
water. 

BYRON. 

Why^  Mr  Odoherty,  to  be  plain  with  you— you  will  find  but  poor  accom« 
modation  in  those  Italian  inns— and  I  should^  therefore,  recommend  you  to 
oome  with  me  to  my  villa.  You  will  meet  fellows  there — assea  of  the  first 
waters— native,  and  stranger,  whom  you  can  cut-up,  quiz,  and  humbug  with- 
oalend. 

ODOHERTr. 

Wiitk  defisrenoe,  my  Lord,  I  ahall  stay  where  I  am^I  never  knew  any  place 
where  a  man  waa  ao  much  at  home  aa  m  a  tavern,  no  matter  how  ahy.  HoJ 
waiter. 

WAITER. 

Milordol 

ODOHERTY. 

What-A  have-a  you-a  to  drink-«,  in  this  damned  houses  of  yours  ? — ^Aside.^ 
I  suppose  to  make  the  fellow  understand,  I  must  qieak  broken  English. 

QZor  J  Byron  whieperM  waiter y  who  exit ;  and  after  a  moment  returns 
wtih  twojuuks  ofMontifioKoner^ 

BYROK. 

FiD,  Mr  Odoherty.  Your  health,  sir ;  and  welcome  to  Italy. 
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OpOHSRTY. 

Your  healthy  my  lord ;  and  I  wiah  we  both  were  out  of  it.  But  this  stuff 
is  by  no  means  so  bad  as  I  expected.    What  do  you  call  it  ? 

BYAON. 

Lacryma  ChristL 

ODOHERTY. 

Lacryma  Christi !  A  pretty  name  to  go  to  church  with !  Very  passable 
stingo— though  Inishowen  is^  after  all,  ratner  stiffer  drinking. 

BYRON. 

Inishowen !  What's  that  ? 

ODOHBRTY. 

Whisky^  made  in  the  hills  about  Inishowen,  in  the  north.  General  Har^ 
patronizea  it  much.  Indeed  the  Lord  Chancellor,  old  Manners,  is  a  great 
hand  at  it. 

BYRON. 

I  cumot  exactly  say  I  leoognize  whom  you  speak  of ;  nor  did  I  ever  hear  of 
tbe  liquor. 

ODOUERTY. 

Why,  then,  I  wrote  rather  a  neat  song  about  it  onoe  on  a  time,  which  I  shall 
just  twiat  off  for  the  edification  of  your  Lordship. 

onoHERTT  sings, 

1. 

I  care  not  a  fig  for  a  flagdn  of  flip. 

Or  a  whistling  can  of  mmbo ; 
Bot  i»3r  tongue  tibioogh  whisky  pimch  will  slip 

As  nimble  as  Hurlothrumbob 
So  put  the  spirits  on  the  board. 

And  gite.the  lemons  a  squeeser. 
And  we  11  mix  a  jorum,  by  die  Lord ! 

That  will  mak^  yoiar  worship  sneeze,  sir. 

9. 

The  French,  no  doubt,  are  famous  souls, 

I  love  them  for  Iheir  brandy  ; 
In  rum  and  sweet  tobacco  rolls, 

Jamaica  men  are  handy. 
.The  big-breech'd  Dutdi  m  juniper  gm,     . 

I  own,  are  very  knowing; 
But  are  nun,  gin,  brandy,  worth  a  pin. 

Compared  with  IniahoweQ  P 

Extempore  verse  additionaL 
Though  here  witn  a  Lord,  'tis  jolly  and  fine. 

To  tumble  down  Laenrma  Chnsti, 
And  over  a  skin  of  Itaiys  wine 

To  get  a  Uttle  misty  ; 
Yel&ol'tlie  Uood  of  the  Bonrdeauz  grape. 

Hie  finest  grape-juice  going. 
Nor  dammy  Constantia,  the  pride  of  Ihe  Cape, 

Prefer  I  to  Iaiahow«n» 

BYJaOK. 

'numk  ye,  Mr  Odoherty.  Oh !  by  Jupiter,  tou  hi^ve  not  been  flattered; 
you  are  a  prince  of  good-f allows;  ay,  andof  gooa-^ooking  fisllows. 

OSOHSB.TY. 

TbemoBUB  eomphmantl.nunFpaTyott,  my  Lor&  I  never  saw  you  befine. 
By  the  hje,  yott  look  much  eloBr  th«i  the  print  whidi  Mnmy  gave  me  whaa 
I  was  up  at  the  Cuonation. 

BTROH* 

Ah!  then  yon  know  Murrajr ?  Murray  is  an  exoelkttt fiUbw*  NpCncfaa 
bookseller  between  the  Appenme  and  the  Grampian. 
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OSOHEmTT. 

AlwByi  excepting  Ebony^  toj  Lord  ?  * 

BYHOK. 

How  is  Ebony  ?  I'm  told  he'i  been  getting  fat  nnoe  I  saw  bim. 

ODOHERTY. 

A  porpoise.  No  wonder,  ray  lord ;  let  them  fatten  who  win.  As  for  langh- 
ing,  that  you  know,  we  may  all  screw  a  mouth  to. 

BYROMT. 

On  the  same  principle,  my  old  fHend  Jeffirey  mnst  be  thinning  apace. 

ODOHERTY. 

A  perfect  whijpping-poat.  But  I  have  not  seen  the  little  man  this  some 
time.    I  don't  thmjc  he  goes  much  into  public— -his  book  I  know  does  not 

BYROV. 

Haye  you  been  in  London  lately,  Mr  Odoherty  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

0  yes,  post  throng^  about  a  fortnieht  ago.  But  let  me  request  your  Lord- 
ship to  dnk  the  muter  entirely,  and  call  me  by  my  name^quite  plain---Odoherty, 
as  It  is. 

BYROK. 

Certainly,  Odoherty,  as  you  wish  it— %ut  you  in  return  must  sink  the  Lord, 
and  let  m)B  be  plain  Byron. 

ODOHERTY. 

To  be  sure,  Bjron.  Hunt  you  know  called  you  ''  Dear  Byron"  some  years 
ago  in  a  dedication ;  and  if  you  would  allow  the  familiarity  if  a  poor  devil  of 
a  Cockney  editor  of  a  sneaking  Sunday  paper,  you  would  be 'squeamish  indeed 
if  you  wanted  to  \te  Jjorded  by  me.  Ana  ye^  after  all,  Le  Hunto  is  a  deverer 
fellow  than  most  of  the  Cockneys. 

BYROH. 

He's  worth  fifty  Hoggs.    These /^Af  ooeaaonally  write  good  yeraes. 

ODOHERTY. 

1  sha'nt  give  up  Hogg.    Have  you  seen  his  last  work  ? 

BYRON. 

-  His  29#f  work!  I  am  glad  to  hear  it  has  come  at  length. 

ODOHERTY. 

It  is  quite  a  Chaldee. 

BYROK. 

Oh !  that's  his  Jirst  work.  Seriously,  however,  I  have  heard  nothing  of 
him  sin/De  your  good-humoured  notice  oiliis  Life  in  Blackwood. 

ODOHER/TY. 

Thank  you.  Baron !  I  take  you.  By  the  bye,  what  a  ri^t  good  poem  that 
iras  of  yours,  on  old  Bam  Rogers.  You  and  I  may  leave  off  quuxing  one 
another.  We  at  least  are  too  much  up  to  trap.  But  the  old  Banker  was  as 
^nad  aa  biases  about  it  r 

BYROK. 

Non  mi  rioordo.— I  was  in  a  state  of  dvilalion  when  I  wrote  it— If  indeed  I 
jSid  ever  write  such  a  thing* 

ODOHBRTT. 

lyas  Wordsworth  toll  me  of  it,  and  I  doubt  he's  givoi  to  hnmbnggmg 
^uch* 

BYROK* 

Oh!  the  old  Fonder  I  Hie  great  god'Fim  I  is  he  extant  stilL 

ODOHERTY. 

Alive  and  sulky.    He  hss  been  d^verdd  of  two  octavos  this  sprmg. 

BYROK. 

So  have  I  Ibr  that  matter.    Are  his  as  heavy  as  mine  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

'  The  6ian«s'  Causeway  to  a  twd^year  old  pavixtf-fltmie--tiinnderittg  fellows, 
about  Bflcnaa  Qttholic  Emancipation,  whitA  he  has  dished  into  little  sonnetjB. 
Yours,  however,  were  lumpidi  enough,  in  the  name  of  Kidiolfls. 

BYROV. 

aiie  sale,  at  least,  was  Atffttiy. 
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ODOBXATT. 

.   Tour  tributarj,  his  Mijjesty  the  Emperor  of  the  West^  gmmbled  like  a  pig 
in  the  fits,  I  sap^ioBe. 

BYRON. 

Comej  oofnej  no  personalities  on  this  side  of  the  Alps. 

ODOHKRTV. 

Satan  reproving  sin.  That's  pretty  from  you — ^the  bottle's  out— after  what 
Jeffrey  has  said  oP  you— call  for  another — in  the  last  number  of  the  Edinburgh 
—fill  your  glan— of  the  Edinburgh  Review.    No  bad  bottle  this. 

BVBON. 

Why«  Odoherty^  you  and  I  may  joke^  but  sueh  fellows  as  these  to  be  preach- 
ing  aboot  Cain^  and  csnting  about  Don  Juan,  is  too  bad.  I  onoe  thoi^t  Jef- 
tiVf  had  a  Uttle  brains,  but  now  I  see  he  is  quite  an  old  woman. 

ODOHERTY. 

Nay,  by  the  eternal  frost,  and  that's  as  great  an  oath  as  if  I  swore  by  the 
holy  DOttle,  I  agree  with  Jeff,  on  this  point.  I  don't  care  a  cracked  Jews- 
iuixp  about  him  in  general ;  but  here,  faith,  I  must  say  I  think  him  quite 
light.  Consider,  my  Lordr-^consider,  I  say,  what  ja  very  immoral  work  Don 
Juan  is— how  yon  therein  sport  with  the  holiest  ties — ^the  most  sacred  feeling 
•—the  purest  sentiments.  In  a  word,  with  every  thing — the  bottle  is  wim 
you — ^with  every  thing  which  raises  man  above  a  mere  sensual  beinp^.  I  say, 
consider  this,  and  you  will  not  wonder  so  much  that  all  England  is  in  an  out- 
cry against  it;  as  tliat  Murray,  surrounded  with  the  rums  and  buzzes  of  parsons 
as  he  is,  should  have  the  audacity  to  publish  it--or  Sir  Mungo  3IaLigrow« 


BYROK. 

Who? 

ODOHERTY. 

His  Editor^— Now-ardays  commonly  called  Sir  Mungo  Malagrowther.  I 
ny  it  is  really  astonishing  that  Murray  should  print,  or  Sir  Mungo  have  the 
ftoe  not  to  cut  up,  a  book  so  destructive  of  every  feeling  which  we  have  been 
taught  to  cherish. 

.     BYROK. 

Axe  yoa  serimis.  Ensign  ? 

OnOHERTY. 

jSSrrioKf  as  the  rode  of  CasheL  X^ 

BYRON. 

I  did  not  expect  it.  I  thought  this  silly  out-cry  about  Don  Juan  and  Cain 
was  oanfined  to  the  underlinjp  of  literature  ;  so  much  so,  that  I  was  astonished 
to  find  even  Je£Brey  joining  m  it — but  that  you^  one  of  the  first  and  most  en« 
li^tened  men  of  ttie  age,  should  adopt  it—that  Ensign  and  Adjutant  Moigsn 
Cmwrty  should  be  found  swelling  the  war*hoop  of  my  antagonist  Di 
Soathey,  la  indeed  more  than  I  expected. 

OnOHSBTY. 

I  am  not  an  old  qms,  like  Mala&rowther  and  the  Lanreate:  Yet»  my  Lord 
Byron,  I  am  a  man  said  an  Englianman,  (I  mean  an  Irishman,)  and  disap- 
proreof  Don  Juan. 

BYROK. 

Hie  diBvil  ye  do !  Why,  most  iUnstrious  rival  of  Dr  Magnus  Ogledunp^ 
why? 

OnOHXRTY. 

I  hxft  abeady  sufficiently  explained  myself. 

BYBOK. 

Ton  have  uttered  nothing,  air,  pardon  me,  but  the  common  old  humbug. 
In  Don  Juan  I  meant  to  give  a  flowing  free  satire  on  things  as  they  are.  I 
meant  to  odl  people's  attention  to  the  realities  of  things.  I  could  make  no- 
tiling  of  Enf^and  or  Fzaaoe.  There  every  thing  is  convention— flurfiwe-^cant. 
I  bad  recourse  to  the  regions  where  Nature  acts  more  vividly,  more  in  the 
open  light  of  di^y.  I  meant  no  harm,  upon  my  honour.  I  meant  but  to  do 
what  any  other  man  might  have  done  with  a  more  serious  fiice,  and  had  all 
the  Hannah  Mores  in  Europe  to  answer  his  Plaudite. 
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OPOUEATY.  ^   . 

I  don't  follow  your  Lordship. 

BTRON. 

Not  follow  me,  sir  ?  Whj,  what  can  he  more  plain  than  my  intention  ?  I 
drew  a  lively  lad,  neglected  in  his  education,  strong  in  his  passions,  active  in 
his  body,  and  lively  in  his  brains ;  would  you  have  had  me  make  him  look  as 
wise  as  a  Quarterly  Reviewer  ?  Every  boy  must  sow  his  wild  oats  ;  wait  till 
Don  Juan  be  turned  of  fifty,  and  if  I  don  t  represent  him  as  one  of  the  gravest 
and  most  devout  Tories  in  the  world,  may  I  be  hanged.  As  yet  he  has  only 
been  what  Dr  Southcy  once  was,  '*  a  clever  boy,  thinking  upon  politics  (and 
oUicr  subjects)  as  those  who  are  boys  in  mind,  wlmtever  uieir  age  may  bey  do 
Ihink/'    Have  patience.    T3ie  Don  may  be  Lord  Chancellor  ere  he  dies* 

ODOHERTY. 

The  serious  charge  is  your  warmth  of  colouring. 

BYRON. 

Look  at  Homer,  remember  the  doud-scene.  Look  at  Virgil,  remember  the 
cave-scene.  Look  at  Milton,  remember  the  bower-scene,  the  soene  of  *'  no* 
thing  loth."  Why,  sir,  noets  are  like  their  heroes,  and  poets  repveaent  such 
matters  (which  all  poets  do  and  must  represent)  more  or  less  waimy,  juat  as 
they  are  more  or  less  men. 

ODOUERTY. 

Well,  but  what  do  you  say  for  Cain  ?  'Tis  blasphemous. 

BYRON. 

.  Not  intentionally,  at  least— but  I  cannot  see  that  it  ia  so  at  all.  You  know 
»-for  I  suppose  you  know  theology  as  well  as  you  know  every  thing  else. 

OOOUSRTY. 

Like  Doctor  Magee— an  old  friend  of  mine,  who  has  lately  been  .made  an 
Archbishop. 

BYRON. 

You  know  then  that  there  is  no  question  so  puzdiM;  in  all  divinity^— no 
matter  under  what  light  you  view  it— as  the  origin  of  evil.  There  is  no  dieory 
whatever — I  say  not  one — and  you  may  take  your  countryinan.  Archbishop 
King's,  among  tliem,  which  is  not  liable  to  great  objection,  if  the  objectors  be 
determined  to  cavil.  Now  I  assert,  and  that  fearleaslv,  thai  it  is  quite  poBsi« 
ble  to  reconcile  my  scheme,  bating  a  few  poetical  flights  of  no  moment,  with 
views  and  feelings  perfectly  religious.  I  engage  to  write  a  eoramentaif.on 
Cain,  proving  it  beyond  question  a  religious  poem. 

OnOHERTY. 

Warburton  did  the  same  for  the  Essay  on  Man — but  convinced  nobody* 

BYRON. 

And  yet  Warburton  was  a  bishop — ^yea,  more  than  a  bishop— one  of  your 
brightest,  deepest,  profoundest,  most  brilliant  theologiana.  I  oaly  ask  you  to 
extend  to  me  the  same  indulgence  you  extend  to  MiUon«<'-*fty>  even  lo  Cum- 
berland— ^if  his  Calvary  be  still  extuit. 

OnOHBBTY. 

.  Nay,  my  Lord,  there  ia  this  difference.  The  intenHtm  of  Milton  aad  CuHm 
berland  makes  a  vast  distinction.  They  wrote  poems  to  promote  rdUigioii— y  our 
Lordship  wrote 

^  BYRON. 

Mr  Odoherty,  I  presume— Na^r,  I  know — ^I  am  talking  to  a  gentleman.  I 
have  disclaimed  irreligious  intention,  and  I  demand,  as  a  gentleman,  to  be  be^ 
lieved.  Cain  is  like  SH  poems  in  wldch  spiritual  matters  are  intniduoed*  The 
antagonist  of  Heaven— of  whom  the  I^metheus  of  ^schylus'is  the  prototype 
—cannot  be  made  to  speak  in  such  teims,  as  may  not  be  perverted  by  those 
who  vrish  to  pervert.  I  defy  any  man — I  repeat  it — ^I  defy  any  man  to  shew 
me  a  speech — a  line  in  Cain,  which  is  not  ddfensiUe  (m  the  same  principle  as 
the  haughty  speech  of  Satan,  in  the  fifth  book  of  MiHon— or  the  proud  defi- 
ance of  Moloch  in  the  second.  In  both  poets-^I  b^  pardon — ^in  the  poet,  and 
in  Cain,  speeches  torn  from  the  context,  and  misinteri^led  by  the  malevolent 
or  the  weak-minded,  may  be  made  tofvove  what  was  directly  contrary  to  the 
intention  of  the  writer.  . 
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ODOHBATT. 

To  be  88K,  as  Chief  Baron  O'Grady  says,  in  his  Letter  to  Mr  Gregory^ 
ntnove  the  woids  **  the  fool  has  said  in  nis  heart;"  and  you  can  prove  by 
Scr^tare  that  ''  there  is  no  God."  ^ 

BYRON. 

I  know  nothing  of  yonr  Chief  Baron^  but  what  he  says  is  true — and  it  is  so^ 
Ihsit  I  have  been  criticiied.  I  don't  complain  of  Lord  Eldon.  Perbaps  it. 
became  his  high  station  to  deliver  the  judgment  he  did— perhaps  it  was  right  he 
tlMiildbend  to  pablioopinion^-which opinion,  however,  I  shall  forever  assert, 
was  stimulated  by  a  party  of  more  noise  than  number.  But  I  do  confess— for  I 
was  bom  an  aristocrat — ^that  I  was  a  good  deal  pained  when  I  saw  my  books, 
in  eonsequenee  of  his  decree,  degraded  to  be  published  in  sixpenny  numbers 
by  Benbow,  with  Lawrence's  Leetnres—Southey's  Wat  Tyler^Paine's  Age 
of  Reason— and  the  Chevalier  de  Faublas. 

ODOHBSTY. 

I  am  sorry  I  introduced  the  subject.  If  I  thought  I  should  have  in  the 
sliglilest  degree  annoyed  your  lordship 

BYHON. 

I  am  not  annoyed^  bless  your  soul ;  there  is  nothing  I  like  better  than  free 
discussion.  Tkat^  you  know,  can  never  be,  except  between  mra  of  sense.  As 
for  all  your  humbi]«  of  Reviews,  Magasines,  &c.  why,  you  are,  at  least,  as 
uneh  as  any  man  afive,  up  to  their  nothingness. 

OnORERTY. 

Tis  the  proudest  of  my  reflections,  that  I  have  somewhat  contributed  to 
make  people  see  what  complete  stuff  all  that  affiur  is. 

BYKOK. 

ladmire  your  genius,  Mr  Odoherty:  but  why  do  yon  daim  this  partieiikr 
meritP 

OBOHBBTY. 

Herdy  as  a  great  oontributor  to  Blackwood.    That  work  has  done  the  ba« 


BYBOK* 

As  how,  friend  Morgan  ? 

OnOHERTY. 

CaU  another  flask,  and  III  tell  yoa— Ay,  now  fill  a  bumper  to  old  Chris* 
topher. 

BYRON. 

With  three  times  three,  withall  my  heart  Theiminortal  Kit  North!!! !!!  !!! 
,  \j3ibunt  ambo^'2 

ODOHERTY* 

Why,  you  see,  what  with  utterly  squabashing  JeffVey,  and  what  with  giving 
Malagrowther  an  odd  squeeze  or  so,— but  most  of  all,  by  doing  all  that  ever 
these  fdks  could'  do  in  one  Ntunber,  and  then  undoing  it  in  the  next, — puff- 
ing, deriding,  sneering,  jeering,  prosing,  piping,  and  so  forth,  he  has  really 
taken  the  thing  into  his  own  hands,  and  convinced  die  Brutum  Pecus  that  'tis 
all  quackery  and  humbug. 

BYROK. 

Himself  induded  P 

OnOHERTY. 

Ko— not  quite  that  neither.  As  to  two  or  three  principles— I  mean  reli« 
gion,  loyalty,  and  the  like,  he  is  always  stiff  as  a  poker ;  and  although  he  now 
and  then  puts  in  puffs  of  mediocre  fellows,  every  bod^  sees  they  re  put  in 
merely  to  fill  the  pages ;  and  the  moment  he  or  any  of  his  true  men  set  pen  to 
paper,  the  effect  is  instantaneous.  His  book  is  just  like  the  best  book  in  the 
wwld — it  contains  a  certain  portion  of  Balaam, 

BYROK. 

And  this  sort  of  course,  you  think,  has  enlightened  the  public? 

OnOlIERTY. 

Certain  and  sure  it  has.  People  have  learnt  the  great  lesson,  that  Reviews, 
and  indeed  all  periodicals,  merely  quA  such,  are  nothing.  They  take  in  his  book 
not  as  a  Review,  to  pick  up  opinions  of  new  books  from  it,  not  as  a  periodical, 
to  read  themselves  asleep  upon,  but  as  a  classical  work^  which  happens  to  be 
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oontiniied  ftom  monUi  to  month  ;^c  ml  Magudne  of  mirlii,  miiaiithropT^ 
wit,  wiadom,  folly,  flction,  ftm,  IbrtiTity,  theology,  brdkuig,  and  thingnmboD. 
He  uniteo  all  the  best  materials  of  the  Edinhaigfa,  the  QaarterlT,  and  the 
Sporting  Magazine — the  literature  and  good  writiDg  of  the  first-^e  intem-i 
ation  a^  orthodoxy  of  the  second,  and  the  flash  and  trap  of  the  third. 

BYROK. 

Yoa  speak  cow  amofv,  sir:  Why  the  devil  an  I  cut  up  and  parodied  in  Ebony? 

ODOHBKTY. 

Come,  come,.pop  audi  questions  to  the  mitfines !  Have  yon  erer  been  half 
so  much  cut  up  tnere  as  I  have  been?  Fill  your  glsas  1  Here's  to  HumUig', 
Three  times  three,  my  lord !  No  two  men  alive  should  fill  higher  to  that  toast 
than  we  that  are  here  present,  thank  God ;  and  I'm  very  glad  to  be  here^  with 
my  legs  under  the  ssme  board  with  the  author  of  Cain  and  Don  Juan* 

BYROW. 

What^  after  abusing  them  both  so  savagely  just  this  moment. 

ODOHBRTY. 

So  I  do  still ; — but  I  hsd  rather  have  vrritlen  a  p^  of  Juan  than  a  ton  of 
Childe  Harold— ^at  was  too  great  a  bore  entirely. 

BYRON. 

Well,— -waive  my  works  in  tofeo.    How  is  Sir  Walter  Soott  ? 

OnORERTY. 

I  have  not  seen  him  for  nearly  aix  months ;  but  he  is  quite  wdl^  and  writia^ 
Feveril  of  the  Peak;  that  is,  if  he  be  the  Author  of  Waverley. 

BYROM. 

Which  he  is. 

ODOHBRTY. 

I  won't  swear  to  that,  knowing  what  I  do  about  Anastaaius.  Did  you  tee 
how  Hope  bristled  up  in  the  back  in  Blackwood,  when  somebody,  I  for- 
get who,  perhapa  myself,  said  that  you  were  guilty  of  that  most  admintble 

BYROK. 

Yes,— but  no  matter. — Could  you  give  me  any  more  inclination  de  re  pem- 
aeaU,  as  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine  would  have  said  ? 

ODOHBRTY. 

I  shall  sing  a  stave  touchant  that  points 

1. 
O !  gone  are  the  days,  when  the  censure  or  praise 

Of  the  Monthly  was  heard  with  devotion  ; 
When  the  sight  of  the  blue  of  old  Griffith's  Review, 

Set  each  heart  in  a  pit-a^pat  motion ; 
We  care  not  a  curse,  now,  for  better  or  worse. 

For  the  prate  of  the  maundering  old  mumper; 
And,  since  it  is  dead, — ^why,  no  more  can  be  said,— 

Than  "  Destruction  to  Cuit"  in  a  bumper. 

2. 
When  the  sense  of  the  town  had  the  Monthly  put  down, 

Mr  Jeffr^  a  new  caper  started ; 
Every  fourth  of  a  year  he  swore  to  appear. 

To  terrify  all  the  faint-hearted. 
Then  with  vigour  and  pith.  Brougham,  Jeffrey,  and  Smith, 

Began  to  bdabour  the  natives ; 
Who,  bother'd  at  first  by  their  bravo  and  burst. 

Sunk  under  the  scribblers  like  caitiffs. 

S. 
Quite  vex'd  at  their  Wows,  Johnny  Murray  arose. 

Assisted  by  mild  BiUy  Giffbrd-— 
The  Edinburgh  work  he  squabash'd  like  a  Turk, 

So  that  folks  do  not  now  care  a  whiff  for't. 
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Bat  Boon  sach  a  gang,  there  grew  iip  dap-bang. 
Of  aetibblen  and  nibblers  reyiewii^y 

'  That  Mople  got  sick  of  the  horrible  trick. 
Am  h  abaoet  had  let  them  anqp— g. 


Bat  a  %Qre  of  light  soon  bunt  on  thiir  sight. 

In  BiB  Ebony's  beaatiftd  pages— 
The  immortal  Kit  North  in  his  glaf  y  came  forth. 

With  his  c^de  of  satellite  Aiges. 
He  ean  cant,  it  is  trae— he  can  mrt  a  vmemf 

Now  and  then,  when  it  suits  his  derioes ; 
Bat  who  tnislB  to  his  prog  is  a  botheceotaic  dog, 

if  he  says  he  is  stingy  of  spices* 

.  BTmOH* 

Notabadsiang!Caszo.  Ihareqaitelostlheknackofsoxig-wxiti]^.  ToAi 
Hoore  is  the  best  at  it  now  aHTO* 

ODOHBBTY. 

The  present  company  excepted,  you  mean ;  but  truly,  my  Jjok^  Lctoa't  caie 
a  tester  for  that  piperly  poet  of  green  Erin:  I  don't  think  he  ever  wrote  one  real 
good.soM  ia  his  days.  He  wants  pith,  by  Jericho  J  and  simplicity,  and 
straight-forwaid  meankig.  He's  always  twining  and  whuia^  Chwmeyonr 
old  stave. 

BTEON. 

You  prefer  Buns,  perhaps,  now  you've  been  so  hmg  a  Scotchman,  and  heltfd 
an  their  eternal  puiBng  of  one  another. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Pohf  Fbh !  I  WBs.too  old  a  eat  for  that  straw.  Bums  wrote  five  or  nx  good 
things, — ^Tam  o'  Shanter,  MTherson's  Lament,  Farewell  thou  fkk  iEiurth, 
Mary's  Dream,  the  Holy  Fair,  the  Stanzas  to  a  Louse  on  a  Lady's  Bonnet,  and 
perfaiaps  a  few  more  ;  but  the  most  of  his  yerses  are  mere  manufactur»*-the 
most  perfect  common-place  about  loye  and  bowers,  and  poveity,  and  so  fbrth. 
And  as  for  his  ]^ose,  why,  Gad-a^mercy !  'tis  execrable.  'Tis  worso  than 
Hogg's  worst,  or  Allan  Cunningham's  be^  His  letters  are  cnov^h  to  make  a 
dog  sick. 

BYBOK. 

Come,  yoa  are  tooseyere ;  Bums  was  a  noble  fellow,  althoi^  Jeflfery  abused 
him :  But  indeed  that  was  nothing.  After  praising  the  Cockneys,  who  cares 
whathereyiles? 

ODOHBBTY. 

NotL 

BYBOM. 

No,  no;  I  don't  sui^iect  you  of  any  such  folly..  Pray,  haye  you  seen  any 
of  our  Itdian  ImproyisatoMres  as  yet  ?  What  do  yoa  thimc  of  their  art? 

ODOHBBTY. 

That  I  ctfi  beat  it. 

BYmOK. 

In  English  or  Irish  } 

ODOHBBTY.      ' 

In  any  hmguage  I  know— Latin  or  Greek,  if  you  fike  them. 

BYBON. 

T17  Latin  then.  ... 

ODOHBBTY.    ! 

Here's  Bitson.    Turn  him  oyer;  I'll  translate  any  song  ybu  Hke ctf-hand.' 

•      BYBOK. 

Here,  take  tibia  one— ^  Back  and  side  go  bare."  Tis  not  the 'worse  finr  Im* 
ying  a  bishop  !br  its  AiiImt. 

ODOHBBTY. 

(Hd  Still  must  haye  been  a  hearty  cock,-»here  goes;    Read  you  <he  ISngt 
lish,  and  111  diaunt  it  in  Lathi. 
V0L.XIL  O 


lOS 
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BTmOV  READS. 
I. 

Bftcke  snd  ticU  go  bare,  go  hare» 

Both  foot  and  hande  go  colde  t 
But  bdlye,  Qod  Mode  tfaee  good  ak  jnooghc^ 

Whedier  it  be  newe  or  olde. 
I  eannot  eat  but  Ijde  meate, 

JU  J  stomacke  ii  not  good ; 
But  aure  I  tfainkedut  1  can  drynke 

With  him  that  weares  a  hood.  • 
Though  I  go  bare,  take  ye  no-tare, 

I  am  noUiing  a  oolde ; 
I  stuff  my  tkyn  lo  ftili  wtthjii^ 

Of  joly  good  ale  and  olde. 
Badce  and  side  so  bare,  go  bare, 

Both  foote  and  hande  go  eolde  t 
Bu^beUjiC  "       "        ^    ■  ■ 
r  It  be  newe  or^blde.' 


I  lore  no  rost,  but  a  nut-browne  teste. 

And  a  crab  laid  in  the  fftt ; 
'A  little  breade  shall  do  me  stead, 

Much  breade  I  tm  desyre. 
No  iiost  nor  snow,  nor  winde,  I  trowe, 

Can  hurt  me  if  I  wolde : 
\  jm  so  wr^^  and  throwh  la^it* 

'  Or  jolly  ^aoA.  ale  and  olde. 
Backe  and  side  go  bare,  &c. 


Cam  TAT  DoHXmTIADES. 

1. 
Sint  nud»  dorsum,  latera— 

Pes,  menus,  aliens  lit; 
Dum  Vcntri  veteris  eopja 

Zythi  norire  fit. 
Non  ^ssum  multum  edere. 

Quia  stomachus  estnnllua ; 
Sed  volo  vd  monacho  bibere 

Quanqusm  ait  hnic  cucullus. 
Bt  quamvis  nudus  ambulo, 

De  frigore  non  est  metus ; 
Quia  temper  Zytho  vetulo 

Vcntricuius  est  impletus. 
Sint  nuda  dorsum,  latera— 

Pes,  menus,  algens  ait ; 
Dum  y  entri  ceteris  oopia 

Zythi  novice  fit» 

2. 

Asaatum  nolo — tostum  volo— 

Vd  pomum  %ni  situxr; 
Nil  pane  careo— panrem  habeo 

Pro  pane  appctitum. 
Me  gdu,  nix,  vd  ventus  vix 

Afficerent  injuria ; 
H«c  sp^no,  ni  adenet  ml 

ZJythi  veteris  penuria. 
Sint  nuda,  &c. 


And  Tyb,  mj  wjie^  that,  as  her  lyfc, 

Loveth  web  good  ale  to  seelte ; 
Full  oft  drynkes  sbee,  tyll  ye  may  see 

The  teares  ran  down  her  d)eeke : 
Then  doth  she  trowle  to  mee  the  boule^ 

Even  as  a  manlt-worme  ahuld ; 
And  sayth,  '<  Sweete  hart,  I  took  my  parte 

Of  this  jolly  good  ale  and  okle.** 
Back  and  m  go  bare,  &c 


£t  uxor  Tybie,  oui  semper  sibt 

Vult  quierere  Zythum  bene, 
Ebibit  hsc  persspe,  nee 

Sistit,  dum  madeant  genie. 
Bt  mihi  tum  dat  cantbarum. 

Sic  mores  sunt  bibosi ; 
Et  dicit  *'  Cor,  en !  impleor 

Zythi  dulds  et  annosi.*' 
SiAtnttda,4a 


Now  let  them  drynke,  tyll  they  nod  and 
winke, 
Even  as  good  fdowes  should  doe : 
They  shall  not  mysse  to  have  the  blysse 

Good  ale  doth  Turinge  men  to.' 
A£d  all  poore  soaks  that  hate  «cowr*df 
boules. 
Or  have  them  lustdy  trolde, 
Ood  save  the  lyves  of  them   and. their 


Whether  they  be  yonge  or  old. 
Back  and  syde  po  baee,  ^ 


Nunc  ebibant,  donee  nictant 

Ut  decet  virum  bonum ; 
Felidtatis  habebunt  satis. 

Nam  Zythi  hqc  est  donum 
Et  omnes  hi,  qui  canthari' 
.    Sunt  baustibufl  hetati, 
Atque  uxores  vd  juniorcs 
Yd  ienes,.Diis.aint  giaiS... 
Sint  nuda,  &c 


BYROK.  A     '    ' 

Bravo— brayissimo !— why,  you^oul^  beat  old  Camillo  Qoerno  it  you  would 
oply  jeam  (talian. 

ODOHEmTY. 

.  .  jI.^t^.toUaro,itl^wee^  this  and  the  ^d.of  ibe  week.  There  u  no 
language  on  the  face  of  the  earth  I  could  not  lepos  in  three  days,r-exoept 
Sanscrit,  which  took  me  a  week.  It  took  Marsham  of  Serampore  seven  years. 
W^,  jour  lordship  wish  to  hear  aSanscrit  ode  1  wrote  Ip  A.  W;  Schlegel? 

BYBON.  J, 

No,  thank  you^  not  just  now.    You  are  not  doing  the  Lacrypi^  justice. 
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ODOHJEATY. 

Cnne  it^ — ^it  is  getting  cold  on  my  stomaclL  Is  there  no  nuHe  stout  potation 
in  the  hoose. 

Bnod  J,  I  presume, — but  the  sogar  is  eieorable* 

•ODOHS&TY. 

Ko  matter,  it  mdces  superb  |;rqg,-—«hnost  as  good  as  nmi— lar  better  than 
whisky.    Have  you  any  otgection,  Byron? 

BYBOK. 

Not  the  least ;  whatever  is  agreeable  to  you.    Holal— 

]^Enter  xvaitcr^-txiU-~and  returns  with  a  skin  of  irandif»'2 

OnOHERTY.  , 

Aj,  this  skin  is  a  pretty  thing.  It  puts  a  mau  instinctiTely  ^n  mind  of  a 
skinful.  Gai^Ie  it  most  delicately.  Tlow  thou  rq;al  amber  stream.  Talk 
of  the  Falls  of  the  Rhone  in  comparison  with  such  a  cascade  as  this  I  Here^ 
water— aqua  pura.  Ay,  that  will  do. — You  ase  putting,  lao  OKOch  water,  my 
lioxd— it  will  rise  on  your  stomach,  as  old  Doctor  Eumsnout  ofteu  tddiiie. 

,  JBYAON. 

Kay,  mix  as  you  please,  and  let  roe  settle  my  own  ti^q^ 

OSOHSaTY. 

Oh !  of  course,  freedom  of  will.  But  this  is  far  superior  to  the'rascaHv 
quaft  we  have  been  drinking.  By  all  accounts  your  lordiBhip  leads  a  gay  Um 
here.  .         ^ 

BYAON. 

Not  more  gay  than  you  have  led  elsewhere.  But  if  you  allude  to  what  you 
see  in  the  papers,  and  the  travels  of  impertinent  and  underbred  tourists ;— un- 
derbred they  must  be,  else  they  would  not  publish  anecdotes  of  the  private 
life  of  any  gentleman,  to  satisfy  the  multitude,  even  if  they  were  true — no« 
thing  can  be  more  false  or  ridiculous.  I  sedulously  cut  the  Eqglish  here,  on 
purpose  to  avoid  being  made  food  for  journals,  and  Balaam  to  swell  the  pages 
of  ^bbling  tourists.  Indeed,  I  have  not  been  in  general  treated  well  by  these 
pe^e.    Then  there  axe  my  Memoirs,  published  by  Colbum 

OnOUBRTY. 

A  moat  audadoua  imposture !  He  hod  heard  the  report  of  your  bavins^  given 
your  Life  to  Moore,  ana^  accordiuglv,  thinking  he  might  moke  a  good  tiling  of 
it,  he  hires  at  once  Dictionary  Watkins,  to  set  about  Memoirs,  wuich,  to  ffive 
old  Gropius  credit  for  industry,  he  toudied  up  in  a  fortni^t;  and  advertised 
it  was,  as  the  Alemoirs  of  Lord  B.,  particullrly  in  the  country  papers. 

BYRON. 

Industry !  it  was  only  the  industry  of  the  sdssars,  for  half  ^e  book  is  mere- 
ly cut  out  of  the  Peerage,  giving  an  account  of  my.  old  grim  ancestors— end 
newspapers,  magazines,  and  other  authentic  vehicles  of  intelligence  supply  the 
rest 

ODOHERTY. 

I  cau  assure  you,  my  Lord,  it  imposed  .on  numy  simple,  chuckleheaded, 
open-mouthed  people,  as  your  autobiography. 

BYRON. 

Impossible.  An  idiot  must  have  known  that  I  bad  Jiot  anjr  thing  to  do  with 
it,  even  from  its  style. 

OpOH£RTY. 

Style— -asto  style,  that  is  all  fudfle. '  I  myself  have  written  in  aU  kind  of 
stiyes,  fnm  Burke  to  Jeremy  Bentham.  But  I  assure  your  Lordship  the  mob 
charge  you  with  these  Memoirs. 

BYRON. 

Why,  really  some  people  brieve  me  capable  of  any  kind  of  stuff.  You  re- 
member I  was  accused  of  writing  puffs  for  Day  and  Martin. 

ODOHRRffY. 

A  calumny,  I  Icnqw,  my  dear  Byron,  for  /  am  myself  author  of  them.  By 
the  way,  have  you  heard  the  epigram  on  your  disclaimer  ? 

BYROV. 

No— tell  it  me — I  hope  it  is  good. 
15 
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OAOaXftTY. 

You  BhaU  Judge. 

ON  RIADING  THB  AFFXNDIX  TO  LOftD  BYBON's  TEAOEOY  OF  THE 
TWO  F08CA1U. 

Jm  Byron  turprised  that  fais  enemiea  say 
'  He  makes  ptmlng  ▼erses  for  Martin  and  Day  ? 

Why,  what  other  task  could  his  Lordship  take  part  in 


GouTemantes— Kings— laorel-crown'd  Poets  attscking^ 
Oh !  he's  master  oompleta  of  the  sdenoe  of  Blacking ! 


BTROy. 

Nogreiftaffldr.  But  there  are ''many  more  too  hmg^  to  troaUe  you  with^ 
whldithe  public  gi^e  me  cvedit  ftr. 

ODOHBBTY. 

Asy  for  instance,  'the  attadc  on  Ebony.  Give  me  a  specimen  of  that — or 
give  me  tbe  thing  itself^  and  I  ahaU  malce  him  print  it., 

BTKOM. 

^  ft  is  too  stale  now;  besides,  I  hsTe  quite  forgotten  it  Murray  hss  the  only 
KO^  I  know  of— and  I  shall  write  to  mm  to  giye  it  you  on  your  return. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Hiank  you— and  a  copy  of  the  Irish  Advent  too  ? 

BTBON. 

Hush!  Hush! 

ODOHEBTY. 

You  need  not  be  aftaid  of  me,  my  Lord,  I  hoot  seen  it ;  there  are  a  dozen 
copies  in  existence. 

BYBON. 

Let's  change  the  subject.  Giving  my  Memoirs  was  not  the  first  trick  Col* 
bum  served  me.    You  remember  the  Vampire  afioir. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Ah !  poor  Jack  Polidori !  Lord  rest  him.  Polidori  was  bribed  on  the  occa- 
sion. 

BYBON. 

I  am  sorry  for  it.  I  once  thought  him  a  fair  fellow.  But  you  see  in  this 
catchpenny  Life  how  Colbum's  hack  pretends  to  censure  the  forgery,  though 
liis  employer  was  the  ioU  planner  and  manager  of  the  afl^ — and  it  was  he 
who  got  some  people  in  the  Row  to  father  the  published  pamphlet— tbe  se- 
parate one,  you  know. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Ay— and  I  heard,  on  authority  which  I  believe,  that  Colbum  cancelled  a  dis- 
avowal of  your  being  the  author,  which  some  person  had  written  and  prefix- 
ed to  the  notice  of  the  Vampure  in  the  New  Monthly. 

BYBON. 

Hand  me  the  brandy,  that  I  may  wash  my  mouth  after  mentioning  such 
Uiings.    How  is  the  New  Monthly  ? 

ODOHEBTY. 

Dying  hard.  Nobody  of  talent  about  it  except  Campbell  himself,  who  is 
too  bay.  As  for  ••*.••  *•  —  •  •  •••_•  •  *  ♦  •  and  other  mere 


bybok; 
I  have  never  heard  of  the  worthies  you  mention. 

ODOHEBTY. 

By  jingo,  I  am  sure  of  that.  *  *  *  *  is  a  great  officer.  He  sits  in  the 
tbeati'e  taking  notes,  as  magisterially  as  a  judge  does  on  a  trial,  and  with  as 
much  dignity. 

-BYBON. 

Transeat  Murray  sends  me  shoals  of  periodicals.  .  There  appears  to  be  a 
swarm  of  them  lately,  and  I  find  I  am  a  popular  subject  for  alL  Not  a  fellow 
takes  pea  in  hand  without  aiticizing  me. 


18»3  .  *  Nodk  j0Mbro9iak0fl    Mu  IF.  Ill 

01>0HBRTY. 

OzmdeiMiB  ganre  pm^  or  ratiier  Mumy^  s  good  ribroosliog.  I  traoble 
jott  far  the  bottle. 

BYHOK. 

i  tUnk  too  hiinUy-4)ttt  die  Oxonians  are  great  liig-wigi« 

ODOHE&TT. 

Ob !  ibundering  tearers,  in  tbeir  own  opinion.  I  remember  *  *  *  *,  who,  n'im- 
porte— gohig  into  Cotent^Gsrden  a  few  yean  ago>  simvJtaneoudy  with  Ae 
Prince  Regent.  The  audience,  of  coinae^  row  aut  of  respect  to  his  Royal  Hiffh- 
neaa,  and  remidned  for  some  time  atandfaig;  on  which  tae  delighted  Tyro-^iot 
firom  Rhedycina,  exclahned^—God  bless  my  soii)-<-these  good  people,  who  mean 
well  I  dare  say,  have  been  informed  4bat  I  am  in  the  fint  class,  and  about  to 
stand  ibrCkieL 

Braov. 
Ha  thai  ha!  I  shall,  bowever>  look  back  alwajm  with  pleasure  totiiedaya. 
When  smitten  first  with  sacred  love  of  song, 
I  roamed  old  Oxford's  hoary  piles  among ; 
and  Ibr^ve  Oxonienaia,  whom  I  know.    Bat  let  uaietum*    I^lo-not  watkt 
infbrmation  about  the  great  mi^atea  of  your  English  literature— Hxr  thoae 

Xted  such— but  I  should  wish  to  hear  something  of  the  minors — the  insect 
a.    Who  are  your  magftxhie,  &c  seribbiers  ? 

OnOHBRTY. 

Innumerable  as  the  snipes  in  the  bog  of  Allen.  Thefe  is  Claxe  poetizing 
for  the  London. 

BVaOK. 

An  over-puffed  youth  that  plon^boy  appears  to  be^ 

ODOnBRTT. 

He  may  have  written  some  pretty  things,  but  h6  is  taken  now  to  slum,  scis« 
setBiBg,  namby  pamby,  and  is  ouit^  spoiled.  But  it  is  a  good  thing  to  have  a 
good  conceit  m  one's  self,  and  mat's  the  boy  who  has  it  He  has  pitted  him- 
sdf  against  Hogg,  whom  he  considers  as  his  inferior. 

BYRON. 

Qudle  gloirc !  they  should  have  an  amabean  contention,  like  the  clowns  in 
VirgiL    Suggest  this  to  North,  with  my  compliments. 

OOOHXRTY. 

Surely— It  is  a  good  hint.  But  Clare  never  will  write  any  thing  like  the  "  De- 
dication to  Mr  Grieve,"  or  "  The  flying  tailor  of  EttridE,"  until  he  is  boiled 
again. 

BTROy. 

I  am  told  he  is  a  delicate  retiring  young  man.  And  that's  more  than  dm  be* 
said  of  you.  Ensign  and  Ac^utant.    You  have  been  alwaya  too  much  a  lady's 


OnOHBRTY. 

Ay,— and  so  has  somebody  else  who  shall  be  nameless.  I  have  had,  I  take  it, 
somewhere  about  144  pretty  little  bandings-— God  bless  them-^-of  all  colours, 
in  various  quarters  of  the  globe. 

BYROK. 

You  would  be  a  useful  man  in  a  new  colony.  Why  don't  you  take  theQuar- 
teriy  Idnt,  and  settle  in  Shoulder  of  Mutton  Bay,  Van  Diemen's  Land  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

Thank  you  for  the  hint—as  much  as  to  say,  I  ought  to  be  sent  across  the 
water  to  Botany.  .  But  to  the  insects.  Taylor,  also,  its  publisher,  is  a  writer 
fbr  die  London.    He  continues  Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets ! 

BYRON. 

Surdy  you  joke.  It  is  as  good  a  jest  as  if  Hazlitt  were  to  take  it  into  his 
head  to  continue  Chesterfield. 

ODOHERTY. 

Yet  such  is  the  fact  But  don't  mention  it ;  for  Taylor,  who  really  is  a  decent 
ibUow,  wishes  it  to  be  kept  secret,  being  heartily  sick  of  the  concern.  There 
are  fifty  other  "  Gentlemen  of  the  Press,"  but  really  they  are  too  obscure  to 
bother  vour  Lordship  with.  Some  new  periodical— name  unknown — ^is  sup- 
ported by  Proctor,  the  great  tragedian. 
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SYRON.        • 

Najyltinjeakiis^if  ComwallyasofasaperiariMec.  Hn  Mkindok  floated 
proudly  through  the  theatre.    My  Faliero  was  damned. 

ODOHIETY. 

I  know  it  wasdr^— d  nnaeBleelinElliston  to  pat  it  in  the  way  of  bd<ig;80. 
But  there  is  no  making  a  ailk  parte  oat  of  a  sow  s  ear. 

BvaoN. 
How  ia  my  dd  friend^ ''  My  Giandmamma's  Review,  the  British  ?" 

ODOBSaTY. 

Just  as  merry  and  jocular  as  ever— but  the  British  Critic  is  dying.  RiYing- 
ton  h»  started  the  liionthly  literary  Censor,  it  la  said,  to  sopersede  it. 

BYa0N« 

And  my  old  foe,  the  Literary  Gazette  ? 

onoaaaTY. 
Dafaig  wdL  But  what  need  you  be  so  thih-aktmicd  as  to  ai&d  ttich  little 
flea-bites? 

BYaON. 

Ii'ld>M  et  insigpia  tota  .cantabitur  urbe.  Faith,  I  dcm't  like  to  be  pea« 
tered  with  impunity.    Has  it  any  rivals  ? 

ODOHEKTY. 

Lots.  Valpy  set  up  the  Museum,  a  weekly  paper,  the  other  day,  i^nat  it. 
When  I  tell  you  that  black-letter  Tom  Fogmm  Dibdin  is  the  chief  hand, 
I  need  not  add  that  it  is  dull  and  harmless. 

BYaOK. 

No— that's  pretty  evident    But  truce  with  periodical  chit-chat. 

onoHsaTY. 
Shall  I  give  you  news  from  Parnassus? 

BYKOK. 

•  No— iK>— no — ^I  am  sick  of  that.    Did  you  see  my  Werner  and  my  New 

Mystery? 

ODOHERTY. 

Yea — Murray  shewed  them  to  me  in  sheets. 

BYRON. 

Well,  what  did  you  think  of  them? 

ODOUBBTY. 

Like  every  thing  that  comes  from  your  lordship's  pen,  they  are  tinged  with 
the  ethereal  hues  of  goiius, — and  perfumed  with  fragrakioe  of  the  flowers  that 
grow  upon  the  brink  of  Helicon. 

BYBON. 

Ho !  I  see,  my  friend,  you  have  joined  the  Irish  school  of  oratory.  But  as 
that  goes  for  noUiing,  wlwt  do  you,  without  trope  or  figure,  think  of  them  ? 

OnOHERTY. 

Seriously,  mv  Lord,  I  admire  them  when  they  are  good,  and  dislike  them 
when  they  are  Iwd. — [^Aside2  That  is,  I  like  five  pages,  and  dislike  fifty. — {^To 
Lord  BH  But,  my  Lord,  why  do  you  not  try  your  hand  at  your  own  old 
style— the  tale — the  occasional  poetry ;— you  know  what  I  mean  ? 

BYRON. 

Because  I  am  dck  of  being  imitated.  I  revolt  at  the  idea  of  the  lower  orders 
making  deviate  attempts  to  dimb  the  arduous  mount  I  have  been  pubho- 
ly  accused  of  seducing,  by  my  example,  youths 

UoomM  thoir  £stber*B  hq>e8  to  crass, 
T«  pen  A  stanza  when  they  sbpuld  engion. 
And  I  shall  not,— at  least  just  now  I  think  I  shall  not— lead  the  way  for  sen- 
timental and  poetical  hard-handed  and  hard-headed  good  people  to  follow. 
Tliere  is  no  danger  of  their  following  me  into  the  lofty  region  of  tragedy. 

ODOHERTY. 

Whew !  Why,  you  are  playing  the  aristocrat  with  a  vengeance.  There  is, 
however,  one  lowly  poet  whcin  1  would  recommend  to  your  attention. 

BYRON. 

Whom? 

ODOHERTY. 

He  is  so  modest,  that  he  docs  not  wish  his  name  to  be  mentioned,  and  writes 
his  '*  lays"  under  the  title  of  Ismail  Fitz-Adam. 


I  never  heud  of  bun. 

OIX>HBRTY. 

I  did  not  imagine  you  did ;  and  yet  he  has  written  some  things  which  would 
not  have  diagraoed'the  pen  of  a  Byion.  I  could  not  say  more  of  any  man. 
^Lord  B,  bows  and  smiles^  Nay^  my  Lord>  I  am  quite  in  earnest ;  and  though 
▼ery  poor»  and  only  a  common  sailor,  he  has  that  spirit  of  iadqsendence  which 
I  hope  will  always  animate  our  navy^  and  refuses  all  direct  pecuniary  assist- 
ance. 

BTaOK. 

"What,  la  heroics  ^gm  i  But  he  is  quite  right.    Dolus  bodes  sell? 

ODOHEBTY. 

Not  as  they  ought — Very  slowly. 

BYRON* 

I  am  aoiiy  for  it.  On  yoor  return,  hid  Murray  put  my  name  down  for  fifty 
copies. 

ODOHBBTY. 

You  were  always  a  gendemapj  my  Lord :  But  the  bottle  is  out,  and  I  am 
some  hundred  yards  distant  from  civilation  yet. 

BYKOOf. 

Favdon  me— do  as  you  like ;  but  I  shall  not  drink  any  more. 

OnOHBBTY. 

Not  till  the  next  tkne,  you  mean.  Could  I  get  a  song  out  of  your  brdship  ? 

BYBON. 

On  what  subject? 

OnOUEBTT. 

On  any.  Parody  one  of  your  own  serious  humbugs.<-^uppo6e— •''  There's 
not  a  joy  that  life  can  give.  '— 

BYJION. 

Very  well — here  goes — accompany  me  mi  the  pipes,  which  I  see  you  haye 
brought  with  you  to  alann  the  Italians. 

BONO. 

thebb's  not  a  joy  that  life  can  oite,  &c. 

Tune, GBAND  VABCH  til  Scipiok 

1. 

There's  not  a  joy  that  wikb  can  give  like  that  it  takes  away, 
When  slight  intoxication  yields  to  drunkenness  the  sway^ 
'Xis  not  that  youth's  smooth  cheek  its  blush  surrenders  to  the  nose ; 
But  the  stomach  turns^  the  forehead  burn%  and  all  our  pleasure  goes. 

T^en  the  few,  who  stiU  can  keep  their  chai^rs  amid  the  smash'd  decanters. 
Who  wanton  still  in  witless  jolces^  and  laugh  at  pointless  banters— 
The  magnet  i>f  their  course  is  gone^for,  let  them  try  to  walk. 
Their  1^,  diey  speedily  will  find  as  jointless  as  their  talk. 

'      *-.  -  '     ' 

2hen  the  mortal  hotness  of  the  brain,  like  hell  itself,  is  burning. 
It  cannot  feel,  nor  dream,  nor  think — ^"tis  whizung^  blazing,  tuming^ 
The  heavy  wet,  or  port,  or  rum^haa  mingled  widi  our  tears. 
And  if  by  chance  we're  wet^g  drunk,  each  drop  our  cheek«bone  sears. 

Though  fun  still  flow  from  fluent  lips,  and  jokes  confuse  tmr  noddles 
Through  midniglU  hours,  while  punch  our  powers  insidiously  enfuddles, 
'Tie  hut  as  ivy  leaves  were  worn  by  Baocha[nda>of  yore. 
To  make  them  still  look  fresh  ana  gay  while  rolling  on  the  floor. 

5. 
Oh  I  could  I  walk  as  J  have  walk'd,  or  see  as  I  have  seen; 
Or  eyen  roll  as  I  haye  done  on  many  a  carpet  green — 
As  port  at  Highland  inn  seems  sound,  all  oorkish  though  it  b^ 
So  would  I  the  Borachio  kiss,  and  g!et  blind  drunk  with  thee. 
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ODOHBBTT. 

Excellent— most  excelknt ! 

BTROK. 

Nay,  I  don't  shine  inparody-^Apropos,  de  bottes— Db  you  Iniow  anything 
of  Bowles? 

OOOBB&TT. 

Your  antagonist  ? 

BYBOITtf 

Yes. 

onoRCRTy. 
I  know  he's  a  most  exeellent  and  elegant  gentleman,  who  gave  yoor  Lord- 
ship some  rubbers. 

BYRON. 

I  flatter  myself  he  had  not  the  game  altogether  in  his  own  hands.  He^  in- 
deed, 18  a  gentlemau'like  man,  am  so  was  Ali  Padia^-biit  a  heretie  with  re- 
spect to  Pope.  By  the  bye,  is  not  Murray  going  to  give  a  new  edition-  of  t^ 
great  Ethic,  the  Bard  of  Twickenham  ? 

'  ODORBRTT. 

No,  not  now.  He  was,  but  in  the  mean  time  Roseoe,  the  gillyflower  <tf 
Liverpool,  announced  his  intention  of  coming  forth — and  Murray's  editor  de« 
dined.  His  Western  Majesty,  however,  toMc  the  merit  of  declining  it  him- 
self, and  made  a  ^reat  matter  of  his  condescension  to  Roseoe,  who  swallowed 
it  In  the  meantime,  one  of  Murray's  huff-caps  cut  Roseoe  to  pieeefi,  in  the 
review  of  Washington  Irving's  Sketch-Book,  in  the  Quarterly. 

BYROV. 

Ha !  ha !  Well  done,  Joannes  de  Moravia.  Bat  is  Bowles  as  thin-akinned 
as  ever  with  respect  to  criticism  ? 

ODOHBRTY.    " 

No— I  should  think  not.  Tickler,  at  AtnbroseVdrew  rather  a  droll  descrip- 
tton  of  him  the  other  night,  painting  him  in  a  riiovel-bat,  &c.,  whidi  some 
how  or  o^er  got  into  print,  and  Bowles  was  quite  tickled  by  it. 

BYRpK. 

The  devil  he  was ! 

OnOHBRTY. 

Ay,  and  accapted  tb^  office  of  bottle-holder  to  North,  in  the  expected  turn- 
up between  Christopher  and  Tom  Moore,  in  the  most  handsome  mamier  pos- 
sible, chaunting,  a  la  Ptsiof, 

Thou  hast  produced  me  in  agown  and  band. 

And  shove),  oh  !  sublimest  Christopher ! 

And  I  diall  now  tliy  bottle-holder  be. 

Betting  my  shovel  to  a  'prentice  cap. 

That  neither  Tom  nor  Byron  [jneaninff  wm,  my  Lord.'2  wiU  stand  up 

A  single  moment  'gainst  your  powerful  iacers, 
.   When  you  set  to  in  fistic  combat  &irly. 
But  now  that  I  have  told  you  so  much  about  British  literature,  give  me  some- 
thing of  the  literfitare  of  this,  I  am  sorry  to  say  it,  your  adopted  country. 

BYRON. 

I  might  perhaps  shock  your  political  principles. 

OnOHERTY. 

I  have  not  any.    So  push  on. 

BYROV. 

*  nis  poor  country  is  so  misgoverned-*— » 

ODOUERTY. 

Ay,  so  your  man  Hobhouiie  says^ 

BYRON. 

What,  Hobbior-mobbiiH-Psha  1  But  really  the  Austrian  domination  is  bq 
abom-r— 

ZLefl  speaktngr\ 
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Mr  Gideon  Msntcll,  F.L.  8.  Member 
of  the  Geological  Society,  and  author  of 
the  ^  FosoiU  of  the  South  Downs,"  is  pre- 
paring for  puhlicaftion  a  Description  of  the 
Strata  and  Organic  Remains  of  Titote  Fo- 
rest; with  Observations  on  the  %eds  of 
Iiimestone  and  Clay  which  alternate  in  the 
Ironaand  of  Sussex.  This  Work  will  be 
dnbdliabed  with  numeroui  Engravings  of 
the  extraordinary  fossils  discovered  bv  the 
•ttthoc  in  those  remarkable  strata ;  and  will 
contain  as  Account  of  the  Geological  Re- 
lations of  the  Limestone  of  Winchelseay) 
Hastings,  Battd,  Horsham,  ^  It  is  in- 
tended as  an  Appendix  to  the  "  Dlustra-* 
&>ns  of  the  Geoloflry  of  Sussex.*' 

A  Prospectus  era  Work  upon  Ancient* 
Annoor  haa  been  put  f(»th  by  Dr  Mey- 
leek. 

Mr  P.  W.  Watson,  of  Hull,  has  been 
engaged,  in  the  vicinity  of  London,  since 
Ihe  Spo^  of  IdSO,  in  coHecripg  materials- 
for  a  '*  iJendralo^  Britannica,"  (Treea 
and  Shrubs  that  will  live  in  the  open  air  of 
Britain  during  the  whole  year.)  To  be  il- 
histrated  by  original  descriptions*  and  co^ 
loured  plates  from  living  plants. 

Fraelectioneft'Academic^e,  or  Academic 
Lectures,  are  preparing  for  the  press,  on 
sobjeets  connected  with  the  History  of  Mo- 
dem Europe ;  viz.  Christianity,  Mahomed- 
tammi  the  Crusades,  Literature  and  the 
Arts,  Navigation,  the  Jesuits,  the  Refor« 
matioD,  Civil  Wars  in  England,  Slave 
Trade,  Commerce,  French  Revolution,  Cir 
vil  Liberty,  and  Religious  Toleration.  By 
the  Rev.  H.  C.  0*Donnoghue,  A.H.  This 
Work  will  be  published  in  four  quarterly 
parts ;  making,  when  completed,  one  hana- 
some  volume  octavo,  of  (wOpages. 

Public  Men  t^our  own  Times  is  the  ti- 
tle of  a  Work  which  wiU  appear  in  July, 
io-3  vda^,  of  the  size  of  Debrett's  Peem^ 
It  will  indude  nearly  three  thousand  bi6» 
grap(des  at  living  characters  in  aU  civilized 
nations,  and  in  all  walks  of  public  life  i 
and  be  ornamented  with  150  copperplate 
portraits. 

The  History  and  AiMgqoiries  e£  Lew 
tte  annrnmeed  fot  publicatiaii,  in  one  vof 
Inne  quarto,  with  nuraerooa  Ltthographlc 
Plates.  By  the  Rev.  T.  Homfield  and  J. 
W.  Wodgar,  MJLS.  The  Natnnl  Hia- 
tory  of  the  Dbtrict  by  G.  ManteH,  F.L. 
and  G.8.  Member  of  the  College  of  Sur^ 
geons,  &C. 

Captain  Manby,  author  of  the  Means  of 
Saving  Persons  from  Shipwreck,  has  near- 
ly ready  for  the  press  a  Journal  of  a  Voy- 
loetoGreenkndintheYearlSSl.  With 
waphic  IHustrattons.  1  voL  4  to. 
Vox..  XIL 


Sixteen  Practical  Sermons  will  sEortly 
be  published,  on  the  most  important  sub- 
jects  of  religion,  delivered  on  various  occa* 
sions,  by  the  late  Rev.  Richard  PostI»« 
thwaite,  Rector  of  Roehe,  Cornwall. 
*  Mr  Pontey's  Practical  Treatise  on  Ru- 
ral Ornament,  which  deduces  the  science 
from  well-known  fixed  principles,  will  ap» 
pear  in  the  course  of  the  present  month. 

Shortly  will  be  puUisbed,  with  numerona 
platea^  »  Tour  through  Sweden,  Norway, 
and  the  Coast  «f  Norwegian  Lapland  to 
the  Northern  Cape,  in  the  Year  1820.  Bj 
A.  De  CapeU  Brooke. 

At  the  aama  time  will  appear,  in  impa* 
rial  ^uartoy  the,  Costumes  of  the  Different 
Provmees  in  Sweden^  coloured. 
^  Mr  Nelson  is  preparing  an  ectaro  ed»« 
Uon  of  his  History  of  Islington,  which  will 
contain  much  additioiwd  letter«press,  and 
twentyEngravings  and  Lithogri^iicPrittts. 
The  Hundred  of  Merel  By  Sir  Richard 
ColtHoare^BarU  ;  beii^  the  First  Portion 
of  a  History  of  Modem  Wilts. 

The  First  Part  of  Mr  Baxter's  History 
and  Antiquities  of  the  County  of  North* 
ampton,  contaimng  the  Hundreds  of  Spel- 
oo,  Newbottle  Grove,  and  part  of  Fawsley. 
Travels  ioto  the  Arkanaa  Territory  la 
America,  with  Oceasienal  Observations  oa 
the  Manners  of  ^le  Aborigines.  lUustra- 
ted  -by  a  map  and  other  engravings.  By 
Thomas  Nultal,  F.L.S. 

An  Analytical  Inves^tioa  of  the  Scrip, 
tural  Claims  of  the  Devil,  and  a  similar 
Inquiry  into  the  meaning  of  the  terms 
SheoU  Hades,  and  Gehenna,  aa  used  by 
the  Scripture  Writers.  By  ^  Rev.  Ra»- 
aell  Scottt  of  Portsmoudu 

Mr  Worsdale,  sen.  of  Lincoln,  has  ready 
for  the  press,  a  Work,  entitled,  Celestial 
Philosophy,  or  GenethUacal  Astronomjk 
This  manuscript  is  entirely  original,  and 
contains,  we  are  informed,  the  whole  avtof 
calculating  nativities,  with  a  great  numbtr 
of  genitures.  The  examples  are  given  in 
fi«»es,  which  may  be  proved  by  the  use 
of  the  cdestial  globe,  or  spherical  trigono- 
metry. It  is  mtendBd  to  pnbliah  it  in 
twenty.five&omben,  making  dOi  pages, 
8vo. 

A  Ctvt  of  the  Rise  and  PBa^rcsa  of 
Christianity,  cxkibiting  at  one  view  the 
nnmhir  of  Chnotiana,  viz.  Greeks,  Reman 
Catholics,  and  Protestants,  at  any  particu- 
lar period,  from  the  commoicement  of 
Cbristiani^  to  the  present  time ;  with  a 
map  of  the  world,  shewing  the  parts  inha- 
bited by  Christians,  Mahomedans,  and  Pa- 
gans. Containing  also  a  Succinct  Account 
of  the  Doctrines  and  Tenets  of  the  various 
F 


Works  Preparing  fir  Puhlicaiiotu 


U9      m 

Christian  SecU ;  induding  the  Oreeka, 
Roman  Catholica,  Lutherans,  Calvinists, 
'  Church  of  England,  Church  of  Scotland, 
Socinians,  Arminians^  Baptists,  Independ- 
ents, Unitarians,  Moravians,  Quakers, 
Methodists,  &c  &c. ;  with  the  numhcr  of 
cadi  sect  in  Great  Btitam,  and  the  popu- 
lation of  each  country  in  Europe,  divided 
into  Greeks,  Catholics,  and  Protestants; 
Ibnning  a  concise  yet  complete  View  of 
Christianity. 

Second  Edition  of  a  Course  of  Element- 
ary Fortification ;  induding  Rules,  dedu- 
ced from  experiment,  for  determining  the 
Strength  of  Revetments :  treated  on  a  prin. 
dpie  of  pediliar  perspicuity,  and  illustrated 
by  Ave  plates  and  630  diagrams.  Origi- 
nally  published  as  part  of  a  Course  of  Mi- 
Utaiy  Instruction.  By  C.  W.  Pasley, 
LieutenanuColondR.  E.  F.IUS.,and  J>u 
rector  of  the  Establishment  for  Field  In- 
struction, RoyaT  Engineer  Department. 

A  Treatise  on  the  Use  of  Moxa,  as  a 
Therapeutical  Agebt.  By  Baron  Larrey. 
Thmstated  ftom  the  French ;  with  Notes 
and  an  Introduction,  oontaininga  History 
of  the  Substance,  by  Roblev  i>ungliaon, 
wiU  appear  in  the  couzae  of  the  present 
month. 

'  Mr  Hopkins,  of  Manchester,  has  in  the 
press  a  Work  on  Prindpltt  of  Political 
Economy  whidi  itgulate  Wages,  Profits, 
Rent,  and  the  Value  of  Money. 

The  Rev.  Dr  Rudge  has  in  the  prev,  in 
two  octaVo  volumes,  Sermons  on  the  Lead- 
ing Characters  and  most  Important  Events 
recorded  in  the  Book  of  Genesis. 

A  Second  Edidon  of  Mr  Hamper*s 
Tract  on  Hoar-Stones. 

Alemoirs  of  the  Queens  of  England,  with 
aSketchoftheKines.  By  Catherine  Hut- 
ton,  author  of  the  Tour  of  AMcm,  Sue 

The  Rev.  George  Holden  is  printing,  in 
an  octavo  volume,  an  Attempt  to  Dlustrate 
ihe  Book  of  Ecdesiastes. 

Mr  Townsend  is  preparing  for  publica- 
tion the  New  Testament,  in  Chronological 
and  Historical  Order,  on  a  nlan  simikr  to 
lua  Arrangement  of  the  Old  Testament, 
latdy  pubushed. 

Shortly  will  appear,  the  Claims  of  Sir 
Philip  Francis  Refuted. 


CJuly, 


A  Second  Edition  of  Sir  Astley  Cooper*a 
M^ork  on  Hernia.  9y  C.  Aston  Key. 
With  Additions  by  the  Author,  and  Notes 
by  the  Editor,  on  the  Works  of  Scarpa, 
and  others  who  have  written  since  the  pub- 
lication of  the  former  edition. 

The  Rev.  William  Jay  has  in  the  preu 
a  new  edition  of  his  Short  DiBcourses  for 
Families. 

Essays  on  Subjects  of  Inquiry  in  Meta- 
physics, Morals,  and  Religion.  By  the 
late  Isaac  Hawldns  Brown,  Esq.    8vo. 

The  Princess  Olive  of  Cumberland  an- 
nounces her  intention  of  publishing  by 
subscription  her  Poems,  in  2  vols. 

Mr  William  Cooke  has  in  the  press  an 
Abridgment,  with  Copious  Notes,  of  Pro- 
ftnor  Motgagni*s  Work  on  Diseases. 

A  new  edition  is  preparing  of  BIair*s 
Grammar  of  Natural  Philosophy. 

Miss  Mary  Ann  Hedge  is  about  to  pub- 
IKh  a  Novd,  called  ^^  Man,'^  or  Anecdotes 
National  and  IndividuaL 

A  new  edition  of  thie  Gtkliitin,  or  Rose 
Garden.  By  Musle-Hudden  Shaik  C&dy, 
of  Sheraz.  Translated  from  the  original 
Persian,  by  Francis  Gladwin,  Esq.  is  sta- 
ted to  be  in  the  press. 

A  Complete  Translation  into  Frendi  of 
Dr  Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets,  is  now, 
for  the  first  time,  printing  in  Paris. 

An  edition  is  also  announced  of  Drama- 
tic Pieces  which  have  been  prohibited  by 
the  CensoM. 

Tales  of  a  Tourist,  containing  the  Out- 
law, and  Fashionable  Connexions.  By 
Miss  Lefonu,  author  of  StrathaUan,  &c. 
4  vols. 

What  shall  be,  shall  be.  ANoveL  By 
Mrs  Meeke.   4  voU. 

Alice,  or  Infiddity;  a  Tale  of  the 
World.  By  Grace  Stuart  Hume.    5  vols. 

Macrimmon ;  a  Highland  Tale.  By  the 
Author  of  Redmond  the  Rebd,  &c  4 
vols. 

The  Undes,  or  Selfishness  and  Liberal- 
il^.  By  Zara  Wentworth,  author  of  th^ 
Hermit's  Cave,  &c.    4  vols. 

Curiosity ;  a  NoveL    3  vols. 

Who  is  the  Bridegroom  ?  or,  Nuptial 
Discoveries.  By  Mrs  Green,  author  of 
Romance  Readers,  &.c.   8  vols. 


EDINBURGH. 


Peveril  of  the  Peak.  By  the  Author  of 
Waverley,  &c.  is  in  die  Press. 

The  Author  of  Annals  of  the  Paridi, 
&c  is  preparing  for  publication,  The  En- 
tail, or,  the  Lairds  of  Grippy. 

In  the  Prwi,  and  speeoly  wiU  be  pub* 


lished  by  subscription,  in  1  voL  12mo. 
price  6s.  Leuran  Castle;  or,  the  Wild 
Boar  of  Cnrridoo,  with  other  Tales,  illus- 
tiitive  of  die  Superstitions,  the  Manners, 
and  the  Customs  of  GaUoway.  By  Robert 
Trotter,  Student  of  Medidne. 
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Momkfy  Liti  of  New  PubRcations.  '** 

MONTHLY  LIST  OP  NEW  PUBUCJATIONS. 


IIT 


JiONDOK 


▲KTianXTIXA. 

An  £pilome  of  Roaum  Antiqiiities ;  or, 
aa  Acooant  of  the  Ciyil  Govenunent)  Ja« 
dkial  ProeeediDaB,  ReUgkm,  Oames,  Mi- 
htaij  and  Nav^  Affidn,  Bieu,  Entow 
tainmeots,  MamageB,  Funenli,  Monej, 
Wdghts,  Measures,  &c.  &c.  of  the  Ro. 
masa.  To  whidi  is  pieflxed,  an  Abndg- 
ment  of  Roman  Histoiy.  By  C.  Ixring, 
L.L.D.  and  F.S.A\    12mo.   ds.  bound. 

AKCBITCCTUKX. 

Sdogzai^y ;  or.  Examples  of  Shadows, 
and  RulcB  iit  their  Projection.  Intended 
Ibr  ^e  use  of  the  Axdutectural  Dian^ts- 
.inan.  Bj  Joseph  XSerdt,  Architecu  8to. 
9k 

9IBLI0OBAPHT. 

\Wttaker*s  Complete  Catalogue  of 
School  Booki.  Is.  sewed. 
•  'Uayes*s  Catalogue  of  Greek  and  Latin 
.Classica.  Part  II.  Is.  6d. 
•  T.  Thorpe's  Catalogue.  Part  II.  tm 
1822  ;  containing  numerous  articles  of  ex- 
,treme  rarity  in  early  English  Poetry  and 
Murici  Classics,  &c.  3s. 

BIOOBAPHT. 

Memoirs  of  Geor^  Heriot,  Jeweller  to 
JKing  James  I. ;  with  an  Historical  Ac- 
oount  of  the  Hospital  founded  by  him  at 
Edinbuigh.  Foolscap  8yo.  With  Engra- 
fings. 

The  serenth  edition  of  Jones*s  Biom- 
jphical  Dictbnary ;  with  Numetous  Audi- 
tions.    18mo.  6s.  6d. 

The  Life  and  Extraordinary  Adventures 
of  Samuel  Denmore  Hayward,  denomjna** 
ted  the  Modem  Macheath.  12mo.  By 
Pierce  Egan.    6s. 

Memoixs  of  the  Life  of  Colonel  Hutchin- 
son, Governor  of  Nottingham  Castle,  && 
With  original  Anecdotes  of  many  oi  his 
CoDtemporaricB,  and  a  Summary  Review 
ofPubhcAffiun.  Written  by  his  Widow 
Lucy.  Now  first  published  firom  the  origi- 
nalmanuKrijpt,  by  the  Rev.  Julius  Hutchin- 
son. To  which  is  prefixed,  the  Life  of  Mrs 
Hutcfainsoni  written  by  herself;  a  Frag- 
ment A  new  edition.  2  vols.  8vo.  £1,  Is. 
boards. 

Memoirs  of  the  Life  of  Artemi  of  Wa- 
jSsrschapat,  near  Mount  Arrarat,  in  Arme- 
nia ;  from  the  original  Armenian.  Writ- 
ten by  himself.   8vo.  lOs.  6d. 

The  Memoirs  of  Benvenuto  Cellini. 
Written  by  himself.  Edited,  with  Notes, 
by  F.  Rescoe,  Esq.    2  vols.  8vo. 

Napoleon  in  Exile ;  consisting  of  his 
own  Remarks,  Conversations,  Anecdotes, 
&C.  Collected  during  three  vears*  inter, 
course.  With  a  Narrative  of  the  Public 
sod  Private  Events  of  his  Life,  Character 
of  his  Generals.  ByB.  0*Meara.  2  vols. 
8vo.    £1,  Is. 


HOTAVT. 

TheWonden  of  the  VoMUble  Kingdom 
Displayed.  In  a  Series  4>f  Letters.  By  ths 
author  of  Select  Female  Biography.  With 
a  plate  and  wood^cuts.    12mo.  7s. 

CHEMISTRY. 

An  Epitome  of  Chemistry ;  wherein  the 
Princroles  of  that  Seience  are  illustrated  in 
One  Hundred  Instructive  Experiments. 
By  the  Rev.  J.  Topham,  M.A.  12mo. 
3b.  6d. 

C&ABBIC8. 

Supplementary  Annotations  on  Livy. 
Besignedas  an  Appendix  to  the  Editions 
of  Drakenborch,  and  Crevier.  By  John 
Walker,  formerly  Fdlow  of  Trinity  Col- 
lege, Dublin.  8vo.   ;i2s.  boards. 

A  Full  and  Plain  Account  of  the  Hora- 
tian  Metres.  By  John  Walker.  Fifth  Edi- 
tion, with  Additions.  8vo.  Is.  sewed. 
^  Euripidis  Electra,  ad  Optimaium  Edi- 
taonum  fifdem  emendavit,  et  notts  in  usom 
jnventutis  instruxit  Hastings  Robinsoii^ 
A.M.  Collegii  Div.  Joann.  Cant.  Socius. 
58.6d. 

The  Theory  and  Practice  of  Latin  In* 
flection ;  being  Examides  in  the  form  of 
Copy  Books  for  dedining  Nouns  and 
Verbs.  In  Two  Pacts.  By  Thonus  Haigh, 
A.M.  4to. 

Quintilianus  de  Institutione  Oratori&; 
ex  Editione  J.  M.  GesnerL    2  vols.   12s* 
.    Museum  Criticum ;  or,  Cambridge  Class- ' 
ical  Researches.  N0.VIL    8vo.  fis. 

ESIXCATIOir. 

A  SecondEditton  of  Rabenhonst*s  Pocket 
Dictionary  of  the  German  and  English 
Languages.  In  Two  Parts.  By  G.  H« 
Nochden,  L.L.D. 

A  Greek  Grammar  for  the  use  of  Scfaooli^ 
abridged  from  the  Chreek  Grammar  of  Au- 
gustus Mathias  By  C.  J.  Blomfield,  D.D. 
12mo.   3b.  6d. 

Aristaichus ;  or,  the  Principles  of  Com- 
position, with  Rules  for  attaining  to  Puri- 
ty and  Elegance  of  Expression.  By  Philip 
Withers.  8vo.    10s.  fid. 

Collectanea  Latina ;  or.  Select  Extracts 
from  such  Latin  Authors  as  are  usually 
read  in  Schools  before  Virgil  and  Horace. 
With  Notes,  and  a  Vocabulary.  By  T. 
Quin. 

EsBays  on  Intellectual  and  Moral  Im- 

ovement.  Principally  designed  for  youth. 
2mo.    Ss.  6d.  ^ 

The  Third  Edition  of  a  K^  lo  Cham- 
baud^s  French  Exercises.  By  E.  J.  Oiseau. 

r^VE  ARTS. 

Practical  Hints  <;!n  Composition  in  Paint- 
ing. Illustrated  from  the  Examples  of  the 
Gnat  Masters  of  the  Italian,  Flemish,  and 
Dutqh' Schools.  By^ohn  Burnet  4to. 
12s. 
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Oiigiiua  HoaaM  of  the  Poets  and  Philo- 
■ophen  of  Great  Brftaia.  Na  I.  Ss. 

Portraits  of  the  British  Poets.  Part 
XV.  Containing  Six  Portraits ;  four  of 
which  have  never  before  been  Engraved. 
On  royal  8vo.  Fourteen  PB)ofs  on  India 
Paper.    4to.  £U6e. 

The  RndiBwnti  of  Pxmctical  PenpeoL 
^e.  By  PcMr  NiiMsbo.  Thiity^ght 
plates.  Bvo.  14s. 

Sicily,  from  Drawings  by  Derwint.  No. 
IX.   8vo.  12s.   4to.  1& 
.    Paris,  ftom  Drawings  by  Captain  Bat- 
iy.  Complete  in  12  Numbers.  8vo.  £7)  4s. 
4to.  £10,  UIb. 

The  Flemiah,  Duteh,  and  Ocnnan 
Schools  of  Painting.  By  the  Rev.  J.  T. 
James.  Hvo.   12i. 

Pbi«  III.  af  Peak  Scsneiy  j  or,  Exewr- 
nous  in  Derbvshire.  By  £.  Rhodes.  II* 
Ittsflnrtfd  with  Enmvings,  bv  Mr  G. 
Cooke,  from  Drawings  made  by  Francis 
Chantrcy,  Baq.  R.A.  F.R«8»  Demy  4to, 
£1,  4e.  Royal  4to,  £l,  14s.  Imperial, 
£3. 

OXOA&AVBT,  STATISTICS,  &€. 

The  Twenty^eif^th  Edition  of  Du  Fres* 
iioy*s  Oeogn^y  fbr  Children.  12mo. 
as.  6d. 

Pe8talozzi*s  Practical  Geography,  Sa* 
€Md,  Ancient,  and  ilodem ;  with  Rules 
Ibr  the  Consttuctien  of  Maps,  Suu  By  P. 
H.  Pollen.    8vo.    6s. 

Remarks  touching  Geography.  By  Mda 
Britannicus.     lOs.  6d. 

The  Eighth  Edition  of  Practical  Geo- 
graphy.  By  J*  Ouiseau.  6s.  bound. 
-  Bwitnrland  i  or,  a  Journal  of  a  Tour 
and  Residence  in  that  Country.  Followed 
by  a  General  View  of  its  History,  brought 
4swn  to  the  Resent  Time,  and  prind^. 
hr  directad  to  the  Manner  and  Mode  of 
Idfe  of  llie  Peo|dein  Ancient  and  Modem 
Times.  By  S.  Simond,  audmrof  the  Jonr« 
iMdofaTearandReadenoefn  Great  Bri- 
lain.  2  vols»  8vo.  £1,  4s. 
.  The  Unlvcrnty  and  City  <»fOxfbrdD!s. 
played ;  shewing  all  the  Colleges,  Hdls, 
nnd  Publio  BttiUings.    8vo.    £2,68. 

A  New  GttMe  to  Cheltenham ;  with  an 
Acamnt  of  Ae  Virtues  and  Qualities  of  its 
Mineral  Waters,  and  a  Map  of  the  Envi'. 
ions,  «nd  nnmuous  plsftes  vf  the  Spas, 
Public  Bttfldings,&&  Ss.«d. 

The  ChlM*s  Atlas ;  oonsiBting  of  Maps 
of  the  Eastern  and  Western  Hemispheres, 
the  Four  Quarters  of  the  World,  and  ^ 
British  Islands ;  with  their  corresponding 
OutiiD^  neaUy  engraved  by  W.  R. 
Gasdnen  Designed  as  an  Easy  and  Cor- 
leet  Mode  of  teaching  Geography  to  little 
Oukben;   fialf.bmind,  9s. 

A  sucdnrt  AooouDt  of  the  Lime-Rocks 
«f  Plymouth ;  with  Ten  Lithognphic 
Pfaitei  of  some  of  the  most  remarkable  of 
the  Animal  Remains  found  in  them.  By  the 
Rev.  Richaid  Hurash. 


A  Picturesque  Promenade  round  Dork, 
tag  in  SiuKey.  Bv  J^&  Timba.  12mo. 
7s.  6d. 

HI8T0&T. 

The  Chronicles  of  Eri ;  being  the  His- 
tory of  the  Gael  Sciot  Iber,  or  Irish  Peo- 
ple. Tiandaied  from  the  Original  Mann- 
scripts  in  the  Phrenician  Dialect  of  die 
ficythiaa  Language,  by  0*Connor.  2  rok. 
demy  8vo.  £1,  7s.  Royal,  £1,  16s. 

Rivin2ton*s  Annual  Register  for  the  year 
1820.  In  eiM  large  volume,  8vo.  price 
lis.  in  boards.  The  vohime  for  1821  will 
be  published  inthe  coarse  of  the  pressAt 
year. 

Dodley*s  Annual  Register,  or  a  View  of 
die  Histoiy,  Politios,  a»l  Iiiletatuie  of  the 
year  1820. 

MEDICINE  AND  BVEOS&T. 

Remarks  on  Morbus  Oiyeeus  $  or ^  ilie 
Disease  occasioned  by  Eating  Noxious 
Rice ;  with  a  concise  NarratiTe  of  Facts 


«nd  Gases.  By  Robert  Tytler,  M.D. 
M.A.S.    8s.  6d. 

A  SUght  Sketch  of  a  New  Nesakigical 
System,  for  the  Classification  of  DiseaaeA. 
Is.    The  same  in  Latin.   Is. 

A  Treatise  on  the  Moibid  Respiration 
«f  Domestie  Animab,  iOnstiatiTe  of  the 
Diseases  of  the  Organs  of  Respuution  in 
Horses,  Cows^  Sheep,  and  Dogs,  with  the 
most  approved  Methods  o{  Treatment ;  in- 
^dudins  a  Variety  of  Cases  and  Dissectioni. 
By  Edward  Causer.  Os. 

The  Thirteenth  Edition  of  Reece^  M«- 
dical  Guide,  for  the  Use  of  Families. 

MISCELLANIES. 

Sketches  and  Fragments.  By  the  A  u« 
thor  of  the  Magic  Lantern.   9vo.  7s- 

Lettef*  to  Lrad  Byron,  on  a  Question 
of  Poetical  Criticism.  Third  edition,  with 
Corrections.  •  To  whidi  are  now  first  add- 
ed, the  Letter  of  Mr  Campbell,  and  the 
Answer  to  the  Writer  in  the  «^  Quarterlv 
Review,"  as  for  as  diey  regard  Poetical 
Criticism ;  together  widi  an  Answer  to 
some  Objections,  and  htnhtr  IllnstrBtions. 
By  the  Rev.  W.  L.  Bowles.  9iro.  7s«  Odl 
-  Letters  ftom  Spahi.  By  Don  Lencadii 
Doblado.  Sm  15s. 

The  Author  of  Jnnhss  Discovered  in  the 
Person  of  the  Celebrated  Earl  of  Chester- 
fidd.  8vo.  5s. 

Outlines  of  the  Geoloflv  of  EhgUmd  and 
Wales.  By  the  Rev.  H.  D.  Cmybeare ; 
with  Map.  Part  L  168.  On  fine  paper. 
20s. 

No.  XXXh  of  the  Percy  Anecdotes ; 
containing  A  necdotes  of  Women.  1  Smo. 
2s.  6d. 

A  Speech  d^vered  in  the  House  of 
Lords,  on  Friday,  June  7)  1822.  By 
Herbett,  Lord  Bishop  of  Peterborough, 
on  the  Presentation  of  a  Petition  against 
his  Examination  Questions.  With  Expla- 
natory  Notes,  a  Supplement,  and  a  Copy 
of  the  Questions. 


SMtl 
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jObtennlicM  di  W^ttto  «WI  lleasiires, 
QOQtatning  a  Plan  tat  IJvi&iankf^  ibund- 
cd  m  a  Phflosoj^liioal  Standiud.  By  R. 
WdBMe,A.M.  Inaro.  3kaewed: 

Famrdl  Letters  to  •  few  Friends  >hi 
Sogland'  and  Ameiica,  4Ni  TCtnniag  lo 
BeogaL  By  W.  M.  Waid,  of  SenuB. 
pora. 

No.  II.  of  tbe  Album,  a  Qoaiterlf  Pub- 
IkMioB.   Price  Ss. 

No.  II.  af  tlM  Ckmnril  of  Tea,  a  Month- 
ly Publicatioa.   Price  28.  Od. 

No.  I.  of  the  Lkerary  Regislcr  of  fbe 
Fine  Arts,  a  Weekly  Publieation.  Prioe 
4d.  UDstamped. 

The  Letters  of  Julius  t  also  Bxpedi. 
CBoe,  a  8adre.  By  Julius.  Book  I.  2 
vols.  8vo»   I5S4  . 

Solar  Tables ;  being  the  Logarithms  of 
Half^lapsed  Time,  Middle  Time,  and  Ri- 
OBgt  for  every  8eoond,  to  six  places  of 
figures  uaelbl  in  determining  the  Latitude 
by  Double  Altitudes,  &,c.  a^  working  the 
Longitude  by  Chmnometer.  By  Captain 
lliomas  Lyim. 

6<ar  Tables  for  182S  (No.  II.)  fbr  more 
teadily  asceitaininff  the  Latitude  and  Lon- 
l^kude  9(t  Sea  in  the  Twilight  and  during 
0ie  Night ;  with  Perpetual  and  other  use- 
ftl  Tables,  whieh,  with  those  of  1822,  will 
be  serrioeable  for  many  years.  ByOaptsin 
Thomas  Lynn. 

A  Practical  Bssay  on  the  Stiengdi  of 
CttUlron.  By  Thomas  TredgokL  8to. 
Plates.   19b. 

Essays.  ByFatherFitz.Eiistace,aMen» 
dicant  Friar.  8vo.  In.  6d. 

A  Search  of  Truth  in  the  Sdence  of  the 
Human  Mind.  Part  I.  By  the  Re?.  Fte- 
darick  Benaley,  O.  D.  9vo,   14s* 

A»  Account  of  a  Plan  for  eonducting  a 
Peany  Savings*  Bank  for  ChUdven ;  witb 
the  addition  of  a  Woridng  Fund  fat  Fa- 
mOies ;  indoding  Medions  and  Patterns 
Ibr  Cutting  out  eteiy  sort  of  Wearing  Ap- 
pavd.  fia. 

Slemeats  of  the  Oame  of  Chess ;  or  a 
New  Method  of  Ins  traction  in  that  cela" 
taated  Game,  founded  on  SdeMifie  Prin- 
^ples;  eontaining  numerous  Rules,  Re- 
narks^  and  fixampleSk  By  W.  Lewis, 
teacher  of  Chess.  12mo.  *!•. 

An  HijitoTical  and  Descriptive  Aoeeunt 
af  the  Steam*fingine ;  with  an  Appendix 
of  Patents  and  ParKsnientary  Papers  con- 
naelad  with  ^le  Suhjcot  By  Charles  Fre- 
derick  Partington.  9vo.   1 8s. 

£xioarslons  of  Pleasure,  and  Sports  on 
die  Thames,  Illustrated  with  Engtavings. 
Is. 

The  Death-bed  Confessions  of  the  late 
Countess  of  Guernsey.  8vo.   Is.  6d. 

.dSdcs  Ahhorpiatift,  or  an  Account  of 
ike  Mouse  Library,  Pictures,  Ac  at  Al- 
tfaoipe,  tnNorthamptott«hfae,l9ie  Residence 
of  George  John  £px}  Spttioer,  Set.  By  the 
Rev.  T.  F.  Dibden,  F.  R.fi.  S.  A.  51  tob. 
tvo.  £9f  9§. 


ThoogfaM,  ckMly«n  ^flrioos Subjects; 
with  Remarks  on  «*  Laoon,  or  Many 
Things  ia  Few  WMs.''  By  W.  Danby, 
Esq.  2  vols.  8vo.    12s. 

K0V&I.8. 

Roche  Blanche,  or  the  Hunten  of  iStm 
Pyrenees,  a  Romance.  By  Miss  A.  M. 
Porter.   In  3  vols.  12mo*    £1,  4s.  boards. 

EKsabech  M^oedville,  or  the  Wars  of 
the  Houses  of  York  and  Lancaster.  £m- 
bdlisbed  with  24  Pktes.  4s.  phun,  or  Gs. 
coloured. 

ElvingtoD.  By  Mrs  Nathan.  3  vols. 
IftbOd. 

The  Wizard  Priest  and  the  Witch,  a 
Romance.  By  Quintin  Poynet,  Esq.  S 
vols.   16s.  6d. 

The  Blue  Mountains,  a  West  Indian 
Tale.  By  the  Author  of  My  Old  Cousin, 
Slc  3  vols.   16s.  6d. 

Life,  or  Fashion  and  Feeling.  By  Mary 
Anne  Hedge.  3  vols.   16s.  6d. 

Singularity*  By  Jane  Harvey.  3  vols. 
18s. 

Principle  and  Pas^on.   2  vols.   12si 

Eccentricity,  a  Novel.  By  Mrs  M*Nal- 
ly.  3  vols.  12mo.   18s.  boards. 

Frederick  Domton,  or  the  Brothers.  By 
R.  A.  Kelly,  Author  of  De  Renzey,  &c. 
4  vols.   £1,28. 

The  Three  Perils  of  Man ;  or  War, 
Women,  and  Witchcraft  A  Border  Ro- 
mance. By  James  Hogg,  Esq.  3  voh. 
12mo.  £1,  4s. 

Tales  of  the  Drama,  founded  on  the  Tra- 
gedies  of  Shakespeare,  Massingcr,  Shir- 
ley, Rowe,  Murphy,  Lillo,  and  Moore  ^ 
and  on  the  Comedies  of  Steele,  Fsiquhar, 
Cumberlaad,  Bickerstaff,  Goldsmidi,  and 
Mrs  Cowley.  By  Miss  Macauley.  12mo. 
10s. 

Body  and  Soul ;  consisting  of  a  Serte 
-of  livcAy  and  pathetic  Stories,  calculated  to 
excite  the  atteatian  and  interest  of  the  Re- 
ligious Worid.   In  post  8vo.   1^. 

Influence,  a  Moral  Tale  for  Young 
People.  By  a  Lady.  2  vols.  12mo.    12s. 

The  Sdiool-Fellows.    Bv  Miss  Sand- 
hum.   Foolscap  8vo.   4s.  6d. 
-     Metropolis.    By  the  Author  of  Uttte 
Hydrogen,  or  the  Devil  in  Ix>ndon.    S 
vols.   16s.  6d. 

St  Irvyne,  or  the  Rosicrushm.    4a. 

Traits  and  Trials.  2  vols.   128. 

The  Refugees,  an  Irish  Tale.  By  the 
Author  of  Correction.  3 '  vols.  )2mo. 
£1,  Is. 

The  Guahiba,  a  Tale.  By  the  Hon.  and 
Rev.  W.  Herbert.    8vo. 

The  third  edition  of  the  Old  Manor- 
House.  By  Charlotte  Smith.  4  Vols. 
£1,  2s. 

WidUmd.  By  Charles  Brockden  Brown. 
3  vols.   18s.  A  new  edition. 

Ormond.  Bv  Charles  Brockden  Browta. 
8  vols.   18s.  A  new  edition. 

ATthur  Mervyn.  By  Charles  Brockden 
Brown.  3  vols.   ISfe. 
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POITET  AXD  THZ  DRAMA. 

The  third  edition  of  Moore*s  Irish  Me- 
lodies ;  with  m  new  PicAce,  hy  the  Author. 

88. 

Nonsense  Verses ;  with  ao  Introdnetion 
and  Notes.  By  James  Harley.  12mo. 
4s.  6d. 

A  Scries  of  Writers  in  English  Poetry, 
Natives  of,  or  Residents  in^^e  County  of 
Kent,  with  Specimens  of  their  Composi- 
tions, and  some  Account  of  their  Lives  and 
Writings.  By  R.  Freeman.  2  vds.  12mo. 

The  River  Derwent,  and  other  Poems. 
By  William  Branwhite  Churke,  B.  A.  of 
Jesus  College,  Cambridge.  In  Bro.  0$.  6d. 

Anjndica,  or  the  Rape  of  Proteus.  By 
LordThurlow. 

Gonsalvo,  a  Tragedy  in  Five  Acts. 
2s.  6d. 

Poetical  Works.  By  Eaglesfield  Smith, 
Esq.  Author  of  ^«  Legendary  Tales.*'  lOs. 
Second  Edition. 

Recreative  Hours.  By  Oeoige  E.  Lin- 
ley,  Esq.    Foolscap.    5s. 

The  Satires  of  Aulus  Persius  Flaccus, 
transUited  into  Eoslish  Verse.  ByW.Oif- 
ford.  Esq ;  with  Notes  and  Illustrations, 
and  the  Latin  Text.    8vo.    10s.  6d. 

POLITICS. 

A  Sketch  of  the  History  of  Boroughs, 
and  of  the  Corporate  Right  of  Election,  in 
a  Letter  to  Lord  John  RusseU,  on  Prac- 
tical Parliamentary  Reform.  By  Henry 
Alworth  Merewea&er,  Esq.  Barrister  at 
Law.  4s. 

Considerations  upon  the  Agriculture, 
Commerce,  and  Manufactures  of  the  Bri- 
tish  Empire;  with  Observations  on  the 
Practical  Effect  of  the  Bill  of  the  Right 
Honourable  Robert  Peel,  for  the  Resump- 
tion of  Cash  Payments  by  the  Bank  of 
England;  and  also  upon  the  Paim>hlet  late- 
ly published,  by  David  Ricardo,  Esq.  M.P. 
entitled,  ^«  Protection  to  Agriculture."  By 
S.  Turner,  Esq.  F.  R.  S.   Ss.  6d. 

A  Plan  for  the  Relief  of  Agriculturists, 
and  to  prevent  the  Recurrence  of  partial 
Distress  to  the  Labourins  Class.   Is.  6d. 

The  present  State  of  Chili,  from  the  Re- 

rt  laid  before  Congress.  By  Judge  Bland. 
6d. 

Common  Sense  on  Agricultural  Dis- 
tress ;  its  Reality,  its  Causes,  and  its  Re- 
medies.  By  Jonas  Davies.   Is. 

The  Substance  of  a  Second  Speech  of  the 
Marquis  of  Londonderry,  on  Agricultural 
Distress,' &c.  8vo.  3s.  6d. 

Notices  on  Pdlilical  Economy,  and  an 
Inquiry  concerning  the  Effects  of  Debts 
aucf  Taites. 

Europe,  or  a  General  Survey  of  the  pre- 
sent Situation  of  the  principal  Powers, 
with  Conjectures  on  their  future  Prospects. 
By  a  Citisen  of  the  United  Sutes.  8vo. 
12s. 

A  Letter  to  E.  I.  Littleton,  F^.  on  the 
Cause  of  the  Disturbances  in  the  Alining 
District  of  Stafford.  Gd. 
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On  Protection  to  Ankoltiixe;  By  Da. 
vid  RicardOv  JB/iOm  M.P.   8vo.  Ss. 

Substance  of  the  Speedi  of  Joseph  Phil- 
limore,  LL.D.  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
on  Wednesday,  March  27, 1 822,  on  moving 
for  leave  to  bring  in  a  Bill  to  amend  the 
Marriage  Act.  8vo. 

Corrected  Report  of  the  Speedi  of  the 
Right  Honourable  Geoige  Canning,  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  on  tlie  30th  of  Ami], 
1822,  in  moving  for.  leave  to  bring  m  a 
Bill  to  restore  to  Roman  Catholic  Peea 
their  ri^tr  of  sitting  and  voting  in  Parlia- 
ment. 8vo.  2s.  8d. 

Remarks  on  the  Consumption  of  Public 
Wealth  by  the  Qeigy  of  every  Christian 
Nation,  and  particularly  by  the  Estoblish- 
ed  Church  of  England ;  with  a  Plan  for 
altering  its  Revenues. 

THSOLOOT. 

The  Influence,  Power,  and  Evil  Agency 
of  Satan.   Bv  a  Naval  Officer,    li. 

The  Works  of  James  Armlnius,  D.  D. 
formerly  Professor  of  Divinity  in  the  Uni- 
veruty  of  Leyden  ;  translated  from  the 
Latin ;  with  an  Account  of  his  Life  and 
Character,  and  of  the  Period  in  which  he 
Lived.  8vo.   Parts  I.  and  II.  4s.  sewed. 

Use  and  Abuse  of  Party-feeling  in  mat- 
ters  of  Religion,  consider^  in  Eight  Ser- 
mons. PTMcbed  before  the  University  of 
Oxford,  in  the  year  1822,  at  the  Lecture, 
founded  by  the  late  Rev.  John  Bampton, 
A.  M.  Canon  of  Salisbury.  By  Richard 
Whately,  M.  A.  FeUow  of  Oriel  College. 
7s.  8d.  boards. 

An  Apology  for  the  Pastoral  System  of 
the  Clergfi  a  Sermon,  preached  at  the 
Visitation  of  the  Venerable  the  Archdea- 
con of  Huntingpdon,  May  6,  1822,  and 
EiUished  by  his  command.  By  J.  H. 
rooke  Mountain,  A.  M.  Rector  of  Put- 
tenhiMn,  and  Vicar  of  Hemel  Hempstead, 
Herts,  and  Prebendary  of  Lincdn.  Is.  6d. 

PliUn  Sermons,  on  the  Relative  Duties 
of  the  Poor,  as  Parents,  Husbands,  Wives, 
Children,  Servants,  Nei^bours,  and  Sub- 
jects ;  with  Two  Discourses  upon  the  Bless- 
ings of  the  Oospd  to  the  Poor,  snd  upon 
their  appointed  Condition  and  more  gene- 
ral Duties.  By  Arthur  B.  Evans,  Jun. 
A.M.  4«. 

An  Appeal  to  Revelation,  in  support  of 
the  Doctrine  of  the  Divinity  of  Christ ; 
being  a  Series  of  Six  Lectures,  delivered  in 
the  Parish  Church  of  Great  Coggeshall, 
Essex,  during  the  seasfm  of  Lent,  1822- 
By  the  Rev.  E.  Mathew,  Vicar.  8vo.  7s. 

Letters  on  Prejudice.  VoL  I.  Jn  which 
the  Nature,  Causes,  and  Consequences  of 
Prejudice  in  Religion  are  considered ;  with 
an  Application  to  the  present  Times.  VoL 
II.  te  the  Influence  of  Prejudice,  as  con- 
nected with  the  general  Estimate  of  the 
Pulpit  Divinity  of  the  last  Century.  2 
vols.  8vo.  £i.  Is. 

Uniformity  of  Opinion  in  the  Clergy* 
essential  to  the  Interests  of  the  Established 
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draich ;  a  Senotm,  preached  in  the  Pamh 
Churdi  of  Wickam  Alwket,  on  the  2&th 
day  of  ApTiL,  13S2,  being  the  Festival  of 
St  Mark,  before  iht  Reverend  and  Vene- 
lable  H.  D.  Bemert,  B.  C.  L.  Arehdeaoon 
of  Suffolk,  and  the  Reverend  the  Clergy 
of  die  Deaneries  of  Wilford,  Loes,  and 
Oiford.  By  the  Rev.  C.  Henley,  A.  M. 
4to.  28.  6d. 

An  Examination  of  the  Remonstrance 
addrened  to  the  Bishop  of  St  David's, 
with  Answers  to  the  Questions  addressed 
to  Trinitariana  generally.  By  Captain  J, 
Gifibrd,  R.  N.    By  a  Trinitarian.    8vo. 

A  Sermon,  preached  in  Ramsgate  Cha* 
pd.  May  26,  1822,  in  Aid  of  the  Sub- 
scriptaon  for  the  Relief  of  the  Irish  Suf- 
ferers. By  the  Rev.  Thomas  Boys,  A.  M. 
ls.6d. 

TheQ^nrch  of  Christ;  aSermon,  preach- 
cd  in  the  Parish  Church  of  Usk,  in  the 
eounty  of  Monmouth,  at  the  Anniversary 
Meeting  of  the  Usk  District  Committee  of 
the  Soaety  for  Promoting  Christian  Know- 
ledge. By  the  Rev.  Barton  Boucher,  B.  A. 
8va    ls.6d. 

Lectures  on  the  Doctrine  of  the  Holy 
Trinity.  By  Edward  Andrews,  LL.D. 
Mmister  of  Beresford  Chapel,  Walwortki. 
Part  II.    8vo.    7t. 

The  lietters  dT  Amicus  Protestans  to 
Wmiam  Wilberforce,  Esq.  M.  P. ;  to 
which  is  added,  an  Answer  to  Melancthon 
his  Vindication.   8vo.  6s.  6d. 

A  Vindication  of  the  Character  and 
Writings  of  Emanuel  Swedenborg,  &c. 
By  Robert  Hindmarsh.    12mo.    4a. 

A  new  edition  of  Cole  on  Regeneration, 
Faith,  and  Repentance ;  to  which  is  pre- 
fixed, his  Work  on  Interrupted  Rignte- 
oBsncss,  with  a  Life.  By  the  Rev.  J. 
ReesofRodborough.   12mo.  8e.  6d. 

Christ,  the  Son  of  Ood,  the  great  Sub- 
ject of  a  Gospel  ^Ministry.  By  the  Rev. 
John  Guise,  D.l).  &c.   12m0b  4a.  6d. 

Sermons  on  the  Christian  Character, 
widi  occasional  Discourses.  By  the  Rev. 
Charies  James  Hoare,  A.  M.    lOs.  6d. 

The  Duties  of  Churchwardens  Explain- 
ed and  Enforced.  A  Charge  delivered  to 
the  Clergy  and  Churchwardens  of  the  Arch- 
deaconry (xf  Colchester.  By  the  Rev.  J. 
A.  M.  and  F.  A.  S.  late  Arch- 
2s. 
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A  Summary  of  Mosbeim*s  Ecclesiastical 
History,  Ancient  and  Modem.  By  the 
Rev.  C.  T.  Collins,  M.A.    2  vols.  8vo. 

Beauties  of  the  Bible ;  being  a  Selec- 
tion from  the  Old  and  New  l^taments, 
with  a  few  Explanatory  and  Historical 
Notes ;  designed  for  tho  use  of  Christians 
in  general,  aud  particularly  for  the  use  of 
Schools  and  improvement  of  Youth.  Royal 
16mo* 

The  fourth  edition,  with  Corrections  and 
Additions,  of  Letters  to  a  Friend  on  the 
Evidences,  Doctrines,  and  Duties  of  the 
Chriitian  Religion.  By  Olmthus  Gregory, 
Professor  of  Mathematics  in  the  Royal 
Military  Academy,  Woolwich,  &c.  &€. 
2  vols. 

VOYAGES  AND  TRAVELS. 

Part  IV.  Vol.  VIL  of  the  Journal  of 
Modem  Voyages  and  Travels ;  containing 
Simond*s  Travels  in  Switzerland.  Ss.  6d. 
sewed,  4s.  boards. 

An  Itinerary  of  Provence  and  the  Rhone, 
made  during  the  year  1819.  By  John 
Hughes,  A.  M.    8vo.     12s. 

Volume  the  Sixth,  of  a  Voyage  round 
Great  Britain^  By  William  Danid,  R.  A. 
This  Volume  includes  the  Line  of  Coast 
from  the  Moray  Frith  to  the  Thames. 

Travels  of  Cosmo,  Grand  Duke  of  Tus- 
cany, through  England,  in  the  Reign  of 
Charles  IL  (1669.)    Royal  4to.    £4,  4s. 

Narrative  of  a  Journey  in  1819-20-21, 
through  France,  Italy,  Savoy,  Switzerland, 
&c    by  James  Holman.     15s. 

Tnivels  in  Syria  and  Mount  Sinai  By 
the  late  John  Lewis  BurckhardL  4to. 
£2,  8s. 

Travels  to  Chili  over  the  Andes,  in 
I820>21.  By  Peter  Schmidtmeyer.  Part 
I.   4to.   5s. 

A  Journal  of  Voyages  and  Travels.  By 
the  late  Thomas  Rees,  Sergeant  of  Ma- 
rines. Published  for  the  Benefit  of  the  Au- 
thor's  Orphan  Daughter.   12mo. 

The  Journal  of  a  Visit  to  some  Parts  of 
Ethiopia.  By  Geonrge  Waddington,  Esq. 
A.  M.  Fdlow  of  IMnity  College,  Cam- 
bridge ;  and  the  Rev.  Bamud  Handbury, 
A.  M.  F.  S.  A.  of  Jesus  College.  With 
Maps,  and  numerous  Plans  and  Drawings 
of  tfie  Pvramids,  and  other  Antiquities 
discovered  there.   4to.   £2. 


EDINBURGH. 


The  Steam  Boat.  By  the  author  of 
Annals  erf  the  Parish,  &&     l2mo.  7s- 

Exotie  Flora;  containing  Figures  and 
Descriptions  of  new,  rare,  or  litde-known 
Exotic  Plants,  principally  designed  from 
such  as  are  cultivated  m  the  Royal  Botanic 
Garden  of  Glasgow.  By  W.  J.  Hooker, 
L.L.D.  &c.  Ri^tts  Professor  of  Botany 
in  the  University  of  Glasgow. 

Part  I.  royal  8vo.  containing  14  Octavo, 
and  3  Quarto  Plates.  Price  8s.  plain,  and 
15s.  coloured. 


Letter  to  the  Honourable  James  Ab^-  ^ 
cromby.   By  John  Hope,  8vo.  second  edi- 
tion.   8vo.  Is. 

The  Scottish  Cryptogamic  Flora;  or. 
Coloured  Figures  and  Descriptions  of  Cryp- 
togamic Plants  found  in  Scotland,  and 
bdonging  chiefly  to  the  Older  FungL  By 
Robert  K.  Greville,  F.R.S.E.  &c.  Part  I. 
royal  8vo.  4s. 

Chronological  Notes  on  Scottish  Affairs, 
from  168Dtfll  1701.  Beina  chiefly  taken  from 
the  DiaryofLordFountainhall.  4to^l,16s. 


MontUif  LM  oJNtw  PuUiealiotu. 
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JUmAint  of  tbe  hit  Alexander  Lelih 
R(OM,  A.5f . ;  with  a-Memoir  of  his  Life. 

Disoounea,  Explanatory  and  Practial, 
on  the  Epistle  of  Jude.  By  Wm.  Mure, 
D.  D.  Miniater  of  St  George's  Church, 
Glasgow.    Sto, 

Notes  on  Orkney  and  Zetland,  illustra- 
tive of  the  History,  Antiquities,  and  Sce- 
nery of  those  Islands.  Bv  Alex.  Peterkin, 
Bsq.  Sheriff  Substitute  of  Orkney.  Part  I. 
8vo.  68.  royal  dvo.  10s.  6d. 

Full  Report  of  die  Trial,  in  the  Jury 
Court,  of  the  Action  of  Damages,  for  a  Li- 
bel in  the  Beacon.  Lord  Archibald  Ha- 
milton against  Mr  I>uncan  Sterenson.  8vo. 

New  Edinburgh  Renew,  No.  VII.  Sro. 

New  Police  Act  tor  the  City  of  Edin- 
burgh.    8yo, 

A  Speech  delivered  by  the  Rev.  Dr 
Chahners.  on  the  24th  of  May  1822,  be- 
fore the  General  Assembly  of  the  Church 
of  Scotland,  explanatory  of  the  Measures 
which  have  been  successfully  pursued  in 
St  Jiilni*s  Parish,  Glasgow,  for  the  extinc- 
tioa  of  its  Conpnlsoiy  Paupcriim.  8vo. 
2b. 


Edinburgh  Christian  Inatmelor,  No. 
CXLIV.  for  July. 

Dr  Chalmerses  Christiaa  and  Ciric  Eco- 
nomy of  Xarge  Towns,  No.  XIL  On 
Pauperism.  8vd.  Is.  Published  Quar- 
terly. 

Works  of  the  Rev.  John  Gambdd; 
with  an  Introductory  Essay,  by  ThomM 
Erskine,  Esq.  Advocate,  author  of  Re. 
marks  on  Internal  Evidence  for  the  TruUi 
of  Revealed  Religion.    12mo.    4s.  bds. 

Farewell  Discourse  to  the  Congregatkn 
and  Parish  of  St  Jahn\  Glasgow.  By 
the  Rev.  Edward  Irving,  sometime  As- 
sistant  to  the  Rev.  Dr  Cludmers,  now  Mi- 
nister of  the  Caledonian  Chapel,  London. 
8vo.    Is.  6d. 

The  Christian  Gleaner,  No.  I.  a  Nor 
Monthly  Publication,  oonsisting  of  Inte- 
resting Narratives,  Anecdotes,  Practical 
Hints,  and  other  useful  Papers,  Original  ; 
aod  Selected.     Price  2d. 

A  New  Edition  of  Neale*s  History  of 
the  Puritans,  with.  Additio&a  and  Notes. 
By  Toulmin  and  Joneai  6  vob.  Svo.  bdi» 
£2,  12s.  6d. 
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MSTZOBOLOorCAL  Table,  extracted  from  the  Register  kejpt  at  Edlnlurgliy  la  the 
Obtervatoryy  CaltonJiilt. 

NiB.— The  OtaMTvafiioaM  srs  saads  twic*  eroy  day,  at  nine  o'dock,  foccaooa,  sad  fMir  o'dorit,  af tns. 
n.— The  aaeoad  Obianration  in  the  aftaeniooo,  in  the  flnc  ooUuaa,  is  taken  by  the  lUglster 


f 

M 
M 

■1 


Tbcr. 


A*  ^ 

\.Ci 
M.tft 
A.  57 

A.m 

M.50 

A.e* 

.\.$. 

A.il 

^5>7 
M.4J 
\.Gl 
MM 
k,  51 

M.iH 

A.  53 

A.BS 
UAl 

UA^ 

A.  IT 


•2]}lc"- 


lew.. 


.B.Jt[A. 


s  1 
.TBI 

.bib 


.17^ 


i  ir 

■ilk 


Cbk. 


fair,  nftm 
rtulU 

V*fy  win. 

mttD. 

Th.  A  UghL 
with  min. 
f^ygiTf  forco, 

Vo^  fqrcq, 
Dull  aAct. 

DIUCL 

Hay  ?.wirm. 
Ev*»n,  cokL 
Dun  and 

Uiiil  mcim.    \ 
SuDilu  tifcjr-  I 
Warm,   wiih 
diAr  lUnftb- 
Ditt& 


Juwi 


Avengeof aaii^  l.A)7inchai. 


1839.;] 
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EDINBURGH — Ju^  10. 


Wheat. 
1st,..  28b.  OiL 
2d,  ...2611.  Od. 
3d,  ...31s.  6d. 


Barley. 

lst,...Ul8.  Gd. 
2d,  ...178.  Od. 
3d,  ...168.  Od. 


Ist,. 


3d,, 


Oftts. 

198.  Od. 

.....178.  Od. 
.....168.  Od. 


Avenge  of  Wheat,  £1  :  6 :  8d.  6»12th8  per  bolL 
Tuesday^  Julp  16.' 


PeMe&  Be«M« 
l8t,......I6s.  6d« 

2d,......14s.  Od. 

Sd,^.    ..13b.  Od. 


Beef  (171  OS- per  Ih.)  Ok  ^  ^^^  ^ 

Matton    .    .    •    •    Os.  4d.  toOs.  6d. 

Veal Os.  6d.  toOs.  8d. 

Pork  ......    Ob.  4d.  toOs.  6d. 

Lamb,  per  quarter  .     Is.  6d.  to  28.  3d. 

Tallow,  per  stone  .    Ss.  6d.  to7i*  Od. 


Qiuurtem  Loaf  •  , .  Os. 
New  Potatoes  (28  H>.)  is. 
Fresh  Batter,  per  l\>.  Is. 
Salt  ditto,  per  stone  16s. 
Ditto,  per  lb.  ^  .  Is. 
Eggs,  per  dozen      •    Os. 


Wheat. 
l8^  ....27s.  6d. 
2di  ....26s.  Qd. 


Barley. 
1st  ....22s.  Od 
2d,  ....19».  Od 
3d,  ....17b.  Od 


HADDINOTON..-Jii/y  12. 


Oats. 
1st;  ...188.  Sd; 
2d^.....l68.  Oa. 
3d,  ...'.l4s;  Od. 


Averiige,  £1  :  58.  Od.  6.12ths. 


Pease. 

1st, ...  14b.  6d. 

2d,  ...  12s.  Od. 

3d, ...  Us.  Od. 


8d.  to 
6d.  to 
Id.  to 
Od.  to 
Od.  to 
8d.  10 


1st, 
2d, 
3?,. 


Os.  Od- 
Os.  Od. 
Os.  Od. 
Os.  Od. 
Os.  Od. 
Ob.  Od. 


15s.  Oa. 
12s.  Od. 
lUOd. 


Average  Prices  of  Corn  in  England  and  Htalet^fiom  the  Returns  received  in  the  Wdh 

ended  July  6. 

Wheat,  i?i.  Gd^Bstley.  19i.  4d.-Oab,  19k  (MU-Rye^  18b  Sd^-^BBS,  278.  Od.-PM(K,  ffiik  ild< 
L&ndon,  Com  Exchange f  July  8.  Lherpool^  Jult/  9. 


Wheal, 


red,  new  f8  to  S4|Whiteditto 
itto  —       '-• 


SuMrllne  ditto 
DMObold  .  . 
White,  new  * 
Ffaie  ditto  i  . 
Sttperflne  ditto 
Ditto,  old  •  • 
Rye 


as  to  43^nitto,  boitan  .*  31  to  S5l|E:n«.  Okl     7 
45to  4flSnudlB«nii,iiewS1to  Sa,:\ow      ,      5 
.- to  —  Ditto,  old  .    . 
as  to  4S  Tidi  ditto,  new 
44  to  M  Ditto,  old    •    . 


oUpOTlllftC  0 

Km! 


#'  11  t.      A. 

16  to  fsim'^eAt,  ws  TO  \ih 


69  to  55  Feed  oats 
—  to  —  Fine  ditto  .  • 
IStoSlPoUmdditto  . 
16  to  18  Fine  ditto  .  • 
18  to  (SO  Potato  ditto  i 
f  1  to  «  Fine  ditto  .  . 
40  to  44  SeoCeh  .  .  . 
46  to  5€  Flour,  per  m^ 
St  to  tl  Ditto,  leoandB 
S4  to  S8|North  eountry 


-^ 1 Oto  .. 

-k  to  — 1'F.ircifrn  ♦ .  4  0  to  5 

SO  to  23  ,  W  aterford  4  D  to  6 

—  to  — t  Liuiierick     4  0  to  G 

35  to  ITUrcjrhcOa    1  5  to  0 

18  to  19  nu^D  4  a  to  5 
17  to  l»|'S(;ol(?h  .  6  eto  H 
tOto  if'imhaid  '  6  Oto  3 

19  to  35  Hai-iuT,  per  tK)  It^ 

S4  to  &  Kng.  ...    3  0  to  3 

S7to  -i^:Hoot(!h  .  ,  a  e  to  3 


U  J?.  ^  0  to  — 
Po.  Liilnnd  iSO  (i^oSf 
f±>|TllF  do.  .  3i  fitoSS 
aatmcnJi  per  i40  Ih. 
Knfftiih  ^i  ntofj 
Scutch  .  .  £4  0  to  SB 
Irkji  .  .  ,.  S4  OtoSff 
p.fllbtt  Oto  1 


46  to  5& 
88  to  4*1 
96to  Iff} 


Seeds  J  tcm 


MustWhiti^. 


Eiuh  .  .     i  ^  to 

Ecff.  ijota,  *  Q  to  a    J 

ill  £!o,  .  a  a  to  1  11 

StBtoh  da.  t  7  to  S  1 
Ryp.ptTur.ySO  toS7  ( 
MjU  pet  b, 

—  rsnu  .     7  0  to  7 


Tint,iwrlMh.28to56  i 
TimiixM,  bib.     6  to  7  < 

—  Red  &  green— to—  < 

—  Yellow,       —  to  — L      

Camway,  cwt.  54  to  OS  dCodander 
Canary,  per  qr.  50  to  54  0(Trefoil  . . 

Rape  Seed,  per  ksc,    .    £Sltoi 


Ooani^lHTq* 


K  d,  a.     «.  ^ 

8  to  10  OIHempseed  *.    —  to— 0, 

9 to  11  qLinaeed,enuh.— to  —  r>;  KEutiih  ,*»  OtaM 

—  Fine    .     .    —  to—  0-^tmh    ,  «  SH  t^UySO 
iRyt  Qnm,    .   14  to  30  ti:  >ljipf-sced,  \k  i.  ilSOta  » 

ICkm.  red  CWtSO  to  54  0 '  Kefi#e,gn?t  'J5  0  to  S«    " 

White  ...  80  to  60  0  -White  ,30  (I  (o  10 


9  to  14  01 

StoSOO 


Hour,  English, 
v.Tf4tHbLttiie.'51    Oto-IR 
riih    .  ,    SH    Oto57 


t.  tL    $,  d. 


BiittcT,p.cwt.  f.  fi.  a,  dm 
UdfAn,  UGt^  7^  n  to  7Z  0 
0  NcwT¥  ■  *  7*  ri  to  7«  0 
WfcUrfijrJ  .  ?A  o  to  76  0 
Cork,nip.?d,7t)  0  to  78  0 
3c]  dry    ^  0  to  —  0 

—  M<»9        15  a  to  84  0 

—  pubarnca  W  0  to  58  0 
C  Park,  p.  bt.  —  0  to    —  0 

—  Mffifl    .   48  0  to  50  0 

—  Mlddl.  .  42  0  to    45  0 

flildL  3(1  0  to  8S  0 

.  k  18  0  to  S9  0 
OlIlKnii^  dry,  44  n  to  46  O 
Qmn  ,  .  S6  t)  to  S8  0 
t  L*rd,Td*|i*c.  4i  o  to  48  0 
Q^TuttgiKVihltr^— 0  to  .-'O 


Wtekly  Price  of  Stocks^  from  \$t  to  22i  JunCj  1822.  . 
2d.  8th.  15th: 


Babk 

3  per  cent,  vedai 

3  percent. 
34  percent. 

4  per  cent  oonBol 
Neir  4  per  cent. 
India  stock, 

■  iMmds,. 
Exchequer  bills,  2d.. 
.ConsolB  for  ace. 


liong  Annuities . 
tVench  5  per  cents. 
Amer.  5  per  cent. 
Vol.  XII. 


239} 
781      h 

70       i 

89} 
94} 
95} 

43  pr. 
1      4 
80| 
19  15-16 


78i      9\ 

901 
95| 
96 

48  pr. 
1      2 
804 

20     1-16 
90f.  90c 


2Sd. 


oii 

97} 

971 


8?r- " 

20    7-16 


124 


Monthly  Register, 


CJ^y, 


Cottrte  of  Bxi^nge^  July  9. — Aimterdsm,  18  :  9.  C.  F,  Ditto  at  tight,  12:6. 
Rotterdam,  12  :  10.  Atitwerp,  12:^  Hambuigh,  38:  1.  Altona,  38:  2.  Paru, 
3  d.  tight,  26 :  70.  Ditto26:»  Boiudeauz,  26 :_  Frankfort  on  tlie  Alaine,  1574. 
Petersbargh, per  rble.  9 : 8.  Ut.  Vienna,  10: 21  ^ff.Jlo,  Trieste,  10 :  21  Eff.  Jlo,  Ma- 
drid, Sa  Cadiz,  354.  BUboa,35}.  Barcelona,  364-  SeviUe,  S64.  Gibraltar,  304. 
Leghorn,  474-  Genoa,  43}.  Venice,  27 :  00.  Malta,  45.  Naplet,  394.  Palermo, 
117.  Lisbon,  514.  Oporto,  61 4.  Rio  Janeiro,  40.  Bahia,  60.  DubUn,  9}  per 
cent    Cork,  9}  per  cent. 

Pr\cet  qf  Gold  and  SUver,  per  ox. — ^Foreign  gold,  in  ban,  £3  s  17  :  Od.  New 
Doubloons,  £3 :  13  s  9d.    New  Dollars,  4a.  9d.    Silver  in  bait,  stand.  4s.  lid. 


PRICES  CURRENT,  July  IX^LondoHj  July  2. 


cwt 


SUGAR,  Mine. 

B.  P.  Dry  Biuwn» 

Mid.  good,  and  fin 

Fine  and  very  flDe,    .    ^ 
JUfloed  DouU  Lauvm,    . 

Powder  ditto,      »     • 

Single  ditto. 

Small  Lumps,  .    .    • 

Large  ditto,  ...       • 

Crushed  LumtMr   •    • 
MOLASSES,  Britiib,  cwt 
COFTEE,  Januica, .  cwt. 

Ord.  good,  and  flJM  aid. 

Mid.  jood,  and  fine  mid. 
Dutch  Triaffe  and  very  onL 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ocd. 

Mid»  good,   and  fine  mid. 
StI>omingo»    .    .   •    .    . 
Pimento  (m  Bond,)  .    .    . 
SPIRITS, 

Jam.  Rum,  16  O.  P.  galL 

Brandy, 

Geneva       .       •       • 

Grain  Whiiky,       .      . 
WINGS, 

Claret,  lit  Oiowths»hhd. 

Portugal  Red, 

Spanidi  Whiter 

Teneriflb^ 

Madeira,  .    .    • 
LOGWOOD,  Jam. 

Honduras, '  .    . 

Campcachy, 
FUSTIC,  Jair 

Cuba, 


INDIGO,  Caraceas  fine,  Hk 
TIMBER.  Amer.  Pine.  foot. 

Ditto  Oak, 

Christiansand  (dut  paid.) 

Honduras  Mahacany,     . 

St  Domingo,  ditto,  .  . 
TAR»  Amencaa*  teL 

Ardiangd,  .  .  •  •  . 
PITCHTForeign,  cwt 
TALLOW,  RnTYeL  Cand. 

Home  melted,  .... 
HEMP,  RlgaRhinew    too. 

Petcrsbuxgh,  CIena«  .  . 
FLAX, 

Riga  Tbiek  ftDnO*  Rhk. 

Dutch,     ..... 

Irish, 
MATS,  Ardwogd*      .     . 
BRISTLES,^  _ 

^^etBnMHgn  ^Hvia,  cwt. 
ASHES*  Peters.  Pearl,  .    . 

Montiea),  dittos    . 

Pot,       .       . 
OIL,  Wbale,       .•     tan. 

cod,       .... 
TOBACCO,  Tirgin.  flncb  Ik 

Middling,       .       .      . 

Inferior, 
COTTONS,  Bowtf  Gmg. 

Sea  Island,  fine. 
Good,      . 
Middling,     .     • 
Deroerara  and  Beibiee, 
Wei(  India, 


LEITH. 
52     to     GO 

70  8t 

80  82 

120  150 

96  100 

W  96 

83  88 

80  M 

-95  52 

—  30 

100  MS 

105  ItO 

106  120 

IM  135 

135       .  140 

122  126 

2a   Od  2s  9d 

4    3  4    6 

I  10  2    0 

6    2'  6    4 


55 

46 
55 
50 


is 

34 
51 
28 

45  65 

£1         7    7 

"5  — 

7  « 

9  11 

9*  6d  lis  6d 
18     2    2 


GLASGOW. 

LIVERPOOL. 

LONDON. 

52 

55 

49 

55 

53 

57 

56 

70 

56 

n 

59 

67 

— 

72 

77 

69 

73 

W 

110 

- 

"" 

— 

— 

88 

92 

•« 

^ 

« 

^. 

80 

85 

.M 

_ 

... 

__ 

80 

86 

_ 

« 

^ 

^ 

27 

27  6 

^ 

•«. 

.M 

.^ 

96 

105 

96 

109 

107 

122 

112 

123 

96 

104 

^ 

125 

132 

.116 

156 

•M 

— 

78 

96 

99 

110 

104 

113 

98 

112 

110 

113 

115 

122 

114 

125 

121 

134 

^ 

«_ 

26 

100 

» 

— 

— 

8 

8» 

— 

— 

ls8d 

U  IQd 

ls9d 

It  lid 

Is  fid 

U     9d 

^ 

^m 

mmm 

f? 

3      6 

— 

—  . 

— 

— 

1    6 

2    9 

1  10 
1  0 
1    6 

20 

16 

10 

37 


5    3 
2    0 

1  6 

2  8 
21 
17 
11 


42 

38 

5Q 
50 
56 

85 

H 


^ 


90 
40 
90 

15 


51  S 

L.2t       -» 


5 


8 


1  2 

1    6 


1    8 
5    0 


47  48 

56  58 

20    10       21 


7i 

5* 

5» 

0  7 

1  4 

u 

0  9 
0  7 
0  11 

m 


0  lOA 

0  8} 

1  0 

on 


10 


5  0  9 
5  9  10 
0  10  10 
0  9  10 
0  11  0 
0     9    7 


0  11  1  0 
15  2  0 
14    0     0    0 


37    6         — 


55 


45 
56 


0  10 
0 


9     O    10 


£20 
29 


£50 
54 


£9  9  — 
l5  10  -. 
U     0  .12  0 

6  0  8  15 
10     0    12    0 

9    0    12     6 


0  10 

1  6 
11  0 
15    7 

9 


1    0 

1    9 

I- 


£41 
37 


£53 
42 


47 


85  — 

13  10        — 


48 
56 
19  0 
19  10 
07d 


49 
41 

jri 

71 
0^1 


9}  1  0* 

0    9A  1(1 

0    8i  0  9i 
Ul  Oft 


ia»3. 


Mo/^thly  RegUUr^ 
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Alphabetic  AC  liisT  of  EiroLisn  BAWKRirPTdiEs,  announced  bettrccii  the  20th 
of  April  and  the  20th  of  May  1822,  extracted  fiom  the  London  Gaxctte. 


AMkitk  Sw  GtaBniiiU^<plaw,   Penlonvnie*  mer* 


Bailey,  J«  AyleriMfy'CtiwC,  Clerkgwren,  iiaii< 

foonder. 
BateDMn,  A.  Briitiil,  vktualler. 
Beaumont,  T.  S.  and  J.  Leieorter,  baker. 
Bethdl.  T.  Poole^  patntar. 
Bdl,  J.  Suilblk-Iaiie,  wine-meichaiit. 
Bidiop,  1L  AsUnHToad,  Blnnliigham,  bran-found* 

er. 
KOfa^tttn,  S.  Hanefaetter,  ahopkeeper. 
BlTfh«  J.  WeOmgton,  Shropsmre,  druer. 
BoKon,  W.  Battbury,  and  T*  Bolton,  Gnnultiuxy, 

Nortbamptonahire,  eoal-nierehaatR. 
Boyd,  S.  C.  Oxford,  wine-merchant. 
Bradbury,  R.  Stone,  deatar. 
Bradflhaw,  J.  EedeshaU,  Staflbrdshin^  butdier. 
Bnunmall,  G.  Sbeffleld,  mercbant. 
Biaedoa.  W.  and  U.  Rudduigton,  Nottfalgbam. 

Aire^  dealers  in  eattle. 
Brook,  R>  Waleot,  SonenelshiTek  bvewref* 
Oardweil,  E.  ThomhiU,  Vorkdilicb  Iroo-fimnder* 
Ckinn,  W.  Plymouth,  irrocer. 
Cbatey,  T.  Eaat  Pennara,  Somenetihire,  batdier. 
Chccham,  J.  Stockport,  money-aerlTeBer.  ~ 
€\>bhi  H.  Graveoey,  Kent,  former. 
Cobuni,  T.  Witney,  vooktapter. 
Collins,  J.  and  R.  Capell,  NorthampCon,  eanien. 
Collins,  J.  Vfaicent-plaee,  City-road,  broker. 
Coppard,  J.  sen.  Mitcham,  dn]g;«rvider. 
Courthope,  F.  W.  Laagboun  Cftmben^  timbar- 

merdiant. 
Cox,  J.  Pensfbcd,  SoaaenBtriltre,  meriman. 
Craxon,  W.  B.  Burton,  Latimer«  Northamptoii- 

ihire,  miller. 
Dodd,  J.  and  W.  Kizkoawald,  Cttmboteid,  gn>- 

Ellis,  T.  Crooked-iaasb  dryaalter. 
Fotbogill,  W.  Cannon^treet  road,  diip«wner. 
Fowler,  J.  8.  and  A.  E.  Liyerpool,  merchants, 
pulton,  E.  SarUtieet,  Blackftian,  ooa^morehane. 
Furlong,  W.  and  J.  Bristol,  haberdasherh 
Gibaon,  W.  and  F.  Tomm*  Txinity-squaze,  eom- 

fis^ors. 
Ctoodeve,  W.  D.  Wbnbonie  Minster,  Dorsetshire, 

Gould,  w'and  F.  Greadey,  Maiden-Uae.  Wood- 
street,  hosiers. 

GoaMen,  J.  Goukien-placeb  Haekney-ioad,  car- 
penter* 

Gnnoo,  J.  LsEpworth,  Wanrlckshixe,  tanner. 

Haines,  J.  Lnbenham,  Leicestenhire,  baker* 

Hales,  W.  N.  Bilston.  Staflbrdshire,  meroer. 

Hannan,  J.  Lower  Tnames<8treet,  merchanL 

Harris,  N.  Sovthamnton,  coacb-master. 

Henderson,  R.  Lothian  Oil!,  Cumberland,  eora- 
deales. 

Hcys,  J.  Stockport,  draper. 

Hint.  J.  Aldmondbury,  Yoikahire,  metdiant.  - 

Hdlden,  jr.  Manchester,  calicodealer. 

Holden,  0»  Clitlieroe,  calieo-manuftctnrer» 

Hoardman,  R.  Liverpool,  merchant 

Humphreys,  W.  BiUesdon,  Leiceatershbe,  diaper. 

HaBtmgdon,  J.  Snow-hin,  j(.?/eiler. 

Hutl^M  T.  Grosvenor-row,  Chdaea,  BiMtt-dra. 
per. 


HartMBd,  R.  Plymouth,  meieer. 

IlBngworth,  H.  A.  Fowey,  merdiaaL 

Jaekson,  S.  O.  S.  South  Lynn,  jobber." 

Jermvn,  J.  Yarmouth,  merchant 

Jenkins,  T.  Lbmwithin,  GlamorganAhe. 

Johnson,  W.  Gahisburgh,  malster. 

Johnson.  S.   Skinner-streiet,   BishopsBate^tnet 

eaUnetmaker.  ^ 

JopDn,  J.  Sunderland,  linen-drapeiv 
Jones,  J.  Coreley,  Shropshire,  Hme-bunier. 
Kdson,  T.  Comb  Down,  Sometwtshire,  fanner. 
Kent,  T.  Kirton  Holme,  Linoohtshire,  butcher. 
Large,  J.  Wooton  Bassett,  Wtlti,  banker. 
Lat&r,  J.  Windsor,  oihnan. 
Leigh,  G.  Wlneham,  Cheshire^  dealer  ih  ooak. ' 
Lewis,  It.  King-atreet,  Soho,  diair-maker. 
Long,  D.  Andover,  gun-ouker* 
Lowry,  J.  Bunkei'»-hiU,  Combetland,  lead-ore 

miner. 
Lvall,  G.  North  Skidds,  merchant 
Maddrek,  C.  F.  Piyraouth,  nnen-dbapir. 
Mathews.  E.  CoUege-hU^  Upper  Tbamea-street, 

Merrymther,  S.  Longham,  Hants,  maltster. 
Murrow,  T.  LiTerpool,  money-sctivener. 
Naish,  F.  Tiverton.  Somenetshlre^  clothier. 
Newton,  T.  Holbeach,  Unoofa»hiTe.  and  W.  New^ 

ton,  Norfolk,  Jobbers  and  wootDuyers. 
Olley.  T.  Clare,  Suflblk,  maltster. 
Paradiae,  J.  NeweasUe^treet,  Stxand,  Jeweller. 
Felerin,  H.  F.  Loyd't  Colke-house,  Insurance- 

broker. 
PleU,  W.  Bromyard,  Herefbrdshfane,  builder. 
Penvold,  W.  Clutton.  Somersetshire,  builder. 
Plekman,  W.  East  Isley.  Berks,  grocer. 
Port,  F.  J.  Rugely,  Staflbrdahire,  druggist 
Potts,  W.  Sheetuess,  ttncB-dvaper. 
Pfobyn,  J.  M.  I^ong-tane,  Bcrmondaey,  suxBeon. 
Quilter,  H.  Leioerter,  victualler.         '  •«'B«»* 
Rafale,  J.  Ofaat  Conun-street,  merchant 
Ral&,  J.  F.  Fiashwttter,  Isle  of  Wight,  com- 


Rashbrook,  W.  Lavenham,  SulMk,  ftrmer. 
Ridley.  T.,  J.  Brown,  and  W.  Sawport,  South 

Blyth,  Northumberland,  brewers. 
Robertson,  J.  Old  Broad-street,  merchant 
Saunders,  J.  HoUand-street,  Bankside,  Ibctor. 
Shipway,  T.  Tidworth,  Warren  Farm,  Hampshire. 


Sporr,  M.  North  Shielda,  uphohterar. 
Raham,  J.  CoUyhurst,  Lancashire,  dyer. 
StonaD,  G.  Box,  WUtshire,  taUor. 
Trigg,  H.  and  J.  RateUflb,  Heitfoid,  ttmber-mer< 

chants. 
Twyeroas,  J.  Wertbouin,  Sussex,  Ml-monger. 
Tyler,  W.  Kimbolton,  HuntingdoDdiiie,  irarriet. 
Watson,  W.  Chelsea,  brewer. 
Willing,  S.  Plymouth,  cora-mercliant 
Wilson,  T.  S.  Methley,  Yorkshire,  maltster. 
Wood,  W.  Brumby,  Lincolnshire,  Jobber. 
WorthingtoD,  E.  Stai — "-  ' — "  '      '    " 


Vonng,  W.  North  Bank,  near  Regents  Park,  and 

J.  Green,  Gambden  Town,  cxoavatan. 
Young,  D*  Leeds,  mesdiant 


Alphabetical  List  of  Scotch  Bankruptcies,  announced  between  the  Ist  and 
30th  June,  1822,  extracted  fiom  the  Edinbuigh  Gazette 

Anderson,  Alexander,  merchant  and  dealer  In     Hae,  Samud,  baker  and  tea  and  spirit^lealer  is 


Ancfatermucbty,  the  Buxgh  of,  in  the  county  of 

Fiflb 

Gcnunel,  Rolxrt,  wright  in  Cambuslang. 
inefacs,  Jamo^  Junior,  wood^merchan^  residing 

at  Stentoo. 
.M'OowaU  and  M'Chlery,  miTchants  and  ship- 

ownem  in  Drumore. 
U'Nieui,  Ronald,  merchant  in  Glasgow. 
Maxwell,  Davkl*  Junkir«  mcKhant,  Dundee. 


^Uson,  JasMSy  gmln-merchant,  residing  in  ReiH 
xrew^ 

DIVIDENDS, 
John,  the  late,  shqp-owner  in  Dysart ;  an 
dividend  of  Ss.  per  pound  on  IftI 


July. 
TheComp    , 
roanu£Msturers, 
Mufcchioaap »  a  Usal  divkiend  aOer  9th  JtUyi 


carrying  on  business  in  Glasgow  as 
ers,  under  the  firm  of  Alexander 


1«6 


Ajjpoinfmenii,  FromHons,  ^. 


CJiiiy, 


APPOINTMENTS, 

t  life  G.  LL  MvtMi,  to  tw  Gmit  by  puKh.  Ttee 

Mimgaa.ret  £74,11111 

Qflniet  and  Sub-Lt  Bvlkeley,  Lt.  by 

puxch.  vlM  NidiolKm,  ret.  19  AotLL 

1-1 Hort,  do.  vice  Marten      ilUy. 

J.  P.  ifaeqa«en,  Coneiaiid  BulthLL  bf 

pureh.  vkse  Bulkcley  19  ApiiL 

Boa.  Smith,  ftom  h.  p.  69  F.  Gontt  dt 

Siib-U.  by  pur4i.  irk«  Hart  4  May 
B.H.GdfcConMtG.  S.HiU,  Lt  by  puRh.  vfae 

Aniold.iet.     •  6  June 

L.  KenyoB,  Cornet  by  purch.  do. 

3  Dr.  G.  JL9.  HaddM.  GapCaia  .by  poKh.  Tioe 

Tiede.  reL  13  May 

CqnMtWUley,  LtbypuRb.  do. 

R,  W.  Plene^  Comet  by  purch.       do. 

4  Lt.  Dexter,  Capt.  by  puxeh,  yise  Sib- 

tlmnie,  ret  80do* 

Comet  Stamer,  Lt  by  purdu  do. 

H.  Fane,  Coraet'by  piudL  do. 

Comet  SladOb  Lt-  by  purdk  vlpe  Ma- 

MP,  80  F.  S3  do. 

A.  Trevdyan,  Cornet  by  puidb  do. 
R.  J.  Murchiaon,  Comet  by  puich.  vtoe 

ThorahiUi  ret  do* 

H,  PhiUippv,  Gorpat  by  pnich.  vice 

tfif^  Bcauchampk  ^om.  30  do. 
CoraeliloM.  H.  D.  Shore*  Lt  by  purch. 

vice  WaU,  81  F.  S3  do. 

E.  Aatley,  Comet  by  purch.  dow 

Aniit  Sing.  BadOiouie,  ftom  h.  p.  15 

Dr.  Amst  Sun.  vice  Jeyei>  prom.  do. 
Quiney,  Iram  h.  p.  18  Dr.  by 


3Dr. 


10 


11 


15 


16  Dr. 
17 


19 


7F. 


10 


«? 


37 
30 


51 


5i 


58 


7« 
71 


purch.  vice  BaclUiouae  cane   6  June 

Lt  HUtao»  A4).  Tice  Cuieloii«  rei.  A4}. 

6  June 

Gent  Cadet  L.  Shedden,  ftom  R.  MU. 

GoU.  Comet  by  purch.  vioeFaiicourti 

19F.  t9Un 

Gent  Cadet  O.  Phibbi,  ftom  JU  MO. 

CoU.  Cornet  by  purehaie  vice  Henrey* 

IS  Dr.  30do. 

Em.  Lorti  W.  Paukt,  ftom  85  F.  Lt 

by  purch.  Yioe  Stewart  37  F.  S8do. 
t4nii  W.  Thynnc,  ftom  78  F.  Lt 

by  purch.  vice  CalTcrt  7S  F.  6  June 
—  llawdedey,  U.  by  puRfa.  vice  Lord 

BiniEbam,74|\  13  do. 

Hon.  R.  Hare,  69  F.  Bm.        do. 

Lt  0CNI.  H.  R.  Moiyneuz,  ftom  6  F. 

Lt  vice  Wiadle,  h.  p.  53  F.  ree.  dur. 

16  May 

fine.  Boatet,  ftom  79  F.fioi.  Tke  Maai. 

tin,  85  F.  S8  do. 

Antet  Suig.  Infleham,  ftom  h.  p.  8  F. 

Aadst  Suig.  vice  Browne,  3  D.  O. 

13  June 

Ut  Lt  Fielding,  Capt  by  purch.  vice 

Wynne,  let  6  do. 

Sd  Lt  Gourlay,  lat  Lt  by  purch.  do. 
D.&CEIwei.adLtbypureb.  do 
Lt  Weir,  ftom  h.  p.  69  F.  Lt  and  A4J. 
^"'    tdead  '""' 


vtoe  Gilbert  d 


16  May 


lard  Thynne,  7  F.  6  Jtine 

Ena.  TowndMDd,  ftom  54  F.  Ene.  vice 

BoetBi,  SO  F.  S3  May 

LtBfaMon^^ftm  3  Dr.  Capt  by  puic^ 

Lt  WaU*^om  11  Dr.  Qwtjiy  purch. 

do. 

---Fliimpa,  Capt  vioe  Bt  Lt  CoL 

l^June 


PROMOTIONS,  Ac. 

78 
T9 
80 
81 

83 

85  Euk  tetin,  ftom  the  SO  F,  Eni.  vice 

«.  Tf^^S"^^^-  »May 

9S  Lt^Rowley,flram7F.G4itbypurch. 

vice  Lonan,  let  13  June 

93  >i<^.  Gen.^  H.  Lowe.  ILCOJ.  CoL 

vice  Sir  T.  Hialop,  93  F.  Ida 

Bite  Brig.  W.  S.  R^Nomot^SdLt  vice  rn*£t 

dead  IS'dom 

S  W.L^  M^.  Sutherlaad,  ftom  81  F.  Lt  Ci^ 

byDuich.viceO'Hara,  ret    16May 

Lt  Adan^ftom  h.  p.  African  Coiji 

1  CeyL  B.  Sd  Lt  Murmy,  Ut  Lt  vtee  Pollin^o^ 

deed  13  Oct  1831 

R-  Mylilui,  SdLt  16  May  182S 

Sd  Lt  Hay,  ftom  S  Ceylon  R.  8d  Lt 

vice  Newbolt,  h.  p.  S  Ceylon  R. 

1  Lt  M'Leod,  ftom  bte  8  Vet  Bn.  Lt 

23  do. 

Ena.  Maephail,  ftom  late  10  Vet  Bn. 

En>>  dob 

VetComp.Lt  Terry,  ftom  late  6  Vet  Bn.  Lt  vice 

Ball,  ret  Uet  30di)i 

Rotfol  ArtVkry, 
Sd  Capt  Fnver,  ftom  h.  in  Sd  Cant. 
I  Juoe,  M^ 
1st  U.  Edwardi,  9d  Capt  vioeOldham, 

dead     do. 

— —  Johneon,  ftom  h.  p.  lit  Lt  dn 
Sd  Lt  Schaw,  lat  Lt  do. 

Gent  Cadet  W.  Smith,  9d  Lt         doi. 
Bt  M^.  and  C^it  Kettlewell,  ftn.  h.  p. 

Capt  vice  Bt  MeJ.  Sandham,  h.  p. 
7do. 

Medical  Dfpartment. 
Phwidan  J.  Forbes,  Dep.  Insp.pf  Hoa- 

4tals,  vioeMenxiesdeSid.  S:^yl(ff2 
4s^  Sun.  Young,  ftom  h.  p.  S  DT. 

Gds.  Assist  Sufg.  to  the  Forces  do. 
— — —  Hunro,  ftom  h.  p.  23  F. 
'  Affist  Suig.  to  the  Farces  do. 

Exehanget, 
Bt  Uiifis  Gurwood,  ftom  10  Dr.  rec  dilK  be- 

twecn  the  ftiU  pay  tioop  and  company,  with 

Cap$.PnunmoDd»h.p.lW.I.R. 
~    t  Up}obn,  ftom  S  LifiB  ( 


Oda.  rec  dUL  wit^ 


Sert.  M4J.  MitchoU,  lata  of  Reg.  Qua.      — Z-l 

llaii:v]GeOilleqiie,ietfti)l-pay,SSda         Run 
Lt  Stuart  7  F.  Capt  Iv  purdt  vlee      

East58F.  ]6do. 

Ens.  Bfiggi  flrom  61 F.  Lt  vice  Bato- 

maa,ifiad  .UJuae 

Lt  Gen.  Sir  T.  Hldop^  Bt.  G.cS,  ftom 

93  F.  CoL  vice  Gen.  Monfaead,  dcwl 

4dow 

Gent  Gmlet  H.  W.  Harris,  ftom  R.  Mil. 

ColL  Bns.  by  purebi  ^Ice  Townshcad, 
^79  F.  S3  May 

Qwt  East  ftom  37  F.  Crat  vice  Bi 

Bii4or  Baldwin,  ret        -  16  do. 

Gent  Cadet  H.  W.  Blackford,  ftom  R. 

MiL  ColL  Ena.  by  puzcfa.  vio6  Hare, 

8.  F.  13  Juno 

Lt  Hanson,  Capt  vice  W.  A.  Grant 

dead  16  Hay 

Ens.  FoIUoU,  Lt  do. 

Ens.  Strangways,  ftom  h.  p.  Ens.  do. 
Lt  Calvert,  from  7  F.  Capt  by  purch. 
<  vice  Bt  M^.  Jackson,  rat  6Juius 
Lt  G.  Lord  liiugham,  from  8  F.  Capt 

by  purch.  vice  Stewart,  prom.  16  May 


Capt  CUchester,  h.  p.  i  W.I.R. 

MeyneU,  frum  10  Dr.  ree.  diflC  with  Capt 

Buidett  hr  B>  79  F.  .^ 

— —  Grtanes,  ftom*16  Dr.  ree.  dilE  betweep  ftiU 
pay  troop  and  oompany,  with  Capt  Ellis,  h.  p. 
76  F. 

-— »-  FnmUandt  ftom  S  F.  with  Capt  Power, 
SOF. 

'  HaiTisoo,  ftom  8S  F.  rec.  dlft  with  Capt 

Lord  S.  Kenr,  h.  p.  5  F. 

■'  Young,  from  3S  F.  rec  dilC  with  Ckpt 
Hewett  h.  p.  68  F. 

■■         Kirkby,  ftom  54  F.  with  Capt.  Butler,  h.  p. 

'■  Jones,  from  89  F.  with  Capt  NichoUs,  h. 
p.S5Dr. 

Lieut  West,  from  1  Dr.  G.  with  Lt  M'Mahon, 
h.p.S4Dr. 

— ^-  M'Mahon,  ftom  1  Dr.  G.  with  Lt  SmUh, 
16  Dr. 

1 Addiaon,  from  3  Dr.  G.  rec  diiL  with  Lt 

Peel,  h.  p.  S  Dr.  G. 

iaoftns,  ftvmi  4  Dr.  rec.  diiC  between  full 

pay  Cav.  and  Inf.  with  Lt  Fanoourt,  h.  n.  91  F. 

Huasen,  from  6  Di.  rec.  dift  with  Lt  Mc- 
Queen, h.  p.  3  Dr. 
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LiMt.  Markhm,  boA  1%  F.  with  Lt  Gtover, 
T»F. 

Clkyhilk,  Aram  S3  F.  ree.  dUK  with  Lieut. 

Skxme,  L  p.  67  F. 

OiviK,  Ihjm  23  F.  ree.  dilL  with  Lt.  Bedew 

h.p.8lF!' 

^Webber,  fttmi  S6F.rae.dift  witfa  LiMt. 

Home.  h.  p.  Rifle  Brig. 

MiBMQg,  from  40  F.  lee.  iiif,  nith  Lient. 

GaantDg.  h.  p.  tl  Dr. 

Giibsrt,  fimn  63  F.  rae.  dift  with  Lieut. 

Havelock,  Ikjp.  tl  F. 
Em.  «Bd  Lt.  Talbot,  from  GfcA.  Ode.  fee.  dilT. 

with  ComeC  Perefval,  h.  p.  S  Dr.  G. 
Cor.  and  Sub-Lt.  Phillipe,  from  S  Life  Gdi.  vee. 
dift  with  Lt.  Hamiltoii,  51  F." 

^  Wafaroud,  ftom  1  Life  O.  ree.  diff. 

with  Comet  Chetwynd,  h._p.  15  Dr. 
Enogn  Boithwick.  from  S8  F.  with  Lt.  Ene.  Bar- 
ron, h.  p.  9.  F. 

. W8tUtas,ftam80tfaF.  ree.  dift  with  to. 

liiomaa,  h.  p.  SS  F.  '    -* 

Paym.  Bremian,  ftom  44  F.  with  Paymaeter  AU- 

eopp,  h.  p.  97  F. 
Staff  Sine.  Bftiliie.  from  Ree.  Diet,  with  Suig. 
Brady^  h.  p.  Ree.  Diet. 

Betignationt  and  RetWementt. 
LieuL-Sd.  O'Baxa,  S  W.LR. 
11;^  BaSdwin,  58  F. 
I  JaekflODa  If  F. 

CapC  lAffigan,  S  LifeGdfc 

Tiede.  3  Dr.  G. 

< Sibthoip,  4  Dr.  O. 

Wynne.  83  F. 

Locnn,  94  F. 

Lieut.  NlSotaon,  4  Lille  Gdi. 

Arnold.  R.  Hone  Gdi. 

Comer  ThornhiU,  7  Dr. 
Qu«r.-llast.  Nourae.  WilU  MU. 

1-  HamUtoo,  Lanark  Mp. 

Appinnimenti  Cancelled, 
LieuL  IMor-Geo.  Elliott.  frtn(late5  Vet  Biu 

aa  GoL  of  3  Vet  Bn.  Roaa,  S  wTlR. 
KmUL  Svig.  Bocfchouae,  15  Dr. 


Deaihi. 
General  Mordwad,  51  F. 
Lieut  Gen.  FuUer,  l«te  of  59  F.  Paris. 
Cokmel  H.  £.  oTOdath,  W.  Norfolk  M.  Jane.  Sf 
^^—  Evana,  lu  p.  Afriean  Co.     15  June,  \lSti 
Lieut  Col.  Oeddet,  83  F.  Ceylon  3  Oct  :S1 
>.  Schlatter,  h.  p.  3  Line  Ger.  Leg.  Strade. 

Hanover  25  May,  IHSt 

Uajpt  Loftus,  9  F.  Antbnie  10  March,  isn 

CShioghn^y,  45  F.  CaicatU  Si  Oct  21 

Captafai  W.  A.  Ora^,  71  F. 

—-Oldham,  R.  Art  Dover ,     30  May,  18?2 

— ^—  Sutheiland,  ret  full  pay,  Lbndon,  1  June 

Flack,  late  4  Vet  Bn. 

— ^—  Innes,  b.  p.  79  F.  Tumaeh,  near  Wh* 

29  April,  1H» 

Lieut  Gilbert,  AcQutant  99  F.  Dublin,  23  Apr.  22 

Hay,  34  F.  Madias  26  Sept  1821 

-I    ■     Bateihan,  50  F. 

HoUowell,  2  Ceylon  Regt  Badula,  Ccykn 

•     1  Nov.  1821 

Hepburn,  Invalids,  Poitaee  24  May,  1822 

Lewis,  late  6  Vet  Bo.  Bnuisels        10  Feb. 

MiUfhell,  late  8  Vet  Bn.  Ptttii       21  May 

2d  Lieut  Robert,  Rifle  Biig. 
Ensign  Cooper,  14  F.  Caksutta'  1  Dec  1821 

•  Frederick  Smith,  16  F.  at  Kandy.  Ceylon 

7  Dec  1821 

Foster,  h.  p.  5  F.  27  March,  H22 

— : Douglas,  h.  iv  73  F.  Edinburgh     10  May 

Lutyens,  33  F.  Jamaica  25  April 

Physician  Dr,  R.  Gordon,  Bravct  Deputy  Insp. 

h.p.  27May,  1K22 

Surgeon  Mackesy,  65  F.  Bombay  1 1  Nov.  1821 
— —  J.  A.  Campbdl,  Br^et  Deputy  Inap.  h.  p. 
Assist  Surg.  O'Donel,  91  F.  Jamaica  20  Mar.  22 
— — - —  Feanm,  ret  ftall  pay  CoUstream  G. 

Sunderland  27  May 
Williama,  h.  p.  Greek  Lt  Inf.  Flo. 

renoe  •  6  April 

Vcterinaiy  Surg^  Bufxoughs,  b.  p.  4  Dr.  Brighton 


Navai  Promoiiont, 


Christopher  Knight 
John  Edward  GxlilBlh 


Names. 


Wm.  Clewes  Saunden 

Thomas  Richrodnd 

George  Hcnslow 

John  Townshend 

Henry  Richard  Dnimmond 

Alex-  Briduort  Beeher 

Thomas  Richard  Fnunploa 

Tho.  Madge  Hyne 

Chaa.  Wyndham  Rswdon 

Chas.  Enaot 

Henry  GrtiHth  Colpoys, 

Geo.  Lewis  Augustus  Macmnrdo 


Andrew  Mitchd 
NorwiehDulf 


Colpoys 


Chiistqpher  Paxlusr 
iwndWaloott 


John  Edwnd  Waloott 

CommamderM. 
George  Fired.  Hotliam 
John  James  Onslow 
Charles  Howe  Freraantle, 
CharkiCrole 
lOarinPhifipYorfce 


Baithol.  Prust 
John  Garrett 
WUliamBarweU 
John  Tliomas  Pauiflon 
Francis  Harding 
Samuel  J<rfm  Hunt 
Hdn.  Wm.  Anson 
Gearge  Fuller  Stow, 
Charles  Cotton 


NaoiM. 

AA^ 

Nemes. 

ShW 

Capiahu. 

l^m.kusiel 

Ariadne 

'  Sir  W^.  Hoste,  K.C.B. 

AlbkNi 

ThoB.  R.  Fremplon 

Beaver 

Thos.  Alexander,  C.B. 

AUigator 

Adlart  Miller 

Brisk 

CRtMoQisom 

Arfaufaie 

RtScalkm 

Bulwark 

Thomas  Dundee 

Bulwaifc 

Chas.Crowdy 
Richard  I.  N«h 

ditto 

James  Wigston 
Thomas  Heitert 

Bustard 

ditto 

CaraatlQB 

ThoniM^hroond 

ditt6 

Robert  Hay 
Henry  T.B.  CoHier 

Delight 

Bustaid 

Espi^ie 

Henry  Ogle  (act) 

Ctumtideer 

Sir  Murray  MaxweU,  C.B. 
John  Weeks 

Henry  Uyton 
Chas.  W.  Rawdon 

Conway 

Harlctiuih 

Creole 

-Charles  Crole 

Jas.  Knight 
Jas.  Andenon  (c) 

DeUght 
ditto 

George  A.  Weatphal 

Frederick  Hiinn 
John  Edwafd  Waksot 

Jupiter 

Moreiana 
Pandora 

C.  A.  Barlow  (aet> 
Arch.  Grant 

Si 

Tyne 

Henry  Dundra 

John  Garrett 

ditto 

LktUetuaUt. 

And.  Forbes 

Falmouth 

Alex.  B.' Beeher 

Alacrity 

Wm.  Jones  (c) 

Gkniccster 

Jatttes  Anderson  (b) 

Albion 

GeaPlerae 

ditiD 

John  S>  Murray 

ditto 

Wm.  Morris  (b) 

ditto 

W.  Bumct 

ditto 

John  H.  Bond 

ditib 

Geo.  Fre.  Ryvos 

Alligator 

C.  HaUowdl,  »1ag  Lieut 

ditto 

Wm.  Smith  <e) 

dkto 

arhos.  M,  Hyne   • 

Iphigcnia 

EdwaidBlaneldey 

dMtD 

Akx.EUiec. 

Juinier 
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CJttiy* 


Nam*.. 

Shine. 

Nanus. 

SUi.. 

Wm.  Neville " 

ditto 

John  Tapson 

ArUclne^^- 

O.  U  A.  ItociBiiKdo 

Umc 

Wm.  Wiseman 

Brisk 

J.T.Ptou]«m 

Uander 

J.  H.  Merchant 

Bulwark 

Wm.  BarweU 

Liverpool 
MoigSana 

Wm.Jaduaa 

Delight 

ThCM.  ROM 

Ph.Winsor 

Dbipitoh 

Henry  Founiier  (act) 
Sam.  John  Hunt 

ditto 
Myrmidon 

JohnStigaat 
Alex.  M'Coy 
John  M'Aifliur  (b> 

Spiegic 

Charles  ElUot 

ditto 

Wm.  Kelly 

Pandon 

Wm.  Aug.  Davies 
G.  T.  Plombly  (act.) 

Jupit« 

ditto 

MJrgiana 

Cfaas.  Cotton 

Phaeton 

N.  Nicliinson  (act) 

MyiUkm 

Ceo.  ElUot  (aot) 

Pheaunt 

J.  H.  Helby 

niao.  D.  HufechMdO 

ditto 
Pyramuf 

Thos.  Alldridge 
John  Warwick 

Superb 
Surinam 

ChM-IngUs 

Rochfort 

A.  W.  H.  Le  Neve 

SvbUle 
Thraeian 

jobnTowndicnd 

ditto 

JohnHaile 

T.Knowla 

J.  C  Taylor 

Tyne 

PringleStokoi 

Snapper 

G.L.Saunden 
W.  F.  Lapldge 
Rd.  White 

oino 
ditto 

S.  H.  Wool% 
R.  T.Scott 

SSSBT 

O.A.SalnthiU 

ditto 

O.  M.  CaMwell 

AiHb 

AmotPlymien 
Thae.BoiKl 

Thradan 
ditto 

Wm.  A.  Bates 
W.G.  Borland 

Ariadne 
Chanticleer 

Wro.  HaroUtOD  (b) 
Fra.  Harding 

ditto 

Jm.  Boyle 
Robert  SonMrvilte 

Cyrenne 
Delight 

John  Wilwn  (a) 
WUliams  Saadom 

'WStam  and  Mary 

Thos.  MiUer 
W.  J.  Hoggan 

Dispatch 

St  W.  Bowden 

Jupiter 

Madert. 

Wm.  BeU  (act) 

Morgisna 

G.  F.  HoRice 

Albion 

Godfrey  BakUmua' 
John  Duke 

Plumper 
SupcA 

Thot.  ABdenon 

III 

D.  Deynon 

John  fteCallkdL  (aet) 

Chas.Kent 

Thracian 

RHunlflr 

Bulwailt      . 

if  fHstoil  SnrfMM. 

Jaa.  Geary 
Thoiu  CoDina 

Chantidflcr 

John  Paton 

AlUmtor 

Cyrcnne 

Wm.  Gannon 

Apdto 

HughGanmtt 

Delight 

John  GUchrist 

ditto 

Alex.  Thompton 

Espicgle 

Rt  Wylie 
Wm.  H'Gee 

Ariadne 

Wm.Puxdo 

Gl^uSsler 

Bustard 

JohnAllea   . 

Harlequin 

Eman  Tuttiett 

Ddlght 

JakRaitt 

Hind 

John  Caithness 

Dispatch 

Jaa.Wood 

Jupiter 

Mich.  Quin 

Dover 

Wm.H.Han 

Morgiana 

James  Veiteh  <1) 

Rspiegle 

Ja«.HigKS 

Phaeton 

Johnlsatt 

Gl6a^ster 

Ellis  Goolden 

Pheasant 

And.  Ramsay 

Hind 

J.  O.  Goldbe<aet) 

Pioneer 

John  Wilson 

Jupiter 

Henry  Hodder  <aot) 

RacehoTM 

Thos.  Burton 

I/t»nd4T 

J.  W.  Armitzong  (ML) 
Jaa.  eUerton  (act) 

Shamrock 
Swan 

Geo,  ImUy 

Rodol.  Kent  (super.) 

ditto 
Queen  Charlotte 

M.  WUklnaoo 

Thracian 

Henry  Carter 
Wm.X^yson 

ditto 

Jamet  FranUyn 

William  and  Mary 

Rochfort 

Severn 

i'wtcn* 

PatKelty 

Superb 
SyfiUe 
'Thraciaa. 

JohnWani 
JohnCollman 

Alacrity 
Alligator 

Ab.  Courtney 
Rich.  Gzifflta 

BIRTHS^  MARRIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

Doe.  1821.  At  Delhi,  the  Udv  of  Captain  T. 
F.  Hutchinson,  of  the  Bengal  NiUve  InOntry,  of 
•  son. 

7.  AtCannonoce^theLadyof  MiOorBalniain, 
East  India  Company's  Service,  of  a  son. 

Mat  4,  IStX.  At  Malta,  the  Lady  of  Captain 
Robert  Tait,  of  his  Mi^csty's  ship  Lane^  of  • 
son. 

15.  AtStonyhiU  Barracks,  near  Kingston.  Ja- 
maica.  the  Lady  of  Ckptain  Rotoart  Andcnon,  91st 
rniment.  of  a  daughter. 

».  At  Fortrose.  the  Lady  of  R.  K.  Mapkenale^ 
Esq.  of  Flowerbum.  ofa  son. 

».  At  Fairy  Bank,  Shetland,  the  Lady  of  Tho- 
mas  Giflbrd,  Esq.  of  a  daughter. 

June  2.  At  Coates'  Crescent,  the  Right  Hon. 
Lady  Sinclair,  ofa  daughter. 

—  Mrs  Scott,  43,  Northumberiaad  8tzeet,^)f  a 
daughter. 

—  At  Stirling,  Mrs  Forrerter,  of  Craigannet.  of 
a  daughter. 

5.  At  Kilchiiat  House,  Un  Mactavish,  of  a 
daughter. 

—  At  35,  George  Street,  the  Lady  of  H§^  A. 
Markay,  of  a  daughter. 

4.  At  Dunse  C^astle,  the  Lady  of  William  Hay, 
Esq.  of  DnimmftlBier,.ofa  daughter. 


4.  AtBighonae,theLndyorMi^Mackay,ar 
Bighouie,  of  a  son. 

5.  Mrs  Johnstono,  77*  Albany  Street*  of  a 
daughter. 

—  At  the  manaeof  Oimiatan.  Mn  Ramaay,  of 
a  daughter. 

—  At  Portrack,  the  Lady  of  Akxls  Harley  Mttc- 
wdl,  Esq.  of  a  wotu 

6.  AtBams,  Mrs  Burnet,  of  Bama,  ofa  SOD. 
8.  Mrs  Alexander  Douglas,  Albany  Street,  of  a 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Mn  Kidd,  Kdr  Street,  Lau. 
rieston,  ofason. 

—  Mrs  Gordon,  of  Milrig,  ofa  dauritter. 

—  At  Cathcart-House,  Mrs  Howard,  ofa  son. 
la  At  his  Lordship's  house.  In  Berkdey  Square^ 

London,  the  Countess  of  Dartmouth,  of  a  son 
andhdr. 

—  At  Myfaisfield.  Mrs  Mytaie.  ofa  son. 

—  At  Glasgow,  the  Lady  of  LieutenantrCokmei 
Hastings,  ofa  son. 

13.  At  the  Priory,  St  Andrews,  the  Lady  of 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Moodie,  ofa  still-born  child. 

15.  At  Hopctoun-House,  the  Countess  of  Hope- 
toun,  of  a  daughter. 

16.  Mrs  Chnstic,  Rosemount,  of  a  &oo. 

17.  At.1,  Eaton  Terrace,  Grosvcnor  Place,  Lon« 
don,  the  Lady  of  Thomas  DunnuHrc,  Esq.  Cum* 


1B2S.'2 


Register.'-^Deaihig. 


iiinttry-43eiMnl,  of  »  dtvifhter,  who  4ied  the  fol- 
lowing morning. 

1!).  At  114,  Geone  Street,  the  Lady  of  Qlptain 
Hemic*,  of  a  daughtcT. 

St.  At  96,  AltMny  Street,  the  Right  Hon.  Lady 
Robert  Ker,  of  adauchter.         .  ^  ^.  .       , 

23.  At  Brlglitaii,  ttie  Lady  of  Dr  Blair,  of  a 

—  At  East  PowderhaD,  Ida  John  Orr,  of  a 

*f4.  AtGcaagchilUMnReid,  wtfe  of  Cqitain 
Raid,  R.  N.7a  ion. 

_  At  Meadow  Place,  llrt  Irving  of  a  aon. 

tS.  At  hU  house,  in  Rotterdam,  the  Lady  of 
James  Henry  Turing.  Esq.  of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Crescent,  Perth,  Mrs  Seton,  of  a  son. 
S8.  The  Lady  of  Wm.  R.  RoUnson,  Esq.  Ad- 

Toeate,  ofaioa. 

Sa  Mis  William  Young,  55,  Gnat  Kii«  street, 
ofason. 

—  At  Erogy,  Mrs  Prascr,  of  Bebiain,  of  a  son. 
Lo/Wb.  At  Beanmont  Cottage,  Chertsey,  the 

liuly  o?J.  H.  Colt,  Esq.  of  a  son. 

•  MARRIAGES. 

Nmtember,  1M1.  At  Hobart  Town,  Van  Die- 
msA's  Land,  Ueuteoant  Thomson,  belonging  to 
the  staif  of  his  Exedleney  the  Govemor-in-Cmef, 
Sir  Thomas  Brlsliane^  to  EUaa,  second  daughter 
of  thelataThoaoas  Retry,  Biq.  merchant,  Syd- 
My,  New  South  Wales. 

Ifoy  9,  Itttt.  At  Fhnenea,  WilUam  Bum,  Esq. 
of  Coldoch,  Perthshire^  to  Jaoqnette,  fourth 
daughter  of  William  Thomas  Hull,  Esq.  of  Mar- 
pool-Hall,  in  thaeounty  of  Denm. 

Jnme  1.  In  Park  Pbee,  Edinburgh.  WiUiam 
Gnnt,  Esq.  of  CongaUon,  to  Susan  Campbell, 
eldest  danipiter  of  the  Hon.  Lord  Sueooth. . 

->  At  St  GooigafS,  Hanover  Square,  London, 
Charles,  eldtft  son  of  Sir  WilliamWalce,  Bart,  of 
Courteen-Hall,  In  the  epunty  of  Northampton,  to 
Clwrfcirte,  seoond  daughter  of  dauAird  Talt,  Esq. 
of  Harviertoun. 

—  At  Prtoes^s  Sveet,  Captahi  WiUiam  Stfriing, 
1  of  the  hite  William  Stirtt&g,  Esq.  of 


Blr,''to  Ann  Charlotte,  seoond  daughter  of  Sir 
AlBuadar  Charles  Maitland  (Hbianof  CUftonhall« 
Bart. 

—  At  Edinbuigh,  Mr  Mathew  Buchan,  mep. 
dttnt,  to  Chiisttaa,  daughter  of  the  late  WUfiam 
Ronton,  Esq.  Nieolson  square. 

«.  At  Chatton,  James  Blaekett,  E^.  of  Lyham 
West  Field,  to  Miv  BUwkett,  daughter  of  the  late 
Mr  Rklund  Blaekett,  NisboL 

S,  At  Liverpool,  Mr  James  Thomson,  of  that 
l^aoe,  son  of  the  late  Thomas  Thomson,  town- 
dark  of  Musseiborgh.  to  Manery,  youngest 
duster  of  the  late  Hugh  BeOnme,  Esq.  o^ 
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Miss  Moir,  only  daughter  of  Alexander  Moirw 
Esq.  of  Seotstown,  and  Sheriff  of  Aberdeenshife. 

la  At  Banissa  Place,  PerUi.  James  White,  Eu. 
to  Mary  Gavin,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late  Mr 
Marquis  Kenmore. 

—Mr  James  Irvine,  merchant,  Edinburgfaf  to 
Miss  Marasret  Kirkham,  daughter  of  Mr  John 
Khrkham.^uUdcr. 

11.  At  Westbams,  Mr  John  Yule,  W.  S.  to  Mor. 
rison,  filth  daughter  of  the  late  Robert  Browi^ 
Esq.  Westbams. 

—  At  Portland  Phwe,  Leith,  Mr  William  Heara, 
of  the  Naval  Yard,  Leith,  to  Maxgaret,  seeood 
daughter  of  Robert  Douglas,  Esq. 

—  At  Lixmount,  Peter  Camnbell,  Esq.  Great 
King  Street,  Edinburgh,  to  KaUierine,  dau^ter 
of  Thomas  Williamson,  Esq.  of  Maxton. 

If.  At  Edinburgh,  the  Reverend  Mr  James  Mao* 
Ewan,  Strathaven,  to  Helen,  daughter  of  Mr 
James  Smart,  West  Nieolson  Street. 

14.  At  Bdmout  Place,  Kelso,  Mr  John  Ramsay, 
merchant,  Edinburgh,  to  Elisabeth,  daughter  of 
the  lata  John  Broomfleld,  Esq.  of  Bebnount 
Place. 

—  At  Bathgate,  Mr  William  Henderson,  mO" 
chant,  Edinburgh,  to  Miss  EUaa  Gardner,  seoond 
daughter  of  Mr  James  Gardner,  merchant. 

17.  At  Lambeth  Palace,  the  Hon.  Robert  Smith, 
M.  P.  and  son  of  Lord  Carrington,  to  the  Hon. 
Eliaa  Katharine  Foiester,  seoond  daughter  of 
Lord  Porrester. 

—  At  Cutstraw,  James  Wilson,  of  Spott,  Esq.  to 
Isabella,  second  daughter  of  John  King,  Esq.  of 
Cutstraw. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Captain  Francis  E.  Lock, 
R.  N.  to  Jessie,  eldest  daughter  of  the  late  Major 
David  Robertson,  AssisUnt  Barrackmaster-Gene* 
ral.  North  Britain. 

18.  At  GeorgeTs  Church,  Hanover  Square,  Lonl 
F.  Gower,  second  son  of  the  Marquis  and  Mar- 
chkmess  of  Stafibrd,  to  Miss  GrevUle^  daughter  of 
Lady  Charlotte  Grevillew 

54.  At  the  house  of  Mr  Geoige  Carstain,  Wel- 
lington Place,  Leith,  Mr  James  Aflan,  merchant 
there,  to  EUaabeth,  daughter  of  the  late  Mr  David 
Thorns,  merdiant,  St  Andrews. 

55.  At  AUanfldd,  Mr  Robert  Seott,  merchant, 
Ldih,  to  Marnret,  eldest  daughter  of  Thomaa 
Allan,  Esq.  of  AUanfidd. 


—  At  JiODtrose,  DavM  Eaton  Keitb,  Esq.  to 
Maiy  Am,  youngestdaiq^terofthef^'  ""' 

—  AtEdinbnrgh,  Mr  John  ' 


Miss  Janet  Browii,  Criehton  Stivet 

4.  At  Smith's  Place,  LeiA  Walk,  Mr  Andrew 
Taylor,  of  Scaton  Westmains,  to  Mary, 
daughter  of  the  Uts  Mr  John  Banks,  Ha«ldl 
^- Mr  Henry  Conddl.  Edhiburgh,  to  Markm, 
only  danshter  of  Mr  VaUanae,  Tranent. 

— >  At  Honitalfldd,  In  the  oounty  of  Forflu', 
the  Ron.  William  Maul^  of  Psnmure^  to  Miss 
Barton,  grand-daughlBrof  the  late  David  Hunterr 
Esq.  of  Blackness. 

—  At  St  Mary%  Lambeth,  George  SUgo.  Esq. 
of  Aiddhama^  to  Anna  Seton  Outmm,  eldest 
daughter  of  the  late  Beqiamtn  Outxam,  Esq.  of ' 
Butterty-HaB,  Deriiyahlx*. 

6,  F.  Gaaden,  Biq.  of  Braeo  Park,  Aberdeen- 
shire,  to  Hden,  daughter  of  J.  Yoimg,  Esq.  of 
Fsrey  Street,  LondoB. 

8.  At  MUlbrook,  near  Southampton,  the  Hon. 
lUehard  Westemn,  to  Mlas  Seott,  onfydau^ter 
of  the  late  Henry  Owen  Seott,  Esq.  of  the  emuity 
of  Moa^um. 

—  AtSt Maiy4a4xmne New Chuici^,  London, 
George  Bankas,  ESq.  M.  P.  of  Kingston-Hall, 
Donet,  to  Geoigina  Ohark>tte,  only  ehiM  ol  Ad- 
miral Nuigent. 

la  At  Seotstown,  Michael  Brace,  Esq.  eUeet 
eon  of  Sir  WiliiHn  Brucfi,  of  Stcnhous^art  to 


DEATHS. 


Augwt  16,  ISn.  At  Dharwa,  Thomas  Mar- 
riudl,  Esq.  a  surgeon  on  the  Bombay  estabKsh' 
ment,  and  Statistteal  Reporter. 

Oct.  S9.  At  Lucknow,  Captain  Leirls  Grant,  of 
the  7th  Bengal  native  infantry. 

Mar.  3.  llK.  At  London,  Thomas  BalUngall, 
Esq.  writer  in  Glasgow. 

14.  On  board  his  Majesty's  ship  Samarang,  at 
sea.  Captain  Ckitwarthy  Upton,  d  the  Royal 
Navy,  and  late  Resident  Commimloner  at  Tiin^ 


AorU  SI.  At  Holiday  HiB  Ertate,  Jamaica, 
LewWOrant,  Bmi.  son  of  the  bite  Rev.  Patrick 
Grant,  minister  of  Nigg. 

It.  Loot  off  the  coast  of  Irdand,  on  boara 
the  Conflanoe,  on  his  way  to  Join  the  Bmen,  Mr 
William  Marjoribanks,  mi<bhipman.  aged  SS» 
third  son  of  Alexander  Maijonbanks,  Eiq.  of 
Muioribanks. 

tt.  At  Maneilles,  Mr-Geoi^e  Shanks  Meldrom, 
youngest  son  of  the  late  James  Meldrom,  Esq.  of 
FStteucfaars,  Fifeshlre. 

t7.  AtHam,  Surrey,  Margaiet,  wife  of  General 
Gordon  Forties,  aged  76. 

29.  At  Edinbunh,  Mrs  Antes  Stewart,  relict 
of  the  deceased  Jofii  Moncriero,  Esq.  of  Sauchop- 

WQOd. 

Jtme  1.  At  Sandziggs,  WiUiam  Gonpcr,  finner 
Uierek 

—  At  Edinburgh,  MbelU  Law,  wife  of  Mr 
Jiohn  MacDiannid,  writer. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Isabella,  fifth  daughter  of  Mr 
Geoige  Stedman,  solicitor  before  the  Supreme 

?.  At  No.  S.  Saxe  <^boura  Place.  Agnes,  second 
daughter  of  Captain  R.  H.  Barclay,  K.  N. 

3.  Suddenly,  at  his  seat  Englefleld  Green,  Berk- 
shire, the  Right  Hon.  Viscount  Bulkoley. 

—  At  BauC  James  Mackeosie,  Esq.  of  Pitnockia 

12 
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3.  AtOiMOiMk,  MnOfMeFente^viftorMr 
P.  Kemp,  tcachor  there. 

i.  AtcntdMft,  IntheTOhTMror  htf«g»,ttail 
5ltth  ofhis  lerrlee,  Captain  Alexander  Suthcrluad. 
of  the  hOe  in  ttairgarrtooa  eompany. 

^  At  Duobar.  Mr  John  Kirkwood,  c■fallle^ 
maker. 

—  Died,  at  Wett()un1er4uNue.  Julia,  (hild 
daughter  of  Colaod  Burnet  of  Oadglrth/  Ayrrtitre. 

&  At  Paris,  Mrs  Mary  Patenon,  wife  of  Mr 
John  PaterMn*  architect,  Buocltugh  Plaoe,  Edin* 
burial. 

—  At  Sjmlncton,  John  Thomai,  infknt  Mn  of 
Ueiitenant^Cokmel  Pringle  of  Symiiatoa. 

—  (At  Tartan  Cottage,  Argylbhu?.  CapCalil 
Andanoo,  late  of  the  19th  laocert. 

—  At  Dunbar,  Mr  Andrew  Wauoo. 

—  At  Ldthj  Mr  WiUfaun  Skirving,  late  of  Kid- 


CJuly, 


—  At  the  Orore,  near  Duiltam,  in  the  64th 
year  of  hit  age,  after  a  short  iUnessa  Stephen 
Geonm  Kemhle,  Esq.  the  celebrated  comedian, 
and  formerly  manager  of  the  Theatres  Royal, 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  Ofangow,  and  Edinburgh. 

7.  At  his  liouse  in  Pathhead,  Pife,  Mr  Rogert 
Mltehdl,  emhtentiy  dlstingwlshed  aa  a  land-«ur- 
ireyoe  mi  mensurator. 


—  At  hb  house,  15,  New  Street,  Edhibunh,  the 
Reretend  William  Don,  mhiiHer  of  the  Canoa- 
gateChapeL 

H.  AtWarriAm  CKaocBt,  GharioCte  Leopold, 
youngest  daughter  of  Mr  Adams,  wine-merchant 

--\t  Dtthhar.  Mr  DarU  Whiter  teacher  of 
the  Grammar  School  there. 

11.  At  LochgeUy.  Mrs  G 
At  Soraberg,   Anne 


daughter  of  Hugh  Wilson,  Emi. 

1&  At  the  Bndgeof  Bam,  Mrs  Ann  Stewart^ 
feUet  of  the  late  Mr  James  Dewar. 

—  At  Gieenockf  Aiehibald  Maqgoun.  Eeq. 

-••  Suddenly,  at  Bahuunuir,  Perttehire,  at  the 
•d««Bced  age  of  94,  Mr  Jamee  Butter,  upwards  of 
GO  years  &rmer  of  that  place. 

H.  At  Sndth  PkMe^  Mr  Robert  Manr,  mer- 
dwiit,Leith^ 

-.>  At  hbfcUiei*s  house,  after  a  long  protracted 
illness,  Mr  James  RobertMn,  eldest  son  of  Mr 
Thomas  Rbbeitaoii,  tenant  In  WooYmot. 

1ft.  The  Right  Hon.  Horatio  Walpole,  Eari  of 
Orfoid,  Baron  Walpole,  aged  70>  He  iseueoeeded 
hy  his  son,  Uocatlo  LoiCWalpole,  now  Karl  of 
Ctarfordt 

—  At  CoMum,  Captain  Robert  Davidson,  of 
the  bte  83d  legiment. 

17.  At  London,  the  Maniuis  of  Hertfbid.  K«0. 
kte  Lord  High  Chamberlain  of  the  Kiqg's  House- 
hold, and  Losd  Lieutenant  and  Gustos  Rotulorum 
of  Warwickshire  and  Antrim.  He  was  bom  ia 
1743,  and  is  suooeeded  by  his  only  son,  the  Earl  of 
Yarmouth.  He  was  advanced  to  the  Manpiisat* 
In  1793,  and  was  79  years  of  age. 

_  At  Edinburgh,  Alexander  Shaw,  youngest 
eon  of  David  Ramsay,  Esq.  W.S. 

^  At  Lugton,  near  Dalkeith,  M^Ior  George 
Lewis  Macmuidob 

•^  At  Lasswade,  Jessy  Anne,  infant  daughter 
of  Thomas  Wilkinson,  Esq.  Duke  Street. 

—  At  Girvan,  Mr  Alexander  Davidsoa,  one  of 
th«  Magistrates  of  that  burgh. 

—  At  Ldth,  Ann^  youugeet  daughter  of  the 
Rev.  Dr  HusatsL 

—  At  Parkhead,  near  Unlithgow,  Harriett  Mit- 
chilson  Watmore,  eeoond  daughter  of  Cr^itain 
Thomas  Watmore. 

•—  At  Kirkaldy,  Mr  Jamee  Gordon,  Supervisor 
of  Excisew 

18.  At  Balgteeh,  Jane  Maodonald,  ddeet  dangh^ 
ter  of  James  Brldgea.  Esq.  W.  S. 

—  At  Dumfries,  BUxaDeth,  youngest  daughter 
of  the  Ute  William  Aikman  Carrutben.  Esq.  of 
Dormant. 

19.  In  North  Castle  Street,  Mrs  Passmore,  re* 
Uet  of  Abraham  Passmore^  Esq-juik  London. 

—  At  Eastertyre,  Haior  Alexaiider  MacgladiMi . 
of  Eastertyre,  late  of  the  East  India  Company's 
Service. 

—  At  St  Leonard's  HiU.  Mr  Alexander  Brown, 
of  the  Secretary's  Office,  Excise,  Edinburgh. 

SI.  At  his  house,  CastlehiU,  Mr  James  Camp., 
bell,  late  roerdumt,  Edinburgh. 


St.  At  Cii9gktl&  M^or  Murray, 
•i-  At  George^  Place,  Leith  Walk,  James,  son 
of  Mr  a  K.  Whytt,  beokseOer. 

53.  At  1 17.  George  Street,  Un  Ballanthie.  wi- 
do^  of  the  late  Patrick  Ballantine,  Eeq.  of  Or- 
ehanL 

7  William  ElUot.  teaeher  of  English,  Dalkeith. 

54.  At  St  Andrews,  William  Maodonald.  young- 
est son  of  Cavtain  Playfair,  of  the  Bengsl  army. 

—  At  his  house  In  Devonshire  Place,  liondon, 
Barnes  Hunter  Blair.  Esq.  M.  P.  for  Wigtosishlre^ 
in  Ganoway.~Mr  Hunter  Blair  was  seoond  son  of 
the  late  Sir  James  Hunter,  Bait,  whose  patrtotie 
•xertians  for  the  advantage  and  ornament  of  this 
city  are  still  fkesh  in  the  icroembraace  of  its  hi* 
habitantk  lib  mother  was  Jane  Blair,  heiress  of 
the  fhmihr  and  estate  of  Dumky.  Wlgtooshiiek 
Sir  James's  title  and  fortune  desoendbig  to  his  eld- 
est son.  now  Sir  David  Hunter  Blair.  Bart.  Mr 
James  Hunter  Blair  succeeded  to  his  mother's 
estate  to  Wbrtooshire.  Mr  Hunter  Blair  first  of- 
fered himseff  aa  a  candidate  to  represent  his  na- 
tive county,  at  the  general  electloB  in  the  year 
181S,  hi  opposition  to  the  Hon.  General  Sir  Wil- 
liam Stewart,  brother  of  the  Eari  of  GaUoway, 
and  only  k)st  his  eleetkm  by  asmaU  oaajoritfr.  On 
Sir  William's  rerignation,  in  I8I6,  he  again  offtr- 
edhlmsdf  to  the  county,  and  was  dected  wiaai- 
aaously.  The  same  honour  was  eonferfed  on  him 
atthegenendeleetiaoshr  1818  and  18S0L  The 
duties  of  a  Repneentttive  hi  Parliament,  thne 
honourably  acquired*  Mr  Hunter  Blair  disehaned 
with  an  independence,  judgment.  Mid  attention, 
wUdi  justified  the  eonfidenee  repoeed  in  him  by 
his  eonstituenta.  Though  he  did  not  aim  at  pubtte 
speaking,  hia  sound  undiastendiiM.  his  unUemlah- 
ed  honour,  his  knowkdffB  of  biaSees.  the  dignity 
and  el^ganoe  of  his  maanen.  procured  him  the 
respect  and  attaehment  of  hie  hrMfaer  Memtaere 
onbothsktoeof  theHouas;  and  we  belitfve  few 
peeaons  who  had  sat  in  Paitfament  for  ao  short  a 
period  ever  attained  a  higher  plaee  in  die  geneiBl  ea.- 
taem.  Tothoeeestimablequalitlai,Mr  Hunter  Blair 
united  the  attalmnfati  of  aa  aoeompttshad  gontle. 
man.-  He  had  a  Just  taste  hi  the  fine  arts,  parti- 
calaily  painting,  which  he  caltlvatad  wtth  much 
TwtTfsi^  ftir  his  private  amoeement.— 'Bcsfales  the 
usual  aequlrementt  of  a  dassieal  education,  he 
was  famlUariy  aoquahited  with  the  huupiage  and 
literature  of  several  modem  nations.  Indeed,  on 
aU  sul^eets,  he  was  wdl  inlbemed,  and  his  faifor- 
nation  was  perftetly  without  pretcBoe  or  assump. 
tion.  By  such  quaUtics  was  Mr  Hunter  Bhur 
known  to  society  { but  it  was  only  in  the  domestic 
eirele  of  Us  rebbona  aiM*  '  '  " 
the  ftill  exceUenoe  of  his  c 
The  sweetness  of  his  I 
and  generosity  of  his  heart,  so  endeared  hhn  to 
those  with  whom  he  wes  most  neady  eoueded, 
that  hie  sudden  ami  unexpected  loss  has  to  ttiem 
been  a  cahunity  altogether  irrcpaiaUe.  Indeed^ 
the  kne  of  men  a  person,  cut  off  In  the  prime 
of  life,  and  in  the  maturity  of  his  takmts  and  use- 
fulness, may.  without  unduecxaggeratioa,  be  eoo^ 


dered  as  a  publle  mMortune. 
S5.  At  Kilkenny,  Mary  EmUia.  third  daughter 
r  Samuel  Madden.  Bm)<:  and  on  the  n£  uk. 
Samuel  Madden.  Esq* 

—  At  the  Manseof  Keith.  John,  eldest  son  of 
the  Rev.  James  M'Lean,  mfaiiatar  of  that  pariah. 

t6.  At  Salkbury  Plaee,  Newfa^ton,  Mis  Isa- 
bella Low,  widow  of  Mr  James  Maason,  hue  mer- 
chant, Bdiobuigh/ 

^  At  Us  house.  66.  OtMnmaiket.  WOHaafr 
Thomson,  conMuerchant. 

-^  At  Leith,  Mr  John  Main,  merchant 

—  At  Brechin,  Alcxaodcr,  only  eon  of  DrGuth-' 
rie. 

—  At  Dunkeld,  Dr  James  Fisher,  aged  66. 

t7.  At  her  houee^  RankicUour  Street.  Mn 
Blackwood,  pen. 

—  At  Bellfldd,  at  an  advanced  age,  Mr  Sander- 
son. 

—  At  Hatton  Lodge,  near  MaHon,  Yorkshire^ 
Mrs  Oenend  Madeoo.  ^ 

—  Georae,  tUrd  son  of  George  M'InncC  Esq. 
of  Old  Abeideen,  Inthe  lOfa  year  of  his  i«e.  Thu 
fine  young  man  was  drowccd  wMle  bathing  in  the 
river  Don. 
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So  far,  genUe  reader^  I  ibtter  xaj'^ 
9elt  we  have  got  on  smoothly  enough 
together ;  and  I  am  quite  determined 
.that  it  shall  not  he  my  £iult  should 
we  quarrel  at  this  stage  of  our  jour- 
ney. I  therefore  give  you  fair  warn* 
ing^  that  I  sit  down  with  the  determi-* 
nation  of  penning  a  very  sage,  grave, 
wise,  stupid  chapter  on  a  very  harren 
Stthject — ^the  Press  of  India.  Soif^oa 
are  neitfaei;  a  qu^y  *  nor  a  politiaan> 
if  you'll  take  a  friend's  advice,  just 
turn  over  half-a-dosen  pages,  and  I'll 
he  hound  you'll  come  to  something 
good.  For  though  at  this  present 
writing  I  have  not  the  most  distant 
idea  what  contribution  will  be  plaeed 
next  to  mine  in  the  pages  of  the  Ma« 
gazine,  yet  I  am  well  aware  that 
Christopher  will  not  admit  two  pro* 
sing  articles  into  one  Number;  and 
let  it  be  your  consolation,  that  a  bit 
of  Balaam  in  Ebony  is  only  "  a  poor 
lialfpennyworth  of  bread  to  a  mon- 
strous quantity  of  sack." 

Now  I  think  I  hear  some  of  the 
*'  untravelled  low"  exclaim,—"  The 
Indian  Press !  Is  there  such  a  thing 
in  existence?  Or  is  this  only  ofte  of 
Ebcmy's  quizses,  reviewing  what  ia 
not  in  rerum  natura  T'  Be  it  known, 
therefbre,  to  all  whom  it  may  and  may 
not  concern,  that  there  la  a  Press  in 
India:  that,  since  I  knew  it,  there 
has  emanated  from  it  a  round  dozen 
of  newspapers,  and  half  that  number 
of  periodicals — ^now  no  more  heard 


of,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  than  Hunt's 
Examiner :  that  they  publish  annuid- 
ly  a  Post-Oifice  Directory  and  Army- 
List:  that  while  I  was  there,  there 
was  published  in  a  neat  pamphlet,  a 
sweet  little  translation  of  tne  first 
canto  of  Voltaire's  Henriade,  in  a 
meamire  something  between  the  He« 
ftnc  and  iiregular  Pindaric,  but  chief* 
ly  celebrated  as  bein^  the  subject  of  a 
pleasant  critique,  written  out  of  pure 
friendship  to  the  author,  by  some  of 
his  well-wishers,  who,  to  and  to  the 
merit  of  the  thing,  unostentatiously 
gave  the  credit  of  their  joint  perform* 
ance  to  one  who  did  little  more  than 
string  together  the  materials  that  were 
so  liberally  handed  to  him  from  all 
quarters.  If  the  poem  has  been  treat* 
ed  in  the  same  manner  by  its  author, 
as  another  book  we  wot  of,  there  is 
nothing  to  hinder  it  being  at  present 
in  its  sixth  edition.  Besides  all  these 
past  and  present,  we  have  every  rea* 
son  to  hope  that  the  reading  pnblio 
Will  be  gratified  with  a  most  astonish- 
ing  work,  de  omnibut  rebus  et  quibup* 
dem  aliis,  from  the  pen  of  a  most  in- 
defatigable and  learned  gentleman, 
who  has  been  busy  collecting  mate* 
rials  for  it,  for  the  last  ten  or  twelve 
yean,  and  now  only  waits  to  deter- 
mine what  toi^c  he  IS  to  begin  with  ; 
but  whatever  matter  he  may  handle 
first,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  it 
will  be  a  Ixx^  as  thick  as  a  cheese, 
and  consequently  one  of  no  small 
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importenoe.— Bat  to  the  matter  in 
hand. 

It  if  a  fkot  too  noUmaoM  to  require 
proof,  that  the  ooncems  of  our  eastern 
empire  are  treated  in  thU  country 
witn  the  most  perfect  indifference.  A 
momentary  interest  ia*  indeed  excited 
when  a  question  of  politics  which  may 
he  useful  for  a  party  purpose,  can  he 
judiciously  selected,  to  diTide,  the  mi- 
nisterial interest  in  toe  House  of  Com- 
mons, or  when  a  series  of  brilliaftt 
campaigns  gives  us  occasion  to  con- 
gratulate oursdTea  on  our  valour  and 
militsry  skiP;  or  where,  through  a 
doud  of  mystification  and  misrepre- 
aentation,  our  commercial  interest  suds 
a  vista,  by  which  they  can  see  in 
the  distance  a  bright  prospect  of  profit 
and  emolument;  but  tnat  interest 
dies  away  with  the  cause  that  excited 
it,  and  leaves  us  just  where  we  were, 
aa  to  the  well-being  of  seventy  mil- 
UoHs  of  human  beings,  whom  it  haa 
pleased  Providence  to  place  under  our 
pr^oteetion.  None  of  these  causes  ex- 
ist at  the  present  moment,  to  reoal  our 
attention  to  this  moat  interesting  por- 
tion of  our  empire.  Warren  Hastings 
aleeps  with  his  fathers,  most  honour«l 
by  those  who, best  know  his  actions; 
and  all  that  the  friends  of  his  enemies 
now  seek  to  achieve  is,  to  prevent  the 
monument  of  hia  fiime  expressing  m 
words  the  disgrace  which  they  feel 
must  now  altadi  to  their  virulent  per- 
seei^tion.*  Hyder  and  Tippoo  are  now 
forgotten,  except  when  their  fate  is 
lurought  forwara  "  to  point  a  moral, 
or  adorn  a  tale."  Appa  Sahib,  Scindia, 
Jind  Holkar,  were  some  years  ago  the 
resource  of  unfortunate  quidnuncs^ 
when  the  papers  were  barren  of  par- 
liamentary achates,  but  have  since 
£dlen  from  that  enviable  elevation; 
and  we  have  eleven  years  to  consider 
as  to  the  propriety  of  again  totally  or 
partially  renewing  the  Company's 
charts;  so  that,  except  as  to  a  few 
bilious  old  gentlemen,  who  grumble 
in  the  vidmPr  of  Bath  and  Chelten- 
ham, and  tall  in  rapturea  of  the  cli- 
mate in  which  they  have  spent  the 
sreater  part  of  their  lives,  only  in 
hopes  of  being  enabled  to  quit  it,  India 
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afibrds  as  little  intereit  to  the  majori- 
ty of  His  MiQesty's  subjects,  as  the  in- 
terior of  Africa. 

For  some  time  past,  a  kind  of  some- 
thing like  a  feeling  has  appeared,  as 
to  the  Indian  Frees.  Some  of  the  more 
obscure  oppositiDn  journals  have  made 
it  a  peg  on  which  to  hang  abuse  of  his 
majesty's  ministers,  and  the  British 
character  in  generaL  People  have  talk- 
ed about  it  when  there  was  nothing 
particular  in  the  weather  to  attract 
their  attention ;  and  in  a  pause  in  con- 
versation, after  dinner,  a  question  is 
aometimes  put  to  an  Indisin  present^ 
to  know  what  all  this  mteans.  But  we 
hope  that  the  time  is  coming,  when 
the  Indian  Press,  in  common  with  the 
other  interests  of  that  enormous  mass 
of  the  human  race  inhabiting  our 
Asiatic  dominions,  will  excite  some 
part  of  the  interest  of  the  government 
of  this  country,  that  is  now  absorbed 
in  hunting  after  paltry  savings,  and 
retarding  the  business  of  every  public 
department,  by  employing  its  officers 
in  making  out  returns,  Uie  value  of 
which  is  not  equivalent  to  that  of  the 
paper  on  whidi  they  are  written.  In 
this  chapter  I  shall  endeavour  to  give 
a  fidr  and  impartial  account  of  the 
history  of  the  Indian  Press,  aa  far  aa 
my  information  on  the  subject  goes  ; 
and  though  I  am  aware  that  what 
I  state  must  be  in  some  degree,  in 
^ite  of  myself,  tinctured  with  my 
own  political  opinions,  I  pledge  my- 
self to  tell,  aa  far  as  I  know  \t, 
the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but 
the  truth;  and  if,  firom  any  want 
of  information,  I  should  fail  in  my 
object,  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  re- 
medy any  misconception  1  may  have 
been  the  means  of  conveying  to  the 
public,  or  at  a  future  period  to  sub- 
join any  additional  information  I  may 
receive. 

Prior  to  the  government  of  the 
Marquis  of  Wellealey,  the  Indian 
Press  was  unfettered  indeed,  but  con- 
ducted in  the  most  slovenly  manner 
possible.  The  printer  of  a  loumal  ge- 
nerally acted  sjso  in  the  diaracter  of 
editor,  and  filled  his  pages  with  a  few 
ill-written  paragraphs  of  domestic  in- 


•  At  a  meeting  of  the  inhabitants  of  Calcutta,  soon  after  the  news  of  the  death  of 
Warren  Hastings  arri? ed  in  the  settlement,  it  was  unanimously  resolved  to  erect  a  sta- 
4ue  to  his  memory ;  but  on  the  request  of  Colonel  James  Young,  I  think,  a  resolutian 
of  unqualified  censure  on  the  conduct  of  the  party  idio  prosecuted  him  on  his  trial, 
was  withdrawn. 


189d.3  The  Indian  Preu.  IM 

uSBgsaee,   some  extracts   from  the  than  the  objects  in  view  ooiuldstri€tly 

Enf^lish  prints,  diosen  accordinff  as  justify. 

their  quantity  of  letter-nress  might  fit  In  the  course  of  time,  the  increase 

his  sheet,  and  occasionsily^  by  way  of  of  European  inhabitants  in  Bengal^ 

a  bon  bovche,  some  wretched  stanzas  of  created  a  demand  for  editors  of  a  high- 

rhjrme,  or  a  trite  string  of  mawkish,  er  order  than  those  who  had  formerly 

stupid  tmisros,  under  the  imposing  exercised  that  Ainction — men  of  edu- 

title  of  An  Essay^  by  some  would-be  cation  and  talent  were  soon  found  to 


Spectator  or  Rambler. 

In  the  state  to  whidi  India  has  of 
late  been  reduced,  all  this  could  have 
done  no  great  harm,  as  the  whole  con- 
tinent is  now  either  avowedly  or  vir- 
tually Muder  our  control ;  but  at  the 
time  TO  which  I  allude,  the  Governor- 
general  had  a  very  difficult  part  to  act, 
and  one  that  required  the  greatest  de- 
licacy and  discernment  to  go  through, 
without 'giving  offence.  The  British 
dominions  in  India,  were  threatened 
by  a  powerful  native  confederacy ;  the 
resources  of  the  mother  country  were 
all  required  to  aid  in  the  desperate 
istroggiefor  our  liberties,  against  the 
revomtionizingspirit  of  Europe;  and 
the  only  assistance  we  could  nope  for 
on  the  spot,  was  from  an  ill-oonnected 
native  body,  half  allies,  half  mercena- 
ries, whom  it  was  of  vital  importance  to 
keep  attached  to  our  cause,  not  somuch 
from  any  positive  good  they  might  do  it, 
as  from  the  preponderating  power  they 
night  give  te  the  enemy,  were  ihej  to 
throw  their  whole  weight  into  Uie  op- 
posite scale.  These  powers^  already 
jealous  of  British  influence,  and  total- 
ly ignorant  of  British  customs,  were 
extremely  apt  to  take  alarm  and  of- 
fence at  any  thing  in  the  Calcutta  pa- 
pers that  appeared  to  them  suspicious 
or  improper ;  and  it  was  quite  impos- 
sible to  convince  them,  that  focts  often 
grossly  misrepresented,  and  opinions 
militating  against  their  actions  or  prin-i 
ciples,  permitted  to  be  published  by  a 
government  which  had  avowedly  the 
uower  of  preventing  the  publication^ 
Bad  Hot  the  sanction  as  well  as  suffer- 
ance of  that  government,  as  they  look- 
ed on  newspapers  in  the  same  Ught  as 
dieir  own  nkbars,  or  gaaette^,  which 
are  pvMlidied  by,  or  under  the  surveil^^ 
lanoe  of  the  vizier,  and  only  tdl  what 
he  deems  it  fit  the  people  should  know. 
To  prevent  the  oisastrous  efl^ts  to 
which  such  publications  might  give 
rise,  a  bridle  was  put  oft  the  press,  in 
the  shape  of  a  censorship ;  but  during 
the  sovemOTship  of  the  Marquis  of 
Weliesley ,  the  reins  were  niBver  drawn 
tighter  by  the  proposen  of  the  measure 


undertake  the  duty.  These,  from  ihett 
rank  in  life,  had  better  means  of  pro- 
curing information  through  the  ser-t 
vants  of  government,  apd  tne  mercan- 
tile people  of  Calcutta,  than  their  pre- 
decessors, and  had  infiuence  sufficient 
with  other  men  of  talent  to  obtain  oc- 
casional assistance  from  them,  so  that 
about  that  time  ^pers  from  the  pen 
of  such  men  as  Sir  John  Malcolm,  or 
John  Leyden,  were  not  unfrequent  in 
the  Calcutta  prints.  The  two  gentle- 
men who  were  principally  instrumen-^ 
tal  in  eflfecting  this  revblution,  were 
Mr  Fullarton  and  Mr  Bruce,  who  for 
a  series  of  years  strove  for  the  superi- 
ority in  the  eyes  of  the  Indian  public, 
as  editors  of  the  Bengal  Harkaru  and 
Asiatic  Mirror,  and  through  their  ex- 
ertions the  Calcutta  papers  were  first 
made  objects  of  interest  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Bengal  themselves. 

As  in  this  narrative  we  shall  have 
occasion  to  speak  of  the  Marquis  of 
Hastings,  and  his  conduct  in  regard  to 
the  press  in  his  public  capacity,  it  is 
but  fair  to  state  in  the  outset,  that  if 
we  err  from  partiality,  it  must  be 
in  his  favour.  To  that  nobleman  the 
praise  or  censure  even  of  Ebon^-  can 
be  but  of  little  moment,  returning  aS 
he  is  about  to  do  to  his  native  country, 
with  the  blessings  of  the  millions  who 
have  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  pla- 
ced under  his  government,  with  the 
approbation  of  nis  Sovereign,  and  oi 
those  whose  interests  he  has  watched 
over ;  but  in  candidly  reviewing  a  part 
of  his  conduct  which  many  may  be  in- 
clined to  censure,  we  think  it  better  at 
once  to  declare  our  veneration  for  his 
exalted  worth,  and  our  utter  scorn  and 
abhorrence  of  the  few  (for  the  credit 
of  our  species  very  few)  low,  vene- 
mous,  malicious  reptiles,  who  have 
dared,  under  the  fthadow  of  their  own 
insignificance,  to  traduce,  whether  from 
motives  of  private  pique,  or  party  ani- 
mosity, the  character  of  a  man,  whose 
conduct,  public  and  private,  in  the  ex- 
ecution ot  the  most  important  and  dif- 
ficult duty  to  which  a  British  subject 
can  be  called,  has  uniformly  done  cre<f 
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iSttahiB  own  heart  and  to  human  na^ 
tiire. 

Impreaafld  aa  I  am  with  theae  feeU 
inga,  though  widely  diflfering  from 
his  I/nrdahlp  on  political  points,  there 
ia  but  little  risk  that  )  should  wish 
to  derogate  any  thing  from  his  weU- 
eamed  fame ;  at  the  same  time,  de- 
apising  the  flattery  that  would  ascribe 
to  him  merit  which  he  does  not  poa- 
aess,  justice  compels  me  to  declare 
that  the  liberty^  such  aa  it  woa  which 
hia  Lordship  bestowed  on  the  Indian 
press,  was  an  act  of  neoessity,  not  of 
choice.  Haditbeen  otherwise,  it  must 
be  evident  that  he  would  not  have 
waited  till  the  8th  year  of  his  govern- 
ment to  have  done  the  very  little  that 
be  did.  No  man  of  the  Marquis  of 
Hastings'  political  principles  ever  gave 
up  power  vdluntarijy ;  on  the  contrary, 
a  Whig  haa  ever  a  tendency  to  acquire 
as  mudi  more  as  he  can .  and  to  use  to 
the  uttermost  that  which  he  possesses. 
This  to  some,  who  have  not  considered 
the  matter,  may  seem  prejudice ;  but 
let  them  ask  any  man  m  the  army  or 
navy  what  kind  of  oflScers  such  men 
make ;  and  in  the  latter  aervice  more 
espedallv,  let  them  sum  up  the  whole 
ofthe  whole  of  the  Whigs  of  their  ac» 
iquaintanoe,  who  are  not  tyranta,  snd 
thmi  eicperience  I  will  venture  to  say, 
that  the  grand  total  will  not  be  great. 
Hia  Lordship  is  certainly,  in  this  re- 
spect, the  very  best  of  his  party,  which 
must  be  chiefly  attributed  to  nis  own 
native  goodness  of  heart;  but  must  in 
Boroe  degree  also  be  accounted  for,  by 
his  long  separation  from  the  *'  vilJain« 
ous  comnany"  of  his  party  in  this  coun- 
try^ ana  the  genial  influence  of  the 
gmid  dinners  he  ate  along  with  the 
True  Tories  here  in  the  North. 

During  the  flrst  years  of  the  Mar« 
quis's  government^  the  press  waa 
ruled. with  a  rod  of  iron.  The  gen« 
tleman  who  then  temporarily,  and 
ainoe  permanently,  exercised  the  func* 
tious  of  jNrincip^  Secretary  to  Go* 
vemroent,  in  whose  office  the  censor- 
ship  of  the  press  was  vested,  thoi^ 
in  every  other  resnect  a  most  worthy 
and  unexoeptionaole  character,  exer- 
-  cised  his  delegated  authority  with  the 
most  capricious  rigotur,  and  unhesita- 
tingly drew  his-pen  through  many  ar« 
tides,  original  and  copied,  which  had 
no  possible  connexion  with  political 
questions  on  either  side  of  the  Cape ; 
and  this  to  an  extent  that  totally  dum- 
founded  those  who  had  known  the 


press  in  the  eomparatl«dy  mU  day» 
of  the  Wellesley  adrainiatration.  B«t 
m  all  oppression  there  is  one  principle 
implanted  in  the  human  heart,  whidi 
must  always  bring  with  it  the  great-. 
est  consc^tion  to  the  real  friends  of 
political  liberty — tyranny  haaever  the 
effect  of  producing  a  reaction  on  it» 
authors,  and  setting  those  who  era. 
^poeed  to  it,  by  force  or  fraud,  to 
overcome  or  evacfe  it.  In  the  presenr 
instance,  a  remedy  waa  Ibund  for  thia 
intolerable  grievance  where  it  waa  least 
expected.  . 

.  The  only  threat  which  goveninieDa 
had  it  in  tneir  power  to  hold  oat  m 
ierrorewiy  to  such  aa  might  violate 
the  rules  of  the  press,  waa  to  send  the 
offenders  out  of  the  country — ^but  thia 
punishment  presuppoaed  tneoffisnder 
to  be  a  European — the  native  and  half- 
cast  part  of  the  population  were  under 
the  protection  of  the  supreme  eoort» 
and  consequently  eould  not  be  bi^ 
nished  their  native  country  without 
the  aentence  of  that  court.  Little 
danger  waa  to  be  apprehended  from 
the  literary  powers  ofthe  native,  bntp 
in  taking  their  meaaurea,  govenunena 
had  oitirely  overlooked  the  mixc^ 
race  or  halt-caats,  who  aometimes  poa* 
aess  all  the  talent  and  education  of 
Europeans,  and  cannot  be  deprived  of 
their  congenial  privileges  as  natives!^ 
—these  were  the  first  to  set  the  rules 
of  Government  at  defiance.  Under 
the  superintmdanee  of  some  of  thia 
body,  a  monthly  work,  caUed  the  6a- 
zeteer,  was  established,  which,  though 
conducted  with  no  ability,  was  there* 
ceptacle  of  all  com{^nts,  (true  or 
falK,  it  seldom  had  the  means  of  aa- 
certaining,  w  took  the  trouble  to  in- 
quire) to  which  the  daily,  or  racier 
weekly  prints  did  not  dare  even  to  at* 
tempt  giving  a  place,  and  thou^  ol^ 
ten  scurrilous  Mid  never  accurate^ 
from  being  the  only  print  not  under 
the  control  of  Government,  it  ivaa  uni- 
versaUy  read. 

Things  might  have  gone  en  in  thia 
way  for  a  long  time,  aa  the  bittemesa 
of  the  Gaaetteer  waa  in  a  great  degree 
peutraKaed  by  iu  stupidity,  and  the 
aubjecta  on  which  it  animadverted  had 
often  lost  their  interest  in  the  eyes  of 
the  public  before  they  were  prepared 
totakenoticeof  them;  but  their  con- 
duct gave  the  hint  to  an  editor  of  a 
weekly  paper,  of  freeii^  himself  from 
the  shackka  imposed  on  the  preas  by 
the  same  means  which  they  had  adopt- 
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4d.  TlM.MmffTp.of  fliulBtasrbe  oon«- 
ivdeEed  tedious,  bat  u  it  k  nflcesaarv 
Ibr  undentanding  tbe  «algect»  I  ihaU 
xelnte  it  as  coodaely  sb  ponible. 

After  Ae  MKrqma  of  HastingB'.  re^ 
4II11I.  fmn  the  ifonttah  campnign^ 
wbieh  lie  braiu^t  to.ao  succeiaful  « 
eoDcbiaoii  in  me  ymu  ISiS,  the  in* 
hahiftMito  of  Calcutta  detennined  oo 
on  addceea  to  him,  and  ^eteral  leadr 
iog  people  in  the  settlement  requested 
different,  gpentlemen  to  make  drafts  for 
that  pucpoae.  Among  others,  a  reve- 
rmd  gentleman*  the  editor  of  a  week- 
Ij  paper^  ifia.  ashed  by  a  large  party  of 
gentlemen  to  send  in  one,  with  an  as*- 
soranoe,  expressed  or  understood,  of 
their  otfryiog.  it  through  at  that  meet* 
ing.  The  addsess  was  prepared*  bu^ 
on  being  brought  to  th^i  it  appeared 
so  very  poor  a  prodnetion,  that  thej 
dedaied  to  the  gentleman  to  whom  U 
waa  intnisted,  that  they.oould  not 
give  it  their  sanction.  Whether  this 
fiiead  tokl  him  this  or.  not»  must  for 
over  zemaiii  a  matter  of  unoertainty,as 
we  have  only  their  mutual  assertions 
in  direct  contradiction  to  each  other^ 
and  had.  they  even  agreed  in  their 
story,  thene  are  still  men  so  sceptical 
as  to  have  doubted  them  both. — Net- 
tled at  this  insult  ofl&red  to  his  ta- 
lenti^  the  clergyman  struck  round  him 
in  the  dark ;  and  insteful  of  confining 
his  wrath  to  those  wbo  had  deserted 
him  in  his  utmost  need,  he  wreaked 
his.  vengeance  chiefly  on  the  success- 
ful caadidate,  whom  he  accused,  with- 
out the  slightest  shadow  of  reason,  of 
havii^  used  undue  ^lesns  to  have  his 
address  carried  by  the  meeting.*-  This 
was  met  op  the  other  side  by  a  full 
and  flat  denial,  and  a  furious  paper- 
war  eoasmeooed,  carried  on  by  the  Man 
of  God«  .on  the  one  hand,  and  the  edir 
tor  above  alluded  to«  with  tbe  friends 
of  the  gentleman  whom  be  had  insultr 
ed  and  alandered  on  the  other;  of 
.these,  hostilities  it  is  quite  enough  tp 
say,  that  they  displayed  any  thing  09 
Wth  but  the  spicit  of  Christian  qhar 
wty#. 

•  Aa  there  was  im>.  attack  on  govern- 
Jiu^ni  in  this  abqs^  the  Secretary  let 
tkaa^  go  OD  UBWol^ted  (or  spme  timn, 
Itti  at  last  the  worthy  3Bti|iiater  put 
forth  a  paper,  which  was^oiight  top 
•sliameml  even  foa  such  a  dilute.  It 
wm,  flbt  out  by  the  Secretary.  Of 
thia  he  oamplaiaed,  and  accused  thfi 
^wnttmy  of  bfing  a  fmrty  in  the  coor 
.Ueicersyi.  aiid.he>  to  sb^w  his  isaan^^ 


liaUtev  cutout  the  whde  of  big  oppo* 
nent  s  papers  next  dav.  This  was  just 
yrhat  wax  oppopent  nad  long  desired, 
as  he  wished  to  free  himself;  but 
ivisb^  also  for  some  act  of  indisputar 
Uy  arbitrary  power  to  justify  him  ii| 
90  doing ;  for  though  ms  press  was  tho 
oole  property  of  a  native-born,  an4 
oonsequentlv  not  under  the  immediate 
oontrcH  of  the  officers  of  government^ 
he  was  unwilling  to  come  to  an  open 
rupture  without  being  forced  into  the 
measure.  As  he  had  submitted  the 
proofs  to  the  Secretarv,  he  found  he 
could  not  well  insert  tne  offensive  pa- 
pers in  his  journal,  but  printed  them 
m  a  diflerent  shee^  under  the  title  qf 
*'  rejected  para^aphs,"  and  diatriT 
hvLt&d  them  gratuitously  to  his  subt 
flcribers. 

.  This  first  actofopen  rebellion  caused 
some  confusion  in  tne  secretary's  office^ 
but  it  was  thought  that  a  little  inti« 
midation  might  check  it  in  the  bud» 
Accordingly,  a  government  peon  (mes- 
senger) was  sent  to  the  printing  office 
to  purchase  a  copy  of  the  **  r^ected 
paragraphs,"  with  which  he  was  not 
only  accommodated,  but  also  with  a 
receipt  for  the  amount.  It  was  now 
quite  apparent  that  there  was  one 
press  in  Calcutta  set  free,  on  grounds 
which  there  was  no  possibiUty  of  dis* 
puting,  and  whether  from  this  causey 
pr  an  anxious  wish  on  the  part  of  go- 
vernment to  unfettcar  the  juressy  a  cir-> 
^ular  was  issued  two  days  after,  fi^m 
the  secretary's  office^  renioving  the 
censorships  but  forbidding  (on  what 
puns  and  penalties  it  was  not  specified) 
all  editors  from  publishing  anv  thing, 
origiiial  or  copied,  that  might  nurt  the 
feelii^of  his  Miyesty  or  his  mimsters 
for  the  time  beii^  the  Governor-gene- 
ral, members  of  oouncil>  judges  ^.the 
Stti^eme  court.  Bishop  of  Calcutta,  and 
the  governors  of  Madras  or  Bombay ,> 
Thus  was  the  rod  of  power  wi^QCfied 
by  force  fVom  the  unwilling  hands  of 
government,  which,  had  they  possess- 
ed the  good  soise  to  lay  down  twi^ve 
months  sooner,  of  their  own  acpoitl, 
even  coupled  with  the  njamerous  re- 
ftriotions  and  modifications,  which,  i|s 
pro  have  noticed  above,  ^y  have  at- 
tempted to  attach  to  the  boon,  it  would 
luive  secured  .to  them  the  gratitude  of 
the  public  at  huge,  afid  ivived  them  the 
mortification  of  b^iQg  forced  into  a 
measure>which  the  struggle  they  roade» 
and  aip.  still  maUogt  snews  to,  have 
bpeQ  totally  againyt  their.  iPcUoationk 
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Soon  after  this  modiMl  Hbcrty  had 
been  cranted,  Mr  J.  Bucldngham  por- 
chaaed  the  pfroperty  «f  the  Union  Fteaa, 
which  had  ao  krgely  contributed  to 
the  emancipation  of  the  whole^  and 
made  uae  ot  his  newly-acquired  power 
to  set  the  preaa  of  Madras  on  an  eonal 
footing  with  that  of  Bengal.  In  this, 
however,  he  did  not  go  very  wisely  to 
work,  (prudence  not  being  his  forte) 
for  he  inserted  a  letter  from  Madras, 
announcing  that  Mr  Elliot  waa  to  be 
continued  in  the  covemment  for  three 
yeara  longer,  and  that  -there  it  was 
looked  upon  as  a  public  calamity. 
The  government-house  of  Calcutta 
was  again  in  an  uproar,  and  a  friend 
of  Mr  B.'s  was  sent  to  him  on  a  demi- 
official  mtsaion,  to  rebuke  him  for  hia 
ofience,  and  warn  him  against  such 
proceedings  in  fUtm^.  To  this,  after 
acknowledging  his  error,  he  replied, 
that  no  copy  of  the  circular  haa  been 
aent  to  him,  which  waa  literally  true ; 
but  it  had  been-aent  to  thePress,  which 
he  had  purchased,  and  if  he  had  not 
seen  it  tner^  he  might  have  seen  it  at 
full  length  in  The  Gazetteer,  where  it 
was  published  the  next  number  after 
it  was  issued.  This,  however,  he  soon 
forgot,  and  again  exposed  himself  to 
the  wrath  of  the  Govemmentohouse. 
Had  Buckingham  been  a  man  of  mo- 
derate temper,  with  the  strong  natural 
abilitiea  he  possesses,  he  might  have 
done  much  good  in  setting  the  liberty 
of  the  press  on  a  permanent  basis, 
but  I  f^r,  from  what  I  have  since 
learned,  that  hia  violence  will  do  irre- 
parable mischief  to  the  cause  he  has 
espoused,  by  giving  those  who  oppose 
it  a  practical  example  of  the  worst 
uses  that  such  licence  may  be  turned 
to ;  for  though  the  Grovemorand  most 
of  his  advisers  are  Whigs,  when  op- 
posed to  those  in  power  m  this  coun- 
try, it  has  long  been  known  that  place 
and  no  place  makes  all  the  diffisrence 
imaginable  in  the  tactica  of  practical 
politicians. 

By  the  last  accounta  we  have  learn* 
ed,  that  he  has  mortally  offended  the 
f^vemment,  whohave  given  him  warn- 
ing to  be  ready  to  quit  the  country  at 
a  moment'a  notice ;  and  we  have  been 

S*veR  to  understand,  that  he  has  con- 
tionallv  sold  his  Press,  and  is  quite 
prepared  for  a  removal :  but  let  him 
not  flatter  himaelf  with  the  prospect  of 
such  good  fortune.  They  will  hardly 
now  venture  on  such  a  atep,  and  if  they 
ahottld,  it  will  be  the  luckiest  accident 
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that  ever  befelliim;  for  he  nmat  oer. 
tainly  have  in  hia  eye  the  elevation  into 
consequence  of  onepoliticaladventoier, 
who  left  India  in  no  very  high  ealiini^ 
tion  among  those  who  Imew  him  best, 
but  who  has  obtained  great  oonaidenn 
tion  among  some  part  of  the  kingdom, 
bypossessingBuckingham'simpiiuience 
alone,  without  the  slightest  pretentiona 
to  one-tenth  of  Buckingham's  talents. 
There  ia  only  one  queation  with  va- 
gard  to  a  ftet  preaa  in  India,  which  1 
shall  not  take  upon  myself  to  decide, 
but  shall  leave  open  to  abler  pditidasa 
to  settle.  WeahaUatateitinthefonn 
of  the  following  question  :-«Whether 
a  government,  absolute  in  itself,  can 
derive  any  good  from  the  animadver- 
sions of  a  body  of  men,  who  have  nei- 
ther power  nor  influence  in  any  one 
way  to  alter  or  modify  ita  measures, 
and  whom  the  officers  of  that  govern^ 
ment  have  it  not  in  their  power  to  an- 
swer upon  fair  terms  ?  ^t  whatever 
may  be  said  upon  this,  or  anv  other 
question  of  expediency,  one  thing  is 
certain,  that  India  may  have  a  free 
press  the  moment  she  chooses  to  em* 
ploy  native-bom  editors  and  proprie- 
tors, and  people  will  take  these  duties 
upon  themselves  there  at  a  very  cheap 
rate.  Therefore  the  Jeremiads  poured 
forth  so  liberally  of  late,  are  totally 
thrown  away ;  and  the  good  peo|^e, 
who  have  been  venting  their  groans  on 
that  subject,  "  as  diick  ss  mul-wheeh 
strike,"  may  dry  their  eyes,  and  con- 
sole themselves  with  the  assurance  that 
their  fellow-eountrymen  in  India  have 
as  good  a  rig^t  to  write  nonsense  as 
any  of  us  here. 

ExpsaTO  CaxBE  Robbbto. 

P.  S. — Since  writing  the  above,  I 
have  learned  that  the  plan  of  bundlins^ 
Mr  Buckingham  out  of  the  country  had 
been  totally  abandoned,  and  that  the 
good  people  about  Government- House 
liad  determined  to  try  their  luck  with 
a  jury.  Accordingly,  after  much  pre- 
liminary discttsidon,  an  tm  officio  in- 
formation waa  filed  againat  him  by  the 
Advocate-General,  and  an  indictment 
of  no  ksa  than  ten  Connta  was  fulmi- 
nated at  the  head  of  the  unhappy  edi«- 
tor,  upon  all  of  which  the  jury  return- 
ed a  verdict  of  Not  Guilty. 

I  think  all  honest  men,  who  truly 
love  and  venerate  the  libertiea  of  their 
country,  must  rejoice  in  this  verdict ; 
and  the  whole  proceedings,  harsh  and 
overbearing  as  they  werej  must  open 
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theevetof  the  peopkof  Gteal  Britdii, 

t4>  what  they  are  to  expect  from  Whig 
liberality  and  love  of  liberty.  Here- 
we  have  a  Whig  Governor-General,  a 
Whig  Council,  Whig  Secretaries,  and' 
a  bitter  Whig  Advocate-General,  lay- 
ing their  heads  together  to  crush  and 
beat  down  a  free  press,  whidb,  in  this 
country,  they  set  up  as  the  Dagon  of 
theur  idolatry— at  least  so  long  as  it 
abuses  their  king,  and  others  against 
whom  they  entertain  an  enmity.  But 
bad  as  they  undoubtedly  are,  I  should 
not. wish  to  refnresent  them  as  worse 
4han  they  are  in  reality.    We  have 


heard  it  nunataxed,  that  several  gen«i . 
tlemen  have  been  deprived  of  lucrative 
official  situations,  in  consequence  of 
their  being  suspected  of  favouring  the 
Calcutta  JoumiaL  This  is  a  most  se- 
rious'charge  against  any  «>vemroent ; 
but  we  have  the  best  proof  of  its  false- 
hood, in  the  high  character,  as  a  gen- 
tleman and  a  man  of  honour,  possess- 
ed by  the  nobleman  at  the  head  of  our 
Indian  government 

CoLiK  Banna  TYKE,  P.R.N. 

Bute,  Uh  August. 


GHILDHOOP* 


Almost  the  happiest  visitings  of 
which  mv  mind  is  at  any  time  sensi- 
ble^  are  those  reminiscences  of  child- 
hood,  streaming  in  such  vivid  beauty 
across  the  shadowv  pathway  of  mature 
life,  that  frequently  the  past,  the  very 
past,  seems  recalled  into  actual  exist- 
ence, and  I  feel  and  think,  and  weep 
and  smile  again  with  the  heart  of  a 
child ;  ay — and  I  would  not  exchange 
my  sensations  at  such  moments  for 
half  the  pleasures,  (so  called)  that,  aa 
we  advance  in  life,  froth  and  sparkle 
in  the  mii^ded  cup  of  our  existence. 
I  am  sure  the  frequent  recurrence  of 
such  feelings  is  beneficial  to  the  hu- 
man heart,  that  it  helps  to  purify,  to 
refine,  and  spiritualize  its  worldly  and 
ooirupt  afiTections,  restoring  a  sort  of 
youthful  elasticity  to  its  nobler  powers, 
and  at  the  same  time  a  meek  and  child- 
like sense  of  entire  dependence,  no 
longer  indeed  on  the  tender  earthly 
gtttfdians  of  our  helpless  in&ncy,  but 
on  our  Father  which  is  in  Heaven, 
tieir  Father  and  ours,  in  whose  sight 
we  are  all  alike  hdipless,  alike  diud- 
ren.  Our  reminisoenaes  of  youth  are 
not  half  so  delig^tfUL— In  the  first 
place,  they  are  nx»e  associated  with 
vtople  and  things,  than  with  God  and 
Nature,  apd  with  our  earliest,  even 
q/ux  best  ftiends^and  who  has  stepped 
on  a  few,  a  very  few  years  beyond 
those  of  childhood,  without  having 
been  made  sensible,  ay,  l^  painful  ex- 
psfieuoe,  that  this  is  not  a  world  of 
unmixed  happiness?  Disappointments 
arise  like  htUe  douds  at  first,  too  soon 
'  perhaps  uniting  into  one  heavy  mass. 
The  things  so  delightful  in  pros- 
pect, prove,  on  attainment^  unsansfac- 
|ory»  or  worse  than  unsatisfactory, — 


yea,  gall  and  wormwood  to  us— or 
feadii^  us  on  like  ignes faint,  through 
mire  and  marsh,  over  rough  ways  and 
even,  tbey  tresdierously  vanish  from 
our  sight,  leaving  us  spent  and  heart- 
sick in  Uie  vain  pursuit.  Or  say  we 
are  every  way  successful— that  Pro- 
vidence rewards  our  honourable  ex- 
ertions with  the  attainment  of  their 
object,  and  that  the  object,  when 
attained,  gratifies  our  most  sanguine 
expectations,  still,  is  the  fruition 
perfect?  Are  there  no  specks  upon 
the  ripened  fruit,  no  tainting  mil- 
dew spots?  Are  none  missing  from 
among  the  dear  ones  who  should  smile 
on  our  success  ?  Are  no  eyes  closed  in 
the  sleep  of  death,  that  would  have 
sparkled  with  the  reflected  light  of 
our  happiness  ?  Is  no  tongue  silenced 
in  the  grave  that  would  have  blessed 
God  for  blessing  us?  Are  they  all 
there  ?  Oh  Heaven  !  how  little  to  be 
hoped — and  if  but  one  is  missing,  what 
shall  replace  the  void  ?  who  shall  say 
the  fruition  is  perfect? — But  suppose 
we  are  so  peculiarlv  favoured— ;/a- 
voured  shall  I  caU  it?  it  is  an  awful 
exemption — as  to  escape  common  cares 
and  crosses,  and  even  to  arrive  at  full 
maturity,  still  fenced  about  and  shel- 
tered by  the  guardian  trees  that  over- 
hung our  inrant  growth — suppose  all 
this  to  be,  yet  much  will  have  occurred 
in  the  natural  course  of  things,  to 
temper  the  exuberance  of  youthful 
happiness— for  by  the  time  we  are 
men  and  women,  what  alterations 
must  have  taken  place  in  the  persons, 
and  things  and  scenes,  all  woven  to- 
gether in  our  hearts,  by  the  powerful 
charm  of  early  association ! — ^By  the 
time  we  are  men  and  women,  how 
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niany  are  gone  down  Into  the  dost,  oF 
those  humble  faithful  fKends,  whose 
kind  familiar  faces  beamed  ever  with 
indulgentfondness  on  our  happy  child- 
hood !  Old  servants  who  waited  per- 
haps on  our  parents'  parents ;  whose 
zealous  attachment  to  them,  having 
passed  on  as  an  inheritance,  (and  there 
are  few  more  valuable)  to  their  im- 
mediate descendants,  had  become  to- 
wards their  offspring,  towards  bur- 
selves,  an  ahnost  idoutrous  aflR)ction. 
Grey-headed  labourers,  whose  good- 
natured  indulgence  had  so  patiently 
suffered  us  to  derange  their  operations 
in  the  garden  or  in  the  hayfield,  or  to 
assist  Uiem  with  ^ve  mimickry.— 
Some  grateflil  pensioner  of  our  fami- 
ly, some  neat  old  widow,  who  was 
wont  to  welcome  us  to  her  little  cot- 
tage, with  a  hoarded  offering  of  fruit 
or  flowers,  or  may  be  a  litUe  rabbit, 
white  as  the  driven  snow,  or  a  young 
sbuirrel  or  a  dormouse, — poor  captives 
of  the  woods  1  devoted  victims  of  our 
tormenting  fondness ! — Orthepermit- 
ted  intruder,  privileged  as  it  were  by 
long  sufferance,  to  claim  the  comforts 
of  a  draught  of  warm  beer,  and  a  meal 
of  broken  victuals  by  the  kitchen-fire, 
half  mendicant,  half  pedlar,  his  back 
bowed  down  by  the  heavy  pack,  from 
which  it  was  almost  as  inseparable,  as 
IS  that  of  a  camel  from  its  natural  pro- 
tuberance— a  few  white  hairs  thinly 
sprinkled  over  a  deeply-furrowed  brow^ 
and  straggling  across  a  cheek,  whose 
spots  of  still  bright  carnation  told  of 
free  and  constant  communion  with  the 
winds  of  Heaven,  as  they  blow  in  their 
healthful  freshness  over  moor  and 
mountain,  headland  and  sea-coast— 
and  the  eye  deeply  set  under  that  shag- 
py  ridge  of  eyebrow  !  the  eye  with  Si 
itsshrewd  keen  meanings, its ouick per- 
ception, its  habitual  watchfiuness,  its 
dark  sparkling  lustre,  almost  undim- 
med  as  yet  by  sixty  years  of  travel, 
over  the  roughest  ways  of  this  world's 
rough  thoroughfare  I  Ah !  team  at- 
tempting a  slight  fancy  sketch,  a  mere 
outline  of  generalities,  I  have  strayed 
to  thee  I  I  am  delineating  thy  portrait, 
old  Isaac !  well,  be  it  so, — it  were 
worth  tradng  by  the  pencil  of  an  abler 
artist — I  see  thee  now,  even  such  as 
1  have  described  thee,  luxuriously 
seated  in  a  warm  comer  of  the  chim- 
ney nook,  thy  huge,  dusty,  knotted 
staff  on  the  floor  beside  thee,  the  rough 
bandy-legged  cur,  faithAil  companion 
of  thy  wanderings,  posted  between  thy 
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kteei,  eyeing  alternately  iky  faee  and 
that  attractive  platter,  on  whieh  the' 
kitchen  damsel  is  heaping  up  a  meal 
of  savoury  scraps,  wherein  he  hopes 
incontinently  to  partake  with  thee. 
Ah,  cunning  Isaac !  well  choosestthoa 
the  time  to  display  thy  store  of  rare 
merchandise — a  glance  at  that  rem- 
nant of  edging,  (just  enough  for  a 
a  cap,)  and  the  hope  of  wheedling  it 
from  thee  a  barniin,  will  be  worth  to 
thee  a  mess  like  Benjamin's, — and  that 
other  maiden,  how  courteously  she 
gives  into  thine  old  bony,  vein-em« 
bossed  hand,  that  comforting  cup  of 
warm,  white  fVothing  ale!  her  eves 
wandering  the  while  towards  that 
beautifiil  gold  brooch, — **  real  gold, 
9et  with  rcra/ rubies,"  made  on  purpose 
to  hold  her  sweetheart's  hair,  the  ho* 
nest  price  whereof  «Aoif/rf  be  ten  shilw 
lings,  but  which  for  her  sake,  and  for 
die  sake  of  her  pretty  ftoe,  God  Uesa 
her !  thou  wilt  let  her  have  for  half 
a  crown. 

Happy  girl  !•— but  there  stands  one, 
a  human  relic  of  old-fashioned  times, 
who  frowns  reproval  of  such  vain  waste 
of  money — ^when  she  began  the  world, 
''a  young  servant  girl  thought  of  put- 
ting out  her  little  savings  to  interest, 
or  getting  together  a  lew  creditable 
things,  a  good  bed  at  least,  and  a  chest 
of  drawen,  against  she  came  to  settle 
and  have  a  &mily,  but  now,  a  silly 
wench,  without  a  good  smock  to  her 
back,  will  spend  a  month's  wages  in  a 
pack  of  trumpery  fit  for  nothing  but 
to  figure  out  a  puppet-show  ma^un.*^ 
Ah  Goody !  those  were  good  old  times, 
but  we  hve  in  wicked  new  ones,  and 
Isaac's  lures  triumph  over  thy  rhetoric. 
A  little  ungrateful  of  thee,  by  the  bye, 
to  employ  it  to  his  detriment — ^when 
did  he  ever  forget — at  which  of  his  an- 
nual visitations,  to  replenish  thy  mull 
gratis  with  a  portion  of  his  best  rap- 
pee ? — ^that  which  thou  lovest,  unoon- 
tarainated  mith  aught  of  modem  out- 
landish intermixture  ?  and  even  now 
— ^placable  Isaac !  see,  he  tenders  the 
accustomed  tribute ;  and  more,  he  haa 
not  forgotten  th]^  child, — the  child  of 
thy  master's  diild— thy  darling,  the 
spoiled  darlineof  thine  age— ^he  whom 
thou  religSouslY  believest  has  not  het 
equal  among  all  the  diildren  of  these 
degenerate  days,  a  scion  of  the  true  old 
stock!  She  nas  stolen  behind  thee 
into  the  forbidden  predncta— she  has 
spied  out  her  old  friends,  Isaac  and  hii 
dog.  In  a  moment  she  etandt  besd# 
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die  old  man's  knee,  and  her  tiny  bands 
are  |»atting  Tinker's  head,  and  her 
merrj  tongue  is  bidding  both  wekome, 
both  in  a  breath,  Isaac  and  Tinker^ 
and  her  young  eyes  are  roving  curious* 
ly  towards  the  weH->known  pack,  from 
which  many  a  litUe  wutch,  many  a 
pretty  box  and  pin-cushion,  is  sure  to 
be  purchased  annually,  in  compliance 
witn  the  baby  longing,  seldom  disci- 
plined by  deniaL    And  great  joy  and 
profound  admiration  doth  old  Isaac 
manifest  at  the  sight  of  "  little  Missy,'' 
profound  admiration  at  her  wonderful 
growth,  albeit  she  might  at  ten  years 
I  old  pair  for  stature  with  Titania,  and 
)  sit  with  die  Fiury  Queen  under  the 
broad  shadow  of  a  fern-leaf.     And 
Isaac  has  not  forgotten  '*  little  Missy^ 
->-4nd  lo !  from  an  inner  recess  of  that 
mysterious  cabinet,  forth  draws  he 
sUndry  coloured  cards,  covered  with 
cotton,  and  curiously  inlaid  with  rows 
of  shining  —  lances  are  they  ?— 
spears  to  transfix  larks,  or  spits  to  roast 
them  ?— ^neither  in  truth,  but  harm- 
less needles  ^such  seemingly  as  were 
used  in  Brobdignag)-^valuable  imple- 
ments of  housewifery,  fraught  with' 
peculiar  virtues,  and  not  elsewhere  to 
be  obtained  tor  love  or  money. — So 
affirmeth    Isaac,    on  presenting  one 
(dowly  extracted  from  the  precious 
me,)  his  annual  offering  to  "  little 
Missy."  And  *' little  Missy*' gracious- 
ly accepts  the  same,  graciously  and 
gratefully — she   means   to   be   veiy 
grateful,  implicitly  belienn^  in  the 
intrinsic  value  of  that  costly  gift,  how- 
ever puaded  in  her  own  mind  as  to 
what  purpose  she  shall  apply  it— 
*^  But  Isaac  brought  her  once  a  pret- 
tier plaything,  not,  she  dares  say,  more 
valuable,  because  Isaac  says  the  needles 
are  wordi  so  much,  but  she  does  not 
mtKh  love  needles — shealwaya  loses 
them,  or  pricks  her  fingers  with  them, 
and  idle /us^ej  sewing— and  that  other 
gift  was  a  beautiful  little  sham  rose- 
tise  growing  in  a  flower  pot  just  like 
life,  vrith  moss,  real  moss  about  the 
roots,  and  a  full  blown  rose,  with  ever 
so  many  buds,  all  growing  upon  one 
stem,  with  their  green  leaves  about 
them.^ — Oh  !  it  was  a  beaiKifVil  rose — 
and  dear  old  Isaac  was  ^  ^nood  to  brinff 
it  fiar  her — and  she  will  love  Isaac  and 
Tinker  as  long  as  she  live8."-^And 
Nurse  will  love  them  too— ay,  Isaac 
and  Tinker,  because  the  darling  pa*  • 
tioniaes  both,  and  becanse  Isaac  has 
theaeiise  to  «e dil  the dwling^s per- . 
Vol.  XII. 
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ibcdons— «nd,  nfter  all,  ^e  it  an  ho* 
nest  old  soul,  and,  to  be  sure,  that 
edging  if  cheap,  ^e  nmst  own  t?taf, 
and  if  the  broodi  is  gold,  and  she  her- 
self does  not  care  if  she  buys  a  tride 
fbr  old  acquaintance  sake" — Ah  cun* 
nlng  Isaac !  roost  persuasive  of  ped-' 
lars !  what  f<smale  heart  can  withstand 
the  complicated  temptations  of  thy- 
pack,  and  of  thy  honied  tongue?-^ 

Said  I  not,  that  every  now  and  then, 
reminiscencesof  past  times,  and  bygone 
things,  stream  m  such  vivid  beauty 
across  the  shadowy  now  of  my  exist* 
ence,  that  I  am  a  child  again — a  very 
diild  in  sooth-*-^'  pleased  with  a  fea* 
ther,  tickled  with  a  straw"?    Such  a' 
gleam  it  was  that  even  now  beguiled 
me  fVom  my  present  self,  and  from 
mj  immediate  subject,  to  ray  former 
self,  and  to  old  Isaac,  yet  the  episode 
(however  unpremeditately  introduced) 
may  not  be  altogether  irrelevant,  ana 
at  all  events,  my  thoughts,  forbidden, 
to  ramble,  are  as  it  were  arrested  in- 
their  course,  and  the  shallow  •current 
shrinks  back  to  its  scanty  source.*-' 
After  many  annual  visits  paid  and 
welcomed,  a  year  came  and  passed' 
away,  a  whole  year,  and  oM  Isaac  came 
not.—- About  January  had  been  the 
usual  time  of  his  periodical  apparition,  ^ 
about  the  middle,  or  toward  the  latter 
end  of  January, — generally  it  chanced 
that  there  was  snow  upon  the  ground, 
and  so  when  snow  began  to  fall  about 
that  season,  it  was  lot»ked  on  as  a  he* 
raid  of  the  old  man's  approach,  and 
hitherto  he  had  not  failed  to  present 
himself  at  the  doors,  within  a  few  days 
of  the  usual  period,  swinging  off  tne 
feathery  snow-flakes  from  his  old  hat, 
and  slipping  aside  his  cumbrous  pack, 
in  full  assurance  of  the  admission  never 
yetdeniedto  him  at  ••♦••♦•  It  was 
pleasant  to  see  that  humble  confidence 
of  courteous  welcome.    It  is  pleasant 
to  mark  the  least  link  of  that  great 
chain  which  draws,  or  should  draw  to« 
gether  all  christian  .hearts.  But  in  the 
year  I  spoke  of,  January  came,  and  the 
snow  fell,  and  almost  tne  whole  stock 
of  tapes  and  bobbins  and  needles  was 
expended  in  the  house,  and  from  day 
to  day  its  renewal  was  deferred ;  for 
such  small  wares  had  from  *'  auld  lang 
syne"  been  yearly  purchased  of  Isaac, 
and  <^  one  would  Jiot  but  wait  a  little 
while  for  the  poor  old  man."    But  he 
was  waited  for  more  than  '*  a  little 
w^e,"— «nd  very  hard  weather  set 
in ;.lhe small  l^rds  came  famishing  to 
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the  window.siU^y  the  rnnniog  brodke 
heeune  iteeli  and  the  wh  earth'  ifoti» 
and  the  mow>  the  hard  fWnen  mtaw, 
lay  deeo  all  over,  the  country,  In  many 
phoea  along  the  high  roada^  over  the 
lopa  of  the  Jiighest  hedgn,  and  iA  leaa 
ftequented  wavB>  oTer  commons,  and 
waatea,  and  tntough  cof^ice  dinglee, 
and  in  the  sinuons  clefu  ef  the  hilhs 
not  an  indication  of  trade,  or  path- 
way, not  a  human  footmark,  nor  a  ain- 
^  hoof->print»  waa  discnmible— and 
By  those  intricate  roads  it  was  old 
Inae's  wont  to  tmvdi,  and  now  he 
oame  not.  And  **  pow  Isaac !  poor 
old  soul !"  waa  often  sorrowAiUy  nt« 
tared  in  the  family ;  **  what  can  have 
become  of  him  ?  the  old  man  growa 
feeble  too,  and  the  dayaare  so  shortl" 
— ^And  pitying  eyes  were  atrained  early 
and  late  in  quest  of  his  solitary  fiffure, 
towards  the  quarter  where  it  micht  be 
ekpected  to  appeiff,  breaking  thedreary 
horiaontal  line,  where,  revenring  the 
general  efl^t  of  nature,  the  Uaoc  aky 
waa  seen  descending  like  a  leaden 
ittult  to  the  Yerge  of  the  white  desert 
beneath.  Early  and  late  anxious  looks 
were  sent  in  quest  of  him,  into  the 
dark  cheerless  morning,  and  more  ear- 
nestly still  into  the  lowering  twilight ; 
and  if  the  dogs  barked  after  nightfall, 
and  an  approaohinff  sten  was  heard, 
willing  feet  hastened  to  tne  door,  and 
ready  hands  undrew  the  boka,  and 
^ad  tonguea  were  b^inning  io  ex« 
claim,*'Comein,oome  in,  good  laaac!" 
But  January  past,  the  snow  melted 
away— 4he  unfrozen  brooks  ran  nt- 
pidly  again,  the  UtUe  birds  sang  mer- 
rily, for  sweet  Spring  was  come,  but 
the  old  man  came  not — he  nerer  came 
again.  And  he  was  long  remembered, 
long  missed  by  every  individual  of  die 
iJMnily ;  but  i  missed  him  most,  and 
remembered  him  loiqpest.  Peculiarly, 
even  at  that  eariy  age  a  creature  of 
habitF— inanimate  l(hings  were  play- 
fellows to  me,  a  aolitaiy  child'^-Huhig- 
ing  fondly  to  all  I  knew  and  loved, 
and  to  all  eariy  assodationa,  it  pained 
me  to  miss  me  most  insignificant  ob- 
ject I  had  been  long  accustomed  to 
behold,  and  scarody  a  leaf  or  flower 
dropt  ftom  its  stalk  but  I  did  miss  it, 
and  mourn  that  I  should  seeit  no  more. 
And  poor  t^d  Isaac  i  poor  Tinker !— ^ 
Many  Januarys  past,  and  fer  manvaea- 
sons  the  snow  fell  upon  the  earth  said 
melted  fhmi  it,  before  I  ceased,  at 
sight  of  die  flr^  flakes,  te  exclaim  thus 
in  mournful  reo^eetic^— *And  tins 


taassdrrmpt  real  aoww-^-die  bcgm- 
Bing  of  sorrows^  and  tbenkte,  tnvi4 
aa  aome  ma^jr  dasm  it,  n  touching  and 
an  awfU  thing  to  oontemidate.  Who 
would  gaae  without  a  thnll  of  inlenae 
feeling,  on  the  few  ferst  drops  iimi 
ooze  slowW  through  the  strainiiig 
timbers  of^  aome  mighty  dike,  ]pe» 
▼ioua  to  the  bunting  up  of  ita  im- 
priaoned  watcra?  And  who  csn  look 
out  with  deep  and  tender  emotion 
on  the  first  prelusive  tesrs  that 
owape  through  the  undoaing  flood- 

Stes  of  human  eorrow  ?— Yea,  by 
e  time  we  start  forward  on  the  ca- 
reer of  youth,  if  even  our  nearest  and 
dearest  friends  still  encirde  us,  how 
many  of  those  nersons  to  whom  habk 
or  afibction  Unked  us,  though  in  far 
less  powerful  bands^  must  have  finish- 
ed their  allotted  race  I  Even  irration- 
al ereatttres--4he  rery  animda  that 
were  wont  |o  range  about  the  houae 
and  fields— many  of  them,  perhaps^ 
our  femiliar  firiends  and  playmateab 
Not  one  of  these  has  dropt  into  the 
dust  unmissed ;  and  in  the  world  we 
are  entering,  how  many  of  the  olijecta 
we  shall  esgerly  puraue,  may  fiul  to 
uttbtd  ua  half  the  gratification  we 
have  known  in  thoae  childish,  inno- 
cent attachments !  Our  very  pleaaures 
— >our  most  jierfect  et^ovments  in  ma* 
tnre  life,  bring  with  tnem  a  certain 
portidi  oi  disquietude— «  craving  af^ 
ter  new,  or  higher  ei\{oyment8— an 
anxious  cslculation  on  the  probable 
stability  of  those  already  ours-Hi  rest- 
less antidpation  of  (he  future.  And 
there — in  that  very  pohit— -consnta  the 
great  barrier  a^aratilig  youth  feom 
childhood.  The  dkild  enjoya  everr 
thing — that  is,  abstractedly  from  ail 
rderence  to  the  past  all  inquiry  into 
the  future.  He  feeb  that  he  it  happy, 
and,  satisfied  with  that  blest  peroe^ 
tion.  Searches  not  into  the  nature  of, 
or  probable  duration  oi,  his  Uias. 
There  may  be-^-there  ore,  in  after  kft^ 
interrala  of  far  snblimer  happineas; 
for  if  thonght-^knowlcdge,  IttingeA 
a  curse  with  it,  casting,  aa  it  vrere,  the 
shadow  of  death  over  dl  thaA  in  thta 
world  aeemed  fUr,  and  good,  akid  pei«* 
fect>  reason,  enlightened  1^  revdatmi^ 
and  supported  by  feidi,  hath  power 
to  Hft  that  gloomy  veil,  and  to  aee 
beyond  It  "  the  glory  that  diaB  be 
revealed  hereafter.  But  with  the  cx- 
oeption  of  audi  moments,  when  the 
hiut  comfmuKB  with  Heavea  -when 
our  tfaou^ta  am,  in  a  manner,  lika 
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.theaogdb,  awctttog  laid  dwynding 
iheraoii,  what  feeMngB  of  the  hninaii 
laiiid  cm  he  thought  90  neftrljr  ta  ro* 
tembltt  Ihote  of  iho  yet  guUtlm  iuhftp 
^  hitaulB  of  £de&>  as  the  aensatloQB  of  a 
ffonng  and  happy  child  P  His  true  he 
haa  hsen  told,  and  taoght  to  read,  the 
$tiMrY  of  man's  first  disobedienoey  and 
hkkUiXL  He  has  been  tsU  that  theve 
iasnchathingasdeadu  Ithaserei^ 
|«en  ^plained  to  him,  with  the  aim* 
pk  iUnstctttioBs  best  oJcalated  to  im* 
ptess  Ae  aurful  subject  m  hia  young 
t9M,  and  hia  eanest  eyes  hare  filled 
pith  tears,  at  hearing  that,  audi  or 
meh  a  dear  firiend,  on  whose  knee  he 
htm  been  wont  to  sit— -ndiose  neok  he 
baa.  oflen  emfaraoed  so  lovingly,  is  ta^ 
ken  awar  out  of  the  world,  and  bu-^ 
ried  nnaiBT  the  earth  in  the  ehurdh^ 
wd,  Hia  eyea  will  fill  with  tears-* 
M  little  bosom  will  heave  with  sobs, 
•I  Ibis  dismal  hearing;  but  then  he 
h  told  thai  the  dear  friend  lagoneto 
God-*thal  his  spirit  is  gone  to  Ciody 
to  live  Ibr  ever,  and  be  happy  in  baa* 
ven,  and  that  if  he  ia  a  good  child,  he 
Mill  go  to  hsaven  too,  and  live  always 
^tk  him  there.  He  listens  to  this 
with  much  the  same  joyflii  eagemeas 
la  if  he  were  promised  to  go  the  next 
day,  in  a  fine  coach,  to  spend  the 
whole  day  with  the  friend  whose  oIh 
mtce,  mote  than  whose  death,  his  lit* 
tie  beast  d^lareaao  bitterly.  He  can* 
IKit  oqneetfe  death — He  cannot  yet  be 
laade  senaible  that  it  bath  entered  in« 
to  the  world  with  siUt  and  ia  mixed 
m  with  all.  things  and  snbstanoea 
tMeuk  He  snorts  among  the  sweet 
^ffwen  of  the  field,  without  obseming 
that  they  fiide  and  perish  in  the  even* 
ftkg,  ana  that  the  place  thereof  know* 
eth  them  no  mese.  He  revels  in  the 
brii^t  summer  evening— 4a  the  warm 
antomn  ann,  without  anticipating  the 
iHlpraach  of  winter*  He  leapa  up  joT'« 
«my  into  the  arms  of  venerable  eld 
age,  without  a  glance  towaida  the  al* 
moat  oertaintjr  ^t  that  grey  bead 
nmt  be  laid  m  the  du8t>  eve  his  own 
bright  ringlets  cluster  with  dark« 
mde  over  a  foanly  fiirehead.  These 
i^  in  childhood  a  holy  ignorance— « 
heautiAil  ciedttlity-<-a  809t  of  sanctity 
that  one  cannot  conten^kte  without 
something  of  the  reverential  feeling 
widi  which  one  should  ajwroach  be- 
ings of  celestial  nature,  neimpreip 
of  the  Divine  nature  is,  as  it  weie, 
iresh  on  the  infmt  spirit-^fiesh  and 
nmullicd  by  ^mtast  with  this  withexw 


ingwotU.  Qnetemblas, IflBtaaiuk. 
pure  breath'should  dim  the  cJearaess 
of  its  bright  minror.  Andhowperoe- 
•tually  moat  those  who  are  in  tne  faa^ 
hit  of  contemplating  childhood*«of 
atndying  the  chazacters  of  little  childi- 
ren,  fiael  and  r^eat  to  their  own 
hearta,  ^'  Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven  r'^-*Ay,  which  of  ua— of  the 
wisest  amongst  us,  may  not  sloop  to 
jeoeive  instruction  and  pebuke  nmn 
the  character  of  a  little  dhUd?  WhicA 
4if  us,  by  comparison  with  ita  sublimo 
aimplicitv,  has  not  reason  to  blush  ibr 
the  littlenees^the  insincerity— the 
worldliness— the  degeneracy,  of  his 
own?  How  often  has  the  innocent  re* 
mark««^the  artkaa  question-i'^die  na« 
iural  acuteness  of  a  child,  called  19 
into  older  che^  a  blush  of  accoslBg 
eonaekmsness !  How  often  might  die 
prompt,  candid,  honourable  MmsiOn 
of  an  infant,  in  some  question  of  right 
and  wrong,  shame  the  hesitating,  cal^ 
cnlating  evasiveness  of  mature  reason  I 
-^**  Why  do  yon  say  so,  if  it  is  not 
traa?"-^'*  Yon  must  not  keq»  ihat^ 
for  it  is  not  vonrs;"^''  If  I  do,thw 
or  that,  it  will  make  God  annA'^  aie 
remarks  I  have  heard  from  thiApe  of 
^*  babes  and  sncklingB,"^'r4he  firsts  in 
particnlBr,  to  the  no  small  embarrassr 
ment  of  some  who  should  have  been 
their  teachers*  When  si^,  and  wea«i 
ried  in  heart  and  spirit  of  this  worid's 
pomps  and  vanitiea-4ts  fiitigufaM; 
gbre<-ita  feverish  excitement— its 
tseadieimuhollowneBs^ita  vapid  ^toa« 
ameil,  and  srtifidal  tastes,  now  re* 
freshing  it  is  to  flee  bock,  in  Aoo^t 
and  spttit,  to  that  time  when,  with 
the  most  oxquisite  c^pabilitv  of  ei^oju 
ment,  we  were  satisfied  witb  the  most 
afanple  objects  of  interest  1  Itiswon^ 
derml  to  me  how  any  after  acenea  can 
ever  efiboe  the  impression  of  those  earfy 
pikasuiea.  Eor  my  own  part,  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  repeat,  that  some  of 
the  happiest  moments  of  my  present 
existence,  are  those  when  some  tri^ 
fling  incident  osUs  up  former  thonghta 
and  feelings,  reiiewing,  as  it  were, 
within  me,  the  heartof  a  child.  Sure<^ 
ly,  many  ibere  are  must  feel  with  me 
—must  en^foy,  at  times,  this  renova^ 
tion  of  the  ^ritl  TAey— to  them 
slone  I  address  mysdf— will  compre* 
hend  the  thrilling  recollections  with 
whicdi,  in  my  ssunter  round  the  gar- 
den, I  stop  to  oontemphrte  the  Mttle 
patch  of  gronnd,  once  m^  exdusive 
psopcrty,  wheso  flowers  and  weeds. 
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▼egetoUU  and  jftaxul  foimt^trees^ 
.  were  crammed  io  togemer,  with  cove- 
•toiu  industry,  and  zeal  all  improvi*- 
•dent  of  the  future.  Tkey  will  under- 
stand why  the  fairest  flowers  of  the 
ffarden  are  often  discarded  firom  my 
hand  or  from  my  bosom,  to  make  way 
for  a  wild  rpse^  a  hare-bell,  or  a  field 
orcas — treasures  accessible  to  me,  of 
which  I  might  at  pleasure  rifle  the 
meadows  and  hedses,  when  the  cul- 
tured darlings  of  Fbra  were  forbidden 
sweets,  or  sparingly  yielded,  and  care- 
fully pickea  far  me^a  restriction  fa-» 
tally  diminisning,  in  my  eyes,  the  va* 
Jue  of  their  coveted  beauties.  Thsif 
will  understand  (how  pleasant  it  is  to 
feel  one's  self  understood  !^  why,  to 
this  day,  my  eye  watches  with  tender 
interest — my  ear' drinks  in  with  plea- 
sed attention,  the  familiar  approach-* 
the  abrupt  song  of  the  domestic  ro« 
bin,  not  only  because  he  is  the  ac- 
knowledged friend  of  man,  and  a 
Sweet  warbler,  when  the  general  voice 
of  song  has  ooued  among  our  groves^ 
but  because  the  time  has  been,  when 
I  kfiked  upon  the  eloquent-eyed  bird 
witHlj^naer  veneration,  almost  aw<« 
ful,  b^eving,  as  I  believed  in  my 
own  existence,  every  syllable  of  that 
pathetic  story,  *'  The  Babes  in  the 
Wood ;"— how  the  unnatural  Uncle — 
the  fidse  guurdian,  having  decoyed 
ihose  pretty  innocent  creatures  into 
the  dq>ths  of  the  dark  forest,  left 
them  without  food  to  perish  there, 
and  how  they  wandered  about  for 
many,  many  days,  living  on  hips,  and 
haws,  and  wild  bramble-berries,  (de« 
lidous  food,  /  thought^  if  one  could 
have  had  enough)  till  at  last,  growing 
weak  and  weary— their  feet  pricked 
and  bleeding  with  thorns,  and  their 
tender  limbs  bruised  and  torn  among 
the  budies,  they  laid  themselves  down 
in  each  other's  arms,  at  the  foot  of  an 
t^ld  mossv  tree,^ — their  little  arma 
about  each  other's  neck — their  soft 
cheeks  pressed  close  together,  and  so 
fell  asleep,  and  never  awoke  again,  but 
lay  there,  day  after  day,  stiflTand  cold* 
two  little  pale  corpses ;  and  how  Ro^ 
bin  Redbreast^  pious  Robin  Redbreast, 
hopped  about  them,  and  watched  them 
sorrowfully,  with  his  large  dark  eyes 
of  ^'  human  meaning ;"  and  how  at 
last  he  brought  dead  leaves  in  his 
bill,  one  by  onci  and  strewed  them  so 
thickly  as  to  cover  up  from  sight  the 
faces  and  forms  of  the  dead  children. 
There  muri  he,  who  hav^  believed  aa 


Onidhood.  HAuj;. 

I  believci—who  h.ive  Wtfpt  aa  I  w#p<, 
at  the  relation  of  that  mournful  his^ 
tory.  They  will,  perhaps,  also  remem- 
ber, as  I  do,  to  have  held  in  iheit 
hands  the  pretty  speckled  insect,  the 
Lady  Bird,  and  to  have  addressed  to 
it  the  half  sportive,  half  serious  inti* 
mation,  ''Lady  Biid!  Lady  Bird! 
fly  away  home ;  ^our  bouse  is  -on  &«, 
vour  children  will  bum."  But  post- 
bly,  eveh  ihey  will  laugh  at  me  for 
confessing,  that  1  had  a  sort  of  mys* 
terious,  undefined  belief,  that  theM 
was  some  real  meaning  in  my  metrical 
warning;  and  they  will  Jaugh  vet 
more  incredulouslv,  when  I  avowtoat 
I  have  often  shuddered  with  supersti'* 
tioua  hornH*,  when  the  nurse-maid,  on 
seeing  me  pull  the  small  heart-shaped 
pods  of  tlie  white  chick-weed,  tiatf 
startled  me  with  the  vulgar  saying,— 
<'  Ah  ]  naughty  girl,  you've  plucked 
your  moth^'s  neart  out !"  Be  it  as  ie 
may,  I  still,  even  to  this  hour,  conned) 
with  those  trivial  things — ^those  nur« 
sery  tales — ^those  senselen  sayings,  th^ 
memory  of  mental  impressions  so  vi-* 
vid — so  deUcious— oceasioDally  80 
painful,  yet  secretly  and  intently 
dwelt  on  with  a  strange  kind  of  infa-* 
tuation, — especially  those  feelings  of 
enthusiastic  affection  for  particular  in.* 
dividuals,  I  was  too  shy  to  express  in 
all  their  glowing  warmth ;  and  those 
vague,  dreamy,  superstitious  reveries, 
and  awfully  delightful  terrors,  that 
always  made  me  court  solitude  and 
darknesB)  though  the  sound  of  a  fall-* 
ing  leaf  would^  at  such  times,  set  my 
heart  beating  audibly ;  and  in  the  abi- 
senoe  of  light,  my  very  breathing 
would  seem  impeded;  and  I  have 
elosed  my  eye-lids,  and  kept  them  fast 
shut  for  hours,  fearing  to  encounter 
the  sight  of  some  grisly  phantom* 
then  opened  them,  in  sudden  despera* 
tion,  and,  in  the  expectation  of  seeing 

1  know  not  what.    I  still,  even 

to  this  hour,  at  sight  of  many  insignia 
ficant  objects,  re<^  to  mind  so  vivid<^ 
ly,  what  were  formerly  my  feeling8> 
associated  with  such,  that  the  inter- 
mediate space  between  past  and  pre* 
sent,  seems,  in  a  manner,  annihilated, 
and  I  forget  my  present  self,  in  the 
little  happy  being  whose  heart  and 
fancy  luxuriated  in  a  world  of  beauty 
and  happiness,  such  as  the  most  ln« 
spired  dream  of  poet  or  philosopher 
has  never  yet  pourtrayed.  The  ideal- 
worid  of  a  child's  imagination  is  the 
creation  of  a  far  holier  q>ell  than  hath 
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been  ever  wroaghf  hy  the  pride  off 
lairning,  or  the  inspirafion  of  poetic 
ftncy.  Itinooence,  that  thinketh  no 
evil — ^ignorance,  that  apprehendeth 
none — ^love,  that  mispecteth  no  guile 
—hope,  that  hath  experienced  no 
blight — ^these  are  its  ministering  an- 
gels! these  Tvield  a  wand  of  power, 
.  making  this  earth  a  Paradise !  Time, 
bard,  rigid  teacher ! — Reality,  rough, 
stem  reality ! — World,  cold,  heartless 
world ! — that  ever  your  sad  experience 
— ^your  sombre  truths — ^your  killing 
powers — your  withering  sneers — 
should  scare  those  gentle  spirits  fVom 
their  pure  abiding  place !  Aifd  where- 
with do  ye  replace  them  ?  With  cau* 
tion,  that  repulseth  confidence — with 


d^bt,  that  repdleCh  love-^with  f^, 
that  poisoneth  enjoyment^-in  a  word^ 
with  knowledge,  that  fatal  fruit,  the 
tasting  whereof  hath  already  cost  us 
Paradise— And  the  tree  of  knowlef^e^ 
transplanted  to  this  barren  soil,  Xd^ 
gether  with  its  scanty  blossoms,  doth 
it  not  bring  forth  thorns  abundantly  ^ 
and  of  the  fruits  that  ripen,  (have  any^ 
yet  ripened  to  perfection  ?)  what  hand 
hath  ever  plucked  unscathed  ?  Bless^, 
ed  be  He  who  hath  placed  within  our 
reach  that  other  Tree,  once  guarded, 
by  the  flaming  diembim,  of  the  fruit 
whereof,  (now  no  longer  forbidden,) 
trhoever  nungeratli  may  taste  ana 
live. 

C. 
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Upon  a  bleak  and  barren  moor. 
There  stands  a  mouldering  wooden 
Cross; 
With  lichens  it  is  overspread, 
Ahd  here  and  there  upon  its  head 
Are  tufts  of  rusty  mosa. 

Beneath  that  cross  there  lies  a  stone. 
On  which  the  passer  by  may  rest ; 
It  is  a  dismal  place,  and  lone. 
When   daylight  leaves  his  crimson 
throne. 
And  night  nsnrps  the  west. 

For  nought  of  life,  or  living  sound. 
Is   heard    that   scene    to   wander 
through. 

Except  a  gently  tinkling  rill ; 

Or,  during  twilight,  wildly  shrill. 
The  cry  of  lone  curlew. 

And  nought  around  but  dismal  furse 
Is  seen  ;  the  boughs  of  stunted  sloe. 
With  juniper  all  darkly  green. 
And  prickly  bramble  boughs,  between' 
Weeds  that  profusely  grow* 

For  many  a  mile  to  richt—  to  left— 
For  many  a  mile  behind — before — 

'Tis  a  wild  region,  desolate ! 

No  tree  exalts  its  head  elate, 
On  that  sepulchral  moor. 

Scene  of  a  melancholy  tale 

Was  that  lone  spot ;  and  here  was 
placed 
The  cross,  that  rtide  memorial  frail. 
Shaken  and  beat  by  every  gale 

That  bowls  aloQg  the  waste* 


Near  twice  ten  years  have  circled  o'er^- 

Since  it  was  planted ;  'tis  a  spot 
Where  a  poor  peasant,  led  astray 
By  drifted  snow-heaps,  lost  his  way,  . 
Andperish'd:  hapless  lot  I 

Poor  Peter  I^edyard !  yet  thy  name 

Is  known  around  the  country  side. 
To  chOdrcn  oft  thy  mournful  tale  , 
Is  told,  when  sweeps  the  wintry  gale. 
By  sires,  at  eventide*  > 

Poor  Peter  was  a  widower, 
Within  a  cottage  lone  he  dwelt ; 

'Twas  a  frail  homestead,  lone  and  drear,. 

Yet  was  he  cheerful ;  none  did  hear 
Of  ills  that  Peter  felt. 

In  solitude  he  dwelt  alone, 

Nor  wife,  nor  relative  had  he. 
Except  an  only  son,  who  would 
No  longer  share  his  cabin  rude. 
And  went  away  to  sea* 

Tears  had  elapsed ;  no  tidings  came    ' 
Of  him,  this  rash,  ungratefiil  son  ;   . 
But  the  poor  father  loved  him  yet 
With  natural  love,  and  could  foxget    - 
The  ills  that  be  had  done* 

Upon  his  playful  infancy,  ' 

His  childish  artlessness  he  thought ; 
How  he  had  held  him  on  his  knee. 
And  fondled  him--oh !  how  conld  he, ' 
Though  erring,  be  foigot? 

'Twas  winter;  and  the  storms  came  on  ;- 
The  labourer  left  his  work  in  field; . 
The  influence  of  the  starry  skv. 
And  frosty  ^ure  moon  riding  higfaj 
The  runmng  brook  congecu'd*  •    * 


In  the  t^eni^ndous  nxiniig  Uast« 
Tliat  all  night  long  swept  £ur  and  faaly 
Along  the  deep,  deep  snow. 

Peter  arose  at  mom,  and  look'd 

Out  on  the  landscape  all  forlorn ; 
liarge  snow-flakes,  danciiig  giddily, 
fell  downward  from  the  fleecy  sky^ 
Od  the  cold  ice- wind  home. 

the  old  man  sbiveT'd;  and  he  turned 

To  hask  him  at  his  cracklinir  hearth, 

When  lo!  be  heard  a  ne^hoor'a 

Yoiee— < 
''  New8>  news!  to  make  your  heart 
rejoice, 
Avd  tnm  this  day  to  mirth ! 

**  For  who  hath  to  the  harbour  come 
But  he,  your  long,  kxu;  absent  boy! 
Come  haUi  he  safe  in  lim  and  limb, 
^od  hrovght  eBough  of  wealth  with 
him        • 
To  ciown  your  age  with  joy  I" 

Old  Peter^s  hesrt  leapt  up ;  he  felt 

Unwonted  strength  of  frame  return ; 
A  moment's  q[iace  he  oould  not  vest. 
For  hopes  long  quench'd,  within  his 
breast, 
.  fieneVd  in  force  did  born  I 

**  And  shall  I  dasp  my  boy  again  ?'' 
The  old  man  said,  '*  Oh  thought  of 
.    bliss! 
I  little  hoped  the  ills  of  age 
Kind  Providence  would  e  er  assuage 
With  Joy  so  deep  as  this !" 

He  cast  his  tatta''d  doublet  ofi^ 
And  straightway  donn'd  his  Sabbath 
•  coat; 
The  piercing  wind  and  drifted  snow 
Were  both,  in  the  unwonted  glow 
Of  his  old  heart,  flngot 

The  pilgrim  took  his  staff  in  hand, 

'JPloceeding  reckless  of  delay 
Down  to  the  distant  shore ;  he  nought 
Of  old  age  and  ita  frailty  thought. 
Nor  of  hia  locka  so  grey. 

'Twas  three  o'clock ;  declining  day 
;Within  the  west  approadi'd  its  dose ; 
The  frosty  sky  without  a  stain 
Qf  olottd  was  pure ;  o'er  earth  and  main 

The  moon  in  silenoe  rose. 
Piitar  bis  solitary  way 

Amid  the  dwed  heaps  pursued ; 
The  tall  trees,  soughing  in  the  wind. 
And  ootta»  loofs  he  left  behind 

As  nimbly  aa  ha  Goidd. 


'A  LgfHcal  Ballad.  C^^ET* 

Onwar^y  ^ad  onwaid  aiai  h6.lMt» 

Till,  distant  from  hia  ooltage  nome 
Some  Ave  miks  space,  by  pierdbig  irmt 
Baiomb'd,  bis  path  the  old  man  lo6t» 
And  wiat  not  where  to  roaaa* 

He  wander'd  heedless  to  and  fro; 

He  shiver'd  in  the  moaning  breeae; 
Beforie  his  eyes  all  things  to  swim 
B^;an,  and  strength  forsook  each  limb; 

He  shiver'd,  (£in,  and  knees. 

At  length  a  heavy  drowsinees, 

A  dull  and  heavy  sense  of  sleep. 
Stole  o'er  eadi  feehng,  and  be  tried 
In  vain  to  cast  the  l«td  aside. 
That  ofl  him  weighVl  so  deep. 

At  every  step  the  old  man  took 
He  sank,  amid  the  powdery  snow. 

Knee-deep ;  it  was  a  savage  scene ! 

The  wind  above  the  waste  blew  keen  ; 
His  path  he  did  not  know. 

At  length  fit>m  off  a  large  round  stone 
He  brush'd  the  snow,  and  seated 
him: 
The  ^oon  shone  out  in  silence  deep; 
And  rapidlv  th^  sens^  of  aleep 
Pervaded  every  limb. 

Oh'!  who  may  guess,  whai  vwriooii' 
thought 
Pass'd  through  hia  aaind,  aa  there 
he  sate? 
No  doubt  his  son  was  ui^tcmost. 
The  son  he  lonf^  had  reduMi'd  k)st. 
By  some  untmiely  fate. 

No  doubt  in  dreams  his  spirit  saw 

The  youth  upon  the  vessel's  side  ; 
Shielded  him  in  a  fond  embrace. 
And  felt,  adown  bis  furrow'd  fitce» 
A  tear  unwonted  glide. 

But  sense  and  feeling  died  away. 
And  the  fond  visions  of  the  nund 

Sunk   faint,   and  fainter,  with  hia 
strength; 

Till  £Eincy  grew  a  bhmk  at  lengdi. 
And  memory's  gaie  waa  bliiML 

The  cold  moon  shone  above  the  waste. 

The  twinkling  star^were  bright  ana 

dear ; 

The  cold  wind  o'er  the  cold  snow  blew 

With  chilling  fierceness ;  deeply  Uue 

Was  the  lone  hemisphere. 

The  odd  moon  shone  in  silence  hrif^t 
On  tree,  and  stream#  and  moors,  and 
cliff; 
There,  on  that  stone,  the  dd  man  lean^ 
Upon  his  smooth  staff  forward  ben^ 
Frozen  to  death,  and  aiiff! ! 
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Still  «B  •  HMe^  iU  liM  ide^t, 
.  And  half  the  next  sutioeMiiigday^ 
^niid  the  lenikest-ifaroailed  ivild. 
The  oorae  remaiu'd,  and  then  his  thOd 
>  Found  where  the  old  man  by. 

Ohyinotmiftil meeting!  doleM scene 
Was  that !  the  sailor  youth  had  led 
Long  yeartt  of  peril,  toil,  and  pain. 
That  his  sire's  age  might  softly  wane^ 
And  lo  1  he  finds  nhn  dead. 

Home  he  was  carried  throng  th^ 
Btorm ; 

And, 'mid  the  dreary  snow,  his  gny 
Was  in  the  church-yard  dog,  beside 
An  old  ash  tree,  whose  brandies  wide 

Might  d'er  his  coffin  waiw. 


Smlghtway  the  yoiA  retanm'd  to  aea  «f 

Forsenow's^loomoppress'd  hbheart 

With  a  thick  darkness ;  home  was  not 

For  him ;  and«  ftcm  each  well-kno^id 

spot. 

He  hasten'd  to  depart. 

The  cottage  where  the  old  man  d^t^ell 
Is  nowuaroof'd  by  wind  and  rain; 
The  walls  are  shelterless  and  bare. 
And,  hut  to  owl  or  timid  hare, 
A  refuge  sad  remain !  ^ 

And  on  this  rooof,  beside  that  litone, ' 
Where  sate  the  old  man  down  to  die> 

Was  planted  that  now  mouldering^ 
cross. 

That,  with  its  crown  of  rusty  tnoss. 
Arrests  the  passer  by  2 

A 


DOUGLAS  ON  MltSIOHS.* 


^  It  happens  more  frequently  that  we 
have  reason  to  wonder  at  the  astonish- 
ing efiects  of  a  religious  seal,  than  to 
lament  or  to  rqoice  that  it  has  been 
productive  of  very  little  effect,  either 
good  or  bdL  It  is  amatter  of  r^ret, 
and  perhaps  of  surprise,  that  the  ef- 
forts whicA  have  been  made  by  this 
and  other  countries,  to  propagate  true 
religion,  have  been  comparatively  so 
very  unsnccessfuL  Our  large  and 
numerous  Missionary  Societies  have 
not  fbund  the  reward  of  their  be- 
neficence, in  the  results  that  have 
been  effected  abroad.  They  have  been 
too  often  thrown  back,  by  disappoint- 
Bient,  to  reflect  on  the  disinterested- 
ness of  their  exertions,  and  to  found 
new  energy  on  die  assurance  that  a 
rdaxing  purpose  is  in  every  instance 
unbecoming ;  and  that  perseverance  in 
a  j^ood  cause,  is  itself  honouraUe  even 
when  it  is  fhutleas. 

It  must  be  evident,  however,  titat 
every  eiiergy  which  is  employed  widi^ 
ottt  an  adequate  eftct,  prnnts  to  some 
error  In  the  mode  of  operation.  The 
Missionariea  have  the  unquestionable 
nielit  of  enthusiasm  in  their  pious  un- 
^brtakin^ :  But  enthusiasm,  consider- 
ed as  a  virtue,  has  ever  been  liable  to 
wme  exception  ;--it  is  accused  of  too 
generous  an  eng^mitttein  in  the  olgeet^ 
and  too  hlind  a  nc^t  of  the  means ; 


it  is  found  to  he  too  expeditious  ift 
purpose,  and  too  blundering  in  prac» 
tioe.  Nor  do  the  Missidharieb  teem 
to  have  governed  tfaefr  praiseworthy 
pas6ion  with  any  peculiar  plrUdet^ce^! 
Their  mistakes  nave  been  not  inobvi« 
ous,  and  are  thus  remarked  by  the 
writer  of  these  Hints  :— 

**  ThefsUure  of  all  Missionary  exartiens, 
which  ezhibiu  so  mdanchol^  a  picture  of 
feebleness  and  mtsfbrtune,  is  to  be  attri« 
biited  not  only  to  their  want  of  proper 
soocesson,  not  alone  to  the  impatience  of 
diNq>pointmtnt«  and  diminisfaed  interest 
at  honief  wfdch  expects  die  harvest  imme* 
diatdy  alter  tbe  seed-time,  and  is  ignorant 
of  that  great  k«>  true  in  all  genctous,  larger 
and  lasniig  attempts,  that  one  gtoeratioB 
BOWS  and  another  reaps ;  but  especially  td 
none  of  these  Missions  having  taken  root 
in  the  soil,  and  deriving  die  only  tur^ 
strength  ftom  the  phtoe  where  alone  it 
would  vigorously  grow  and  imbibe  nourish* 
ment.  None  oif  them  looked  forward  to 
die  native  converts  as  the  future  chief 
supports  of  the  Mission,  or  formed  them 
With  previous  dischdine  to  undergo  a  la- 
boor,  and  a  hurtnen  which  they  alone 
could  efibetually  sustain ;  they  were  always 
dqMndant  for  pteoark>ns  suppfies  en  a  dis- 
tant country,  whence  the  aasiaiantB  tlwy 
obtained  came  unqualified,  and  nouinsd. 
long  to  be  Uamers  before  they  could  ad 
as  teachers. 

*'  Those  who  knowhow  much  religion  ad- 
dresses the  affections,  and  how  little  power 
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•?cr  the  alftetioiit  It  obteaaed  by  addrai- 

cs  or  imdngi  in  a  dead  language,  will 
easily  conceive  how  far  tlie  most  learned 
and  able  foreigner  will  fall  short  of  those 
tones  of  tenderness,  which  bebng  to  the 
recollections  of  infancy,  and  are  implied 
in  the  very  term  mother  tongue.** — P.  18. 

The  Missionary  enterprize  ia  by  no 
means  complete^  when  a  general  spi- 
rit and  a  liberal  provision  have  been 
brought  to  its  support  at  &ome>  and 
a  few  able  and  devoted  agents  are 
operating  abroad.  There  is  still  need 
of  much  prudent  counsel  and  policy  to 
meet  the  natural  difficulties  of  the  un- 
dertaking.— There  may  be  need,  too^ 
of  exnerience  in  ■  the  characters  and 
pr^uoices  of  different  people,  that  a 
specific  plan  of  operation  may  be  ac- 
commodated to  each.  In  Persia,  they 
care  little  about  any  religion ;  while 
the  Hindoo  suspected  of  infidelity 
loses  his  cast.  In  China,  it  is  danger- 
ous to  teach  a  European  their  lan- 
guage ;  while  the  poor  African  deifies 
a  European  blacksmith.  It  is  evi- 
dent, that  one  mode  of  introducing 
the  new  religion  cannot  be  equally 
adapted  to  aU  these ;  but  that  our 
measures  must  be  varied  with  a  cer- 
tain flexibility,  which,  in  this  as  in 
most  other  matters^  is  a  necessary 
mean  of  efficiency. 

A  considerable  part  of  this  little 
Tolume  is  occupied  with  a  detail  of 
the  obstacles  which  a  scheme  of  con- 
version must  encounter  in  different 
divisions  of  the  Heathen  world,  and 
with  hints  of  the  expedients  to  be  ad- 
dressed to  each.  It  is  not  our  purpose 
to  advert  to  the  particular  views  of  the 
writer  on  these  matters,  farther  than 
to  observe,  that  they  are,  in  general, 
iudiciously,  and  sometimes  even  fine- 
ly, conceiv^ ;  and  that  from  their  no- 
velty and  their  importance,  they  have 
an  especial  claim  to  the  attention  of 
the  Missionary  Societies. 

But  there  are  certain  general  views 
in  r^;ard  to  Missions  wmdi  have  re- 
ference not  to  the  characters  whidi 
distinguish,  but  to  those  which  assi- 
milate every  different  people  in  one 
common  nature.  These  are  exhibited  by 
Mr  Doug^  in  a  manner  which  evinces 
at  once  his  phihinthropy  and  his  i>hilo- 
losophy.  Every  page,  mdeed,  of  ms  vo- 
lume bears  evidence  of  an  understand- 
ing, original  in  speculation,  and  sound- 
Vf  as  well  as  keenly  directed  to  mat- 
ters of  practice ;  of  a  zeal  which  is  re- 
mote from  bigotry;  a&d  of  sanguine 


antictpationa  wUcb  never  beopnie  yl» 
■iouffy.  He  is*  acquainted  with  na- 
tions, not  less  than  with  human  natore; 
and  bis  suggeetions  do  not  ovmtep 
his  information.  He  is,  moreover,  en- 
titled to  be  heard  with  some  deference, 
as  he  has  evidently  meditated  with  the 
utmost  disinterestedness. 

The  two  great  means  of  conversion 
recommend^  by  Mr  Douglas  are, 
colonizing  and  education,  with  the 
Missionary  object  of  preparing  the  ig- 
norant and  untoward  to  a  reception  of 
the  Gospel. 

The  influence  of  a  colony  situated 
in  the  midst  of  a  foreign  people,  with 
a  destination  merely  political,  nas  many 
well-known  examples  in  history.  The 
same  policy  has,  more  recently,  been 
employed  in  the  interests  of  the  church, 
ana  is  now  promoting  the  religion,  ia 
some  parts,  at  a  rate  which  is  doubled 
every  succeeding  generation.  It  might 
be  employed,  indeed,  with  as  much 
effect  in  promoting  any  other  preten^^ 
sion  of  the  inferior  people. 

^*  Bat  there  is  a  method  of  colonising,** 
says  Mr  Douglas,  ^^  peculiarly  applicable 
to  America,  Siberia,  iSouthem  Africa,  and 
Polynesia,  and  consisu  in  forming  the  ru- 
diments of  future  cities  and  future  dvilisa- 
tion,  by  small  bodies  of  artisans  and  teach- 
ers, esuUished  at  favourable  points  for  in* 
terconrse  with  the  surrounding  country.  In 
short,  it  Lb  merely  to  follow  the  method  by 
which  civilization  has  begun  and  proceeded 
in  all  countries  and  times ;  villages  rising 
into  towns,  and  towns  into  citiea,  having 
been  die  origin  and  medium  of  all  improve- 


In  many  parts  of  the  world,  no* 
doubt,  this  scheme  might  be  imprac- 
ticable.   But  there  is  one  county  to 
which,  we  agree  with  Mr  Douglas, 
that  it  is  peculiarly  adapted. 

*^  Russian  Asia  affords  the  best  illustra. 
tion  of  what  might  be  done  to  christianize 
aa  Immense  region,  since  the  plan  would 
be  carried  into  effea  with  the  resources  of  < 
the  state,  as  well  as  the  efforts  of  private 
benevolence,  and  where  all  obstacles  would 
immediately  be  removed  by  an  Emperor 
who  ia  at  once  a  poliddan  and  a  Qiris- 
tian. 

*^  The  first  step  b  to  have  Siberia  sur- 
veyed by  geographical  engineers,  and  the 
sites  determined  which  are  most  promising 
for  the  erecting  of  villages,  which  in  time 
may  become  the  capitals  of  as  many  pro- 
vinces ;  and  then,  that  a  certain  number  of  . 
religious  mechanics  be  annually  located, 
till  all  the  destined  setdements  are  filled. 
Germany  and  the  Moravians  will  Iffbrd  tb0 ' 
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best  Mttkn,  Ihr  most  pious,  haidy,  and 
induitrioos,  and  lea»c  Ukdy  to  interfere 
with  the  established  Oreek  church.  There 
would  be  no  unusual  exp^e  to  the  state 
in  this  measure,  since  the  wisest  rulers  of 
Russia  have  araidy  been  in  the  use  of 
establishing  German  colonies;  the  only 
dilRsreDce  would  be,  that  the  religrous  would 
be  chosen  instead  of  the  needy ;  and  instead 
of  cultirating  a  patch  of  ground  in  the 
steppe,  the  moral  culture  of  a  vast  empire 
winild  be  the  sure  and  ultimate  object.** — 
P.  96. 

It  will  be  observed,  however,  that 
every  mode  of  colonizing  is  a  systema- 
tic, and  therefore  a  gradual  process. 
It  promises  not  the  rapidity  nor  the 
violence  of  a  revolution ;  but  a  trans- 
formation  which  is  at  once  more  gentle 
and  more  complete.  It  is  an  experi- 
ment not  so  Ottering  to  power,  as  it 
is  agreeable  to  the  sober  legislature  by 
which  it  is  superintended ;  it  operates 
dowly,  but  according  to  anticipation ; 
and  it  may  present,  at  no  very  distant 
period^  the  gratifying  spectacle  of  an 
mnovation  accomplished,  to  which 
.the  Bulgect  people  is  no  sooner  sub- 
dued than  it  is  naturalized.  It  was  evi- 
dently no  f<Mrtuitous  miscarriage  that 
lias  attended  the  more  direct  experi- 
ments of  the  Missionaries ;  but  a  mis- 
carriage that  had  its  origin  in  the  in- 
adequacy of  the  means  that  were  em- 
ployed. 

When  you  pro])ose  to  the  Heathen 
a  religion  difierent  from  his  own,  it  is 
not  with  him  a  mere  question  betwixt 
two  religions.  Supposing  hi  m  to  be  with- 
out  any  prepossession,  he  is  perhaps 
incapable  of  comprehending  the  supe- 
riority of  the  doctrines  offered  to  hun, 
though  these  were  as  superior  as  those 
of  Christ  to  those  of  Boddhu.  But  the 
uncultivated  Heathen  cannot  under- 
stand the  religion  submitted  to  him, 
separately  from  his  impressiousof  those 
by  whom  it  is  professed.  He  is  not 
fond  of  strangers,  who,  in  all  their 
ways,  and  in  their  very  countenances, 
shew  themselves  so  different  from 
himself.  But  when  they  attempt,  by 
importunity,  to  subdue  him  to  their 
peculiarities,  he  is  apt  to  conceive  at 
onoe  an  aversion  to  their  persons, 
and  a  prejudice  against  all  their  pre- 
tensions. He  regards  their  most  pious 
efibrts  to  convert  him  as  encroach- 
ments upon  his  natural  liberties ;  and 
a  feeling  which  must  be  respected, 
even  when  it  unconsciously  repels  a 
proffered^ood,  arises  to  resist  the  re« 
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ligion  which  is  fntnided  upon  liim, 
and  to  maintain  his  own.  It  is  not  a 
question  of  opinions;,  but  one  which 
addresses  his  affections  ;  and  propo- 
ses— Will  he  unite  himself  to  those 
with  whom  he  bears  so  little  in  com- 
mon, or  continue  amongst  the  people, 
to- whom  he  is  attached  by  the  memory 
of  his  forefathers,  and  the  love  of  his 
kinsmen.^ — His  best  natural  feelings 
decide  for  him ;  and  he  is  as  reluctant 
to  abandon  the  faith  in  which  he  has 
been  nursed,  as  he  would  be  to  leave 
the  land  which  has  been  the  scene  of 
his  youth  and  his  manhood,  and  the 
friends  who  have  been  his  companions 
at  everv  period  of  his  life. 

No  doubt  there  are  many  people  ex- 
isting, in  whom  these  feelings  are  but 
feebly  felt.  But  tbe^  constitute,  it  is 
conceived,  that  species  of  opposition 
which  the  direct  attempts  of  the  Mis- 
sionaries must  experience  in  every 
part  of  the  world. 

Nor  is  this  all.  Wlxen  the  Heathen 
has  declared  himself  a  convert,  we 
must  suppose  him  to  have  been  actu- 
ated by  a  r^ard  to  the  intrinsic  men 
rits  of  the  new  religion;  he  feels  a 
conviction  of  its  truths,  or  an  affection 
to  its  sentiments ;  either  of  which  dis- 
positions it  may  be  extremely  difficult 
to  beset  in  him,  as  both  the  sympaUiy 
and  we  intelligence  may  be  wanting. 
But  his  impressions  in  favour  of  the 
new  religion  must  be  ardent  and  cn-» 
ergetic,  ere  they  prevail  with  liim  to 
cast  away  the  idois  of  his  own  su])er-> 
stition,  and  to  embrace  the  only  true 
faith.  It  is  not  the  easy  and  unim- 
passioned  belief  of  tlie  native  Chris- 
tian which  possesses  him,  but  some- 
thing of  that  enthusiasm  which  ap- 
peared in  the  early  converts  to  Chris- 
tianity ;  a,pd  the  presence  of  those  by 
whom  his  former  error  is  still  main- 
tained, serves  only  to  inflame  the  tone 
of  his  new  professions.  But  all  this  must 
give  rise  to  a  degree,  of  passion  which 
happens  rarely  in  the  course  of  his  ex- 
istence, and  which  it  will  be  found 
that  the  human  breast  is  generally 
averse  to,  when  the  object  is  to  shake 
off  the  rooted  habits  of  years.  The 
prospect  of  this  unavoidable  agitation 
IS  disagreeable  to  a  certain  natural 
indolence ;  and  it  may  effectually  hin- 
der him  from  avowing  himself  a  pro^ 
selyte,  long  after  the  assent  of  his  rea- 
son and  his  affections. 

'Tis  true,  that  in  some  parts  of  the 
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world,  the  creater  number  of  conVerU 
have  been  arawn  over  tamely,  directed 
Neither  by^  their  reason  nor  their  af- 
fections, and  shewing  no  enthusiasm 
in  the  religion  they  embraced.  But 
Aese  were  followers  of  the  body  of 
their  countrymen,  who  had  been  con- 
irerted  by  some  of  the  gradual  means 
eontended  for  by  enlightened  Mission- 
aries. They  required  not  the  same 
hidu(!ement8  to  believe,  and  they  found 
liot  the  same  incentives  to  enthusi- 
aim,  as  those  who  had  been  the  first 
In  making  their  apostasy.  Thev  fol- 
lowed their  own  people,  with  ail  the 
prejudices  which  we  have  described. 
But  the  people  had  been  gained  by 
one  means,  and  the  individuals  by 
another. 

•*  Christianity,"  says  Madame  de 
Stael,  "  is  slow  and  gradual  in  its 
progress,  like  the  great  operations  of 
Aature."  The  same  wisdom  which  so 
long  delayed  its  revelation,  has  meant 
that  it  should  be  delayed  still  longer, 
td  certain  parts  of  the  earth.  There 
fs  a  season  at  which  it  may  be  engraft-* 
ed  on  every  uninformed  people ;  and 
there  may  be  a  flagrant  prematurity 
in  every  attempt  to  engraft  it  sooner. 
But  there  are  means  of  hastening  the 
propitious  moment :  and  one  of  wese 
IB  colonizing. 

A  eolony,  in  the  midst  of  a  barba- 
rous people,  does  not  unlearn  the  ci- 
vilization whidi  it  brought  from  home. 
This  is'  kept  up  amongst  its  own 
members,  ever  and  anon  refreshed  by 
eommunications  from  the  mother 
country ;  and  it  is  not  incuriously  ob- 
served by  the  simple  natives  of  the 
spot.  An  intercourse  begins  in  neces- 
sity and  convenience,  and  is  soon  con- 
tinued from  sympathy.  In  acquiring 
the  arts  and  manners,  they  xsinnot  but 
have  caught  the  sentiments  of  the  su- 
perior people.  Then  is  the  time  to 
press  their  acknowledgment  of  the  re- 
ligion. The  loss  of  their  own  self- 
conceit  has  unsettled  their  prejudices ; 
^ey  admire  the  familiar  science  of  the 
strangers,  and  thev  cannot  but  respect 
their  science  of  Tneoloffy  ;  the  inter- 
course which  is  now  betwixt  them, 
and  of  which  they  feel  the  need,  will 
become  more  intimate  by  a  common 
religion ;  and  the  spirit  of  that  reli- 
gion, already  reflected  upon  their 
tninds,  has  disposed  them  to  receive  its 
doctrines. 

In  this  quiet  and  efiectual  manner 
is  the  religion  extended,  by  the  inter- 


community  of  the  enlightened  with 
the  ignorant  people.  It  is  not,  how- 
ever, in  every  situation,  where  even 
a  very  small  folony  can  conveniently 
be  established^  It  is  a  means  of  con- 
version which  muBt  be  employed  with 
some  political  nrudenoe.  Tnemoiege^ 
neral,  and  perbaps  the  more  easy  me< 
thod  of  spreading  the  religion,  is  a 
preparatory  system  of  education. 

The  effects  of  a  system  of  education 
have  been  exemplified  in  various  parts 
ot*  the  world.  The  Jesuits  owed  their 
eminent  success  in  Japan  to  the  con- 
vents which  they  erected  in  that 
country.  The  Moravians,  no  less  suc- 
cessful in  Greenland,  began  by  teach- 
ing the  familiar  arts.  Their  example, 
perhaps,  has  suggested  some  of  the 
later  improvements.  In  India,  no  less 
than  three  colleges  have  been  erected, 
in  the  view  of  introducing  an  element- 
ary education  among  tne  Hindoos, 
who  have  been  found  to  be  neither 
unwilling  nor  inapt  to  receive  instruc- 
tion, when  it  makes  no  interference 
with  their  religion.  Mr  Douglas,  how- 
ever, points  out  considerable  defects  in 
each  of  ^ese  colleges,  and  observes, 
that  it  would  require  the  union  of  ^ 
three,  to  form  a  complete  institution. 

It  is  not  to  be  anticipated,  however, 
that  the  best  mode  of  spreading  the 
religion,  shall  act  with  the  rapidity  and 
power  of  miracles.  Perhaps  an  idea 
of  the  divinity  of  the  reugion,  has, 
by  an  illusion,  given  encouragement 
to  the  very  inadeouate  means  of  ex- 
tending it ;  as  if  tnere  were  some  su- 
pernatural virtue  in  the  cause,  which 
would  second  the  feeblest  efforts  of 
its  supporters.  But  it  is  si^ified  by 
Mr  Douglas,  that  the  religion  is  now 
fairly  committed  to  itself,  and  must  be 
advanced  by  the  natural  instruments 
and  opportunities  which  it  finds  in  its 
way.  A  system  of  education  seems 
to  approach  the  nearest  to  miracles. 
It  is  more  immediate  in  its  effect  than 
colonizing,  and  more  effectual  than 
the  spreading  of  translations, — ^whicfa^ 
for  obvious  reasons,  ought  always  to 
have  a  subordinate  part  in  the  Mis- 
sionary scheme. 

Education,  like  colonizing,  has  a 
gradual  operation.  The  Heathen  soon 
discovers  betwixt  his  religion  and  the 
science  he  has  acquired,  an  inconsist- 
ency which  must  be  fatal  to  either: 
most  probably  it  becomes  fatal  to  that 
which  is  £alae. 

Every  missionary  station,  continuet 
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Mr  Douglas^  ahomld  h&ye  a  model 
ecbool  attached  to  it  A  single  esta- 
blishment of  this  sort  i&  jthe  midst  of 
a  po{mlation  of  two  ngjllions^  might 
•eem  incapable  of  making  an^  consi- 
derable impression.  But  it  is  quite 
another  thmg,  when  the  few  natives 
that  issue  from  it  become  the  teachers 
of  their  own  countr  jmen>  and  transla- 
tors into  their  own  language.  It  is 
added,  that  five  hundred  of  these  mo- 
del schools  might  supply  the  whole 
Heathen  world  with  teachers. 

Besides  the  colleges  in  India,  Mr 
Douglas  recommends  the  erection  of 
three  other  colleges  in  different  parts 
—one  in  the  United  States,  for  Central 
Africa — another  at  Cape  Town,  for 
the  Cafir^— and  a  third  in  New  South 
Wales,  for  the  islands  of  the  Southern 
Ocean,— situations  very  suitable  to 
that  narticular  division  of  ^e  Heathen 
worlo,  which  is  prescribed  bj  Mr 
Douglas. 

**  The  last  and  crowning  mean  of  tne* 
Mtt,  Is  to  onmbine  into  one  wyntem  all  the 
vniims  effi>rts  and  varioua  instruments  for 
the  difiuaioa  of  truth,  so  that  every  move- 
aasBt  of  advance  may  support  and  be  sup- 
pOTted  by  all  the  rest ;  and  that  each  party, 
fiur  from  embarraising  another,  bv  taking 
up  part  of  the  ground  which  it  ought  to  oc« 
cupj,  may  form,  each  and  all,  mutual 
pomts  of  support,  resting  on  one  common 
centre  along  me  whole  l&e  of  operation.** 
**  England,  Enfflish  America,  Oermany, 
and  Switserlaod,  and  Russia,  form  the 
short  list  of  those  countries  from  which 
any  external  eflbrt  can  reasonably  be  ex- 
pected, and  are  at  present  nearly  in  the 
same  scale  of  efficiency  as  they  are  here  set 
down. — England  has  triple  the  resources 
of  all  the  rest  put  together ;  but  America, 
in  a  centdry,  will,  undoubtedly,  have  most 
at  its  disposal,  in  allotting  to  each  the 

Edwhichitshouldoccupy.**  ^^England 
far  in  advance  of  all  me  rest,  in  the 
jilicity  of  its  moral  resources,  and  in 
the  facility  and  inteDigenoe  with  whieh  it 
can  concentrate  and  inmel  them  upon  any 
given  pomts,  however  distant,  is  naturally 
destined  to  take  the  lead  in  every  work  of 
beneficence,  and  to  become  the  centre  of 
deaga  and  action.  It  is  therefore  requi- 
site, that  there  be  English  agenU  and  su» 
perintendants  in  all  these  countries,  to  give 
a  unity  to  thdr  lin^ultaneous  movements ; 
1>ut  more  than  superintendsnce  is  not  re* 
quired.*'— P.  36. 

Bat  when  shall  we  look  for  this 
last  and  crowning  mean,  executed  by 
English  agents  and  superintendants ! 
Publie  ofmion  must  eontinue  to  be 
divided,  not  only  respecting  the  effi- 


caey  of  all  Misdonarr  attempts,  but  ag 
to  the  political  expeoienc^  of  making 
jany  such  attempts,  in  drcumstancea 
.which  do  not  singularly  facilitate  themu 
On  these  points  we  do  not  venture  iiw 
to  any  discussion.  There  may  be  rea» 
sons  of  much  weight  to  oppose  the 
Jilissionary  enterin'ize,  as  there  un» 
doubtedl;^  are,  to  urge  and  encourage 
it.  But  it  seems  pretty  evident,  that 
parties,  in  this  matter,  are  at  least  as 
much  influenced  by  feeling,  as  by  the 
principles  which  they  profess.  There 
are,  indeed,  few  schemes  in  politics, 
so  calculated,  at  first  sight,  to  b^i 
either  fiivour  or  aversion. 

One  dassof  men  finds  a  charm  to  their 
imaginations  in  the  idea  of  a  Mission* 
It  is  a  message,  of  which  the  purport 
seems  to  them  above  aU  estimation  ; 
and  they  are  pleased,  as  well  as  eleva- 
ted, in  hieing  the  instruments  of  its  com«i 
munication.  The  change  which  it  may 
induce  on  the  condition  of  co  many 
multitudes,  and  the  very  extent  of  .the 
enterpriae,  are  in  some  sort  gratify*- 
ing.  And  when  they  seem  to  thenu 
^Ives  as  performing  a  sort  of  rescue 
of  their  fellow-men,  they  lend  their 
bearts  to  their  exertions.  But  the  ae- 
.tive  Missionaries  feel  the  highest  sense 
bf  their  vocation,  and  have  raised  bf 
this  a  friendly  feeling  for  their  cauac^ 
in  qpite  of  the  defecta  which  have  been 
too  apparent  in  the  greater  numb^ 
that  have  borne  thia  diaraeter.  The 
Missionary  sets  out  to  labour  in  a  work 
which  Christ  himself  began.  He  conr 
neets  himself  with  the  progress  of  a 
religion  which  is,  one  day,  to  be  uni^- 
yersal,  and  which  is  to  endure  to  the 
end  of  the  earth.  His  personal  existence 
is  merged  in  the  great  scheme  which  he 
is  furuiering ;  or  he  sees  it  in  that 
scheme  reflected,  magmfied,  and  su^ 
bliraed*  His  common  sensibilities  are 
in  a  great  measure  lost  in  his  abstrac- 
tion; exile,  privations,  and  labour, 
cannot  still  be  unpainM  to  him,-^ 
but  they  are  the  very  elements  of  the 
glory  which  his  somlnre  imagination 
affects.  The  life  of  Him,  whose  name 
he  is  proclaiming,  seems  thus  to  have 
h^ea  nallowed  by  all  that  overcast  it. 
Nor  is  it  a  greater  mystery  that  his 
mmd  is  pleased  in  contempUting  hia 
own  illustrious  lot,  dashed  by  muii 
accidenu,  than  that  his  eye  is  pleased 
with  the  interchange  of  light  and  sha^ 
dow. 

Such  ia  not  the  character  which  the 
most  deyoti^  Misaionary  shall  at  all 
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times  evlnee  in  the  red  conflict  of  bis 
Undertaking;  but  such  is  the  character 
of  bis  imagination.  Many  may  sdll 
deem  it  an  affection  too  feeble  to 
withstand  experience:  while,  at  the 
same  time,  it  has  the  power  to  concili- 
ate their  interest  in  the  Missionaries 
tbemseWes;  and,  bjr  an  easy  conse- 
quence, it  wins  dieir  partiality  to  the 
Missionary  scheme. 

Others  are,  by  temperament,  indis* 
posed  to  zeal  of  every  descrintion,  and 
cannot  but  regard  it,  as  in  all  matters, 
a  mere  indiscretion.  They  remark,  in 
the  Tery  aspect  of  enthusiasm,  some- 
tliing  whicn  offends  them ;   nay,  to 
some  of  these,  it  seems  as  if  "  all  ar- 
dour came  from  HeU"     There  is  at 
all  times  a  discord  in  the  tone  of  ex- 
citement which  is  apt  to  confirm  the 
indifferent  in  their  mdiffereuce,  or  to 
conrert  it  into  opposition.    Thus  the 
Missionary  enterprise  must,  like  every 
other,  have  its  opponents.  But  it  pos- 
sesses, undoubteclly,  some  peculiari- 
ties which  are  calculated  to  aggravate 
the  hostility  against  it ;  and  ainon^t 
these  is  the  Missionary  character  it- 
self.   This  it  is  which  chiefly  revolts 
them ;  nor  can  it  be  said  that  tliat  cha- 
racter recommends  itself  in  every  re- 
spect to  minds  of  sound  and  proper  feel- 
ing. *^  The  vain  world  is  passing  away 
like  the  wind  of  the  desert,  * — cannot  be 
i^reeably  proclaimed  on  every  occasion, 
to  the  most  religious.    It  is  more  de- 
cently reserved  for  moments  set  apart 
to  such  impressions,  or  brought  about 
by  the  accidents  of  life. — Otherwise, 
there  takes  place  an  incongruity  be- 
twixt the  situation  and  the  sentiment 
which  may  sanction  either  ridicule  or 
disgust.     The  ignorance  and  mean- 
ness that  unfit  the  great  number  for 
their  commission,  are  apt  moreover  to 
beyret,  along  with  an  objection  to  the 
individuals,  a  more  unreasonable  ob- 
jection to  the  measure  in  which  they 
are  employed. 

But  though  there  are  many  striking 
reasons  to  be  dissatisfied  with  the  mode 
of  conducting  the  Missionary  opera- 
tions, the  reasons  have  yet  to  be 
pointed  out,  which  should  persuade  us 
to  abandon  them. 

When  the  result  is  so  insignificant, 
as  for  the  most  part  it  fass  been,  this 
may  afford  an  apology  for  indifference  ; 
but  it  ought  not  to  dictate  that  opi- 
nion which  considers  the  whole  mea- 
sure as  of  no  obligation,  and  incon- 
sistent with  the  practice  of  more  im- 
portant duties.    Is  it  a  thing  impoe- 


slble,  that  an  individual  can  oontrfbute 
amite  to  the  MiB8ionar;^Sodeties,  with- 
out omitting  the  duties  which  more 
intimately  concern  him?  Or  is  the 
Missionary  more  negligent  of  his  civil 
and  natural  ties,  when  he  chooses  the 
theatre  of  his  life  and  action  in  a  fo- 
reign land,  than  the  soldier,  or  the 
n^erchant,  who  does  the  same  ?  In  the 
general  case,  the  active  Missionary  is 
not  undutifiil:  and  the  friends  of 
Missions  find  no  incompatibitity  be- 
twixt all  that  they  are  bound  to  do  at 
home,  and  the  little  that  tliey  are  re» 
quired  to  do  abroad.  There  is  the  less 
need  to  caution  them  against  the  error 
of  conceniing  themselves  too  much  in 
those  who  are  situated  at  a  distance  ; 
as  the  affections  of  all  men  are,  by 
nature,  in  more  danger  of  being  too 
much  narrowed,  than  of  being  too 
much  widened.  The  most  enlightened 
people  of  the  earth  should  recognise 
the  brotherly  relation  on  which  they 
stand  to  every  other  tribe  of  mankind ; 
and  a  people  whose  command  is  so  ex* 
tensive  by  land  and  sea,  cannot  be 
supposed  to  want  the  means  of  ma- 
king its  humanity  effectual,  beyond 
the  bounds  of  its  own  nation. 

**  Between  Christians,  and  those  who 
axe  ca)Ied  Philosophers,  a  great  and  im- 
passable gulph  seems  fixed:  While  the 
first  are  interested  in  nothing  but  what 
concerns  the  next  world,  the  second  nei- 
ther care  for,  nor  believe  in,  any  tiling 
but  the  ^  world  of  to-day,*  as  the  Maho- 
metans speak.  It  is  rather  singular,  how- 
ever, that  those  who  arc  looking  to  the  fii- 
ture  and  the  invi^iible,  are  the  men  of  ac- 
tion, and  that  thosQ  whose  only  world  is 
the  present,  have  never  advanced  one  step 
beyond  professions  of  philanthropy,  nor 
made  the  least  effort  to  introduce  the  im- 
provements of  philosophy  into  the  greatest 
and  uncivilized  portion  of  the  world.  Still 
it  is  to  be  regretted,  that  Christians  will 
not  shew  them  what  Christian  benevolence 
can  do  for  the  comforts  and  embellishments 
even  of  this  transitory  life ;  and  thus  there 
might  be  some  common  feeUng  between 
the  two  parties,  who  might  gain  much  by 
mutual  intercourse.  The  Missionaries,  in- 
stead of  filling  their  journals  with  the  ex- 
periences of  particular  converts,  which 
have  often  more  con&esion  with  the  state 
of  the  body  than  the  soul,  might  be  gain- 
ing experience  themselves  of  the  climate 
and  the  country,  the  modes  of  thinking, 
and  the  prievalent  superstitions  notions  of 
of  the  people  by  whom  they  are  summnd- 
cd,"— P.  112. 

The  above  oaasage  may  be  consider- 
ed as  a  sample  of  the  style  of  these 
Hints. 
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THB  aUARTBaLY  REVIEW. 

rSome  of  the  Plucklejss  have,  with  their  usual  good  taste^  been  making  a 
saa  outcry  against  us  ^or  Tickler's  castigation  of  the  Quarterly  in  our  last 
Nnmbar.  The  following  extract  £xom  the  letter  of  a  valued  correspondent 
will  shew  how  this  matter  is  viewed  by  all  men  of  sense.  C.  N.]] 

I  cannot  dismiss    which  the  whole  conclave  of  sciolists. 


this  brief  note  without  an  expression 
of  my  great  satisfaction  at  the  casti^- 
tion  which  Maga  has  so  properly  in- 
flicted on  the  Quarterly  Reviewers,  for 
their  unprincipldd  arraignment  of  the 
Lord  Chancellor's  decisions,  in  the  re- 
cent cases  of  the  pirated  editions  of 
Cain,  &C.  Your  correspondent,  or  con- 
tributor, has  most  ably  and  effectually 
exposed  the  whining  sophistry  of  the 
lieviewer,  and,  I  trust,  convinced  him 
and  his  publisher  that  all  attempts  to 
trim  their  course  between  Gou  and 
Mammon  can  alone  end  in  affording  a 
further  illustration  of  the  truth  of  the 
poverb,  that ''  Honesty  is  the  best  po- 
licy." Where  the  sting  of  the  reproach 
ought  to  be  permanently  attached,  I 
know  not;  but,  certes,  the  injunction 
article,  coming  from  that  quarter,  was 
more  positively  mischievous,  and  bet- 
tec  cakulated  to  promote  the  princi- 
ples ,and  proceedings  of  the  party, 
which  the  work  stood  pledged  to  op- 
pose through  all  its  vermicular  attacks 
on  the  glorious  fabric  of  British  Insti- 
tutions, than  the  most  powerful  effort 


sophists,  and  revolutioniats,  could,  in 
their  hour  of  deadliest  hate  and  great- 
est cunning,  have  contrived  to  makcp 

The  sooner  the  Review  is  deposited 
in  its  grave,  the  better ;  for  it  is  im- 
possible that  it  should  retain  the  pub- 
lic confidence  after  such  a  flagrant  ex- 
hibition of  subserviency  to  the  paltry 
interests  of  an  individual,  or  that  it 
should  continue  to  fight  the  good  cause 
with  any  effect,  after  such  manifest 
truckling  to  money-bags. 

The  disappointment  which  was  felt 
on  the  appearance  of  the  pitiful  article 
in  question,  was  not  a  little  aggravated 
by  the  expectation  which  the  public 
had  previously  been  led  to  entertain, 
that  the  Quarterly  men  were  get- 
ting up  an  amende  honorable  for  the 
skulking  evasion  of  their  duty,  on  the 
publication  of  Don  Juan ;  and  so  deep 
and  general  is  the  disgust  now  felt» 
that  I  cannot  understand  on  what 
ground  the  conductors  can  reasonably 
flatter  themselves  they  can  redeem  the 
former  character  of  the  work. 
London,  August  6,  1822. 


LORD  BLESSINOTON  ON  THB  STATE  OF  IRELAND. 


Lord  Blessington,  as  our  readers 
may  know,  writes  himself  down  a 
Wliig ;  and  if  they  look,  as  of  course 
they  do,  into  tl^e  columns  of  John 
BoU,  they  will  find  many  a  keen  gibe 
and  jeer  at  his  lordship's  expence — all 
of  which  is  quite  correct,  and  indeed 
amiable,  on  the  part  of  John.  Yet 
Whig  as  he  is,  and  in  spite  of  all  the 
guffaunng  of  the  Bull,  there  does  not 
exist  a  man  more  sincerely  attached  to 
the  constitution  of  his  country,  or  more 
warmly  devoted  to  the  interests  of  his 
native  land,  which,  as  he  is  an  Irish- 
man, happens  to  be  Ireland.  During 
the  war  he  voted  firmly,  through  thick 
and  thin,  for  its  continuance ;  and  we 
are  happy  to  see,  that  he  still  calls  the 
contest  "  glorious,"  even  though  he 
thinks  proper  to  qualify  his  appro- 
bation by  the  somewhat  unpalatable 
^ithet  of  "  extravagant."—-?.  27. 

He  has  just  published  a  pamphlet 


on  topics  connected  with  the  state  of 
Ireland,  in  which,  though  we  may  oc- 
casionally differ  fVom  his  politics,  yet 
we  must  in  all  cases  applaud  the  good- 
ness of  his  intention.  It  is  little  more 
than  a  republication  of  a  former 
brochure,  which  he  gave  to  the  pubhc 
without  his  name.  In  its  original  state, 
he  had  been  rather  savage  on  a  couple 
of  ministers,  with  whom  he  waxed 
wroth  for  their  share  in  promoting  the 
Union  with  Ireland.  On  cooler  rdBec- 
tion  he  struck  out  the  personal  allu- 
sions, and  re- wrote  the  letter,  observing 
what  of  course  is  no  more  than  we 
should  expect  from  a  gentleman  of  his 
honourable  feelings,  that  had  he  me« 
ditated  personal  offence,  he  would  have 
dismissed  the  asterisks,  and  appeared 
in  proprid  persond.  The  attack,  he 
remarks,  was  against  their  public,  not 
private,  character.  We  admire  their 
character,  public  as  well  as  private,  and 
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for  noihing  more  tb«n  far  pronotiiig 
the  measure  Lord  B.  oondemnB ;  but 
with  respect  to  the  Union^  we  can  easi* 
ly  enter  into  the  feelings  of  a  warm- 
hearted Irisnman,  anxious  for  the  ho- 
nour of  his  country,  and  sensitive  with 
respect  to  her  independence.  Of  its 
ultimate  advantages,  we  have  no  doubt 
whatever.  For  more  than  fifty  years, 
the  Union  of  Scotland  was  regarded 
with  an  eye  of  hate  by  three-fourths 
Of  the  Scottish  nation :  is  there  now  a 
man  so  insane  as  not  to  acknowledge 
die  great  utility  of  that  measure  ?  The 
same  must  occur  in  Ireland ;  even  at 
present  the  sensation  against  it  is  deci- 
dedly going  down.  'Hie  prophetic  ar- 
guments urged  by  its  opponents  have 
been  so  miserably  falsified,  that  many 
who  were  persuaded  by  them,  have 
begun  to  laugh  at  their  delusion.  Tom 
Goold,  the  lawyer,  wrote  a  pamphlet, 
whidi  proved,  in  the  most  admirable 
and  k^cal  manner  possible,  to  the  sa- 
tisfaction of  himselt  and  a  surround- 
ing audience,  that  "  grass  would  grow 
over  the  flags  of  Merrion  Square,  and 
Collesre  Green  be  again  a  green  in- 
deed. Now  a  man  has  only  to  cast 
his  eye  out  of  the  Commerdflil  build- 
ings, while  at  his  cofiee,  or  take  a  turn 
in  the  Square  just  before  dinner,  to  be 
convinced  that  Thomas  the  lawyer  is 
not  so  great  a  prophet  as  Balaam  the 
son  of  Beor,  bv  390  degrees.  How- 
ever, we  quarrel  not  with  Lord  B.,  for 
we  know  that  his  opinion  is  that  of 
very  many  excellent  men  of  his  coun- 
try, as  indeed  it  is  little  wonderful  it 
should  be. 

His  Lordship  expects  much  from 
the  known  attachment  of  the  present 
Kipg  to  Irishmen  ;  but  we  have  rea- 
son to  know,  that  he  has  attributed  too 
strong  a  bias  against  them  to  King 
£rearge  IIL 

^^  Our  late  monazch.  King  George  the 
Third)  was  supposed  to  be  favourable  to 
^GOtsmeai  but  considered  Irishmen  and  re- 
bels as  synonymoua.  It  was  stated  that  his 
Majesty  removed  a  noble  Earl,  now  decea- 
sed, a  finn  adherent  to  the  Pitt  system, 
from  the  situation  of  Lord  of  the  Bed- 
chamber, because  King  George  would  have 
no  Irishmen  near  his  person. 

^'  The  conduct  of  lus  present  Majesty 
has  been  directly  the  lererse. 

*'  It  is  unnecessary  to  name  the  late  Duke 
jof  Leittster,  the  Marquis  of  Hastings,  the 
late  Earl  of  Roden,  &c  &c  who  were  the 
fiiends  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  or  the  Mar- 
quises of  Onnond  and  Headfort — Lords 
Boden,  Forbes,  G.  Beresford,  Sir  A.  Bar- 
nard, Sir  £.  Nagle,  Sir  J.  Beresford,  &c 
who  have  been  and  are  membeis  of  the 
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hoaaehold  of  the  Prince  Regent  and  King 
George  the  Fourth,  or  that  me  private  se- 
cretaries of  the  Regent  and  the  King  have 
been  Irishmen,  to  prove  that  our  present 
Sovereign  had  no  fear  of  trusting  Ins  per- 
son to  the  care  and  attendance  of  his  west- 
ern subjects. 

^^  The  King  has  always  ^ken  of  Ire- 
land and  its  interests  in  terms  of  warm  re- 
gard and  affection,  and  he  has  proved  his 
confidence  in  the  people  of  that  nation  by 
appearing  among  them,  irritated  as  they 
have  been  against  each  other,  without  the 
customary  guards  which  defend  the  person 
or  decorate  the  pageant  of  the  Sovereign.*' 

In  the  coarse  of  the  pamphlet,  he 
discusses  the  prominent  topics  usually 
connected  with  Ireland — ^the  Roman 
Catholic  Question — ^tithes — finance — 
reform — county  presentments — agri«* 
culture — trade,  &c.~magistratea  and 
sherifis — a  copious  bill  of  fare.  In  it 
much  will  be  found  to  fix  the  atten«* 
tion  of  any  person,  who  r^ards  the 
interests  of  tnat,  or  indeed  any  part  of 
the  empire.  The  questions  are  all  of 
acknowledged  difficulty ;  and  the  most 
honest  and  brilliant  men  have  been 
divided  in  sentiment,  how  b^t  to  treat 
them.  That  what  Lord  B.  recommends 
would  be  unquestionably  useflil  on  all 
occasions^  we  doubt — That  he  has  done 
good,  by  bringing  the  suggestions  of 
one,  as  deeply  interested  and  well-in- 
formed on  the  subjects  as  he  is,  before 
the  public  for  consideration,  we  have 
no  doubt  at  alL  Of  the  moderate  tone 
of  the  pamphlet,  we  shall  quote,  as 
an  example,  what  he,  though  an  Anti- 
Orangeman,  says  of  the  Orange  Lodges 
of  Ireland. 

''  It  was  reported  that  the  cause  of  se- 
paration between  the  Protestants  and  Ro- 
man Catholics,  originated  in  a  disagree- 
ment between  two  men  of  these  different 
persuasions,  occasioned  by  the  former  ha- 
ving arms  and  the  latter  none,  when  in  the 
execution  of  some  duty  assigned  to  them ; 
and  subsequently,  the  Roman  Catholics 
withdrew  towards  a  district  where  the  great- 
er part  of  the  population  was  supposed  to 
be  favourable  to  their  views. 
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^'  To  the  cause  of  loyalty  the  effects 
were  as  £ivourable,  as  to  that  of  rebellion 
they  were  dire — but  another  effect  was 
produced,  which  lasted  for  a  considerable 
period,  and  the  fire  now  smothered  may  be 
fanned  into  a  flame.  The  evil  to  wbidi  I 
allude^  and  against  the  renewal  of  which  I 
wish  to  guard  my  countrymen,  was  the 
formation  of  smaU  Freemasons'  Lodges, 
called  *  Hedge-Row.*  In  opposition  to 
these,  the  members  of  which  were  all  J^- 
man  Catholics,  the  other  party  formed 
small  Onoge  Lod^;  thf  members  of 
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whicfiy  pFONMBi^  wfuity^  wttt  •dimtteQ 
into  the  yeomanry,  from  which  the  other 
party  was  eaceluded.  By  a  correspondence 
at  the  time  with  the  Eail  of  Mobs,  I  as- 
certained that  these  Hedge-Row  Lodges 
were  not  admowledged  by  him  as  the  head 
of  the  fraternity  of  Freemasons ;  and  I  have 
heard  that  the  lodges  fonned  by  the  other 
party  were  self-cxeatcd  ^Orange.'  From 
the  opposing  and  ▼indent  opinions  of  these 
two  parties,  and  the  high  tone  assumed  by 
<he  Orange  party,  many  serious  and  bloody 
conflicts  ensued.  It  mutt^  however,  be  ad' 
mUted,  thai  the  latter  party  maintaimed  it$ 
jtrofi»ti(m»  of  attachment  to  the  Crown^ 
whatever  d\girenceoffentiment  might  form 
mterfy  have  existed  among  tome  of  its  menn^ 
hers.  By  Ae  exertions  of  the  resident 
gentry,  Uie  wearing  of  badges,  &c  was 
disoouragedt  and  at  hMt  the  processions  on 
Ae  1st  of  July  and  12th  of  August  were, 
by  the  mders  of  the  Government,  sup- 
pressed durinff  the  vicerojralty  of  the  late 
esteemed  Duke  of  Richmond,  who  was 
most  anxious  on  all  occasions  to  benefit  the 
country  of  which  he  was  the  ruler.  Since 
that  period,  the  nordi  of  Ireland  has  been 
in  a  state  of  tranquillity.  In  these  observa- 
tions I  have  endeavoured  to  make  a  dis« 
tanction,  where,  to  Englishmen,  there  may 
have  appeared  no  difference.  I  have  been 
anxious  to  show  that  many  of  the  outrages 
originated  in  factious  persons  forming  sdf- 
constituted  lodges,  for  the  prosecuuon  of 
theb  psrticular  plans ;  and  to  prove  the 
extent  of  the  evil  so  created,  there  are  still, 
I  fear,  some  remnants  which  ill-disposed 
persons,  or  injudidous  ultra-royalists,  may 
iwtdi  and  put  together,  to  create  another 
par^  demon. 

^  No  man  can  more  higlily  estimate  the 
■erviees  of  King  William  than  I  do,  nor 
can  any  man  more  highly  appreciate  the 
blessings  of  the  constitution,  as  established 
at  the  Revolution.  I  consider  King  Wil- 
liam as  the  monardi  that  saved  the  Pro- 
testants frmn  popery,  and  the  Roman  Ca- 
tholics  from  slavery ;  but  the  present  age 
IS  too  enlightened  to  admit  of  public  testi- 
monials of  triumph,  which  formerly  might 
have  been  toloated,  or  in  which  we  might 
have  mixed  as  pageants,  or  have  consider- 
ed as  standards  to  rally  round  in  the  time 
of  danger.  The  danger  now  to  be  appre- 
hended is  the  revival  of  party  spirit 

**  If  the  public  peace  is  to  be  disturbed, 
if  days  of  misery  are  to  be  the  effects  of 
processions,  party  colours,  or  other  sym- 
bols of  triumph;  if,  in  the  seeming  of 
loyalty,  but  in  tlie  spirit  of  faction,  any 
body  of  men  lends  its  protecting  aid  to 
measures  liable  to  produce  such  meets,  it 
wiD  become  the  duty^  the  Government, 
or  of  the  Parliament,  to  inquire  into  the  le- 
gality of  its  institution.  I  must  here  guard 
mysdf  from  being  considered  as  a  direct 
■saailer  of  the  prktciplet  of  the  Grand 
Orange  Lodge  of  Ireland.  All  that  I  know 
of  its  iDstitutiaiis  or  tuict  ii  acquuxd  by 


US 

reading  in  the  tnomiog  papers  statements 
which  may  be  mpst  incorrect. 

^^  In  those  rules  there  appear  some  ex- 
pressions which  it  would  be  advisable  to 
omit,  because  they  are  offensive;  but  if 
any  society  is  allowed  to  exist  at  all,  it 
must,  like  the  Freemasons,  have  a  right 
to  its  own  mode  of  government'* 

No  association  in  the  world,  perhaps^ 
has  been  more  the  object  of  unfonnaed 
calumny  than  the  Orangemen  of  Ire- 
land. They  have  beenloyal,  steady, 
and  true  at  all  limes ;  their  devotioa 
to  the  constitution  of  Uie  country,  is  as 
unquestioned  as  their  courage  in  being 
ready  to  oppose  all  who  are  its  enemies. 
That  they  have  shewn  superfluous 
heat  on  some  occasions,  is  very  proba^ 
bly  true ;  but  then  we  ought  to  re- 
member the  almost  inherent  pugnacity 
of  all  ranks  and  conditions  of  men  of 
the  other  side  of  the  water,  and  the 
actual  tumults  and  insorrectioDs  which 
make  their  appearance  every  now  and 
then  in  the  Oreen  Island.  But  we 
agree  entirely  vrith  Lord  B.,  that  their 
irritating  pageants  and  processions — 
their  continually  reminding  the  public 
of  feuds,  which  we  wish  to  God  were 
for  ever  buried  in  oblivion — ^nay,  even 
public  drinking  of  toasts,  unexcep* 
tionable,  perhaps,  in  themselves,  but 
needlessly  insulting  to  the  feelings  of 
their  Roman  Cathouc  countrymen,  are 
quite  unworthy  of  any  honourable 
cause.  Thev  gain  no  end  by  it,  ex- 
cept unpopularity ;  they  excite  no  spi- 
rit but  that  of  dislike ;  they  add  no 
strength  to  their  own,  nor  do  they  di*' 
ministi  the  force  of  the  adverse  party ; 
and  they  delay  the  kindly  influences 
which  that  greatest  of  all  conciliators. 
Old  Father  Time,  is  gradually  intro- 
ducing. We  hope  the  Orangemen 
(who  of  course  read  us)  will  see  the 
matter  in  the  same  light  that  we  do, 
and  abolish  these  idle  customs.  They 
mav  rest  assured,  that  their  loyalty 
will  not  be  leas  pure,  for  being  less  os- 
tentatious. 

As  everyone  is  talking  about  the  poor 
of  Ireland  now-a-days,  we  shall  extract 
some  of  his  Lordship's  remarks  on  the 
subject.  They  are  somewhat  of  a  mis- 
cellaneous character;  but  those  who 
know  the  country  will  appreciate  their 
value. 

*^  My  last  division  is  truly  worthy  of  tlie 
deepest  attention  of  your  Excellency ;  viz. 
the  impoverished  situation  of  the  labouring 
poor. 

^'  It  is  argued  by  some  persons,  ignorant 
of  the  true  state  of  Ireland,  that  the  ab- 
sence of  the  landed  proprietors  has  no  effect 
.-and  that  whether  Uiey  live  in  Dublin 
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or  in  London,  U  equally  adnuitageoua  to 
Ireland. 

'^  WSQ  any  one  say,  that  to  the  labouring 
poor  it  is  the  same,  whether  his  landlord 
lives  on  his  estate  or  in  London  ? 

A  resident  nobleman  or  gentleman  em« 
ploys  in  the  improvement  of  his  demesne, 
or  his  estate,  from  10  to  100  or  more  men, 
daily.  The  proprietor,  either  from  economy, 
parliamentary  duty,  pleasure,  or  a  desire  to 
see  foreign  countries,  is  absent  for  one  or 
two  years  from  his  home — his  steward 
would  not  be  justified  in  keeping  up  such 
an  expense,  and  a  third  or  fourth  part  of 
the  labourers  only  is  employed.  The  far- 
mers do  not  reouire  additional  labour-., 
there  is  no  recruiting  for  the  army  or  niili- 
tia — consequently,  if  the  industrious  man 
has  any  money,  he  emigrates  to  America — 
if  he  has  not,  he  starves  at  home,  or  lives 
on  the  charity  of  his  more  fortunate  neigh- 
1)0urs. 

^'  There  are  two  causes,  besides  absen- 
tees, from  which  the  increased  exportation 
arisea— one  is,  the  aid  of  machinery,  and 
the  seoond*  the  decreased  demand  at  home, 
from  the  inaeased  poverty. 

^^  It  is  a  melancholy  fact,  that  vast  num« 
bers  of  the  labouring  classes  are  thrown  out 
of  employment ;  and  it  is  to  guard  against 
the  evils  which  must  arine  from  a  state  of 
idleness,  that  I  intreat  the  Members  of  the 
British  Parliament  to  hold  out  the  charita- 
ble hand  of  succour  to  a  sister  country.  In 
addition  to  the  want  of  employment,  there 
is  great  danger  of  distress  from  other 
causes ;  and  it  is  difficult  to  persuade  men 
in  such  a  situation,  that  they  ought  to  be 
contented  because  they  are  free.  The  fact 
is-*.the  poor  man,  in  Ireland,  frequently 
wishes  to  be  sent  to  gaol  as  a  vagrant,  in 
order  to  be  fed — to  a  gaol  crammed  with 
murderers  and  felons,  in  whose  company 
his  morals  must  be  inevitably  destroyed. 

*'  In  times  of  financial  distress,  it  is  very 
difficult  to  propose  means  for  alleviating 
these  horrors ;  but  as  a  comparatively  small 
sura  would  materially  benefit  Ireland,  per- 
haps I  might  venture  to  recommend  a  loan 
to  that  country,  to  be  distributed  fairly 
through  the  different  provinces. 
•  mm  m 

"  In  the  dififerent  provinces  of  Ireland, 
there  are  different  wants  and  different 
wishes. 

'*  In  Ulster  there  are  mines  of  coal,  iron, 
and  copper,  but  there  is  no  capital  to  work 
them ;  there  are  quarries  of  marble,  free- 
stone, and  limestone;  there  is  a  super- 
abundance of  water,  and  the  opportunity  of 
levels,  but  no  canals ;  there  is  land  capable 
of  being  drained,  and  a  climate  suited  to  the 
growth  of  oak ;  there  is  a  hardy  and  well- 
disposed  population,  witliout  tlie  means  of 
employing  it 

<■  I  have  stated,  that  there  are  marble 
quarries,  which  might  be  worked  with  great 
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advantage.  Intheoouatyof  Wick]ow,and 
the  south  of  Ireland,  there  are  granite  quar- 
ries, which  might  be  profitably  worked  for 
the  English  market. 

^'  It  would  be  the  duty  of  the  grand  jurots 
to  appropriate  the  sums  advanced  to  the 
best  mode  of  employing  the  poor,  and  of 
apeedily  producing  some  pratiicable  good 
. — the  grand  jurors  must  be  best  acquaint- 
ed with  local  wants  and  local  advantages. 
It  is  not  my  intention  to  insist  on  any  par. 
ticularmode  of  employment — ^my  object  is, 
to  suggest  the  various  modes  that  appear 
to  me  practicable,  and  to  leave  it  to  those 
better  acquainted  to  select  the  most  proper. 

*'  It  is  possible  greatly  to  extend  the 
fisheries,  which  would  not  only  find  em- 
ployment for  hundreds,  but  provide  cheap 
food  for  thousands. 

'^On  the  coast  of  Galway,  capitalists 
could  find  lucrative  employment  in  catch, 
ing  the  sun-fish,  which  is  there  in  abun- 
dimce,  and  which  produces  a  better  oil  than 
the  whale. 

'^  In  Donegal  Bay  there  is  also,  as  I 
have  been  informed  by  Mr  l{}'8n,  of  mi- 
ning celebrity,  a  great  capability  of  csta- 
bli^ning  a  lucrative  fi>hery  ;  and  on  every 
part  of  the  Irish  coast  fish  is  plentiful. 

^^  In  a  country  so  inhabit<^  by  Konian 
Catholics  as  Ireland,  the  introduction  of 
fish  into  general  use  would  be  as  agreeable 
to  the  poor,  as  profitable  to  the  fi&hcrman. 
J\lr  Thady  Connellan  has  furnished  many 
useful  hints  upon  tliis  subject,  lie  is  now 
in  Ireland,  endeavouring  to  carry  his  plans 
into  execution,  and  to  propagate  the  doc- 
trines of  theOldand  New  Testament  among 
his  fellow-countrymen  in  their  own  lan- 
guage. 

"  Having  mentioned  tlie  name  of  Con- 
nellan, I  must  do  justice  to  his  exertions 
in  carrying  into  effect  in  this  country  the 
wi&ltes  of  those  who  consider  tlie  extension 
of  education  and  circulation  of  religious 
doctrines,  as  the  primary  objects  to  be  at- 
tended to,  in  the  hope  of  eradicating  the 
evils  arising  out  of  ignorance  and  irreli- 
gion. 

*'  It  is  well  known  that  in  Ireland  there  is 
a  wide  field  for  improvement ;  it  is  equnlly 
well  known  tliat  herds  of  persons  have  been 
driven  in  to  vote  as  forty-shilling  freehold- 
ers, at  county  elections,  who  cannot  speak 
English,  and  who  would  swear  to  any  thing. 
I  have  myself  witnessed  the  effects  of  such 
driving  at  an  election  for  the  county  of 
DonegaL" 

We  recommend  this  last  paragraph 
to  the  attention  of  the  votaries  of  Uni- 
versal Suffrage.  Let  them  go  to  Ire- 
land«  where  tbev«will  see  a  close  ap- 
proximation to  their  darling  scheme  in 
full  action ;  and  if  they  come  back 
Universal  Suffragists^  we  offer  to  turn 
Radicals  at  any  moment  they  appoint, 
9 
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u  This  ifl  merely  a  harmless  squib,  without  one  partide  of  malignity." 

Sou  Til EY. 


Mk  Hazutt  certainly  appears  to 
be  in  a  very  uncomfortable  state  of 
mind.  He  is,  to  a  horrible  degree^ 
haunted  by  the  shadows  of  sarcasms, 
which  we  thought  had  been  long  ago 
sepulchred  securely.  The  whole  sur- 
face of  these  volumes*  is  one  gaping 
sore  of  wounded  and  festering  vanitv ; 
and,  in  short,  to  use  the  language  of  the 
reverend  author  of  that  exodlent  work, 
"  The  Miseries  of  Human  Life,"  our 
table-talker  ''  is  rather  an  ulckr  than 

A  MAN." 

Now,  it  is  one  thing  to  feel  sore, 
and  a  bad  thing  it  is  were  is  no  de- 
nying ;  but  to  tell  aU  the  world  the 
stcury  of  one's  soreness,  to  be  continu- 
ally poking  at  the  bandages,  and  dis- 
playing all  Uie  ugly  things  they 
ought  to  cover,  is  quite  another,  and 
a  &r  worse  affiiir.  The  one  is  a  mis- 
fortune, the  other  is  a  fault.  Mr 
Hazlitt,  who  has  not  youth  to  plead, 
should  know  that  this  world  is  to  pi- 
ty-beseeching authors  a  hard  heart- 
ed world.  Nobodv  likes  the  sight  of 
an  odious,  maimea,  bruised,  battered, 
half-putrid,  and  shrunken  limb,  ex- 
posed in  bright  sunshine  dose  beneath 
the  Dnke  of  Devonshire's  walL  One 
cannot  away  with  your  fellows  that 
write  with  stumps,  and  play  the  fiddle 
with  their  great  toe.  You  fling  them 
a  few  coppers,  and  are  off  like  light- 
ning. Who  wHl  buy  a  book  that  is 
all  full  of  lamentations  about  the  cruel- 
ty of  the  reviewers  ?  Even  Words- 
wiHTth  makes  nothing  by  abusing  Jef- 
frey in  his  notes.  Mr  Hazlitt  may 
depend  upon  it  the  best  way  is,  to  fol- 
low the  rule  of  that  wise  roan  Bona- 
parte, who  seems  to  have  had  high,  and 
yet  quiet  contempt  for  *'  the  Quarterly, 
and  such  like."  No  good  comes  of  cry- 
ing out  for  sjrmpathy  under  that  sort 
of  inflictions  with  which  he  has  been 
occasionally  pestered.  The  fact  is, 
that  WE  are  really  sorry  for  him,  but 
that  comes  of  our  being  of  a  very  ex- 
traordinary temper  for  mildness.  We, 
indeed,  give  him,  **  'tis  all  we  can,  a 
tear;  "  nay,  we  do  more,  we  give  him, 
"  'tis  aU  he  asks,"  L.1,  8s. ;  but  the 
mfllion  will  never  dream  of  following 
our  example,  as  to  either  of  these  mat- 
ters—never—never.     The  scope  and 


tendency  of  our  remarks  shall  there- 
fore be,  rather  to  rouse  his  own  ener- 
gies, and  convince  him  he  is  quite  in 
the  wrong  box,  than  to  persuade  an 
unpersuadable  pubUc,  either  to  go  pipe 
with  him  or  to  pay  the  piper. 

*^  Table-Talk^'  now  consists  of  two 
bulky  volumes — the  first  comes  to 
fourteen  shillings,  and  the  other,  we 
suppose,  to  not  much  less  money. 
Eignt  and  twenty  shillings  for  Haz- 
litrsTable-Talk!  Good  heavens !  a  man 
may  take  in  the  Quarterly,  or  Cob- 
bett,  or  John  Bull,  or  the  Edinburgh 
Review,  or  Maga  herself,  for  a  whole 
twelvemonth,  at  about  the  same 
expence.  Selden's  Table-Talk  costs 
about  three  shillings. — The  Menagi^ 
ana  commonly  go  at  eighteenpence. 
It  is  truly  wonderful,  that  even  a 
Cockney  should  have  diought  people 
would  give  eight-and-twenty  shillings 
merely  to  hear  in  what  horrible  dud- 
geon a  single  unfortunate  author  has 
taken  the  ill-treatment  of  the  critics 
and  oi  the  public :  for  these,  be  it  no- 
ticed, (as  it  is  certainly  noticeable), 
are  equally  and  alike  the  continual 
objects  of  his  blended  lamentation  and 
execration.  Eight-and-twenty  shil- 
lings would  go  a  long  way  in  produ- 
cing comforts.  Eight-and-twenty  shil- 
lings will  buy  three  bottles  of  the  best 
claret  ever  was  cooled  at  the  Claren- 
don— nearly  double  as  much  good 
Episcopal  port  at  the  Mitre — ^Eight- 
and-twenty  shillings  would  buy  beer 
enough  to  drown  all  the  Cockney  poets 
a  la  Clarence — or  tobacco  enough  to 
make  them  one  gigantic  funeral  pile, 
if  they  had  rather  die  in  Hercles' 
vein.  The  sum  would  keep  a  family 
a  long  while  in  a  decent  way.  It 
would  pay  for  the  use  of  a  tolerable 
hack  several  successive  Sundays,  either 
in  the  Park  or  in  the  papers.  Serious- 
ly, we  are  afraid  Colbum  will  be  out 
of  pocket  by  this  speculation. 

The  whole  cream  of  Hazlitt's  talk 
lies  in  three  sentences  of  an  Essay  in 
the  first  volume,  which  bears  the  su- 
blime title  of  "  On  Living  to  One's 
Self."  The  jet  of  the  Essay  is  plain- 
Wearied  with  being  universally  sneer- 
ed at  by  man,  woman,  and  child, 
William  Hazlitt  right  heroically  re- 
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BolveB  to  that  himself  up  in  a  garret, 
and  forget  the  ungrateful  world  over 
a  solitary  tankard.  There  is  no  such 
thing  as  love — Friendship  is  all  hum- 
bug— ^nothing  so  wise  as  "  eadi  man 
for  himself  ^one."  In  short,  "  my 
public/'  after  being  abused  up  hill 
and  down  dale,  through  fifteen  pages, 
is  thus  finally  squabashed  :— 

"  Hie  pubhc  is  pusiUanimouB  and  cow- 
ardly, be<»use  it  is  weak  It  knows  itself 
tu  be  A  GREAT  DUNCB,  iwd  that  it  has  MO 
OPINIONS  but  upon  suggestion.    Yet  it  is 


It  **  The  Publio  is  paaiDanimous 


and  cowardly,  because  it  is  weak.' 
Mr  Hazlitt,  who  abuses  the  Public, 
must  be  of  a  different  stu£  The  con- 
verse of  this  proposition  bears,  "  Mr 
Hazlitt  is  magnanimous  and  brave, 
because  he  is  strong."  Now,  you,  Mr 
Hazlitt,  being  magnanimous,  brave, 
and  strong,  are  you  not  ashamed  <^ 
yourself  for  taking  so  many  cuts  at  poor 
pusillanimous,  cowardly,  and  weak> 
"MY  Public?" 
11.  ''The Public  knows itsdf  to  be 


unwilling  to  appear  in  leading-strings,  and  a  great  Dunce,  and  that  it  has^no  opi- 
would  have  it  thought  that  its  decisions  juons  but  upon  su^estion."  Know- 
are  as  wise  as  they  are  weighty.  It  is  ledge  is  above  opmion ;  and,  therefore, 
hasty  in  taking  up  its  favourites,  more  according  to  Mr  HazUtt's  own  view  of 
hasty  in  laymg  them  aside^  lest  it  should  the  subject,  a  phdn  a  fortiori  argument 
be  supposed  deficient  in  sagacity  m  either    applies.    The  Public  never  knew  iU 

self  to  be  a  great  Dunce,  until  Mr 
Hazlitt  suggested  that  to  the  Pub- 
lic. 

III.  "  The  Public  is  unwiUing  to 
appemr  in  leading-strings."  Look  Mck, 
and  see  what  fdlows  about  the  puUic 
being  "  hasty  in  taking  up  favourites," 
and  "  more  hasty  in  laying  them 
aside,"  &c.  &c.  &c.  and  make  nead  or 
tail  of  it,  if  you  can.  As  for  the  Public 
reading  the ''  £dinbur^  and  Qusrter- 
ly  Reviews,  and  believinff  both" — ^here 
we  dissent.  The  Public  does  not  read 
them  both,  for  few  read  more  than 
one  of  these  heavy  concerns ;  and  as 
for  the  Public  at  large,  it  most  sure- 
ly believes  neither  die  one  nor  the 
other.  But  if  Mr  Hazlitt  wishes  to 
know  what  work  the  Public  does  both 
read  and  believe,  we  suggest  the  name 


It  is  generally  divided  into  two 
strong  parties,  each  of  which  will  allow 
neither  common  sense  nor  common  ho- 
nesty  to  the  other  side.  It  reads  the 
Edinburgh  and  Quarterly  Reviews,  and 
believes  them  both— or,  if  tiiere  is  a  doubt, 
malice  turns  the  scale.  Taylor  and  Hes- 
sey  told  me  that  they  had  sold  nearly  two  edi- 
tions of  the  characters  of  Shakespeare* s  Tiays 
in  abmt  three  months,  but  thai  after  the 
Quarterly  Review  of  them  came  out,  they 
never  sold  another  co])y.  The  public,  enlight- 
ened  as  they  are,  mu^  have  knoum  the  mean' 
ing  of  that  attack  as  well  as  those  who  made 
it*  It  was  not  ignorance,  then,  but  cowards 
ice,  that  led  them  to  give  up  their  own  opi- 
Rson.  A  crew  of  mischievous  critics  at  Edin- 
burgh  having  affixed  the  epithet  rf  the  Cock- 
ney Scho(U  to  one  or  two  writers  bom  in  the 
metropolis,  ALL  TUB  PEOPLE  IN  London 

BECAME  APEAID  OF  LOOKING  INTO  THEIB 


woRK8^  LEsr  THEY  TOO  SHOULD  BE  CON-  of  that  work  which  called  Hazlitt,  && 

vicTED  OF  cocKNEYisM.    Oh  BRAVE  PUB-  The  Cockney  School.  Whcreupon 

uc  !'*  mark  the  wonderful  result !  '^  All  the 

These  sentences  occur  in  pages  228  people  in  London"  (eleven  hundred 

and  829  of  the  first  volume  of  Mr  Haz-  thousand  people,  no  bad  fraction  of 

litt's  Table  Talk.    Some  people  will  the  Public)  "  became  afiaid  of  looking 

say,  ''No,  no,  this  is  too  much,  old  intotheirworks!!!" — ^Aye,  there's  the 

boy :  HazUtt  isabad  writer,  we  grant,  rub ! ! !   Could  not  Mr  Hazlitt  have 

but  not  quite  sudi  a  ninny  neither."  pocketed  this  without  publishing  it  ? 

Now,  you  are  very  shrewd  fellows  that  We  knew  that  we  had  demofished 

rk  so — ^particularly  about  Kilkenny  the  Cockneys  long  ago,  but  we  really, 

sort  of  thing  will  be  said  with  very  until  we  read  these  words  of  Hazlitt's 

wise  looks.    We  can  make  but  one  own  £ssay,  were  never  aware  of  the 

answer.    In  whatever  town  you  are,  perfection  and  consummate  completion 

find  out  who  is  Colburn's  agent  there,  to  which  we  had  carried  our  work  of 

Ask  him  for  a  sight  of  the  book  over  destruction.   "  All  the  people  of  Lon- 

the  counter ;  ana,  if  you  do  not  find  don  became  afraid  of  looking  into  their 

these  sentences  there,  why,  buy  the  books ! ! !"  As  nobodv  out  of  London 

book,  and  break  our  head  with  it  the  ever  did  look  into  them,  Uie  books 


next  time  we  meet  yonder. 

Now,  that  you  are  satisfied  the  words 
are  truly  and  substsntially  there,  let 
us  be  permitted  to  ofier  a  few  words 
in  the  manner  of  lecture  thereupon. 


must  now  enjoy  a  quiet  state  of  exist* 
enoe.  If  die  Landlord  of  the  Blue 
Posts  had  published  that  ''all  the 
people  of  London  had  become  afiraid 
of  looking  into  his  tavern,"  he  would 


mat  htLie  rqireieiited  iStxA  Ided  tnin-of  a 
tavern  in  more  striking  oQlotm  than 
Mr  Hazlitt  has  wm  represented  the 
real  ruin  of  trtftnpery.  "  AU  the 
people  of  London  became  a^d  of 
looking  into  their  books  !"•— We  could 
riiyme  the  words  for  eve^— they  are  to 
our  ears 


mtsdUft  Tabk^Tidk. 
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«<  like  a  melody 

That's  sweetly  playM  in  tune.'' 


fint  see  what  reason  the  Cockney  as- 
8ign$  for  the  Aink  of  all  the  people  in 
London — "  lest  they  too  should  be  oon-i 
victed  of  Cockneyism ! !  I" 
^  This  is  a  clause  which  requires  a 
little  consideration :  and^  in  the  first 
place^  if  any  thing  be  clearer  than  the 
sun  at  noon-day^  it  is^  that  all  the 
people  in  London  never  could  have 
been  afraid  of  being  taken  for  Cock- 
neys :  Indeed,  we  may  spare  onrselTes 
the  trouble  of  going  deeper  into  the 
affidr.  The  sim|de  state  or  the  case  is, 
that^  of  all  the  people,  none  erer  had 
looked  into  Haziitt  s  and  Company^s 
works,  except  those  who  were  Codcneys 
themselyeB,  and,  therefore,  were  afhdd 
of  the  imputation  of  Cockneyism:  No 
Loudon  gentleman  or  lady  eyer  was 
caUed,  or  afhiid  of  being  called,  sT 
CocKKBY.  The  thing  Cockney  was 
always  base,  like  the  name.  No  Lon- 
don gentleman  or  lady  was  frightened 
out  of  looking  into  Hazlitt's  prose  and 
Hunt's  poems.  But  the  Cockneys  viz^k 
frightened  out  of  doing  so.  Milliner 
girls  got  ashamed  of  Rimini— young 
apprentices  about  Chancery  Lane  and 
Little  Britain  got  ashamed  of  the 
Round  Table— find  they  never  looked 
into  the  works  of  the  Cockney  Brother- 
hood any  jnore.  Most  happy  are  we 
to  know  that  this  is  so;  and  most 
happy  must  the  Public  be  to  be  of  opt- 
nkn  that  this  is  so — ^upon  the  suggest 
turn  of  Mr  William  HazUtt.  We  &all 
now  be^  to  think  better  of  a  large 
proportion  of  our  spedes.  The  lower 
population  of  London  certainly  must 
have  been  much  improved  of  late 
years. 

We  decline  going  into  the  history  of 
poor  Mr  Keats,  whom,  in  an  unfeeling 
manner,  Hazlitt,  immediately  after 
this,  couples  with  the  Cockney  School 
—adding,  that  the  fatal  term  "  Cock- 
ney" stuck  in  his  side  like  a  barbed 
arrow— drove  him  to  Italy;, and,  in 
short,  killed  him.  Mr  Shelly,  who, 
bad  as  he  is,  is  still  rather  better  au- 
thority than  Mr  Hazlitt,  has  laid  the 
an  of  killing  Mr  Keats  at  the  door  of 


theQuart^ly.  The  ftct,  however,  is, 
that  we  do  not  conceive  any  Grand  Jury 
in  the  world  would  find  a  true  bill  either 
against  Christopher  North  or  William 
GiiS>rd  on  this  charge.  Mr  Keats's 
death  was  occasioned  by  causes,  which, 
if  Mr  Hazlitt  chose,  Mr  Hazlitt  could 
perhaps  explain.  For  the  present,  we 
add  no  more. 

Of  all  the  sentiments  which  our 
author  has  the  appearance  of  express- 
ing with  any  thing  like  earnestness  in 
these  two  8vos,  the  germes  may  be  dis- 
covered in  the  two  or  three  sentences 
we  have  thus  commented  on.  In  other 
words,  his  prevailing  topicsare  thrbe  ; 
— ^first,  the  stupidity  of  the  world,  in 
notacknowledging  his  merits ;  second, 
the  absurdity  of  those  prejudices,  which 
lead  mankind  in  general  to  approve  of 
the  literary  productions  of  men  bom 
gentlemen,  and  educated  like  gentle- 
men, rather  than  those  of  people  in  a 
different  situation ;  thirdly,  the  shock- 
ing anticockneyism  o(  Blackwood's 
Magazine  and  tne  Quarterly  Review. 
The  first  of  these  topics  is  discussed  in 
difibrent  ways  in  every  Essay  in  these 
two  volumes.  The  second  forms  the 
principal  subject-matter  of  three  or 
four  of  the  longest  and  most  elaborate 
of  the  pieces  therein  contained  ;  while 
the  thurd  is  made  use  of  as  a  sort  of 
caisse  de  reserve — ^a  fund  from  which 
our  ingenious  Vulgarian  draws  when- 
ever any  other  source  of  raving  hap-» 
pens  to  run  dry  upon  his  hand.  Ha- 
ving already  said  more  than  enough  to 
ihejirst  of  the  "  Table-Talk"  topics, 
we  shall  confine  ourselves  to  a  very 
few  extracts  and  remarks  elucidatory 
of  the  second  and  the  third.  And,  to 
begin,  let  us  hear  the  Cockney  for 
a  minute  or  two,  upon  the  present 
"  aristocracy  of  letters."  According  to 
him — 

*<  The  most  celebrated  author  in  mo- 
dem times  has  written  without  a  name^ 
and  has  been  knighted  for  anonymous 
productions.  Lord  Byron  complains  that 
-Horace  Walpole  was  not  properly  appre- 
ciated, '  first,  because  he  was  a  gentleman, 
and  secondly,  because  he  was  a  noble- 
man.* His  XiOrdship  stands  in  one,  at 
least,  of  the  predicaments  here  mention- 
ed, and  yet  he  has  had  justice,  or  some- 
what more,  done  him.  He  towers  above 
his  feUows  by  all  the  height  of  the  peer- 
age.  If  the  poet  lends  a  grace  to  the 
nobleman,  the  nobleman  pays  it  back  to 
tiie  poet  with  interest  What  a  fine  ad- 
dition is  ten  thousand  a-year  and  a  title 
to  the  flaunting  pretensions  of  a  modem 
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riiapsodlBt!  His  name  to  acoompanied 
becomes  the  mouth  well:  it  is  repeated 
thousands  of  times,  instead  of  hundreds, 
because  the  reader,  in  bemg  fomiliar  with 
the  Poet's  work8»  seems  to  claim  acquaint- 
ance with  the  Lord. 
*  Let  but  a  lord  once  own  the  happy  Ihiei  % 
How  tite  wit  brightens,  and  the  style  zefines  !* 

He  smiles  at  tlie  high-flown  praise  or 
petty  cavils  of  little  men.  Does  he  make 
a  slip  in  decorum,  which  Milton  declares 
to  be  the  principal  thing,  his  proud 
crest  and  armorial  bearings  support  him : 
—no  bend-sinister  slurs  his  poetical  es- 
cutcheon !  Is  he  dull,  or  does  he  put  off 
some  troshy  production  on  the  public,  it 
is  not  chaiT^ed  to  his  account,  as  a  defi- 
ciency which  he  must  make  good  at  the 
peril  of  his  admirers.  jHis  Lordship  is 
not  answerable  for  the  negligence  or  ex- 
travagances of  his  Muse.  He  *■  bears  a 
charmed  reputation,  which  must  not  yield,* 
like  one  of  vulgar  birth.  The  Noble 
Bard  is  for  this  reason  scarcely  vulnerable 
to  the  critics.  The  double  barrier  of  his 
pretensions  baffles  their  puny,  timid  ef- 
forts. Strip  off  some  of  his  tarnished 
laurels,  and  the  coronet  appears  glittering 
beneatli :  restore  them,  and  it  still  shines 
through  with  keener  lustre.  In  fact,  his 
Lordship's  blaze  of  reputation  culminates 
from  his  rank  and  place  in  society.  He 
sustains  two  lofty  and  imposing  characters ; 
and  in  order  to  simplify  the  process  of 
our  admiration,  and  <  leave  no  rubs  or 
botches  in  the  way,*  we  equalise  his  pre- 
tensions, and  take  it  for  granted  tliat  he 
must  be  as  superior  to  other  men  in  ge- 
nius as  he  is  in  birth.  Or,  to  give  a  more 
fomiliar  solution  of  the  enigma,  the  Poet 
and  the  Peer  agree  to  honour  each  other's 
acceptances  on  the  bank  of  Fame,  and 
sometimes  cozen  the  town  to  some  tune 
between  them.— Really,  however,  and 
with  all  his  privileges,  Lord  Byron  might 
as  well  not  have  written  that  strange  let- 
ter about  Pope.  I  could  not  afford  it, 
poor  as  I  am.  Why  does  he  pronounce, 
er  catliedrd  and  robed,  that  Cowper  is  no 
poet?  Cowper  was  a  gentleman  and  of 
noble  iamily  like  his  critic.  He  was  a 
teacher  of  morality,  as  well  as  a  describer 
of  nature,  which  is  more  than  his  Jjot^ 
ship  is.  His  John  Gilpin  will  Ust  as  long 
as  Beppo,  and  his  verses  to  Maiyarenot 
less  touching  than  the  Farewell.  If  I  had 
ventured  upon  such  an  assertion  as  this, 
it  would  have  been  worse  for  me  than 
finding  out  a  borrowed  line  in  the  Plea- 
sures of  Hope.—- 

"  There  is  not  a  more  helpless  or  more 
despised  animal  than  a  mere  author,  with- 
out any  extrinsic  advantages  of  birth, 
breeding,  or  fortune,  to  set  him  off.  The 
real  ore  of  talents  or  learning  must  be 


stamped  belbn!  h  will  pats  current  To 
be  at  all  looked  upon  as  an  autbor,  a  man 
must  be  something  more  or  less  than  an 
author— a  rich  merchant,  a  hanker^  a  lord, 
or  a  ploughman.  He  is  admired  for 
Bomething  foreign  to  himself,  that  acts  as 
a  bribe  to  the  servility,  or  a  set-off  to  the 
envy  of  the  communi^.  *  What  should 
such  fellows  as  we  do,  crawling  betwixt 
heaven  and  earth  ;*— '  coining  our  hearte 
for  drachmas  ;*  now  scorched  in  the  sun, 
now  shivering  in  the  breeze,  now  coming 
out  in  our  newest  gloss  and  best  attire, 
like  swallows  in  the  spring,  now  *  sent 
back  like  hoJlowmas  or  shortest  day?* 
The  best  wits,  like  the  handsomest  faces 
vpofi  the  tovm,  lead  a  harassing,  precarious 
life— are  taken  up  for  the  bud  and  pro- 
mise of  talent,  which  they  no  sooner  ful- 
fil than  they  are  thrown  aside  like  an  old 
feshion— are  caressed  without  reason,  and 
insulted  with  impunity — are  subject  to 
all  the  caprice,  the  malice,  and  fulsome 
advances  of  that  great  keeper,  the  Public 
— -and  in  the  end  come  to  no  good,  like 
all  those  who  lavish  their  favours  on  man- 
kind at  large,  and  look  to  the  gratitude  of 
the  world  for  their  reward.  Instead  of 
this  set  of  Grub-street  authors,  the  mere 
canaiUe  of  letters,  this  corpoiation  of  Men- 
dicity, this  ragged  regiment  of  genius  su- 
ing at  the  comers  of  streets  m/orma  jxxu- 
peris,  give  me  the  gentleman  and  scholar, 
with  a  good  house  over  his  head,  and  a 
handsome  table  *  with  wine  of  Attic  taste' 
to  ask  his  friends  to,  and  where  \«'antand 
sorrow  never  come.  Fill  up  the  spark- 
ling bowl,  heap  high  the  dessert  with 
roses  crowned,  bring  out  the  hot-pressed 
poem,  the  vellum  manuscripts,  the  medals, 
the  portfolios,  the  intaglios-^this  is  the 
true  model  of  the  life  of  a  man  of  taste 
and  m^— the  possessors,  not  the  invent- 
ors of  these  tilings,  are  the  true  bene&c- 
tors  of  mankind  and  ornaments  of  letters. 
Look  in,  and  there,  amidst  silver  services 
and  shining  chandeliers,  you  will  see  the 
man  of  genius  at  his  proper  post,  picking 
his  teeth  and  mincing  an  opinion,  shel- 
tered by  rank,  bowing  to  wealth— -a  poet 
framed,  glazed,  and  hung  in  a  striking 
light :  not  a  straggling  weed,  torn  and 
trampled  on ;  not  a  poor  KU-run-4he^redi 
but  a  powdered  beau,  a  sycophant  plant, 
an  exotic  reared  in  a  glass-case,  hermeti- 
cally sealed, 

*  Free  from  the  Sirian  atar  and  the  dread  thunder- 
stroke—' 

whose  mealy  coat  no  moth  can  corrupt, 
nor  blight  can  wither.  The  poet  Keats 
had  not  this  sort  of  protection  for  his  per- 
son—Jie  lay  bare  to  weather— the  ser- 
pent stung  him,  and  the  poison-tree  drop- 
ped upon  this  little  western  flower:— 
when  Uie  merccnaiy  servile  crewapproach- 
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ed  him,  he  had  no  pedigree  to  show  them, 
no  rent-roll  to  hold  out  in  reversion  for 
their  pmiee :  he  was  not  in  any  great 
mail's  train,  nor  the  butt  and  puppet  of  a 
lord— 4ie  could  only  offer  them  '  the  fair- 
est flowers  of  the  season,  carnations  and 
streaked  gilliflowers,'— '  rue  for  remem« 
hnmce,  and  panaies  for  thoughts*— they 
recked  not  of  his  gift,  but  tore  him  wi^ 
hideous  shouts  and  laughter, 

'  Nor  could  the  muse  protect  her  waa  V 
"  Unless  an  author  has  an  establish- 
ment of  his  own,  or  is  entered  on  that  of 
some  other  person,  he  will  hardly  be  al- 
lowed to  write  English,  or  to  spell  his  own 
name.  To  be  well  spoken  of,  he  must 
enlist  under  some  standard ;  he  must  be- 
long to  some  coterie.  He  must  get  the 
esprit  de  corjts  on  his  side :  he  must  have 
literary  bail  in  readiness.  Thus  they 
prop  one  another's  ricketty  heads  at 
M— -*s  shop,  and  a  spurious  reputation, 
like  fiilse  argument,  runs  in  a  circle. 
Cr— k — r  affirms  that  G— ff— rd  is  spright- 
ly, and  G— ff— rd  that  Cr — ^k— r  is  gen- 
teel: D'l — that  J— -c— b  is  wise,  and 
J...^;-_b  that  D*I-—  is  good-natured.  A 
Member  of  Parliament  must  be  answer- 
able that  you  are  not  dangerous  or  dull, 
before  you  can  be  of  the  enAntl^.  You  must 
commence  toa&^ater  to  have  your  obser- 
vations attended  to ;  if  you  are  independ- 
ent, unconnected,  you  will  be  regarded  as 
a  poor  creature.  Your  opinion  is  honest, 
you  will  say :  then  ten  to  one,  it  is  not 
profitable.  It  is  at  any  rate  your  own. 
So  much  the  worse ;  for  then  it  is  not  the 
world's.  T  is  a  very  tolerable  baro- 
meter in  this  respect  He  knows  nothing, 
hears  everything,  and  repeats  just  what 
he  hears ;  so  that  you  may  guess  pretty 
well  from  this  round.&ced  echo  what  is 
said  by  others.  Almost  every  thing  goes 
by  presumption  and  appearances.  '  Did 
you  not  think  Mr  B  s  language  very 
elegant !'— I  thought  he  bowed  very  low. 
*  Did  you  not  think  him  remarkably  well- 
behaved  ?* — He  was  unexceptionably 
dressed.  *  But  were  not  Mr  C---*s  man- 
ners quite  insmuating?' — He  said  nothing. 
'  You  wUl  at  least  allow  his  friend  to  be 
a  well-informed  man  ?*— He  talked  upon 
all  subjects  alike.  Such  would  be  a  pretty 
faithful  interpretation  of  the  tone  of  what 
is  called  good  society.  The  surfiuse  is  every 
thing :  we  do  not  pierce  to  the  core.  The 
setting  is  more  valuable  than  the  jeweL 
Is  it  not  so  in  other  things  as  well  as  let- 
ters ?  Is  not  an  R.  A.  by  the  supposition 
a  greater  man  in  his  profession  than  any 
one  who  is  not  so  blazoned  ?  Compared 
with  that  unrivalled  list,  Raphael  had 
been  illegitimate^  Claude  not  classical,  and 
Michael  Angelo  admitted  by  special  fa- 
vour.   What  is  a  physician  without  a  di- 


ploma? An  alderman  without  befa^kni^tt- 
ed  ?  An  actor  whose  name  does  not  ap- 
pear in  great  letters?  All  others  ara 
counterfeits— men  '  of  no  mark  or  likeli- 
hood.' This  was  what  made  the  JackaUa 
of  the  North  so  eager  to  prove  that  I  had 
been  turned  out  of  the  Edinbuigh  Review. 
It  was  not  the  merit  of  the  articles  which 
excited  their  spleen— but  their  being 
there.  Of  the  style  they  knew  nothing ; 
for  the  thought  they  cared  nothing : — all 
that  they  knew  was,  that  I  wrote  in  that 
powerful  journal,  and  therefore  they  as- 
serted that  I  did  not" 

Now,  perhaps  not  the  worst  way  of 
answering  a  string  of  gross  absurdities, 
such  as  the  foregoing,  may  be  to  utter, 
in  one  breath  as  it  were,  a  string  of 
simple  truihx.  Sir  Walter  Scott  had 
written  Marmion,  which  is  still  per- 
haps the  first  of  all  his  performances, 
acknowledged  or  suspected,  about  Uie 
year  of  God  1808.  Lord  Byron  says 
what  is  nonsense,  when  he  says  that 
Horace  Walpole's  gentle  or  noble 
blood  did  or  does  narm  to  h^  as 
an  author.  It  does  neither  the  one 
thing  nor  the  other.  Aristophanes 
was  a  nobly-born  Athenian, — Terence 
a  slave;  and  jet  they  were  equally 
cultivated  while  in  me,  and  have 
always  divided,  in  fair  proportions, 
the  applause  of  the  world.  Who  ever 
asks  whether  Milton,  Dryden,  Spen- 
ser, Pope,  were  or  were  not  men  of 
birth?  The  fact  happens  to  be  that 
they  were— but  Shakespeare  was  not, 
(or  scarcely,)  and  that  is  quite  a  suffi- 
cient counterpoise.  As  for  X.ord  By- 
ron owing  ms  fame  to  his  coronet, 
did  ever  any  body  hear  a  miserable 
Cockney  utter  more  pitiable  trash? 
Lord  Byron's  family  is  a  very  good 
one,  and  his  title  a  tolerably  old  one ; 
but  what  is  he  with  his  good  old  York- 
shire Squires  of  ancestry,  and  his  Ba- 
rony of  Rochdale,  to  the  blood  of  aU 
the  Howards— the  noble  five  pearls  in 
front  of  the  coronet  of  Carlisle  ?  We 
have  fifty  noble  authors  now  living, 
almost  all  of  higher  nobility  than  Lord 
Byron.  We  have  Lord  Carlisle,  a  fine 
gentlemanlike  tragedian, — we  have 
Lord  HoUand,  a  capital  translator  and 
editor, — ^we  have  the  Duke  of  Rut- 
land, a  dever  tourist,  and  the  Duchess, 
a  very  spirited  hand  at  the  pencil, — 
we  have  Lord  Thurlow,  an  amatory 
poet  of  the  foremost  Half  the  Peers 
nave  written  pamphlets,  if  people 
would  but  read  them.  John  Lord 
Corbery,  and  the  Earl  of  Blcaiington, 


capital  <niei  each  in  its  wa]r.    The    ard  ever  did  near  the 


CoantesB  of  Blessington  writes 
fait  a  aquib  aa  any  anti-Cockney  of  ua 
all.  But  what  is  the  effect  of  all  this  ? 
Did  ever  e?en  the  Edinburgh  Review, 
(the  Review  that  puffed  Keats  and 
Hunt,  proh,  pudorl)  did  ever  even 
that  Review  dare  to  puff  the  noble 
Whig  tragedian  at  the  head  of  our 
little  list?  Did  not  every  Review,  on 
the  other  hand,  praise  Lord  Holbmd  ? 
Has  any  Review  whatever  ever  said 
any  one  word,  good,  bad,  or  indiffe- 
rent, about  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
Rutland?    Has   not   every  Review, 
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golden  rin- 
gol"  of  Tlantagenet  or  Guelph.  Hia 
rank  is  conspicnous  in  that  cycle  of 
Peers  which  surrounds  the  modem 
Round  Table — ^But,  that  way  madness 
lica— 

^  No  more  f  no  more  I  of  tfast  dread  horn, 
On  SerpenCineaa  echoes  bome, 

Which  to  King  Leigh  did  tell. 
How  all  the  Gomey  Webbs  and  Baztys, 
And  juvenile  spothecaries, 

Beneath  gruff  IzzABD  fell.*' 
To  go  on,  we  do  not  choose  to  discuss 
Cowper  with  Hazlitt ;  and  as  for  his 
allusion  to  our  own  old  jeu  tf  esprit 


without  exception,  quizzed'poor  Lord  '^^  '^^^'^  ^'Y""  *!!?  Mazeppa, 
Thurlow,  whose  coronet  is  iust  of  the  ^^^^  ^^  *",  tf?^  prettv  well  used 
aamecutwithLord  Byron's?  In  brief,    powT^-days  to  being  reviled  and  rob- 


'tis  mere  lunacy.  The  real  cause  why 
one  man  is  popular,  and  why  "  all  the 
people  of  England"  r^ect  another,  is 
one  which  '*  all  the  people  in  Eng-  ,      ^         *  i .  ,r 


bed  by  the  same  worthy  persons. 

"  There  is  not,"  says  our  great  au- 
thoritv,  *'  a  more  helpless  and  despised 
animal,  than  a  mere  author  without 


culty,  discover.     Had  HazUtt  beeJ  >^»e  to  set  him  off."  01  Mr  Table- 
boriDuke  of  Duck-Une,  Marquis  of    tolker,  you  have  really,  for  once,  talk 


the  Monument,  Earl  of  Edmonton* 
waah.  Viscount  Vinder,  Baron  Bow- 
bell,  &C.  &c  &C.  &c  &C.  &C.,  the 
Peer  would  have  stood  at  this  moment, 
as  an  author,  exactly  where  the  Ple- 
beian does  stand.  No,  no,  let  him  not 
lay  any  such  flattering  unction  to  his 
Mill ; — ^he  may  depend  on  it,  that,  even 
though  "  his  name,  so  accompanied, 
might  have  become  the  mouth  well," 
it  would  not  have  been  repeated  quite 
so  often  as  he  fondly  dreams.  No- 
body would  have  praised  his  prose, 
because  that  would  have  looked  like 
*^  claimin|c  acquaintance  with  a  Lord." 
The  fifect  IS,  his  Grace's  books  would 
liAve  been  cut  up;  nay,  we  almost 
fiuspect  that  his  Grace  himself  mifht 
Jiave  been  cut.  But,  to  be  sure,  this 
is  going  a  long  way  to  hint,  that  any 
man,  who  had  ever  had  his  knees 
under  a  certain  sort  of  mahogany, 
could,  by  any  possibility,  have  written 
certain  sorts  of  things.  Lord !  what 
a  rumpua  Duke  Hazlitt  would  have 
made,  nad  he  happened  to  have  any 
thing  to  say  in  the  Coronation.  There 
would  nave  been  no  standing  Bill  in 
the  embroidered  bonnet.  But  let  him 
.and  us  be  satisfied  with  remember- 
ing, that  in  the  Court  of  Cockade,— 
around, 

"  that  crown  of  scattery  irradi- 

ance. 
Which  holds  all  the  bards  of  Bow-bell  in 
allegiance " 

Hailitt  sounds  at  least  as  high  as  How. 


ed  the  truth  smack  out.  The  birik 
and  the  fortune  are  nothing — but  we 
frankly  confess  the  brbsdino  is  some- 
thing. And  you,  in  that  sentence,  have 
done  just  as  absurd  a  thing  as  Pierce 
Egan-^no,  not  Pierce,  but  some  subalt- 
ern dab  of  the  Fancy — ^would  have  done 
in  saying ;— *'  There  is  not  a  more  de- 
spised animal  than  a  mere  boxer,  who 
enters  the  ring  without  any  extrinsic 
advantages  of  silk  stockings,  tbaik- 
TNG,  or  a  pink  watch-ribbon,  to  set 
him  off."  But  there  would  be  no  end 
of  setting  you  ofi^  were  we  to  go  on  at 
this  rate.  V ou  say  an  author,  to  be  at 
all  looked  upon,  must  be  something 
more  or  less  than  an  author,  '*  a  rich 
merchant,  a  banker,  a  lord,  or  a  plough- 
man." A  fine  text. — Now,  we  freely 
confess  that  John  Clare,  Allan  Cun- 
ningham, and  James  Hogg,  would 
never  have  been  heard  of  but  for  the 
accident  of  their  peasantry ;  but  no- 
body's works  thrive  on  account  of  the 
writer's  gentility.  Whom  you  are  think- 
ing of  when  you  talk  of  rich  merchaiUs, 
I  cannot  divine.  I  know  of  no  mer- 
chant author  now  existing ;  and  as  for 
bankers,  why,  after  aU,  Roscoe  and 
Rcwcrs  are  very  respectable  people, 
and  as  Uttle  talked  about  both  of  them 
almost  as  yourself.  But  what  are  you 
driring  at,  in  the  devil's  name  ?  You 
Cockneys,  though  none  of  you  are  at 
all  "  looked  to  as  authors,"  might  all, 
I  fancy,  clap  an  alias  to  your  designa- 
tions if  that  would  do  yoa  «ny  good. 
I  don't  see  why  the  additions  of  '^  wa- 


18SSL2 

ter-coloiir*|Ndnter/' — "  attorn^/' — 
''  apothecary/'  or  the  like,  shotud  not 
(if  this  opinion  |«vvail8  in  Cockney- 
land)  have  heen  adopted  long  ago. 
But  you  are  a  high  set,  and  soom  to 
be  ''  looked  to  as  authors/'  in  conse- 
quence  of  any  *'  extrinsic  advantages 
of  birth,  breeding,  or  fortune." 

Next  coraes  your  delicate  (I  must 
say)  comparison  of  the  fate  of  young 
Cockney  authors  to  that  of ''  the  nand- 
somest  faces  upon  the  town,"  and  some 
odious  palaTor  about "  that  great  keep* 
«r,  the  Public"  Upon  my  word,  some 
folks  have  a  fine  sense  of  their  owq 
dignity.  Your  dirty  imagination,  Mr 
Hazlitt,  is  always  plus^ng  you  into 
•ome  dirty  scrape.  It  is  sickening  to 
hear  an  old  fellow  like  you  talking  at 
table,  and  before  ladies  too,  perhaps, 
about  "  fulsome  advances," — "  buds 
and  promises,"—*''  casting  oiff,"  and 
all  tlut  long  etcetera  of  the  vocabulary 
of  vapid  pollution.  Come,  man,  de- 
pend on't,  'twere  better  to  play  Hunt 
at  once,  and  write  a  prose  Rimini,  (it 
would  sell  better  than  the  characters 
of  Shakespeare's  plays,  I  think,)  than 
to  go  mincing  about,  and  mumbling 
out  musty  cant  in  this  style.  Indeed^ 
indeed,  Mr  Hazlitt,  you  are  quite  right 
in  all  you  say  about "  this  set  of  G  aua- 
8TaE£T  autnors,  the  mere  canaille  of 
letters,"  &c.  You  really  are  a  dis- 
gusting set,  and  we  make  no  bones  to 
acknowledge  that  once  more  our  voice 
goes  with  the  million,  and  that  we 
greatly  prefer  "  a  gentleman  and  a 
Bcholar,'  (far  so  you  satirically  desig- 
nate the  bduff  you  afiect  to  despise,) 
to  anythins  that  your  ''  Kit-run-the- 
atreets"  are  likely  to  turn  out.  Asforall 
your  staff  about ''  silver  services,"  and 
''shiningchandeliers/'Idetest  that  sort 
of  humbug.  What,  shr  I  Does  Words- 
worth, does  Southey,  does  Coleridge, 
does  Campbell,  deal  in  "  silver  services 
and  shining  chandeliers"  any  more  than 

Sjurself  ?  Fie !  fie !  Mr  Hazlitt ;  you 
tigh  at  learned  men  and  bishops^  so 
you  never  heard  of  William  Wyfee- 
nam,  or  his  motto.  ''"Els  maneris 
makyth  the  man,"  Mr  William  Haz- 
litt. Ofa  truths  the  whole  of  this  fiur- 
ragois 

«•  Marked  with  the  iaddibkdttam'd  Cock, 
ney  spot" 

It  concludes  with  something  about 
yourself  and  the  Edinburgh  Review, 
which  we  scarcely  comprehend.  We, 
for  charity  is  our  foible,  believed  you 
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had  ceased  to  be  a  writer  in  the  Edin-* 
burgh  Review,  and  we  said  so.  Did 
we,  or  did  we  not,  say  the  truth? 
Were  you  the  author  of  the  reidew  of 
Cain,  &C.  in  the  last  Number  >  or  did 
you  write  that  dull  piece  of  pedantry 
about  Demosthenes?  or  are  you  the 
worthy  that  shews  so  much  enlight«« 
ened  and  fervent  zeal  about  jail  ac^ 
oommodations,  and  the  introduction 
o( the  MUl  System? 

Truly,  sir,  we  never  thought  that 
your  name  could  confer  any  additional 
respectability  upon  any  work;  and 
much  as  we  respect  Mr  Jeffrey,  we 
must  take  leave  to  say,  diat  it  doea 
not  occur  to  us,  that  jiow''a^days  any 
man  is  likely  to  be  more  *'  looked  to 
as  an  authcar,"  for  having  the  reputs^ 
tion  of  being  occasionally  permitted  to 
make  a  ftw  guineas  by  scribbling  in 
that  gentleman's  "  powerfiil  joumaL' - 
The  fact,  however,  is,  that  we  believe 
you  do  write  in  the  Traveller,  but  not 
in  the  Blue  and  Yellow  ,*>--*and  this  ia 
quite  as  it  should  be.  You  are  pleased 
to  auallfy  the  adherents  of  this  work  as 
*'  the  Jack  ALLS  of  the  North."  Pray, 
sir,  now  that  vou  are,  or  have  been,  nk 
the  North,  did  you  find  yourself  regard^ 
ed  as  much  of  a  Lion  tnere  ?  as  for  the 
civil  turn  of  your  last  sentence,— what 
would  you  think  of  giving  it  a  little 
bit  of  a  twist  into, — '*  You,  Mr  Haz- 
litt, know,  that  you  do  not,  &c. ;  and, 
THEREFORE,  you  assert  that  you  do?' 

So  much  for  the  second  great  divi- 
sion of  Mr  Hazlitt's  Table-Talk  topics. 
As  we  are  not  just  now  bothering  our- 
selves or  our  readers  with  any  thing 
like  a  regular  essay,  but  rather,  as  it 
were,  table-talking  a  little  touching 
this  table*talk;  now  glance  we  back 
for  a  moment  to  some  grand  passages, 
in  which  Mr  Hazlitt  endeavours  to 
convince  the  world  how  absurdly  it 
acts  in  despising  his  writings.  Ha- 
ving already  si:mciently  laid  down, 
that  the  world  despises  them  only  be^ 
cause  the  author  is  not  '^  a  gentleman 
and  scholar,"  or  a  "  lord,"  or  a  '^  bank- 
er," or  a ''  ploughman,"  or  a  Sam  Ro- 
gers,—of  course  his  main  effort  is  now 
to  shew,  that  really  the  world  is  mis- 
taken,— ^that,  after  all,  he  is  a  gallant 
of  some  fiu^on,— -one  that  is  up  to  all 
the  many-coloured  varieties  of  life  ;— 
in  short,  not  a  Cockney  in  the  proper 
sense  of  that  improper  term.  For  tnis 
purpose,  he  opens  unto  the  admiring 
gaze  of  the  pusillanimous  public,  sun- 
dry green  and  shining  glimpses  into 
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hifl  own  8tyl6  o^  existence;— for  in- 
stance, take  the  Allowing : — 

''In  setttng  out  on  a  party  of  pleasure^ 
the  first  consideration  always  is,  where 
we  shall  go  to :  in  taking  a  solitary  ram- 
ble^ the  question  is,  what  we  shall  meet 
with  by  the  way.  <  The  mind  is  its  own 
place ;'  nor  are  we  anxious  to  arrive  at 
the  end  of  our  journey.  /  can  rMfuif  do 
the  honourt  wMererOly  weU  to  works  ^oH 
and  curiosUy*  I  once  took  a  party  to  Ox- 
ro&D  with  no  mean  ec/bt— shewed  them 
that  seat  of  the  muses  at  a  distance, 
'  With  glittering  spiiet  and  pinnadn  adom'd— ' 
descanted  on  the  learned  air  that  breathes 
from  the  grassy  quadrangles  of  stone  walls 
of  halls  and  colleges— was  at  home  in  the 
Bodleian ;  and  at  Blenheim  quite  super- 
seded the  powdered  Ciceroni  that  attend- 
ed us,  and  that  pointed  in  yain  with  his 
wand  to  common-place  beauties  in  match- 
less pictures.  (! !  !)^As  another  ezcep* 
tion  to  the  above  reasoning,  I  should  not 
feel  confident  in  venturing  on  a  journey 
in  a  foreign  country  without  a  companion. 
I  should  want  at  intervals  to  hear  the 
fiound  of  my  own  language.  There  is  an 
involuntary  antipathy  in  the  mind  of  an 
Englishman  to  foreign  manners  and  no- 
tions, that  requires  the  assistance  of  so- 
cial sympathy  to  cany  it  otL  As  the  dis- 
tance from  home  increases,  tills  relief 
which  was  at  first  a  luxury,  becomes  a 
passion  and  an  appetite.  A  person  would 
almost  feci  stifled  to  find  hunself  in  the 
deserts  of  Arabia  without  friends  and 
countrymen :  tliere  must  be  allowed  to 
be  something  in  the  view  of  Athens  or 
old  Rome  that  claims  tlie  utterance  of 
speech ;  and  I  own  that  the  Pyramids  ore 
too  mighty  for  any  single  contemplation. 
In  such  situations,  so  opposite  to  all  one*s 
ordinary  train  of  ideas,  one  seems  a  spe- 
cies by  one*s-self,  a  limb  torn  e^F  from  so- 
ciety, unless  one  can  meet  with  instant 
fellowship  and  support.^Yet  I  did  not 
feel  this  want  or  craving  very  pressing 
once,  when  I  first  set  my  foot  on  the 
laughing  shores  of  France.  Calais  was 
peopled  with  novelty  and  delight  The 
confused,  busy  murmur  of  the  place,  waa 
like  oil  and  wine  poured  into  my  ears ; 
nor  did  the  mariner's  hymn,  which  was 
simg  from  the  top  of  an  old  crazy  vessel 
in  the  harbour,  as  the  sun  went  down, 
send  an  alien  sound  into  my  soul.  I  only 
breathed  the  air  of  general  humanity.  I 
walked  over  '  tlie  vine-covered  hills  and 
gay  regions  of  France,'  erect  and  satis- 
fied; for  the  image  of  man  was  not 
cast  down  and  chained  to  the  foot  of  ar- 
bitrary thrones.  /  vxts  at  no  loss  for  lan- 
guage for  that  of  all  the  great  schools  cf 
painting  was  open  to  me.  The  whole  is  va^ 
nished  like  a  shade.  Pictures^  heroes,  ^ory, 


CAug. 

fieedom,  attarefali  wMng  rmudns  but 
the  Sourbons  and  the  Fnnch  people /** 

Now,  the  object  of  the  above  pas- 
sage is  to  pufip  Mr  Hazlitt  as  a  travel- 
led man.  He  has,  it  appears,  (we 
really  never  suspected  it  be&re,)  made 
the  grand  tour  of  Oxford  and  Blen- 
heim, and  also  lounged  in  the  long 
gallery  of  the  Louvre.  A  hint  is  even 
dropt  that  he  has  seen  Arabia,  Rome, 
Greece,  and  the  Pyramids;  but  as  to 
this  we  desiderate  a  more  distinct 
statement.  What  a  fine  thing  to  be 
in  Fhakcb,  understanding,  as  it  ap- 
pears, only  English,  and  the  "  kn- 
guage  of  paintings !"  and  how  easy, 
under  these  circumstances,  to  appre« 
ciate  the  "  heroes,"  the  "  glory,*  and 
the  "  freedom,"  which  have  now,  alas, 
made  themselves  scarce  in  fiivour 
of  *'the  Bourbons  and  the  French 
People!"  But  finer  still  was  the  mo- 
roent,  (and  indeed,  vain  as  Hazlitt  al- 
ways was  in  his  way  of  talking  about 
himself,  we  do  not  remember  to  have 
seen  him  in  such  a  crowing  attitude 
before,)  when  Mr  Hazlitt  beat  the 
Blenheim  lackey,  and  made  the  *'  Pow- 
dered Ciceroni'  point  his  wand  in 
vain !"  Mr  Hazlitt,  however,  could  not 
have  fallen  into  this  blunder,  had  Mr 
Hunt  been  at  home ;  for,  little  as  Mr 
Hunt  knows,  we  do  him  the  justice  to 
believe  and  to  say,  that  we  conceive 
him  to  be  acquainted  with  the  differ- 
ence between  the  singular  and  the 
plural  of  a  common  Italian  noun. 
This  is  not  all,  however,  that  we  have 
about  the  delights  of  travelling.  Hear 
the  earnest,  sober,  philosophical  en- 
joyment of  a  Cockney  tourist,  descri- 
b«l  in  what  follows : — 

**  I  grant  there  is  one  subject  on  which 
it  is  pleasant  to  talk  on  a  journey ;  and 
that  is,  what  one  shall  have  for  supper 
when  we  get  to  our  mn  at  night,  llie 
open  aur  improves  this  sort  of  conversa- 
tion, or  friendly  altercation,  by  setting  a 
keener  edge  on  appetite.  Every  mile  of 
the  road  heightens  the  flavour  of  the  vi- 
ands we  expect  at  the  end  of  it.  How 
fine  it  is  to  enter  some  old  town,  walled 
and  turreted,  just  at  the  approach  of  nigh  t- 
fiedl,  or  to  come-  to  some  straggling  vil- 
lage, with  the  lights  streaming  through 
the  surrounding  gloom ;  and  then,  after 
inquiring  for  the  best  entertainment  that 
the  place  affords,  to  ^  take  one's  ease  at 
one's  inn  !"  These  eventful  moments  in 
our  lives'  history  are  too  precious,  too 
full  of  solid,  heart-felt  happiness,  to  be 
frittered  and  dribbled  away  in  imperfect 
sympathy.  I  would  have  them  all  to  my- 
IT 


18»3 


IfasdUfi  Takf€^Tu». 


164 


self,  and  dnia  them  to  the  last  drop; 
thej  wUi  do  to  talk  of  or  to  write  about 
aftenvards.  What  a  delicate  speculation 
it  is,  after  drinking  whole  goblets  of  tea, 

■  The  cap!  that  cheer,  but  not  inebriate/ 
and  letting  the  fumes  ascend  into  the 
brain,  to  sit  considering  what  we  shall 
have  for  supper—- <;g^  and  a  rashgr,  a  rab- 
bit imoihered  p»  onions,  or  an  excellent  veaU 
cutlet !  Sancho  in  such  a  situation  once 
fixed  upon  a  cow-heel ;  and  his  choice, 
though  he  could  not  help  it,  is  not  to  be 
dispunged.  Then,  in  the  intervals  of  pic 
tared  scenery  and  Shandean  contempla^ 
tion,  to  catdi  the  preparation  and  the 
stir  in  the  kitchen^-iVocu/,  0  procult  este 
pnfcmi  !  These  hours  are  sacred  to  si. 
lence  and  to  musings  to  be  treasured  up 
in  the  memory,  and  to  feed  the  source  of 

smiling  thouriits  hereafter." 
•        •        •        «        •        •       • 

**  The  hkcogniio  of  an  inn  is  one  of  its 
striking  privileges— <  lord  of  one*s^eIf, 
uncumber*d  witb  a  name. '  Oh !  it  is  great 
to  shake  off  the  trammels  of  the  world 
and  of  public  opinion— to  lose  our  im- 
portunate, tormenting^  everlasting  per- 
sonal identity  an  the  elements  of  nature, 
and  become  the  creature  of  the  moment, 
clear  of  all  ties— to  haid  to  the  unioerse  onfy 
by  a  dish  tf  tweet-breads,  and  to  owe  no- 
thing but  the  score  of  the  evening—and 
no  longer  seeking  Jbr  applause  and  meeting 
with  contempt,  to  be  known  by  no  other  ti- 
tle than  the  gentleman  in  the  jxarhur  ! 
(Quere?)  One  may  take  One's  choice  oi 
all  characters  in  this  romantic  state  of  un- 
certainty as  to  one*8  real  pretensions,  and 
become  indefinitely  respectable  and  ne- 
^tively  right-worshipful.  We  baffle  pre- 
judice and  disappoint  conjecture;  and 
from  being  so  to  others,  begin  to  be  ob- 
jects of  curiosity  and  wonder  even  to  our- 
selves. We  are  no  mare  those  hackneyed 
commonplaces  that  toe  ajypear  in  tfie  wortd : 
an  inn  restores  us  to  the  level  of  nature, 
and  quits  scores  with  society!  I  have 
certainly  spent  some  enviable  hours  at 
inns — sometimes  when  I  have  been  left 
entirely  to  myself,  and  have  tried  to  solve 
some  metapliysical  problem,  as  once  at 
Witham-common,  where  I  found  out  the 
proof  that  likeness  is  not  a  case  of  the 
association  of  ideas— at  other  times,  when 
there  have  been  pictures  in  the  room,  as 
at  St  Neot's,  (I  think  it  was,)  where  I 
first  met  with  Gribelin's  engravings  of 
the  Cartoons,  into  which  I  entered  at 
once,  and  at  a  little  inn  on  the  borders  of 
Wales,  where  there  liappened  to  be  hang- 
ing some  of  Westairs  drawings,  which  I 
compared  triumphantly  (for  a  theory  that 
I  had,  not  for  the  admired  artist)  with  the 
figure  of  a  girl  who  had  ferried  me  over 
the  Severn,  standing  up  in  the  boat  be- 
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tween  me  and  the  twiligfat— at  other 
times  I  might  mention  luxuriating  iit 
books,  with  a  peculiar  interest  in  thSi 
way,  as  I  remembered  sitting  up  half  the 
night  to  read  Paul  and  Virginia,  which  I 
picked  up  at  an  inn  at  Bridge-water,  af- 
ter being  drenched  in  the  rain  all  day; 
and  at  the  same  place  I  got  through  two 
volumes  of  Madame  D*Arblay's  Camilla. 
It  wag  on  the  tenth  cf  Jpril,  179^  that  I 
sat  down  to  a  volume  of  the  New  EUnse,  at 
the  inn  tfUangpllen,  over  a  bottle  tfs/ieny 
and  a  cold  chkhnu  The  letter  I  chose  was 
that  in  which  St  Preux  describes  his  feeU 
ings  as  he  first  caught  a  gUmpse  from  the 
heights  of  the  Jura  of  the  Pays  de  Vaud» 
whMh  I  had  brought  with  me  as  a  &on 
bouche  to  crown  the  evening  with.  It  was 
my  birth-day.*' 

These  ore  indeed  passages  to  make 
the  world  ashamed  of  itself  and  its 
opinions.  We  leave  them  without 
comment.  They  are  among  the  finest 
"  Lights  and  Shadows"  of  Cockney 
life  we  have  ever  met  with. 

Many  more,  almost  as  good,  in  the 
same  way,  occur  in  another  Essay,  in 
which  Mr  Hazlitt  is  so  good  as  to  in- 
troduce his  readers  to  some  of  his  own 
intimate  friends  and.companions,  with 
whom  he  is  accustomed  to  spend  de- 
lightful evenings  in  the  centre  of 
Cockneyland.   Accept  the  following : 

'<  William,  our  waiter,  is  dressed  ne^y 
in  black,  takes  in  the  TiCKLEn,  (whkh 
many  of  the  gentlemen  like  to  look  into) 
wears,  I  am  told,  a  diamond-pin  in  his 
shirt-collar,  has  a  music-master  to  teach 
him  to  play  on  the  flageolet  two  hours 
before  the  maids  are  up,  &c.** 

'<  How  finely,  how  truly,  how  gaily,  he 
took  off  the  company  at  the  S  ! 

Poor  and  faint  are  my  sketches  compared 
to  liis !  It  was  like  looking  into  a  camera 
obseura^^yoM  saw  foces  shining  and  speak- 
ing—4he  smoke  curled,  the  lights  dazzled, 
the  oak  wainscotting  took  a  higher  po- 
lidi»-4here  was  old  S  >  tall  and  gaunt, 
with  his  couplet  from  Pope,  and  case  at 
Nisi  Prius,  M—  eyeing  the  ventilator 
and  lying  perdu  for  a  moral,  and  H— — > 
and  A—  taking  another  friendly  finish- 
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-These  and  many  more 
wind-blls  of  character  he  gave  us  in 
thought,  word,  and  action.  I  remember 
his  once  describing  three  different  persona 
together  to  myself  and  M—  B  ,  viz. 
the  manager  of  a  country  theatre,  a  tragic 
and  a  comic  performer,  till  we  were  ready 
to  tumble  on  the  floor  with  laughing  at 
tbeoddityof  theirhumours,andat  R  *s 
extraordinary  powers  of  ventriloquisnif 
bodily  and  mental ;  and  B—  said  (such 
X 


WBfl  the  nridiieflB  of  the  seene)  that  when 
he  awoke  the  next  morning,  he  wondered 
what  three  amusing  chanctere  he  had 
been  in  company  with  the  erening  before. 
Oh !  U  fMs  a  rich  tretU  to  9ee  him  deteribe 
M'^df-'-^  him  of  the  Omrierf  the  Con* 
templattvfe  Man,  who  wrote  an  answer  to 
Coelebs,  coming  into  a  room,  folding  up 
his  great  coat,  taking  oat  a  little  pocket 
volume,  laying  it  down  to  think,  rubbing 
the  ealf  of  his  leg  with  grave  self-comphi- 
cency,  and  starting  out  of  his  reverie  when 
^ken  to  with  an  inimitable  vapid  excla- 
mation of  <  £h !'  M— df— rd  is  like  a  man 
made  of  fleecy  hosiery:  R  was  lank 
and  lean  *  as  is  the  ribbed  sea-sand.'  Yet 
he  seemed  the  very  man  he  represented, 
as  fat,  pert,  and  dtdl,  aa  it  was  possible  to 
be." 

Notice  the  way  Mr  Mudford  is  dealt 
with  by  this  eondemner  of  satire ;  and 
Ihen  to  cooclude,  read  as  you  will  find 
it  written.  Vol  II.  page  84^— taking 
care  to  remark  the  handsome,  and  no 
w«y  personal  manner,  in  which  he  in- 
troduces hit  friend  Elia  walking  home- 
wards. 

^  Ladies,  lovers,  beaux,  wits,  philoso- 
phers^ the  fashionable  or  the  vulgar,  are 
the  fittest  company  for  one  another.  The 
discourse  at  Randall's  is  the  best  for  box- 
ers :  that  at  Long's  for  lords  and  loun- 
gers.  I  prefer  H— — *8  conversation  al- 
most to  any  other  person's^  because,  with 
a  fiuniliar  range  of  subjects,  he  colours 
with  a  totally  new  and  sparkling  lights 
reflected  ftoro  his  own  character.  Elia, 
the  grave  and  witty,  aays  things  not  to  be 
surpassed  in  essence :  but  the  manner  ia 
more  painful  and  less  a  relief  to  my  own 
thoughts.  Some  one  conceived  he  could 
not  be  an  excellent  companion,  because 
he  was  seen  walking  down  the  side  of 
the  Thames,  pauSms  naguis,  after  dinii^f 
at  Richmond.  The  objection  vras  not  va- 
lid. I  will,  however,  admit  that  the  said 
Elia  is  the  worst  company  in  the  world 
in  bad  company,  if  it  be  granted  me  that 
in  good  company  he  is  nearly  the  best 
that  can  be.  He  is  one  of  those  of  whom 
it  may  ba  said,  TeU  me  your  company,  a$ui 
TU  tdl  you  your  mannert.  He  is  the  crea- 
ture of  eympathy,  and  makes  good  what- 
eyer  opinion  you  seem  to  entertain  of 
him.  He  cannot  outgo  the  aj^rehensions 
of  the  circle,  and  invariaUyacit  u§3ordo¥m 
t»  the  point  ^  refinement  or  vulgarity  at 
which  they  pitch  him,  (Oh !  what  a  com- 
pliment is  here,  Mr  Lamb !)  He  appeara 
to  take  a  pleasure  in  exaggerating  the 
prejudices  of  strangers  against  him ;  a 
pride  in  confirming  the  prepossessions  of 
friends.  In  whatever  scale  of  intellect  ho 
ia  placed,  he  is  as  lively  or  as  stupid  as 


CAng. 
the  rest  can  be  for  their  Hves.  If  you 
think  him  odd  and  ridiculous,  he  becomes 
more  and  more  so  every  minute,  dlajb' 
He,  till  he  is  a  wonder  gazed  by  aU— set 
him  against  a  good  wit  and  a  ready  ap- 
prehension, and  he  bri^tens  more  and 
more— 

'  Or  Uke  agate  of  steel 

ncntiDg  tlie  Mia,  leciivM  and  mdm  InA 

lu  flgiue  and  its  heat.' 

We  had  a  pleasant  party  one  evening  at 
-P  '  C-*— *«.  A  young  Uterary  book^ 
aeOer  wha  wot  pre$ent,  went  away  deUghled 
with  the  degance  of  the  rqMtty  ondqiStem 
nqfturei  of  a  tenant  in  green  limy  and  • 
patent4amp" 

The  last  sentence  of  the  above  ex- 
tract, in  which  the  scene  ia  tnuisfened 
to Barrv Cornwall's,  ia  divioel  Wbata 
fine  fellow  waa  that  ''  young  litemrr 
bookseller  r*  What  wonder  that  he 
should  have  been  a  little  awe^strack 
by  the  lad  in  green  livery  and  the  pa- 
tent lampJ!  Wefaaveatmeambitm 
tobedaaaicaL  Will  onr  fnend  oblige 
118  by  telling  ua  in  hit  next  voIuum, 
wfaetner  the  author  of  Mirandola  eats 
hia  ^'  ddicions  rabbit  smothered  in 
onions,  eggs,  and  a  good  raaher,  or 
excellent  veal  cutlets/'  by  the  light 
of  an  argand  or  a  sinnmbra?  About 
such  people  it  ia  impossible  to  be  too 
particular.  One  likes  to  know  that 
Virgil  wore  patched  shoes— that  Ho- 
race had  no  gilt  cornices  at  the  Sabine 
farm — that  Samuel  Johnson  wore 
snuff-brown — ^that  Voltaire  had  gay 
embroidered  bed-gowns — ^that  Oliver 
Goldsmith  was  vain  of  a  cherry-co- 
loured coat>  and  that  Barry  Cornwall 
has  a  patent  lamp,  and  a  Jlui^  in 
green  livery.  These  are  your  true 
glimpses  of  the  penetralia  of  immor- 
tality. It  is  thus  that  we  become,  as 
it  were,  personally  acquainted  with  the 
great  men,  who,  to  use  a  fine  pbiaae 
ofKeata's, 


age  to 


"  Stand  in  the  forehead  of  the 
come;*' 

each  of  them,  no  question,  with  hia 
*'  tea-boy  in  green  livery"  behind  his 
back. 

We  leave  the  abase  of  Ebony,  and 
Hurray,  and  their  respective  publica- 
tions, till  another  opportunity ;  and, 
in  the  meantime,  conclude  with  meie- 
ly  observing,  that  Haxlitt  shewed  great 
want  of  trap  by  not  coming  to  sup  with 
na  at  Ambrose's  during  his  late  nor- 
thern progress.  We  could  not  have  sup- 
posed him  to  be  80  decidedlv  a  spoon. 
Before  we  had  always  given  him  credit 
for  playing  a  good  knife  and  fork. 


\ 

lagg^T}  LiHerftwn  M*  MulU&k.  Iff 


lsttxb  feom  m.  mcllioh.  " 

Mr  Editob, 
.  About  three  ymm  ago  I  aent  yoa  a  psychological  cutioai^  ■  being  a  short 
piece,  eDtiUed  ''  Don  Jnah  tTnmd/'  which,  though  composed  hy  me  in  sleep, 
bore  a  atnnge  similarity  to  a  poem  by  Mr  Wordsworth.  You,  through  mis- 
take or  (y^wtwiae,  some  time  since  attributed  it  to  Dr  Scott,  wheveos  I  am 
quite  a  different  person,  not  being  half  his  weight.  Circumstances  not  worth 
detailing,  took  me  off  to  Persia  immediately  after  writing  it,  and  I  had  not  the 
pleasore  of  seeing  my  composition  in  print  until  three  days  ago.  I  read  it,  of 
course,  with  parental  aridity,  but  on  turning  over  the  pages  of  your  own  Ma- 
gazine, I  was  a  little  surprised  to  find  in  VoL  VI.  p.  196,  a  copy  of  venes,  called 
the  Negro's  Lament  for  Mungo  Park,  which  was,  in  like  manner,  strangely  si- 
milar to  a  poem  composed  by  me  od  the  cTening  before,  and  which  was  suggested 
to  me  by  a  conversatioQ  OTcrheard  at  the  Hen,  in  Leith  Wynd,  between  two 
persons,  who  were  pointed  out  to  me  as  principal  writers  in  the  Edinburgh 
Reriew.  They  were  grewsome  poor  fellowa,  each  with  a  glass  of  swipes,  wydi 
is  DO  great  drinking,  a  blursed  sheet  of  filthy  MS.,  a  couple  of  oldish  pens, 
wd  a  horn  of  a  foxy'-ccrfoiired  mixtmre,  which  they  libeDously  called  ink,  be- 
fore them.  They  looked  altogether  perfectly  miserable,  and  were  talking 
moumfiilly  about  the  decline  and  fall.  I  merely  jotted  down  their  alehouse 
musings  into  rhyme.  Judge  then  ,of  my  amazement,  when  I  found  that  so 
strong  a  likeness  already  existed.  My  first  poem  like  Wordsworth— my  se« 
eond  like  P.  K.  J.*  I  mttsl  leave  the  solution  of  it  to  wiser  heads,  merely 
saying.  There  is  more  than  is  dreamt  of  in  my  philosophy. 
I  have  the  hrapur  to  be,  Mr  Editor, 

JCsmn  faithfully, 

36,  High^Sireetf  August  1922.  Malachi  Muluok. 


TB<  irsoE0*8  hAUZvr  vom  mumgo  the  coktributo&'b  lamevt  foe 

paex.  yellow  akd  blue. 

1.  1. 

Whees  the  wild  Joliba  Where  famed  Auld  Reekie 

BolU  his  deep  waters.  Rolls  its  sweet  waters, 

Sate  at  their  evening  toil                     '  Sat  at  their  scribbling  toil 

Afiric*8  dark  daughters.  Jeffrey^s  poor  authors. 

Where  the  thick  Mangroves  Where  the  thin  single  beer 

Broad  shadows  were  flinging,  Poor  comfort  was  flinging^ 

Each  o*er  her  lone  loom  Each  o*er  his  Balaam 

Bent  mournfully  singing —  Bent  mournfully  singing — 

'« Alas !  for  the  white  man  !  o*er  deserts  a  ^^  Alas  !  for  the  blue  book,  'mongst  derilsf 

ranger^  a  nngeri 

No  more  uiall  we  weleome  the  white-bo-  No  one  shall  wdeome  the   bltte-vested 

Bom*d  stranger !  strangef  t 


*  P.  £.  J.  has  since  pubhsbed  his  poems,  including  this,  in  a  pretty  vcdume^  and 
we  may  therefore  lay  that  he  is  Mr  James,  a  member  of  the  Society  of  Friendi.  There 
are  many  very  pretty  specimens  of  poetry  in  his  volume,  and  we  hope  it  has  met  with 
die  success  whicn  it  deserves.  Mr  Mullion  of  Persia  is  pleased  to  be  joco8e«4iut  his  de« 
aa^ption  of  the  preeent  Bdinbuigb  Reriewotf  is  not  much  smilisi  iT.  N* 

t  Printer's,  to  wit. 
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Letter  from  Jf .  MfUHon. 


l*«e- 


**  Through  the  deep  forest 

Fierce  lions  are  prowling  t 
*Mid  thickets  entangling 
Hyenas  are  howlmg ; 
There  shonld  he  wander. 

Where  danger  lurks  ever 
To  his  home  where  the  sun  seu, 
Return  shall  he  never. 
Alas  !  for  the  white  man  !  o*er  deserts  a 

ranger. 
No  more  shall  we  welcome  the  white-bo- 
som*d  stranger ! 


2. 


^«  Over  in  Prince's-Street, 
Fierce  lions  are  prowling 
Down  upon  Southside 

Tim  Tickler  is  fowling ; 
There  should  it  wander* 

Where  danger  lurks  ever, 
Thn  with  his  goose  quill 
M^ill  tickle  Its  liver ; 
Alas !  for  tlie  blue  book,  *mong8t  devils 

a  ranger, 
No  one  shall  welcome  the  blue-vested 
stranger ! 


'«  The  hands  of  the  Moor 

In  his  wrath  do  thej  Und  him  ? 
Oh  \  scalM  is  his  doom 

If  the  savage  Moor  find  him. 
More  fierce  than  hyenas, 

Through  darkness  advandng. 
Is  the  curse  of  the  Moor, 
And  his  eyes*  fiery  glancing  ! 
Alas  !  for  tlte  white  man  !  o*er  deserts  a 

ranger, 
No  more  shall  we  welcome  the  white-bo> 
som*d  stranger ! 


"  The  grunt  of  the  Scotsman, 
With  praise  does  it  stuff  it  ? 
Ok!  scaled  is  iu  doom. 

If  the  savage  slot  puff  it ; 
Much  worse  than  Sir  Richsird* 

Its  pages  abusing. 
Is  the  praise  of  the  stot 
In  his  dark  garret  musing ; 
Alas  !  for  the  blue  book,  *mongst  devils  a 

ranser. 
No  one  shall  welcome  the  blue-veMed 
stranger ! 


"  A  voice  from  the  desert ! 

My  wilds  do  not  hold  him  ; 
Pale  thirst  doth  not  rack. 

Nor  tlie  8and.storm  infold  him. 
The  death-gale  passed  by. 

And  his  breath  failed  to  smother, 
Yet  ne*er  shall  he  wake 
To  the  voice  of  his  mother ! 
Alas  2  for  t>ie  white  man !  o'er  deserts  a 

ranger. 
No  more  shall  we  welcome  the  white-bo* 
som*d  stranger ! 

5. 

"  O  lov'd  of  the  Lotus 
Thy  waters  adorning. 
Pour,  Joliba !  pour 

Thy  foil  streams  to  the  morning  ! 
The  Halcyon  may  (ly 

To  thy  wave  as  her  pillow ; 
But  woe  to  the  white  num. 
Who  trusts  in  thy  billow  ! 
Alas !  for  the  white  man  I  o*er  deserts  a 

ranger. 
No  more  shall  we  welcome  the  white-bo- 
aom*d  stranger ! 

& 
<<  He  hmnchM  his  light  bark. 

Our  fond  warnings  despising^ 
And  aail*d  to  the  land 

M^ere  the  day  beams  are  rising. 
His  wife  ftom  her  bower 

May  look  forth  in  her  sorrow, 
But  he  shall  ne'er  come 
To  her  hope  of  to-morrow  ! 
Alas  !  for  the  white  man  !  o^er  deserts  a 

ranger. 
No  more  shall  we  weleome  the  white-bo- 
som'd  stranger  !*' 


^^  A  voice  out  of  Longman's ! 

My  counters  they  hold  it. 
There's  no  thirst  for  its  stuff. 

And  no  studies  unfold  it. 
The  trade  past  it  by. 

Bent  its  profits  to  smother. 
And  none  keeps  awake 
At  the  sound  of  its  bother ; 
Alas  I  for  the  blue  book,  'mongst  devils  a 

raneer. 
No   one  shall  welcome  the  blue-Tested 
stranger ! 

5. 
^<.Oh!  pride  of  the  Hi^-Street, 

Which  thou  art  ^doming. 
When  Edinburgh  pours 

Her  sweet  streams  every  morning. 
Many  papers  are  found 

On  her  waves  as  a  pillow ; 
But  'tis  thou  art  the  food. 
The  chief  food  of  the  billow ! 
Alas !  for  the  blue  book,  'mongst  devils  a 

ranger. 
No  one  sliall  welcome   the  blue-vested 
stranger ! 

6. 

^^  Jeffrer  launches  his  book. 

Our  fond  warnings  despising. 
As  a  bit  for  the  lads 

Who  love  criticizing ; 
But  his  purse  he  may  shake, 

It  won't  chink  to  his  sorrow. 
For  no  cash  hence  shall  come 
To-day — ^no,  nor  to-morrow. 
Alas !  for  die  blue  book,  'mongst  devils  a 

ranger. 
No  one  shall  wdoome  the  Mae-vested 


stranger  r 


*  Sir  Richard  Phillips,  who  cuts  up  the  Kdinburj^  every  now  and  then  with  hi$ 
lisqal  pitli  and  ability. 
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See  how  before  the  wind  she  goes, 

Scattering  the  waves  like  melting  snows  ! 

Her  coarse  with  glory  6Uh 

The  sea  for  many  a  leaffuej   Descending, 

She  stoopeth  now  into  tue  vale. 

Now,  as  more  freshly  blows  the  gale, 

She  mounts  in  triumph  o*er  the  watery  hills— 

Oh !  whither  is  she  tending  ? 

Wilson's  Isle  ofPalnis. 


Oh,  the  weU-remembered  joy  at  the 
prospect  of  a  sail  to  the  Needle  Rocks ! 
By  peep  o'  day,  my  eyes,  only  half  un- 
sealed from  slumber,  were  turned  win- 
dow-wards for  a  certifying  ray  of  sun- 
shine, fiut  fine  summer  weather  is 
not  always  ushered  in  by  a  bright  sun- 
rise ;  perhaps  the  most  brilliant,  and 
at  the  same  time  unsultry  days  of  that 
season  of  enjoyment, — ^balray,  breezy 
days^  in  which  simply  it  is  *^  a  happi- 
ness to  breathe,"  and  resign  one's  self 
to  an  indolent  sense  of  animal  compla- 
cency,— spring  out  of  mornings  all 
wet  with  copious  dews,  and  muffled 
in  wide-skirted  raiments  of  mist.  It 
was  such  a  one  that  foreran  the  parti- 
cular holiday  which  survives  among 
my  reminiscences  of  boyhood.  ^lany 
an  evil  prognostic,  the  product  of  un- 
founded apprehension,  did  I  take  from 
the  appearance,  or  rather  non-appear- 
ance^ of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  which  ought 
to  have  loin  in  sight  opposite  my  cham- 
ber-window, stretched  in  unwieldy 
length,  and  bounding  the  horizon  at 
about  four  miles  distance.  It  was  en- 
veloped in  one  vast  gauzy  haze ; — the 
round  backs  alone  of  its  highest  hills 
protrudii^  themselves  from  the  fleecy 
-vajiour.  what  longings  had  I  for  the 
arrival  of  the  hour  for  getting  up ! 
The  church  dock  struck  four  —  it 
must  be  an  error — I  was  then  too 
young  to  be  lord  of  a  watch  of  my 
own;  but  I  had  another  resource 
against  a  single  horological  inaccuracy, 
for  my  bed-room  was  within  hearing 
of  two  public  docks.  After  a  due 
pause — ^K>r  these  brethren  never  quar- 
relled about  the  difibrence  of  a  few  mi- 
nutes, sometimes  one  distancing  true 
time,  sometimes  the  other,  and  per- 
haps ndther  exactly  tallying  witn  it 
— the  town-hall  dock  struck  and  re- 
peated the  very  same  story  with  its 
iron  tongue,  which  its  rival  had  de- 
liveredj  uiat  it  was,  namdy^  no  piore 
than  the  fourth  hour  from  midnight. 
There  was  no  longer  room  for  reason- 
able scepticism  upon  it,  and  as  there 
were  yet  three  hours  before  1  could 


expect  to  see  much  forwardness  of  pre- 
paration for  the  hastily-to-be-devour- 
ed  breakfast,  I  resigned  myself  to 
boyish  reveries  on  the  pleasure  which 
the  coming  day  was  to  produce,  and 
which,  as  far  as  I  was  to  be  concern- 
ed, was  intended  to  be  ecstatic  beyond 
all  pleasure  hitherto  fallen  to  my  lot; 
and  as  youth  is  seldom  long  wakeful 
in  bed,  the  weary  time  was  soon  hdp- 
ed  off  by  another  nap  and  a  paradise 
of  antidpatory  dreams. 

Pass  we  forward  to  our  embarka- 
tion in  a  hired  sloop.  Our  intention 
was  to  go  about  ten  miles  off  to  the 
fishing-grounds  which  lie  on  the  out- 
side of  Uie  Needle  Rocks,  those  wdl- 
known  costle-like  masses  which  make 
the  most  westerly  comer  of  the  Isle  of 
Wight  a  point  of  some  danger,  and 
there  we  were  to  try  our  luck  and 
skill  in  catching  whitings.  The  sloop 
was  ready,  not  far  from  the  Town 
Quay ;  and  as  the  party  of  pleasure 
was  tolerably  large,  stores  were  plen- 
tifully provided.  It  was  no  smaU  de- 
light to  me  to  see  the  packing  of  a 
pigeon-pie,  a  ham,  from  which  enough 
had  been  cut  out  of  the  ruddy  centre 
to  prove  the  goodness  of  the  remain- 
der, sandwiches,  biscuits,  cheese,  Ma- 
deira wine,  porter,  brandy,  and  of  wa- 
ter "  good  store ;"  more  of  every  thing 
than  the  appetites  of  sudi  a  part^ 
could  possibly  need  in  at  most  a  sail 
of  twelve  hours ;  but  then  the  sea  air 
is  very  stimulating,  and  ^'  creature 
comforts"  are  an  essential  part  of  a 
day's  jaunt  upon  the  water;  and, 
moreover,  if  the  pleasure-hunters 
shoidd  do  but  little  towards  desring 
away  the  provisions— «nd  one  cannot 
promise  that  some  of  them,  before  all 
IS  over,  shall  not  nauseate  the  very 
sight  of  an  eatable— jret  the  old  wea- 
ther-beaten master  of  the  vessd,  and 
the  supple  youth  his  assistant,  who 
dides  about  the  ropes  with  smurrelr- 
like  agihty^  have  generally  such  good 
iwiMis  as  leave  no  reason  to  complain 
of  bdng  over-victualled  for  a  voyage. 

These  preparations  wore  the  appear- 
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anoe  of  seriously  Betting  in  for  some- 
thing of  moment ;  and  when  the  stores 
moved  off  in  a  wheel-harrow,  I  began 
to  think  we  were  about  to  engage  m  a 
business  very  different  from  the  trips 
I  was  weekl)r  making  in  the  ferry-boat 
across  the  river.  We  were  really  to 
go  out  to  sea^  and  when  I  caught  sight 
of  the  vessel  which  was  to  make  tnis 
adventure^  my  heart  did  quail  a  little ; 
and  to  compare  small  things  with  great, 
my  juvenile  misgivings  and  awe  were 
not  altogether  difibrent  ftom  the  feel- 
ings of  uie  great  poet  of  Imaginative 
Sentiment,  when,  at  the  view  of  a  de- 
parting ship,  he  dedared,  that 
^« almost  as  it  was  when  ships  wese 

rare, 
(From  time  to  time,  like  Pilgrims  here  and 

there 
Ctosnng  the  waten)  doubt,  and  somethbg 

Of  the  old  sea  some  reverential  ftar, 
Are  wHh  me  at  thy  farewell,  joyous  bark !" 

I  can  recollect  the  soberness  of  mood 
whidi  suddenly  came  on  as  I  followed 
our  old  servant  to  the  wharf.  He  was 
half  hidden  with  boat  cloaks,  great 
coats,  Scotch  plaids,  and  other  wrap- 
pers and  covermgs  of  names  even  then 
perchance  obselete,  but  which  had  now 
their  modest  merit  acknowledged ;  for 
ihev  scarcely  ever  came  out  of  dieir 
hidittg-^ces  but  on  occasions  like 
this,  where  steam-boats  are  out  of  the 
question,  and  they  were  not  dreamt  of, 
or  onlv  dreamt  of  by  projectors,  at  the 
time  I  allude  to,  there  is  always  the 
risk  of  waves  or  wind  being  capncious, 
of  being  wetted  or  being  becalmed—- so 
that  an  experienced  voya^  will  always 
provide  against  a  sousing  from  tne 
spray,  if  there  should  be  a  gale ;  or 
M;aittst  8  ccAA.  exercise  of  patience 
through  the  night,  if  the  failing  wind 
diould  perforce  detain  him  out  at  sea  ; 
and  for  these  uses  oar  antiquated  muf* 
Hers  were  provided.  While  old  WllKam 
was  heaped  to  double  his  size  by  the 
woollen  with  which  each  shoulder  was 
loaded,  and  each  of  his  hands  occupied 
with  bag  or  basket,  I  followed  with 
aome  lighter  part  of  the  materiel,  and 
now  felt,  as  well  as  knew,  that  an  event 
ont  of  the  ordinary  course  was  to  be 
engaged  in ;  and  perhaps  I  half  re- 
pented me  that  I  was  one  of  the  ad- 
renturenf.  But  mv  sisters  were  to  be 
with  us,  and  some  remale  visitors ;  and 
the  reflection  that  my  fiither  did  not 
hesitate  to  take  them  amongst  us,  soon 
brought  back  conviction  that  it  was  an 


CAigi 


excursion  of  pkoanre  on  which  we 
were  bent  My  dktmst  was  dissipa* 
ted,  and  my'tnuuiport  was  renewed, 
when  I  felt  mysdf  in  the  boat  which 
took  us  to  the  sloop,  though  some  of 
the  ladies  looked  a  little  grave  when 
the  boat  sunk  so  low  in  the  water  wiUi 
its  freight  of  passengers,  prog,  and 
broad-doth. 

To  a  boy  every  scene  of  bustle  is  in- 
teresting, so  that  I  was  soon  all  eye 
and  ear  to  the  business  before  me— tne 
heaving  of  the  slender  anchor  of  such 
a  ship  as  this ;  the  setting  of  the  main-* 
sail,  with  the  concomitants  of  rattling 
blocks,  creaking  hoops,  flapping  can- 
vas, and  the  yo^ho^ing  of  the  two  ma- 
riners who  worked  at  it;  then  came 
the  huge  boom  with  **  sweeping  sway** 
over  the  quarter  deck  at  every  tack  we 
made,  and  each  time  fear  arose  with- 
in me  that  it  would  dash  some  of  us 
into  the  merciless  billows ;  or,  if  our 
bodies  were  left  behind  for  decent  in- 
terment, yet  that  an  odd  head  or  oo 
might  be  sliced  off;  or,  to  take  the 
very  least  calamity,  tnat  our  hats  were 
in  jeopardr  of  sudi  a  fate  1  But  now 
we  are  really  off;  the  hardy  old  mastet 
is  at  the  helm ;  his  boy  Sam,  who  was 
here,  there,  and  everywhere,  is  now 
sitting  on  the  end  of  the  boltsprit,  but 
ready  at  a  nod  for  action ;  the  breese 
hums  aloft  in  the  straining  sail ;  a  fli^ 
floats  from  the  upper  part  of  the  can- 
vas, while  a  streamer  at  the  mast-head 
flutters  away  more  actively ;  the  water, 
of  deepest  green,  is  flashmg  and  har- 
rying slantways  backward  from  the 
side,  over  which  my  eyes  are  strain- 
ing ;  and  behind  us,  roaring  from  un- 
derneath the  rudder,  which  the  old 
man  keeps  steady,  a  tortured  stream, 
churned  ny  rage  into  froth,  rushes  up 
and  shoots  away  in  our  wake,  exhibit- 
ing a  ludd  track,  almost  as  brilliant, 
and  but  very  little  more  permanent, 
than  ihaX  ot  a  sky-rocket  on  a  f&M 
night. 

Our  river,  as  Oilpin,  who  lived  in  the 
neighbourhood,  remarked  long  ago,  is 
most  favourable  for  showing  off  die 
smaller  sorts  of  shipping  wnieh  fre- 
quent it ;  no  two  can  long  remain  in 
the  same  attitudes  before  the  eye  of 
him  who  watches  them ;  for  though  at 
high  tide  one  would  judge  that  the 
field  is  clear  before  them,  and  that  they 
have  only  to  set  sail,  and  stretch  rigiit 
onward  under  a  favouring  gale,  yet  it 
ia  not  so.  There  is  only  deep  water, 
even  at  a  spring-tide,  in  a  compara- 
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i^mSiyvmow  chanwl,  and  diiB  water- 
amxm  is  ftnoiftillY  tortuont^  and  only 
dlsoeraible  even  oy  tho  eiiperienoeoy 
faff  means  of  what  are  ealled  boomey 
that  is^  stakes  and  tall  brushwood  stuck 
at  osrtain  points  in  the  mud.  So  that 
bs  the  breeze  ever  so  fair^  there  is  no 
ftrther  plain  sailing  than  from  reach  to 
reach,  and  then  a  tack  is  indispensableb 
In  the  wide  expanse,  therefore,  here 
perhapa  is  one  cutter  approaching  you 
in  that  most  beautiful  position,  so  dear 
to  the  draughtsman,  leaning  gunwaU* 
to;  the  foresails  curving,  and  the  huge 
niain-4»nvas  fbreshortened ;  the  little 
pendant  darting  forward,  but  indining 
a  little  to  the  leeward,  like  a  young  and 
and  sanguine  rider,  whose  eagerness 
would  ftin  outstrip  the  speed  of  the 
horse  which  carries  him ;  the  waves 
meanwhile  before  the  prow  of  the  ves- 
sel incessantly  vexed  into  froth  by  her 
rapid  rushing  through  them.  Not  far 
off  is  perhaps  some  similar  bark,  this 
her  race  of  joyance  stopt,  and  she  is 
slowly  moving  round  with  sails  per^ 
pendienlar  and  shivering;  then  sul- 
tttly  shewing  you  her  starboard  side, 
she  mdces  but  slow  proffress,  labour- 
ing in  the  very  teeth  of  the  wind ;  till, 
having  toilsomely  attained  a  certain 
aim,  she  again  yields  herself  to  the 
boreew,  and  flies  forward  with  bird- 
like grace  and  rapidity.  But  we  must 
not  delay  our  voyage  to  the  Needles, 
with  looxing  aboint  too  much.  How 
far  are  we  got  on  ? 

The  first  notable  station  is  Jack-in- 
tbe-Basket,  where  a  fine  tall  pole,  with 
a  piece  of  wicker-work  upon  it  to  make 
it  more  conspicuous,  is  erected  in  or- 
der to  point  out  the  mouth  of  our  estu- 
ary. This  name  (for  there  is  surely 
something  taHsmanic  in  names)  kept 
me  on  the  alert,  and  though  it  was  by 
no  means  the  first  time  that  I  had  been 
at  the  spot,  yet  the  appellation  never 
did  seem  so  sufficiently  answered  by 
the  sight  of  the  high  pole  and  its 
wattled  crown,  but  that  I  was  ready 
to  fancy  some  tricksy  spirit  or  apish  de- 
mon, answering  to  the  name  of  Jack, 
would  shew  his  leering  phiz  from*  the 
basket,  and  gibber  forth  an  uncanny 
salutation  from  that  setherio-marine 
domicile.  No  such  Paoolet,  however, 
accosted  us;  but  on  another bracon 
mark,  a  stout  stake,  terminating  in  a 
white-washed  cross,  there  sat  a  cormo- 
rant, here  called  a  sA/i^.^  I  had  read 
of  ei^es  and  vultures,  and  other  birds 
of  rapine,  and  had  seen  pictures  of 
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them  widi  hooked  beaks  and  cowering 
wing»— but  here  was  the  reality ;  for 
^e  foul  bird  stood  there  black  as  night, 
solitary,  stem,  motionless,  its  neck  half 
bent  forwards  so  as  to  bring  the  head 
to  have  a  horizontal  range ;  its  eyes 
quick  and  prying ;  its  wings  half  ex- 
panded, as  if  to  terrify  by  increase  of 
size ;  and  altogether  forming  an  image 
of  watchfulness,  craft,  ravenousness, 
ferocity.  He  got  no  meal,  however,  at 
this  time,  for  our  shouts  and  near  ap- 
proach scared  him  at  last  from  his 
station,  and  darting  out  his  long  lean 
neck,  and  quite  unfurling  his  sooty 
pennons,  he  winged  away  to  some  dis« 
tanoe,  and  then  dropped  on  the  waves, 
where  he  remained  swimming  as  long 
as  we  could  discern  him,  and  doubtlen 
re-betook  himself  to  his  reluctantly 
abandoned  stand,  when  we  were  out 
of  sight. 

We  were  now  in  the  open  Channel, 
and  opposite  Yarmouth,  and  the  waves 
were  of  another  character  from  those 
we  had  sailed  amongst  while  in  the 
river.  We  now  steered  due  west,  and 
The  Island,  as  it  is  always  called 
here,  began  to  assume  new  aspects. 
What  seemed  far  off  one  long-levelled 
line  of  unbroken  coast,  at  a  nearer  in- 
spection was  discerned  to  be  embossed 
by  green  promontories,  and  scooped 
into  by  divers  inlets  and  bays.  The 
higher  hills  at  the  back  of  the  island 
receded,  and  were  in  some  instances 
overpeered  by  others  of  lower  positive 
altitude,  but  of  greater  proximity  to 
us  voyagers — ^like  contemporary  merit, 
talent,  or  beauty,  actually  inferior 
perhaps  to  some  we  have  heretofore 
Known,  but  as  being  more  imroediate*- 
ly  conspicuous,  contiguous,  and  tan- 
gible, it  casts  a  glamour  over  us,  and 
IS  held  in  undue  estimation,  till  it  is 
lowered  to  its  naked  value  by  becoming 
itself  one  of  the  many  thin^  surviving 
only  in  the  memory,  and  like  the  hills 
of  the  beautifril  isle,  when  we  are  at  a 
due  distance,  real  merit  is  not  obscu- 
red by  deceptions  of  perspective. 

One  part  of  this  shore — ^there  it  is, 
Colwell  Bay,  where  the  earthy  cliff 
advances  more  boldly  than  the  rest,  is 
memorable  for  a  dismal  story.  My 
mind  was  early  imoressed  with  it,  and 
it  has  never  fadea  from  my  reiiiem- 
brance.  A  son  of,  the  truly  great  cir- 
cumnavigator Cook,  was  the  subject 
of  the  tale.  Whether  he  was  a  lieu- 
tenant or  captain  in  the  navy,  I  do 
not  know ;  he  belonged,  however,  to  a 
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ship  lying  as  ftr  down  to  the  west,  I 
think,  as  Weymouth.  Being  out  one 
evening  in  an  open  hoat  with  some  of 
his  crew,  a  storm  unexpectedly  came  on. 
Their  efforts  to  get  hack  to  the  anchor- 
age were  unavaiHng,  for  a  strong  west- 
erly current  had  set  in.  When  their 
hopes  of  living  through  the  night  in  so 
smlall  a  piece  of  craft  as  theirs  were  id« 
most  gone,  a  Revenue  cutter  came  with- 
in hau  of  them,  and  with  deliherate 
hard-heartedness  the  commander  re- 
fiised  them  a  refuge  in  it  The  only 
consolatory  part  of  the  history  is,  that 
afterwards,  and  I  suppose  hy  means  of 
the  accusation  of  his  own  crew,  the 
wretoh  was  deservedly  turned  out  of 
the  service  for  this  very  piece  of  bru- 
tish indifference  to  the  common  cha- 
rities of  humanity. 
"  If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howled  that 

stem  time. 
Thou  shouldst  have  sud.  Good  porter, 

turn  the  key.** 

Natures  that  cannot  team  somewhat 
of  the  sentiment  that  dictated  these 
rather  hyperbolical  lines  in  Lear,  must 
be  made  to  feel  that  ordinary  sympa- 
thies are  not  with  impunity  to  be  out- 
raged. It  is  supposed  that  the  boat 
drove,  without  filling,  till  it  got  within 
the  Wight — ^none  of  the  crew,  how- 
ever, escaped  to  tell  their  sufferings 
—and  then  was  swamped  near  the 
shore,  for  Cook  evidently  came  to  land 
alive.  He  was  found  on  a  crag  in  a 
sitting  posture,  with  his  face  bowed 
down  and  hidden,  as  if  asleep,  but 
quite  dead ;  and  it  appeared,  on  ex- 
amination, that  his  hands  and  knees 
were  much  lacerated  by  crawling 
on  the  gravel  to  attain  this  emi- 
nence. The  mysterious  part  of  the 
story  is  connected  with  the  loss  of  his 
watch,  for  it  was  well  known  that  he 
had  one  upon  his  person.  Now  it  was 
not  found  on  him,  and  this  was  consi- 
dered very  extraordinary,  because  his 
dress  was  so  little  discomposed,  that 
even  his  hat  had  not  fallen  off.  A  man, 
whom  I  have  often  seen,  as  amphi- 
bious in  his  occupations  as  islanders 
usually  are,  for  he  had  been  a  warren- 
er,  I  think,  on  a  rabbit-warren  near 
Alura  Bay,  and  I  know  that  he  had 
rented  the  privilege  (what  a  privil^e 
to  pay  for !}  of  risking  his  neck  in  the 
gatnering  of  samphire  and  puffins' 
^gs,  but  was  now,  I  am  pretty  sure, 
a  labourer  in  the  sand-pits,  and  a  fish- 
erman occasionally,  and  by  no  means 
in  bad  circumstances — this  person  al- 
lowed, that  he  had  on  that  morning 


psst  the  place  where  CSook  was  littiai^ 
and  that  ne  had  been  on  the  look-ottt 
for  what  the  storm  might  have  cast  up 
in  the  way  of  wreck,  but  denied  ha- 
ving noticed  tjie  corpse  at  aU.  The 
stigma,  however,  always  stuck  to  him, 
that  he  had  robbed  the  body  of  tlie 
watch,  and  of  money  too,  I  think ;  and 
as  a  corollary,  it  was  considered  that 
a  man  capable  of  doing  this,  mig^ 
have  perhaps  no  great  tenderness 
about  Keeping  in  the  expiring  spaik 
of  life,  if  indeed  there  were  any  dumoe 
of  preserving  it  when  his  ibotstept 
led  him  to  the  poor  shipwrecked 
officer.  Other  tellers  of  the  tale  add- 
ed,  that  the  tracks  of  this  barhmt^us 
wrecker's  feet  (for  this  is  the  name 
these  along-shore  seekers  go  bv,)  were 
perceptible  up  to  and  from  the  fiital 
sgot.  Now,  whether  any  of  this  sur- 
mise were  true  or  not,  the  man  was 
always  henceforth  looked  upon  as  a 
doubtful  character,  as  the  possessor  of 
a  discreditable  secret,  as  having  pos- 
sibly done  what  to  common  feelings 
seemed  little  better  than  sacrilege — 
but  I  do  not  know  that  it  much  trou- 
bled him,  which  perhaps  waa  only 
evincing  another  bad  symptom. 

The  only  thing  that  ever  came  out 
for  his  exculpation,  and  even  this  was 
so  turned  that  it  had  a  shade  upon  it, 
was,  that  a  soldier  from  Col  well  Bar- 
racks, digging  in  the  ^nd,  found  the 
corroded  works  of  a  watch,  and  much 
about  the  site  where  Cook  was  cast  a- 
shore ;  but  there  appeared  no  indica- 
tion of  any  precious  metal  among  the 
mass  of  almost  decomposed  brass 
wheels.  'Could  the  cover  of  the  watch 
have  vanished  entirely  by  corrosion? 
The  unfriendly  conjectured  that  the 
suspected  man  had  kept  the  silver  or 
gold  case,  and  had  himself  deposited 
the  works  in  the  sand  there,  with  an 
eve  to  his  exoneration,  if  they  ever 
should  come  to  light.  What  the  truth 
was,  no  one  knew  but  himself,  and 
perhaps  he  had  most  grievous  injustice 
done  to  him ;  but  the  appetite  for  the 
marvellous,  the  suspicious  and  the  mys- 
terious, won  many  to  believe  that  this 
cold-blooded  personage  wilfully  allow- 
ed a  fellow-creature  to  die  un  tended ; 
that  he  craftily  purloined  his  valuables, 
without  disturbing  the  body,  then 
drowsy  with  the  coming-on  sleep  of 
death ;  and  that  being  defeated  in  his 
desire  to  escape  unfavourable  co^jec- 
tureSi  he  cast  down  part  of  his  mean- 
ly-gotten booty,  in  order  to  make  it 
credible  that  he  had  not  appropriated 
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Q»  fest  to  Ills  own  use ;  and  tfaey 
congratulated  themselves  in  thinking, 
tiiat  with  all  his  cunning,  he  had 
been  baulked  in  eluding  suspicion. 
He  however  throve,  and  seemed  happy  ; 
and  if  this  calm  was  the  consciousness 
of  innocence,  I  am  most  happy  that  it 
oonld  (for  it  cannot  always)  so  battle 
against  unjust  crimination.  But  I 
was  then  a  boy,  whose  imagination 
had  been  excited ;  and  while  passing 
the  place,  and  gazing  at  it  from  the 
dfrck,  I  could  almost  image  out,  upon 
aome  grotesque  fragment  where  the 
weeds  helped  the  delusion,  the  wretch* 
ed  victim  huddled  up  in  his  death- 
deep;  while  the  cautiously  stalking 
figure  of  his  despoiler  came  across  me 
Woenever  a  fisherman,  or  other  lonely 
nmbler,  presented  himself  on  the  siU 
¥ery  beacffl. 

'  Not  far  on,  that  splendid  collection 
of  sandy  strata,  in  Alum  Bay,  present- 
ed itaelf.  All  the  colours  of  the  rain- 
bow diversify  the  crumbling  precipices, 
but  the  purely  white  sort  of  sand 
alone,  is  that  which  is  of  service  to  the 
proprietor, — and  this  is  sought  for  and 
sent  to  Bristol  for  the  making  of  the 
finest  glass.  With  this  spot,  fit  in- 
deed for  the  Nereids  to  make  it  their 
landing-place,  the  bank-like  margin  of 
the  island  ends,  for  hence  on  to  the 
extremity  of  the  north  coast,  it  is  now 
one  towering  wall  of  white  rock,  and 
the  Needles  stand  in  the  sea  at  the 
angle  where  it  bends  to  the  south. 

On  our  right  hand,  couched  at  the 
end  of  a  narrow  wearisome  spit  of 
shingle,  (I  have  footed  it,  and  thought 
it  drearily  long,)  which  stretches  about 
two  miles  firom  north  to  south  into  the 
•ea,  and  keeps  the  Lowlands  by  Kejr- 
haven  from  beiu^i;  encroached  ujjon,  is 
Hurst  Casde.  The  most  romantic  as- 
sociation it  excites  is  from  its  being 
the  scene  of  part  of  Charles  the  First's 
captivity.  That  "  grey  discrowned 
h^"  was  there  immured.  When  we 
had  past  this  frowning  strong-hold, 
we  did,  indeed,  seem  to  be  at  sea. 
The  ocean  lay  before  us,  and  our  ves- 
Gel  went  merrily  over  genuine  billows, 
rocking  rather  too  much  for  heads  un- 
accustomed to  such  vibrations.  I  could 
•well  understand  how,  in  the  Two  No- 
ble Kinsmen,  one  of  them  might  say, 
•'*  Our  horses  felt  like  proud  seas  un- 
der us,"  for,  to  our  cost,  the  alternate 
rise  and  fidl  of  the  ship  was  now  much 
like  the  majestic  progress  of  a  courser 
at  full  gallop. 
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Now,  then,  we  had  to  approach, 
but  within  safe  distance  only,  and 
had  to  double  the  far-spoken-of  rocks, 
which  go  by  the  name  of  the  Needles, 
— a  designation  quite  inappropriate  at 
the  present  day,  for  the  tall  spiring 
colleague  or  colleagues  which  suggest- 
ed it,  bave  long  since  fallen  into  the 
abyss,  and  the  three  which  are  most 
conspicuous  now,  are  like  huge  fort- 
resses or  dismantled  hulks,  and  quite 
secure  by  their  massive  shape  from 
the  ruin  which  has  befallen  their  shat- 
tered brethren.  We  were  now  near 
enough  to  note  their  white  channelled 
sides, — the  r^^gged  splinters,  which 
serve  as  it  were  for  battlements  on 
their  heights, — the  deep  black  fringe 
of  sea- weed,  which  borders  the  water- 
mark at  their  bases, — the  various  low 
stony  shelves,  which  form  in  a  man- 
ner outposts  to  these  sea-citadels,  some 
of  which  were  just  prominent  above 
the  waves,  some  under  water,  and 
their  existence  only  revealed  by  a  roll- 
ing but  never  quite  departing  crest  of 
foam.  Sea-fowl  in  myriads  speckled 
the  sky  just  over  the  rocks,  and  their 
dang  was  audible  over  all  the  noise 
which  the  breakers  and  the  ship  were 
making ;  and,  when  one  of  our  party 
fired  a  gun  at  a  tinkisher,  (heaven 
knows  what  ornithologists  would  call 
the  bird,)  every  chasm,  and  crevice, 
and  ledge,  and  peak,  and  protube- 
rance, seemed  to  ^ve  forth  fresh  com- 
panions to  those  already  swarming 
m  the  atmosphere,  and  the  air  seem-^ 
ed  alive,  ''  beat  by  unnumbered 
Wings. 

Here  needed  a  steersman  with  pro- 
per local  knowledge,  for,  in  avoiding 
the  evident  danger  of  the  iron-bound 
coast  on  our  left,  there  is  a  possibility 
of  falling  into  some  peril  on  the  oppo- 
site side.  Farther  to  the  west  than 
Hurst  Castle,  there  is  a  shifting  bank 
of  pebbly  gravel,  called  the  Shinglea, 
which  at  low  water  rears  its  low  red 
strand  for  about  half  a  mile  in  length, 
and  appears  every  year  in  a  somewhat 
different  station,  nay,  a  single  stormy 
night  will  sometimes  shift  it  to  a  con- 
siderable distance.  But  now,  some  of 
us  began  to  pay  for  pleasure,  for  the 
horrors  of  sea-sickness  assailed  us,  and 
I,  among  the  rest,  was  spread  out  up- 
on the  deck  beneath  a  plaid  cloak,  and 
to  the  very  last  my  enjoyments  were 
poisoned  by  this  enemy,  but  I  was  not 
wholly  incapacitated  firom  keeping  my 
wits  about  me  after  the  first  few  grie- 
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▼oat  ptroxymC  The  ttiMtdoii  it  to 
distresaiiig^  Uut  tome  of  at  might  wdl 
hare  thought  of  d]ring,  but  few,  I  con- 
c&ve,  would  haye  oarticlilarly  wished 
this  to  be  their  burial-pkee,  since 
diurdi-yards  are  not  remote;  liefer- 
thdessj  the  deep,  off  the  Needles,  wat 
choten  by  a  gentkmen,  whote  burial 
at  sea  here,  by  his  own  desire,  it  re- 
corded in  the  church-register  of  mj 
own  native  olaoe  where  he  died.  Hia 
wife  had  saia,  that  if  she  turri  ved  him, 
she  would  drive  a  coach  and  six  over 
hit  grave, — what  a  delicate  proof  of 
matrimodal  tendemets !— and  to  de- 
iieat  this  triumph,  and  make  her  in- 
deed a  dueontoktte  widow,  he  chote  to 
ileep  **  amid  die  salt-sea  ooze."  Now, 
since  the  lady  could  not  hire  or  bor- 
row the  stee&  and  chariot  of  Amphi- 
trite,  whidi  alone  midit  have  brated 
hery--for  vulgar  coacu-horset  would 
find  torry  footing  above  her  spouse's 
bead, — I  am  afnid  her  vow  remains 
unpaid  to  this  day. 

No  knowledge  or  activity  was  want- 
ing in  our  conductors,  and  the  whitinsr- 
brat  were  now  in  siffht,  and  the  wioe 
tea  studded  by  vessels  and  boats  bent 
on  the  same  purpose  as  ourselves.  We 
were  succetsnil,  and  to  me,  a  boy  of 
an  impatient  turn,  the  mode  of  nsh- 
ing  was  far  more  attractive  than 
common  angling.  The  uninitiated 
are  to  understand  that  a  heavy  lead, 
having  two  hooks  baited  by  pieces  of 
fish.  It  let  down  by  a  long  bne,  and 
having  ascertained  that  it  has  touched 
the  bottom,  it  is  not  necessary  to  let 
many  moments  elapse  before  you  haul 
in,  and  the  reward  it  generally  a  couple 
of  whitingt— at  all  events,  there  was 
the  letting  down  and  drawing  up, 
which  suited  me  better  than  keeping 
ouiet,  and  tadly  and  soberly  waiting 
tor  a  nibble.  There  wat  a  orawback 
to  our  sport,  or  at  least  our  gain,  for  a 
numerous  dioal  of  dogfish  were  also 
upon  the  whiting-grounds,  and  for 
every  available  fish  we  caught,  we  had 
a  couple  of  these  useless  but  voracious 
marauders.  On  the  whole,  we  took,  I 
believe,  about  three  doien  whitinss, 
and  five  or  six  dozen  of  the  others,  llie 
dog^ah  is  a  long  and  ug^^  ereatuxe 
with  two  sharp  pricklet  sticking  out 
of  the  back;  and  I  recollect  teeing  the 
lad  who  wat  in  tlie  forethip,  ennged 
at  frequent  disappointment,  ftsten  two 
of  thecorkt  fh)m  our  lately  drained  bot- 
tlet  to  the  snlnet  of  one  of  these  wretch- 
ed fi«h,  tna  then  set  it  afioat,  whereit 
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ttMfe  in  vain  to  difisk  afed  tt  wtat  iff 
wriggling  along  upon  the  turfiwe,  to  be 
the  prey  at  latt,  I  tuppote,  of  some  hun« 
gry  sea-bird.  I  was  told  by  the  lad  thai 
this  was  sport,  but  it  jarred  with  my 
feelings,  and  1  could  have  wished  ta 
take  his  cork-jacket  finom  the  poor 
dogfish,  although  he  wat  no  favourite* 
A  calm  came  on  before  our  diveraioa 
was  at  an  end,  and  as  the  tide  wat  nol 
particularly  £ivounble  for  our  gettiM 
Deck,  there  wat  some  apnrehention  ol 
our  being  kept  out  tiU  late  at  ni^iU 
But  by  good  luck  the  Cuttom-houtt 
boat,  mannedbysix  stout  oarsmen,  came 
near  us,  and  the  commander,  who  wat 
well  known  to  my  father,  and  awaie 
of  our  embarrassment,  offered  to  oon- 
vey  our  party  back.  The  offer  wat 
mott  opportune,  and  we  were  toon 
comfortably  stowed  in  the  shapely  joU 
ly-boat.  rniese  sailoM  had  been  moro 
successful  than  we  had  in  the  doopi 
but  I  pricked  up  my  ears  with  exdted 
ourioaty  when  I  heard  that  they  had 
caught  a  shark.  A  shark !  why,  I  had 
teen  the  print  of  Brook  Watton,  in 
which  he  It  in  the  act  of  being  saved 
from  a  creature  of  this  very  kind  wlit 
had  bit  off  his  leg.  I  knew  too  that 
the  cruel-eyed  and  hungry  moottess 

rrted  in  their  instinct  tloo^nde 
e-thips  throughout  their  voyage. 
No  wonder,  then,  that  away  went  my 
imagination,  shaping  ont  dun  coneei^ 
tions  of  a  huge  ^nnv  tyrants  and 
though  the  boat  itself  in  whadi  we 
were  all  dote  packed,  hardly  amount- 
ed to  my  idea  of  the  magmtnde  of  n 
true  and  undoubted  shark,  vet  I  waa 
prepared  for  tome  wonderful  method 
of  making  truth  and  imagination  oor^ 
respond.  It  was,  to  be  sure,  rather  a 
fidnng-off,  when  an  uncouth  fith  be- 
tween three  and  f«ur  fieet  in  length 
wat  produced,  and  declared  to  be  a 
young  one  of  the  kind  called  the  river 
thark.  The  consolation  wat,  that  it 
was  neverthelest  a  shark,  and  afler 
gulpine  down  my  diaappoinment,  I 
felt  a  cmildish  sort  of  pride  intiiting  in 
a  boat,  which,  be  the  shark  big  or  lit- 
tle, had  oertunly  taken  one.  It  wat 
tomething  to  tell  my  mother,  and  gave 
me,  at  I  thought,  Ml  ri^ht  to  draw 
upon  her  for  an  exclamation  of  atto- 
nithment. 

The  day  wore  on,  and  we  were  m»- 
^K  ^^7  quickly  to  the  port,  from 
which  we  with  livelier  spirits  had 
parted  in  the  morning.  A  rising  air 
enabled  the  rowers  to  lay  aside  their 


008  ftetiM  pmm  fttet  of  l!h6  time 
uliile  we  paned  op  me  riter^  and  we 
scudded' along  by  means  of  twoanowy 
alila.  Belbre  etemng  had  quite  set 
in,  I  found  myself  ashore  again,  but 
Widi  rather  a  giddy  head,  and  stand- 
te  on  lep  unsteady  from  having  been 
■abjected  solong  to  an  unusual  mo- 
Han  ;  and  aa  the  neat  cure  for  my  oTer- 
tfxcited  spirita,  I  was  early  sent  off  to 
fepeaej  imere  I  Mt  the  bed  roll  under 
me  like  the  rocking  of  the  ship,  till  I 
dropt  off  to  sleep,  and  entered  into  the 
WBond  of  dreams.  Then  came  the^y'i 
adventnrea  over  again,  but  aU  distort- 
ed  and  turned  into  burlesque,  for  I 
ftmnd  that  it  was  myself  who  had  two 
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k,  and  glad  esoDg^ 
'  the  corks  was  I  which  kept  me  mm 
sinking ;  and  though  the  shark,  like  a 
figure  in  ihe  phantasmagoria,  grew  to 
a  reasonably  terrific  size,  yet  he  proved 
a  very  pitifiil-hearted  monster';  for  as 
we  found  that  our  whiting-lines  had 
fastened  themselves  to  the  rocks  at  the 
bottom  of  the  sea,  and  consequently 
moored  the  vessel  there  for  ever,  the 
shark  kindly  took  us  upon  his  back, 
which  .turned  out  to  have  seats  upon 
it,  on  which  our  cloaks  were  spread  to 
serve  as  cushions ;  and  in  this  guise 
we  ploughed  the  brine,  and  were  at  the 
Town-quay  in  a  tricew 
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WoBDSWORTH  ncvoT  oomes  forth 
befixre  the  public,  firom  his  solitude 
among  the  mountains,  without  deeply 
ddi^tinc  all  true  laven  of  poetry.—* 
^His  aoiu  is  like  a  star,  anid  dwells 
apart."  He  is  the  same  man  in  all 
tolnga  now,  that  he  was  twenty  years 
ago,  when  tiie  '*  Lyrical  BaBaoB'  pro- 
dbeed  suchawowlerful  sensation,  and 
told  that  another  greatpoet  had  been 
given  to  Bngfamd.  All  Uie  other  flrst- 
ntewiken  of  the  age  have,  more  or 
leas,  written  directly  and  expressly  fiir 
die  age ;  have  followed  asoften  aa  guid- 
ed the  powalent  taste;  and  have  varied 
their  moods  and  mesBUses  according  to 
iht  flnctoationa  of  popular  feeling,  sen- 
timent, and  opmion.  We  do  not  say 
that  they  have  been  at  all  to  blame  in 
tills  ;  for  it  suited  their  genius  so  to  do, 
anl  they  naturally  Ydshed  to  feel  their 
expanded  wingi  borne  up  on  the  air  (^ 
popular  iavonr.  The  highest,  best, 
and  meat  powerful  of  them  all,  has 
unifonuly  written  i^Km  sudi  prind* 
pies,  and  JiasiweobaCTve,avoweatiiem, 
m  the  Terylively prefsioe  to  his  last 
.  admirable  Work.  But  Wordsworth 
Imriea  hia  spirit  in  the  solitary  haunts 
and  xeoesses  of  nature^  and^uflfersno 
linng  thing  to  intrude  there,  to  dis- 
turb the  dreams  of  his  own  imagina- 
tion. He  iff'  to  himself  all  in  iol.-— 
-He  holds  eommunings  with  the  great 
spirit  of  homaa  life,  and  feels  a  sanc- 
tity in  all  the  revelations  that  are  made 
to  him  in  hia  solitude.  Profoundly 
versed  in  the  knowledge  of  all  senti- 
snents,  fedings,  and  panions,  that  ever 
idsgnified,  adorned,  or  purified  man's 
heart,  Wordawortii  broods  over  them 
inceasantly,  and  they  are  to  him  bis 


own  ezoeeding^reatreward.  He  knows 
that  his  poetry  is  good,  and  he  iscalm- 
ly  satisfied.  Indeed,  his  poetry  is  to 
him  religion ;  and  we  venture  to  say, 
tiiat  it  has  been  felt  to  be  so  by  thou- 
sands. It  would  be  absolute  profana- 
tion to  ^eak  one  word  against  many 
of  his  finest  breathings ;  and  as  the  au- 
thor and  promulgator  of  sudi  divine 
thoughts,  Wordsworth,  beyond  all 
poets,  living  or  dead,  is  iblt  to  be  the 
object  of  the  soul's  purest  reverence, 
gratitude,  and  love. 

For  oiv  own  parts,  we  believe  that 
Wordsworth's  genius  has  had  a  greater 
influenoe  on  we  spirit  of  poetry  in 
Britain,  than  vras  ever  before  exercised 
by  any  individual  mind.  He  was  the 
first  man  who  unprM;nated  aUhis  de- 
seriptions  of  external  nature  with  sen- 
timent or  pasrion.  In  this  he  has  been 
followed—- oftensuocessfoliy— by  other 
true  poets.  He  was  the  first  man  tiiat 
vindicated  the  native  dignity  of  human 
nature,  by  shewing  tlmt  idl  her  ele- 
meataxy  feelings  were  capaj^le  of  poetry 
"— and  m  that  too  he  has  been  foUowed 
by  other  true  Poets,  although  here  he 
stands,  and  probaUy  ever  will  stand, 
unapproached.  He  was  the  first  man 
that  stripped  Uiought  and  passion  of 
all  vain  or  foolish  disguises,  and  shew- 
ed them  in  their  just  proportions  and 
unencumbered  power.  He  was  the 
first  man  who  in  poetry  knew  the  real 
province  of  languc^,  and  suflEcred  it 
not  to  veil  the  meanings  of  the  spirit. 
In  all  these  thingi^ — and  in  many 
more, — ^Wordsworth  is  indi^utably 
the  most  Obioinal  Fobt  of  ths 
Acs;  and  it  is  impossible,  intl^  veiy 
nature  of  thin^,  that  he  ever  can  be 


*  I.  EcdesiasOcal  Sketches.~II.  Memorials  of  a  Tour  on  the  Continent,  1820.    By 
WiUism  Wordsworth.   8vo.    Longman  &  Co.  London.    1822. 
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tABS: 


<Wpied.  Trom  Ms  golden  uni  other 
orbs  may  draw  light;  hut  still  it  will 
be  said  of  him^- 

■  **  Thea  shooe  the  finnament 
With  liying  Mpphirei.  HssPERua,  who 

LED 

The  Starry  Host,  saoxE  bright- 
est." 
,  Accordingly,  what  living  poet  is  not 
indebted  to  Wordsworth  ?  No  two 
minds  can  be  imagined,  for  example, 
more  unlike  eacfh  other,  than  his  and 
Sir  Walter  Scott's;  and  yet  many  of  the 
most  beautiful  passages  of  the  Mighty 
Minstrel,  wherein  he  speaks  not  of 
knights,  squires,  and  steeds,  but  of  him- 
self perhaps,  or  of  other  men,  living  or 
dying  in  a  peaceful  world,  are  mani- 
festly coloured  and  inspirited  by  the 
light  and  soul  of  the  Genius  of  the 
Lakes.  And  not  a  few  of  the  most 
touching  and  pathetic  conceptions  in 
his  glorious  Novels,  we  owe  to  the  same 
source.  A  few  beautiful  Wordsworthian 
verses,  quoted  at  the  heads  of  chapters, 
shew  to  the  skilful  eye  how  the  genius 
of  one  man  may  kindle  that  of  another, 
thoi]^  cast  by  prodigal  Nature  in  very 
different  momds,  and  animated,  ing&« 
neral,  by  a  very  different  spirit.  The 
two  last  cantos  of  Childe  Harold,  al- 
though sufficiently  original  to  place 
Lord  Byron  in  the  first  rank  of  ge- 
nius, are,  in  many  places,  absolutely 
written,  it  maybesaid,  by  Wordsworth. 
He  it  was  that  taught  Byron  how  to 
look  on  a  mountain,  and  how  to  listen 
to  a  cataract  or  the  sea.  Here,  with 
slight  alteration,  we  may  venture  to 
use  the  language  of  Milton : 

**  To  Dobler  sights 
Michad  Arom  Adam*s  eyes  £e  film  re« 

moved. 
Which  that&lae  fruit,  that  promised  clearer 

light. 
Had  bred ;  fiien  purged  with  euphrasy  and 

rue 
The  visual  nerve, /br  he  had  much  to  see  ; 
And  from  the  well  of  life  three  drops  in- 

stillM— 
So  deep  the  power  of  these  ingredients 

pierced. 
Even  to  the  inmost  seat  of  mental  light  !*' 

These  are  the  other  two  great  Poets 
of  the  Trio ;  but  every  other  living 
poet  of  any  eminence,  without  one 
single  exception,  owes  much  of  his 
power  or  inspiration  to  Wordsworth. 
Coleridge— Southey— even  Campbell— 
lately  Crabbe— Bowles,  who  by  nature 
has  much  of  Wordsworth's  pure  sen- 
timent-—nay  Moore,  with  all  his  false 
fbeling  and  meretridotts  ornament- 


Rogers,  with  hitmmy  alemite— Wil^: 
son— Hunt—  Milmaa — Montgomery 
-— &c  &C.  &c  &C.&C.  all  are  indebted 
to  Wprdsworth,  to  a  prodigious  extent, 
indeed  far  more  than  they  can  ever  re« 
pay.  But  such  debts  are  honourable  to 
them — at  least  as  long  as  thev  are 
gratefully  acknowledged  and  proclaim- 
ed ;  and  we  mention  them  now  not  to 
their  disparagement,  but  simply  as  a 
fact  regarding  the  poetical  character  of 
the  age. 

Wordsworth's  Miscellaneous  Poema 
were  lately  published  by  Longman  in 
four  octavo  volumes,  and  the  Excur- 
sion makes  another.  Were  we  desi- 
rous of  bestowing  a  gift  of  inestimable 
value  on  a  young  mind  of  power,  be- 
ginning to  contemplate  human  nature 
with  a  thoughtful  eye,  it  would  be 
these  five  volumes.  There  is  no  de- 
ception there — no  dim  or  glaring 
▼iews^nothing  false  and  hollow — ^no- 
thing  totteringand  unstable — but  truth 
in  her  simplicity,  and  her  magnifi- 
cence—lessons for  the  lowly  and  the 
lofty-^steps  leading  up  safely  from 
earth's  loveliest  and  most  innocent 
haunts,  to  the  gorgeous  clouds  and 
the  *'  blue  depths  serene"  of  heaven. 

We  intend  very  soon  enriching  our 
work  with  copious  extracts  from  the 
Excursion,  and  also  with  some  of  this 
poet's  most  beautiful  smaller  compo- 
sitions. In  the  meantime,  we  shall 
now  lay  before  our  readers  some  noble 
Specimens  of  true  En^ish  Poetry  from 
two  pamphlets  lately  published  by  Mr 
Wordsworth.  In  general.  Reviews  give 
only  mutilated  passages  of  poetry,  from 
which  it  is  quite  impossible  to  judge 
of  its  meht,  or  to  feel  its  spirit; 
But  we  follow  another  plan,  and  give 
either  whole  poems,  or  such  continu- 
ous portions  as  enable  our  readers  to 
know  the  writer.  Our  aim  is  not  mere- 
ly to  spread  Mr  Wordsworth's  fame,  for 
it  is  nst  spreading,  but  to  benefit  our. 
readers, — and  we  well  know  that  the 
following  specimens  will,  of  them- 
selves, make  any  Number  of  any  Ma- 
gazine worth  purchasing.  They  will 
also,  we  hope,  furnish  an  apology  for 
us  to  one  and  all  of  our  poetical  con- 
tributors, whose  Odes  and  Elegies  now 
repose  in  our  Balaam-box. 

The  objects  which  Mr  Wordsworth 
had  in  view  in  the  composition  of 
''  Ecclesiastical  Sketches,"  will  best 
appear  in  his  own  words : 

"  During  the  month  of  December,  1820, 
I  accompanied  a  much-loved  and  honour- 


ed  ^iend  in  ft  waOLthfoafl^  diflffannt  pvts 
of  hii  estate,  wit^i  ft  view  to  fix  upon  the 
eite  of  a  new  cfaiuich  which  he  intended  to 
erect.  It  was  one  of  the  meet  beautiful 
mornings  of  a  mild  season,— our  feelings 
were  in  harmony  with  the  cherishing  in- 
fluences of  the  scene ;  and,  such  being  our 
purpose,  we  were  naturalljr  led  to  look 
back  upon  past  evenU  with  wonder  and 
gratitude,  and  on  the  future  with  hope. 
Not  long  afterwards,  some  of  the  Sonnets 
which  will  be  found  towards  the  dote  of 
this  series,  were  produced  as  a  private  me- 
morial of  that  morning's  occupation. 

*'  The  Catholic  Question,  which  was  agi- 
tated in  Parliament  about  that  time,  kept 
my  thoughta  in  the  same  course ;  and  it 
struck  me  that  certain  points  in  the  Eccle- 
siastical History  of  our  Country,  might  ad- 
vantageously be  presented  to  view  in  verse. 
Accordingly,  I  took  up  the  subject,  and 
what  I  now  offer  to  the  reader,  was  the  re- 
sult" 

These  fine  Sketch^  are  divided  into 
three  parts : — ^the  first  embraces  many 
interesting  topics^  firom  the  introduc- 
tion of  Christianity  into  Britain  to  the 
consummation  of  ttxe  Papal  dominion ; 
the  second,  from  the  dose  of  the  trou- 
bles in  the  reign  of  Charles  the  First ; 
and  the  third,  from  the  Restoration 
to  the  present  times.  Mr  Wordsworth^ 
with  a  fine  philosophic  eye,  fixes  on 
those  incidents,  events^  actions,  and 
characters,  which  were  most  infloen- 
tial,  for  good  or  evil,  on  the  religioua 
state  of  England,  down  through  those 
long  and  various  ages.  And  in  the 
finm  of  Sonnets,  he  gives  expression 
to  hia  thoughts  or  feelings,  so  that 
there  is  harmy  one  subject  of  magni- 


WMbmaik's  SomuU  wul  MemoriaU^ 


1T7 

tude  in  the  eocileilastieal  history  of 
'England,  on  which  we  do  not  find  a 
thought  that  breathes,  or  a  word  that 
bums.  It  is  obvious,  that  no  one  re« 
gular  connected  poem  could  have  been 
written  on  so  vast  a  subject.  But  al- 
though each  Sonnet,  according  to  the 
law  of  that  kind  of  composition,  is  in 
itself  a  whole,  yet  frequently  two  or 
three  of  the  Series  are  beautifully  con- 
nected and  blended  together,  so  as  to 
read  like  connected  stanzas  of  one 
poem.  And  indeed  when  the  whole 
series — all  its  three  parts — ^is  perused, 
the  efiect  is  magnificent,  and  great 
events,  and  deeds,  and  minds,  seem  to 
have  been  passing  processionally  be- 
fore us  over  the  fioor  of  an  enchanted 
st^.  Mr  Wordsworth's  mind  is  fa- 
miliar with  all  these  as  with  matters 
of  to-dav,  and  therefore  he  speaks  of 
them  all  as  of  things  known  and  felt 
by  every  man  of  liberal  education. 
He  flings  a  beam  of  light  on  some 
transaction  dark  in  antiquity,  and  it 
rises  up  for  a  moment  before  us — ^he 
raises  tne  coffin-lid  in  some  old  vaidt, 
and  we  behold  the  still  face  of  one 
fi}nnerly  great  or  wise  on  earth — ^he 
rebuilds,  as  with  a  magic  wand,  the 
holy  edifice  that  fi^r  centuries  has  lain 
in  ruins — ^monks  and  nuns  walk  once 
more  in  the  open  sun-light,  and  all 
the  fading  or  faded  pageantries  ot  fidth 
re-appear  and  vanish  in  melan.diQly 
and  sublime  mutation.  Can  we  do 
better  than  quote  a  good  many  of  these 
noble  sonnets  ?  The  five  following  all 
hang  together,  and  are  above  the  pitch 
of  any  other  living  poet 


TREl>IDATIOK  OF  THE  DBUIDO. 

Screams  round  the  Arch.druid*s  hrow  the  Seamew*— white 

As  Menai*s  foam ;  and  towards  the  mystic  ring 

Mliere  Augurs  stand,  the  future  questioning. 

Slowly  the  Cormorant  aims  her  heavy  flight, 

Portending  ruin  to  each  haleful  rite. 

That,  in  the  lapse  of  seasons,  hath  crept  o*er 

Biluvian  truths,  and  patriarchal  lore : 

Haughty  the  Bard ; — can  these  meek  doctrines  blight 

Hu  transports  ?  wither  his  heroic  strains  ? 

But  all  shall  be  fulfilled  ;_the  Julian  spear 

A  yrt^y  first  openM ;  and,  with  Roman  chains. 

The  tidings  come  of  Jesus  crucified ; 

They  come — ^they  spread — ^the  weak,  the  suffering,  hear ; 

'Receive  the  faith,  and  in  the  hope  abide. 

DBUIDICAL  EXCOJfHUKICATIOK,  &C 

Mercy  and  Love  have  met  thee  on  thy  road, 
Thou  wretched  Outcast,  from  the  gift  of  fire 
And  food  cut  cff  by  sacerdotal  ire. 
From  every  sympathy  that  Man  bestowM ! 


•  TMfl  wat«r*fowl  vat. 


tho  Drnids,  an  emblem  of  those  tiaditioni  counected  with  thedeluy 


er*f<ml  was,  among  tho  Drnids,  an  emblem  of  those  tiaditumi  counecCed  with 
important  part  of  mdrmytterici.    TheComioraatwaiatiirdorbadomcn; 


ITS  wwtwMlfOfw  t  Sonti^iti  dfm  JIlffNl^fNiH'k  ^J9ii^ 

Yet  ilidl  Ic  dite  ottt  iMttncS)  UiAt  to  CM, 
Aaoifliit  of  dayi  I  thit  to  i^  ctoiMl  (SIn 
TImm  jeokwi  Mkiirten  of  Lair  Mpire, 
As  to  tho  Olio  aolfl  fount  wbenoe  wisdom  floir*d» 
Justioo,  and  Order.    Tmnblingly  ocaped, 
As  if  with  praKience  of  the  coaSng  tcomit 
Thai  intimatioii  when  the  itut  wete  shaped ; 
And  jon  thick  woods  maintain  the  primal  tniA, 
I>ehased  hy  many  a  superstitioiis  form, 
That  fills  the  Soul  with  unaTaiUng  ludi. 

ITKCSftTAIKTT. 

Darkness  summnds  us  $  seekmg,  we  are  lost 
On  Snowdon's  wilds,  axnid  firkantian  eo?ea, 
Or  where  the  solitary  Shepherd  roves 
Alonff  the  Plain  of  Sarum,  hy  the  Ghost 
Of  sikntly  departed  ages  crossM ; 
And  where  the  hoatmen  of  the  Western  Isles 
Sladcens  his  course--to  mark  those  holy  piles 
Which  yet  survive  on  hledc  lena's  coast 
Nor  Uiese,  nor  moDumenta  of  eldest  fiune, 
Nor  TaHesin's  unfingotten  lays. 
Nor  Chaiacwrs  of  Omk  or  Roman  fiune, 
To  an  un^uesttonaUo  Soutce  have  led  ; 
Enough— if  eyes  that  8oi:^t  the  fountain-head. 
In  vam,  upon  the  growing  Rill  may  gase* 

VEKSECVTIOV. 

Lament!  for  I>iodetian*s  fiery  sword 
Works  husy  as  the  lightning  \  hut  mstinct 
With  malice  ne'er  to  deadliest  weapon  linkM, 
'  Whidi  God*8  ecfaeieal  storehouses  aflhrd 
Against  the  Followers  of  the  incarnate  Lord 
It  rages  ;-*40nio  are  smittin  in  the  field — 
fioroe  piereed  bsnmith  the  onavaiiing  shield 
Ofsacxedhome; — ^with  pomp  are  others  gored 
And  dreadful  fCRiito*    Thus  was  Albaa  tried, 
England*s  first  Martvr  I  iHiom  no  threats  could  shake; 
Sdf-offer*d  Victim,  for  his  friend  he  died. 
And  for  the  fiuth^-nor  shall  his  name  forsake 
That  Hill,*  whose  flowery  platform  seems  to  rise 
By  Nature  decked  for  hoUest  sacrifice. 

BCCOVXRT. 

As,  when  a  storm  hath  ceased,  the  birds  regain 

Their  cheerfulness,  and  busfly  retrim 

Their  nests,  or  chaunt  a  gratulating  hymn 

To  the  blue  ether  and  bespangled  plain ; 

Even  so,  in  many  a  re-oonstracted  fane. 

Have  the  Survivors  ot  this  Storm  renew*d 

Their  holy  rites  with  vocal  gratitude  9 

And  solemn  ceremonials  they  oidain 

To  celebrate  their  great  deliverance ; 

Most  feelingly  instructed  *mid  their  fbir. 

That  persecution,  blind  with  rage  extreme, 

May  not  the  less,  through  Heaven's  mild  counteQance« 

Even  in  her  own  despite,  both  feed  and  cheer ; 

For  all  things  are  less  dreadful  than  they  seem. 


•  Tfab  bffl  at  St  A!ban*k  nnit  bave  been  an  oUeet  of  neat  iBtHMt  to  liia  iiMgiBstion  of  the  vote. 
nUtt  Bcde,  who  thus  dcMsibet  It  withadeUeate  fteUog  daUghtfol  toioMt  with  hi  that  mda  »ge,  tnoet 
of  which  are  frequent  in  hit  wwlu:  "  Varlit  hotanun  floribus  denictus  tliio  uaque  quaiiue  VMtitui 
inquo  Qjhilitpente  arduum  nihil  praoepi,  nihil  abrairtuin,  quern  lalcribna  hnge  htequa  dadaetum 
In modumniuOTbi natun oompbuMt.  dlfl^umviddiceteBflftpiolnsita«bii|iaai9  vcnusmJaJaavsilBi 


naquoria 


omtyris  cmoia  dtasbir. 


After  toacfaing  on  the  lemptetionB    alidxiMny  otharbdg^t  or  dark  points 


t2iat  spring  from  Roman  refinements^  in  the  history  of  the  Faith^  the  poet's 

on  heresies  and  discord  at  the  altar,  mind  onee  again  flvws  on  in  a  conti-i 

on  ^e  Btraj;gles  of  the  Britons  against  nnM  stream^  and  we  are  enabled  to 

the  barbarians,  present  onr  readers  with  seven  suo- 

*'*'  With  Arthur  bearing  through  the  itonny  cessive  sonnets. 

field, 
The  ^^igin  scnlptux^d  on  his  Christian 

shield;'* 

paiMmyx  saxov  clxsoy.* 

How  beautiful  vour  presence,  how  benign, 

Servants  of  God  !  who  not  a  thought  will  share 

With  the  vain  world ;  who  outwardly,  as  bare 

As  winter  trees,  yield  no  fallacious  si^ 

That  the  firm  soul  is  clothed  with  fruit  divine ! 

Such  Priest,  when  service  worthy  of  kis  care 

Has  called  him  forth  to  breath  the  common  air, 

3f  ight  seem  a  saintly  Image  firom  its  shrine 

Defended ;  happy  are  the  ctcs  that  meet 

The  Apparition  $  evil  thoughts  axe  stay'd 

At  his  approach,  and  low-bow*d  necka  entreat 

A  benediction  from  his  voice  or  hand ; 

Whence  grace,  through  which  the  heart  can  undontaBd^ 

And  vows,  that  bind  the  will,  in  silence  madck 

OTHER  nrTLlTEKCES. 

Ah,  when  the  Frame,  round  which  in  love  we  chmg, 

Is  chiU*d  hy  death,  does  mutual  serrice  Mi  ? 

Is  tender  pity  then  of  no  avail  ? 

Are  intercessions  of  the  fervent  tongue 

A  waste  othiope  ? — ^From  this  sad  source  have  sprung 

Rites  that  console  the  sjurit,  under  grief 

Whidi  ill  can  brook  more  rational  relief; 

Hence,  prayers  are  shaped  amiss,  and  dirges  sung 

For  those  whose  doom  »  fix*d  1    The  way  is  smooth 

For  Power  that  travels  widi  the  human  heart : — 

Confession  ministers,  the  pang  to  sooth 

In  him  who  at  the  ghost  of  guilt  doth  start 

Ye  holy  Men,  so  earnest  in  your  care, 

Of  your  own  mi^ty  instruments  beware ! 

SEGX^USIOX. 

Lsnce,  shidd,  and  sword  relinquished— a|  his  side 
A  Bead-roll,  in  his  hand  a  cl«^>ed  Book, 
Or  staff  more  hannlcss  than  a  £hcpherd*B  crook. 
The  war-wom  Chieftain  quits  the  woildF— to  hide 
His  thin  antamnal  locks  whets  Monks  aUde 
In  doister'd  privacy*    But  not  to  dwell 
In  soft  sepose  he  comes.    Within  ids  cdl. 
Round  the  decaying  trunk  of  human  piideit 
At  mom«  and  even,  and  midnight's  suent  honr^ 
Do  penitential  oogitatisns  ding  s 
Like  ivy,  round  some  ancient  dm,  they  twine 
In  gridy  fblds  and  stiistures  serpcBtine ; 
Yet,  while  they  strange  without  mercy,  faring 
For  seeompcnee  their  own  pefenaial  bower. 


COVTIKUED. 

Methinks  that  to  some  vacant  Hermitage 
JMy  feet  woidd  mther  turn — td  some  dn^  seek 
ScoroM  eat  of  living  rock,  and  near  a  brook 
Hurrd  down  a  mountain-cove  ttom  stage  to  stage. 


•  Havhif  flpokflDoftheaed,  dUntaraCediMn,  ndtanpenBeetif  the  deny  of  liioae  tfansi,  Bede 
thm  wooeedt:  "  Unde et  in  magna  erat  Tawimtloiie tempore  U)o  rdiglonii  nebitiii,  Ita  ut  uUcnn- 
gue  mrfens  sHqoie,  aatmoiiaeiHu  advciili«C,sMidMiterabaniBi1rastniqiHmi  Dd  flunuhu  €JH!l|iqtetm. 
atiamai  lBltiBeiapeiieB»iBv«nifetiir«  acgimebeat,  et  flcKO  eendoe^  vel  manu  lifpaAt  vel  on  UUu- 
■ebcaedM^viQdslMnt.  VeiUsqiioqtt«horameshortstoiiisdlll0enlsraidUumpiiiWI^ 
clia|k  S& 
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Yet  tanpering,  for  my  si^itt  it»  fauitliDg  nge 

Id  the  aoft  hesTcn  of  a  translucent  pool ; 

Thoice  creeping  under  forest  arches  cool. 

Fit  haunt  of  shapes  whose  glorious  equipage 

Perchance  would  throng  my  dreams.    A  heechen  bowl, 

A  maple  dish,  my  furniture  should  be ; 

Crisp,  yellow  leaves  my  bed ;  the  hooting  Owl 

My  night-watch :  nor  should  e*er  the  crested  Fowl 

From  thorp  or  vill  his  matins  sound  for  me, 

Tired  of  the  world  and  all  its  industry. 

EEFROOF. 

But  what  if  One,  through  groye  or  flowery  mead, 

Indulging  thus  at  will  we  creeping  feet 

Of  a  voluptuous  indolence,  should  meet 

The  hovering  Shade  of  venerable  Bede ; 

The  Saint,  the  Schohir,  ttom  a  circle  freed 

Of  toil  stupendous,  in  a  hallowed  seat 

Of  Learning,  where  he  heard  the  billows  beat 

On  a  wild  coast — trough  monitors  to  feed 

Perpetual  industry.    Sublime  Recluse  ! 

The  recreant  soul,  that  dares  to  sbun  the  debt 

Imposed  on  human  kind,  must  first  forget 

Thy  diligence,  thy  unrelaxing  use 

Of  a  long  life ;  and,  in  the  hour  of  death. 

The  last  dear  service  of  thy  passing  breath !  * 

8AX0N  X0KA8TEEIES,  AKD  LIGHTS  AND  SHADES  OF  THE  BELIOTOK. 

By  such  examples  movM  to  unbought  piuns, 

Trie  people  work  like  congregated  bees :  •)- 

Eager  to  build  the  quiet  Fortresses 

Where  Piety,  as  they  believe,  obtains 

From  Heaven  a  general  blessing ;  timely  rains 

Or  needful  sun-shine ;  prosperous  enterprize. 

And  peace,  and  equity. — Bold  faith  !  yet  rise 

The  sacred  Towers  for  universal  gaimu 

The  Sensual  think  with  reverence  of  the  palms 

Which  tlie  chaste  Votaries  seek,  beyond  the  grave ; 

If  penance  be  redeemable,  thence  aims 

Flow  to  the  Poor,  and  fr^om  to  the  Slave ; 

And,  if  full  oft  the  Sanctuary  save 

Lives  black  with  guilt,  ferocity  it  calms. 

MISSIOKS  AXD  TRAVELS. 

Not  sedentary  all :  there  are  who  roam 

To  scatter  seeds  of  Life  on  barbarous  shores ; 

Or  quit  with  zealous  step  their  knee-worn  floors 

To  seek  the  general  Mart  of  Christendom ; 

Whence  they,  like  richly-laden  Merchants,  come 

To  their  beloved  Cells ! — or  shall  we  say 

That,  like  the  Red-cross  Knight,  they  urge  their  way, 

To  lead  in  memorable  triumph  home 

Truth — their  immortal  Una  ?  Babylon, 

Learned  and  wise,  hath  perish'd  utterly, 

Nor  leaves  her  speech  wherewith  to  clothe  a  sigh 

That  would  lament  her ; — ^Memphis,  Tyre,  are  gone 

With  all  their  Arts — while  classic  Lore  glides  on 

By  these  Religious  saved  for  all  posterity. 

Mr  Wordsworth  then  speaks  of  Al-  the  power  of  the  Pope.  The  conclu- 
f^ed— of  the  Danish  Conquests — of  the  ding  sonnet  of  Part  I.  is  indeed  mul- 
Norman  Conquest — ^the  Crusades^  and    turn  in  parvo. 


•  He  expired  in  the  act  of  concluding  a  traatUition  of  St  John's  Gospel. 
See  in  Turner's  Hittory,  Vol.  iii.  p.  5S8,  the  account  of  the  erection  of  Ramsey  Monastery.     Pe- 
nances were  removable  by  tl«?  performances  of  acU  of  charity  and  txmevolence. 

17 


PAPAL  BOMIKIOK. 

Unlen  to  Peter*8  Chair  the  viewless  wind 
Must  come  and  ask  permission  when  to  hlow, 
What  further  empire  would  it  have  ?  tot  now 
A  ghoMly  Domination,  unconfined 
As  thathy  dicaming  Bards  to  Lore  asrign'd, 
Sits  there  in  sober  tiuth— to  raise  the  low^ 
Perplex  the  wise— the  strong  to  overthrow- 
Through  earth  and  Heaven  to  bind  and  to  unbind ! 
Resist — ^the  thunder  quails  thee !— crouch— -rebuff 
Shall  be  thy  reoompence  t  ftom  land  to  land 
The  ancient  thrones  of  Christendom  are  stuff 
For  occupation  of  a  magic  wand, 
And  'tis  the  Pope  that  widds  it,--.whether  rough 
Or  smooth  his  front,  our  world  is  in  his  hand ! 

In  Pftrt  II.  the  poet^  after  a  fewfine    vend  that  may  be  quoted  and  read  ten 
sonnets  on  subjects  connected  with    gether,  and  which  seem  to  us  at  once 
those  piecedingy  breathes  forth  se-    beautiild  and  grand. 
co&iinFTioirs  of  the  higher  clsbot. 

«*  Woe  to  yon  PreUtes  !  rioting  in  ease 
And  cumbrous  wealth— the  shiune  of  your  estate ; 
You  on  whose  progress  dazzling  trains  await 
Of  pompous  horses ;  whom  vain  titles  please. 
Who  wOl  be  served  by  others  on  their  knees. 
Yet  will  yourselves  to  God  no  service  pay ; 
Pastors  who  neither  take  nor  point  the  way 
To  Heaven ;  for  either  lost  in  vanities 
Ye  have  no  skill  to  teach,  or  if  ye  know 

And  speak  die  word '*  Alas  !  of  fearful  things 

'Tis  the  most  fearful  when  the  People^s  eye 
Abuse  hath  dear'd  from  vain  imaginings ; 
And  taught  the  general  voice  to  prophesy 
Of  Justice  armM,  and  Pride  to  be  laid  low. 

ABll8£  or  MOVASIFIC  POWEE* 

And  what  is  Penance  with  her  knotted  thong, 
Mortification  with  the  shirt  of  hair, 
Wan  cheek,  and  knees  indurated  with  prayer, 
Vigils,  and  fastings  rigorous  as  long. 
If  doister'd  Avance  scruple  not  to  wrong 
The  pious,  humble,  useful  Secular, 
And  robs  the  People  of  his  daUy  care. 
Scorning  theur  wants  because  her  arm  is  strong  ? 
Inversion  strange,  that  to  a  Monk,  who  lives 
For  self,  and  struggles  with  himself  alone, 
The  amplest  sljarc  of  heavenly  favour  gives ; 
And  hath  allotted,  in  the  world*s  esteem. 
To  audi  a  higher  station  than  to  him 
Who  on  the  good  of  others  builds  his  own. 

M0KA8TIC  VOLUPTUOUSXESB. 

Yet  more,-^round  many  a  Convent*s  bhuing  fire 
UnhaOowM  threads  of  revelry  are  spun ; 
There  Venus  sits  disguised  like  a  Nun,*— 
While  Bacchus,  clothed  in  semblance  of  a  Fnar, 
Pours  out  his  choicest  beverage,  high  and  higher 
Sparkling,  until  it  cannot  chuse  but  run 
Over  the  bowl,  whose  silver  Up  hath  won 
An  instant  kiss  of  masterful  desire-^ 
To  stay  the  precious  waste.    In  every  Inrain 
Spreads  the  dominion  of  the  spriffhtly  juice, 
Throogh  the  wide  world  to  madding  Fancy  dear, 
TfXl  the  arch*d  roof,  with  resolute  abuse 
Of  its  grave  echoes,  swells  a  choral  strain, 
Whose  votive  burthen  is—*  Oue  kikodom's  here  !' 
Vol*  XII.  Z 
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TlireBtieome  vhicli  no  •Wbrnjauoo  w^y  ■pfnae^  t 
No  noifice  #Tert,  po  power  dUpate  i 
The  tapen  shall  be  <|uenGh*d  the  belfrin  vmU^ 
And,  'mid  thcif  chain  uMoofd  by  eelfiih  i«ge* 
The  warbling  wveo  ahiOl  find  a  Imy  caoe; 
The  gadding  bramble  hang  her  punle  fruit  i 
And  the  green  liaaid  and  the  gildea  newt 
liead  uivnoleated  livca,  and  die  of  age.* 
The  Owl  of  ereniogt  and  the  woodland  Fok, 
For  Uidr  abpde  the  abiin^of  Waltham  chnae ; 
Pnnid  Olaatenbury  can  no  more  refuse 
To  itoqp  her  heni  befiwe  thcae  desperate  shodo^^ 
She  whose  hidb  pomp  displaood,  as  story  tells* 
Aiimathean  Joseph's  wattled  cdls. 

THB  8A1SX  SUBJECT. 

Tht  lordy  Nun  (submissiye  but  more  meek 

Through  saindy  habifc,  than  from  eflbrt  due 

To  unrelenting  mandi^  thai  puisne 

With  e^oal  wisth  the  stqps  of  stioDg  and  weak) 

Goes  forth — unveiling  timidly  her  cheek, 

SoAised  with  blushes  of  celeatial  hue* 

While  through  the  Convent  gate  to  open  new 

Softly  she  ghdes,  another  home  to  seek. 

Not  Iris,  iBsnii^from  her  doudy  shrine» 

An  Apparitibn  more  divinely  bri^t  I 

Not  more  attractive  to  the  dazaleaiight 

These  wat'ry  glories,  on  the  stormy  biine 

Ponr'd  fordi,  whUe  Summer  suns  at  distance  shine. 

And  the  green  yales  lie  hudi'd  in  sober  light. 

covTiirmD] 

Yet  some,  Neeidatst  oi  the  elsistral  shado 

Or  cfaain'd  by  vows,  with  undistcmhled  gleo 

The  warrant  nail— exulting  to  be  free ; 

L3w  shi|is  before  whose  keids,  (uU  long  embay'd 

In  polar  ice,  propitious  winds  have  made 

Unlook'd-for  outlet  to  an  onen  sea. 

Their  liquid  worM,  for  bold  discovery, 

In  all  ha  quarters  temptingly  display'd 

Hope  guides  the  voung;  but  when  the  old  must  pass 

The  threshold,  whither  shall  they  turn  to  find 

The  hospttali^— .the  alms  (alas ! 

Ahns  may  be  needed)  which  that  House  bestow'd? 

€^  they,  in  ihith  ana  woEahqp,  train  the  nund 

To  keep  this  new  and  qpcttionaMe  load  ? 

lAIVTS* 

Ye,  too,  mpst  Qy  befine  a  ch«sing  liand« 

Angds  and' Saints,  in  every  hamlet  moiym'd ! 

Ah!  iftheoldidehrtrybespum'd, 

Iiet  not  your  radiaat  Shapes  desert  the  Land : 

Her  adoratien  was  no)  your  demand, 

The  fond-heart  proflfteM  it-^e  servile  heart ; 

And  therefore  are  ye  sumjnqn'd  to  depart, 

Michad,  and  thoU)  6t  Ckosge,  whoee  flaming  brand 


.     D  Maes  Me  stolii  ftsas  a  WL  wiUlia  Sbemtlie  yeer  ITW),  wMch  aeddtPtally  Ml  i 
nypoiMHioB.   ThedoM^UicTOf^srt^woe<<»<iiaMBMtkvolnrtiiowiawistsk« 
loineeasls  thsv«ie»  *«  Wbcnycn^•«|t^  4^* 
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The  DiMon  qttdl*d  $  taA  jtSiaaA  Margttret, 
Whoie  nval  sword  a  !!ke  Opponent  alet»  x 
And  Mpt  Cedlia,  Mraph-hatinted  Queen 
Of  luurmony;  and  weeping  Magdalene, 
Who  in  the  penitential  desert  met 
Gales  sweet  as  tho«e  that  over  Eden  Uew  I 

THE  vittoiir. 

Mother !  whose  yiuin  bosom  was  uncrost 
With  the  least  sha£  of  thought  to  sin  allied; 
Woman !  above  all  women  ^lified* 
Our  tunted  nature^s  solitary  boasti 
Purer  than  foam  on  eential  Oeean  tost  t 
firiditer  than  eastern  skies  at  day-break  strewn 
Wiui  fincied  roses«  than  the  unblemished  noon 
Before  her  wain  begins  on  UeaTen*s  blue  coast ; 
Thy  Image^  falls  to  earth.    Yet  some,  I  ween. 
Not  unforgjiTen  the  supjpliant  knee  might  bendy 
As  to  m  vittble  Power,  m  which  did  Uend 
An  that  was  mix*d  and  reconciled  in  Thee 
Of  mother's  lore  with  maiden  puztty. 
Of  high  with  low,  celestial  with  tenene ! 

AP01»OOT4 

Not  utterly  unworthy  to  cnoufe, 
Was  the  supremacy  of  cmfty  Rome  \ 
Age  after  age  to  the  ardi  of  ChristSBdom, 
Aerial  key.8tone>  hang^y  secure  i 
8upremaG¥  tarn  Heaven  transmitted  pure, 
As  many  hold ;  and,  therefore,  to  the  tomb 
Pass,  some  through  fire,  and  by  the  scafibld  some» 
Uke  saintly  Usher,  and  unbending  Morew 
«  Ligfady  for  both  the  boaom*s  lord  did  sit 
Upon  his  throne ;'  unsoften*d,  undismay*d. 
By  au^t  that  mingled  with  the  tragic  sosne 
Of  jnty  or  fear ;  and  More*8  gay  penios  play*d 
With  the  inoffensive  swoid  of  native  wit, 
Than  the  baieloe,  more  luminous  and  keen. 

IMAOIKATIVX  EEOBXT8 

'Deep  is  the  lamentation !  Not  alone 
From  Sages  justly  honour*d  by  mankind. 
But  from  the  ghostly  Tenants  of  the  wind, 
Dcsmms  and  Spirits,  many  a  dolotons  groan 
Issues  for  that  dominion  overthrown  s 
Proud  Tiber  grieves,  and  far-off  Ganges,  blind 
As  his  own  worshippers  ;..-aad  Nile,  redtned 
Upon  his  monstroos  urn,  the  farewdl  moan 
Rcnews.-»Tfanmg^  every  forest,  cave,  and  den^ 
Where  irauds  were  hatched  €f  old,  hath  sorrow  past— » 
Hangs  o*er  the  Arabian  Prophet*s  nadve  Weete. 
Where  osice  bis  airy  helpers  sdiemed  and  planned, 
'Mid  phantom  lakes  bemocking  thinty  men. 
And  stalking  piUacs  built  of  fiery  siod. 

KEFLBCTIOKS* 

Grant,  that  by  this  unsparing  Hurricane 
Green  leaves  with  yellow  rnixM  are  torn  away. 
And  goodly  finiitage  with  the  mother  spray, 
'Twere  madness— wisVd  we,  therefore,  to  detain, 
With  fidrewell  sighs  of  mollified  disdain, 
The  *  trumpery*  that  ascends  in  bare  display,-— 
BnUs,  pardons,  relics,  cowls  black,  white,  and  grey, 
Upwhirrd,  and  flying  o*er  the  ethereal  phnn, 


Tmtt  bound  fm  lambo  I^Uce.    And  y«t  not  dioioe 

But  habit  roles  the  unzeflecting  held. 

And  airy  bonds  aie  hardest  to  disown ; 

Henoe,  with  the  spiritoal  soverdgntjr  tnuiiferr*d 

Unto  itsdf,  the  Crown  assumes  a  voioe 

Of  reckless  mattery,  hitherto  unknown. 

TKAiraLATIOK  OF  THE  BIBLB. 

But,  to  outwdgh  all  harm,  the  sacred  Book, 

In  dusty  sequestration  wrappM  too  long, 

Assumes  the  accents  of  our  native  tongue ; 

And  be  who  guides  the  plough,  or  widds  the  crook,  ^ 

With  understanding  spirit  now  may  look 

Upon  her  records,  listen  to  her  song, 

And  sift  her  laws,  much  wondering  that  the  wrong 

Which  Faith  has  aufifer*d.  Heaven  could  calmly  brooL 

Transoendant  Boon !  noblest  that  earthly  King 

Ever  bestowM  to  equalize  and  bless 

Under  the  weight  of  mortal  wretchedness ! 

But  passions  spread  like  plagues,  and  thousands  wild 

With  bigotry  shall  tread  the  Offering 

Beneath  theur  feet,  detested  and  defiled. 

We  have  quoted  bo  many  of  these    only  for  six  from  the  third  and  last 
fine  oompoflltions,  that  we  have  room    part^  and  they  form  the  condosioD. 

CATHEDBALS,  && 

Open  your  Gates,  ye  everlasting  Piles  ! 

Types  of  the  spiritual  Church  which  God  hath  rearM ; 

Not  loth  we  quit  the  newly.haUow*d  sward 

And  humble  altar,  mid  your  sumptuous  usles 

To  kneel—^v  thrid  ydur  intricate  defiles — 

Or  down-  the  nave  to  pace  in  motion  slow, 

Watching,  with  npwud  eyes,  the  tall  tower  grow 

And  mount,  at  evenr  step,  with  living  wiles 

Instinct— to  touse  the  heart  and  lead  the  will 

By  a  brigiht  ladder  to  the  world  above. 

Cfjpai  your  gates,  ye  Monuments  of  love 

Divine !  thou  Lincoln,  on  thy  sovereign  hill  t 

Thou  stately  York !  and  ye,  whose  splendours  cheer 

Isis  and  Cam,  to  patient  Science  dear ! 

lyaiDE  OF  KING*B  COLLEGE  CHAPEL,  CAMBRIDGE. 

Tax  not  the  royal  Saint  with  vain  expense,  | 

With  ill-matched  aims  the  Architect  who  plann*d,  i 

Albeit  labouring  for  a  scanty  band 

Of  white-robed  Scholars  only,  this  immense 

And  gbrious  Work  ^  fine  Intelligenoe ! 

Give  all  thou  canst ;  high  Heaven  rejects  the  lore 

Of  nicely-calculated  less  or  more ; 

So  deemed  the  Man  who  fitfhion'd  for  the  sense 

These  lofty  pillars— spread  that  branching  roof 

Self-poised,  and  sooop'd  into  ten  thousand  cells,  ^ 

Where  light  and  shade  repose,  where  music  dwells 

lingering — and  wandering  on  as  loth  to  die, 

Like  thoughts  whose  very  sweetness  yieldeth  pioof 

That  they  were  bom  for  immortality. 

THE   8AXE» 

What  awiiil  perspective  !  while  from  our  sight 
Their  portraiture  the  lateral  windows  hide. 
Glimmers  their  corresponding  8t<me-work,  dyed 
With  the  soft  cheoquerings  of  a  sleepy  light. 
Martyr,  or  King,  or  sainted  Eremite, 
Whoe'er  ye  be,  that  thus — ^yourselves  unseen-* 
Imbue  your  prison-bars  with  solemn  sheen. 
Shine  on,  until  ye  fade  with  coming  Night ! 
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Bttt^fromdwnMofBilmce    Ifetl  Olist! 
The  miuic  buzsteth  into  seoond  life— 
The  notes  luxuiiate — every  stone  is  kissM 
Br  sound,  or  ghost  of  sound,  in  mazy  strife ; 
Heftrt-thrilling  strains,  that  cast  before  the  eye 
Of  the  Devout  a  veil  of  ecstasy ! 

CONTINUED. 

They  drelunt  not  of  a  perishable  home 

Who  thus  eould  build.    Be  mine,  in  hours  of  fear 

Or  groTclling  thought,  to  seek  a  refuge  here ; 

Or  through  3ie  aisles  of  Westminster  to  roam  s 

Where  bubbles  burst,  and  folly's  dancing  foam 

Melts,  if  it  cross  the  threshold ;  where  the  wreath 

Of  awestruck  wisdom  droops :  or  let  my  path  , 

Iiead  to  that  younger  Pile,  whose  sky. like  dome 

Hath  typified  by  reach  of  daring  art 

Infinity's  embrace ;  whose  guaraian  crest. 

The  silent  Cross,  among  the  stars  shall  spread 

As  now,  when  she  hath  alto  seen  her  breast, 

Fi]l*d  with  mementos,  satiate  with  its  part 

Of  gxatefiil  £ngland'«  overflowing  dead.         * 

EJACULATION. 

Olory  to  God  1  and  to  the  Power  who  came 

In  filial  duty,  clothed  with  love  divine; 

That  made  his  human  tabemade  shine 

Like  Ocean  burning  with  purpureal  flame ; 

Or  like  the  Alpine  Mount,  that  takes  its  name 

From  roseate  hues,*  Ux  keon'd  at  mom  and  even, 

In  hours  of  peace,  or  when  the  storm  is  driven 

Along  the  nether  region's  rugged  frame ! 

Earth  prompts — Heaven  urges ;  let  us  seek  the  light 

Studious  of  that  pure  intercourse  begun 

When  first  our  infimt  brows  their  lustre  won ; 

So,  like  the  Mountain,  may  we  grow  more  bright 

From  unimpeded  commerce  with  the  Sun, 

At  the  approach  of  all-involving  night. 

CONCLUSION. 

WuT  sleeps  ihe  future,  as  a  snake  enrolled. 
Coil  within  coil,  at  noon-tide  ?    For  the  Word 
Yields,  if  with  unpresumptuous  faith  explored. 
Power  at  whose  touch  the  sluggard  shall  unfold 
His  drowsy  rings.     Look  forth  !  that  Stream  behold, 
That  Stream  upon  whose  bosom  we  have  pass'd, 
Floatmg  at  ease,  while  nations  have  effaced 
Nations,  and  Death  has  gathered  to  his  fold 
Long  lines  of  mighty  Kings — look  forth,  my  Soul ! 
(Nor  in  that  vision  be  thou  slow  to  trust) 
The  living  Waters,  less  and  less  bv  guilt 
Stain'd  and  polluted,  brighten  as  they  roll. 
Till  they  have  readi'd  the  Eternal  City— built 
For  the  perfected  Spirits  of  the  just  I 

'  The  sentiments  and  feelings  that  of  religion — true  or  false— working  to 

embalm  all  these  fine  Compositions^  eflTect  the  elevation  or  the  overthrow 

are  peculiarly  important  at  the  present  of  the  human  soul.  We  see,  in  shorty 

day.   It  is  thus  tnat  Christianity^  and  but  impressive  glimpses^  the  history 

great  Establishments  for  the  preserva-  of  our  forefathers  remembering  or  for- 

tion  of  its  doctrines  pure  and  unsul- '  getting  God^  and'  how  their  empire 

lied,  ought  to  be  thought  of  in  the  was  great  on  earthy  as  their  spirit  as- 

me^tative  mind  of  genius.    In  those  pired  to  heaven.    The  ecclesiastical 

beautiful  sketches,  we  see  the  power  picture  reveals  political  truth ;  and  ne* 

•  Some  ny  that  Monte  Ron  takes  its  name  firom  a  belt  of  rock  at  its  wmmit—a  very  unpoeCioal 
and  isaieely  a  ptobalils  swQsitiioa* 
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ver  was  the  alliance  between  choreh 
and  state  so  philosophically  iUustreted 
as  by  this  prevailing  poet.  Contrast 
those  benign,  solemn,  and  pious  breath- 
ings of  one  of  the  noblest  spirits  of  the 
affe,  widi  the  heartless,  arrogant,  and 
blasphemotts  ravings  of  those  disturb* 
era  of  the  dear  waters  of  the  well  of 
life,  whose  cause,  when  they  were  maf* 
fering  under  the  just  infliction  of  the 
law  misnamed  persecution,  too  many 
who  might  have  known  better  have  been 
found  to  espouse;  and  with  what  a 
divine  lustre  shines  fbrth  the  counte- 
nance and  the  figure  of  Faith !  Here 
we  see  the  highest  intellect  bowing 
down  in  reverence  and  adoration  be- 
fore the  spirit  of  Christianity— tJie 
most  splenoid  imagination  overpower- 
ed by  Its  sanctities,  whether  aCseping 
silently  in  the  dark  depths  of  bosoms 
agitatel  by  mortal  hope  and  ftar,  or 
embodied,  to  outward  eyes,  in  beauti- 
ful  or  magnificent  ritea.  Here  we  see 
that  genius  can  conceive  no  image  so 
august,  noemoti<m  so  afiectlng,  astnose 
that  rise  up  at  the  feet  of  the  altar.  And 
even  the  enthusiaat  of  nature^  who  has 
foUowedWordsworth  through  his  woods 
andvallies-^across  his  lakes  and  meres^ 
and  over  his  own  clifib  and  mountains^ 
''  haunted  as  by  a  passion,"  by  imagea 
of  beauty,  must  have  fdt,  as  he  finisn- 
cd  the  perusal  of  these  Ecclesiastical 
Sketches,  that  a  profounder  pathos 
and  sublimer  interest  lie  among  the 
ruined  walls  of  old  religious  houses, 
and  round  the  yet  undecaying  temples 
of  the  living  God,  than  can  be  ever 


WhrditoortliB  Sonnets  and  Memorktlf^  C^^* 

He  stiews  how  virtue,  religion,  inde- 
pendence, and  freedom,  pre  the  minis- 
ters of  mortality,  and  that  the  science 
of  politics  is  simple  to  the  wise  and 
good.  He  sees  final  abasement  in  tbe 
temporary  triumphs  of  the  wicked,  and 
wheti  all  is  wrapt  in  mist  and  sleet, 
and  howling  darkdiessi  he  beholds  the 
vs-apnearing  of  the  nountain-topa. 
Nor  does  he  deal  in  that  splendid  ae- 
ries of  sonnets,  wiUi  mere  stately  ge- 
neralities—but he  grasps  the  truth  as 
it  has  been  shewn  on  the  stage  of  real 
life,  either  in  joyfU  events,  or  terrible 
catastrophes,  in  the  tonshine  of  smiles 
or  in  showers  of  Uood.  The  poet  of 
the  peaoeAil  vale  has  not  feared  to 
walk  among  moral  earthauakes ;  revo- 
lution and  anarchy  hare  been  food  finr 
bit  meditaliona,  and  la  hia  boldest . 
language  he  has  called  "  Carnage  the 
Daughter  of  the  Lord."  We  never 
read  thme  compositionB  without  think- 
ing of  these  fine  verses  of  Cowper,— 

^  A  terrible  aagactty  informs 
The  poet*8  heart ;  he  looks  to  distant  stoms, 
He  hears  the  tfaander  ese  the  tempest 

roar, 
The  billow  ere  it  breaks  upon  the  shore.*' 

These  SonneU  of  Wordsworth  have 
been  compared  with  those  of  Milton  ; 
and  Mr  Jeffirey  has  said,  that  Milton's 
are  as  far  superior  to  them  as  they 
themselves  are  superior  to  all  ofiheF 
English  sonnets.  The  critic  could 
have  said  this  only  with  the  vain 
hope  of  mortifying  the  poet— for  he 
cannot  think  so.  But  it  is  easy  to 
overshadow   living   metit   by   some 


found  in  the  solitude  of  the  great  mighty  name  from  the  dead.-^Mil- 

hills ;  for  the  shadows  that  fall  there,  ton's  sonnets  furnished  a  model  to 

and  the  echoes  that  are  heard,  are  all  Wordsworth ;  but  he  has  &r  sur- 

spiritual;    the  creature   is    brought  passed  his  model  both  in  thought  and 

nearer  to  the  Creator,  and  the  com-  expression.    A  few  of  Milton  s  son< 


munion  is  felt  to  be  more  divine. 

But  beautiful  and  majestic  as  these 
Ecclesiastical  Sketches  must  be  felt  to 
be  by  all  capable  of  feeling  poetry, 
their  full  power  can  be  known  only  by 
those  who  are  familiar  with  Mr  Words- 
worth's Sonnets  dedicated  to  Liberty. 
In  these  he  unfolds  the  true  principles 
of  national  greatness  in  the  kincdoms 
of  Christendom.  He  shews  how  thrones 
are  supported,  and  by  what  fatalities 
they  are  laid  prostrate.  His  mind  is 
not  darkened  by  the  veil  of  the  pre-  em 
sent ;  but  it  penetrates,  through  gloom  wh< 
or  glitter,  into  the  vital  spirit  of  human 
power;  and  if  there  be  a  speck  of  decay 
or  disease  there,  his  eye  discerns  it, 
and  he  gives  warning  of  dissolution. 


nets  are  exceedingly  fine;  but  even 
these  owe  much  of  their  power  over 
our  minds  to  ideas  and  feelings  asso- 
ciated with  his  personal  character  and 
high  and  unhappy  destiny.  In  future 
times,  Wordsworth's  will  be  read  with 
somewhat  similar  emotions;  for  al- 
though hisownexistencehasbeen  tran- 
quil, aloof  from  all  agitating  public  af- 
fsirs,  and  unconnected  with  thepoinga* 
on  of  governments,  yet  his  spirit  has 
been  often  among  diem  as  vividly  and 
tically  as  Milton's  own ;  and  the 
heart  and  soul  of  his  poetry  has 
been  poured  over  human  li^,  to  ame- 
liorate and  dignify  it,  to  expose  error  and 
delusion  stript  of  aR  their  pretences, 
and  to  shew  tbe  foandatioiia  of  all  true 
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18  no  difocmtented  miitician,  scanning 
the  institutions  of  nis  own  great  and 
free  country  with  a  distorted  and  jann- 
^ccd  eye,  and  seeking  to  delude  him- 
self and  others  into  the  belief  that 
**  ve  who  are  sprung  of  the  earth's 
firslUaod,"andhaTe ''  titles  manifold/' 
need  beg,  boROW,  or  steal  any  thing 
from  the  nations  of  the  Continent. 
The  soil  of  his  mind  is  Eoglish — and 
every  tree  of  the  forest^  and  every 
flower  of  the  field,  can  grow  there, 
beautiful  in  bloom,  or  magnificent  in 
umbrage.  Wordsworth  never  com- 
promises the  dis;nity  of  his  own 
character,  or  of  that  of  his  country, 
in  the  delight  taKathed  upon  him  by 


MttO 

national  greatnessu  Indcpeiideiitly  of 
all  sach  personal  associations,  W(vrds« 
wordi's  sonnets,  we  repeat  it^  are  infi- 
nitdy  superior  to  Milton's.  They  em- 
htaoe  a  wide  and  Various  nnge^-^md  of 
themselves  constitute  a  p«at  Wovk. 
Comidered  as  to  composition  merely, 
tliey  are  perfect ; — ^the  music  flows  on 
like  a  stream,  or  rolls  like  a  river,  or 
expands  like  the  sea,  according  as  the 
thought  is  beaiitiftil,  or  majestic,  or 
gnblime;  and  often  as  the  soul  listens 
to  the  harmony,  swelling  and  deepen- 
ing to  a  dose,  it  is  as  if 

^  Through  the  long-drawn  uAle  and  fret- 
ted vault,  ^ 
The  pealing  anthem  swell'd  ths  aofta  of  the   scenic^  er  social   charms   of  a 
pssise.^'.  foieign  land.    He  holds  fast  his  in- 
The'' Memorials  of  a  Tour  on  the  tegrity,  as  Maton  did  of  yore  on  his 
Continent  in  1820,"  is  perhaps,  on  traveb-jnd  retaras  to  his  own  hous^^ 
the  whole,  a  stiU  more  ddgitful  and  «yden,  and  kke,  the  same  high- 
Ydume    than   -   the    EcdeSstical  jamfed  imd  uncjnrunted  Engh^^ 
Sketches.-    Itisocrtsinlyraofelike-  "with  his  stainless  tanner  white,   as 
sivsuwrn,      xi.i>v»i>tu»7  luu^  MMF^  jj^  j^  y^   ^^^   shores;   having 

derived  more  new  wisdom  from  the 
lecoUectiooa  of  the  past,  of  the  great* 
ness>  and  goodness,  and  glory  of  his 
own  dead  or  living  compatriots,  than 
he  did  from  the  insight  which  when 
abroad  he  had  given  tohim  into  the  cha- 
racter and  constitution  of  modem  em- 
pires, and  all  their  fluctuating  popula- 
tion. ^*  Why  weeps  the  muse  for  En^- 
hmd,"  is  a  thought  that  seems  to  arise  m 
his  mind  whenever  he  indulgesin  a  me- 


Ijr  to  be  popular,  for  it  deals  in 
ftmiliar  matter  of  human  interest. 


^  In  pure  rcligkm,  biealhiBg  honsahold 
laws.** 

In  a  foreign  land  even  the  dullest 
sonLis  inspired ;  the  internal  senses  are 
enlightened ;  and  ordinary  intellecta 
understand  more  important  truths. 
The  inner  man  is  aroused  from  his  tor* 
por,  and  osiilta  in  new-bom  energy. 


Phmfrof  chisareviaiUein  thejouraala  kncholy  or  foreboding  dream,  of  the 

qf-ihe  least  gifted  travellers;  and  there  possibility  of  her  decfine  or  fall.    His 

are  few  books  of  the  kind  in  which  fears  are  but  the  passing  shadows— 

l^esms  of  tenderness  or  ftncy  do  not  his  hopes  are  the  steady  light ;  and 

ooeasionany  play  over  the  suifkce  of  when  tne  thick  mist  of  a  poet's  appe- 

the  leaden  or  Wzen  page.    But  when  hensions  dissolves,  the  creations  of  his 


a  tme  ahd  great  poet  leaves  his  father- 
land, and  carries  his  spirit  into  other 
realms  he  alights  there,  as  it  were  like 
an  untired  eagle,  and  with  a  keen 
bright  eye  sees  flur  and  wide  througk 
the  atmosphere.  One  of  onv  greatest 
poets  has  been  one  of  our  greatest 
Hmwdkn^  perfaapa  too  much  so,  for 
Bpm  haa  often  foigottra,  uid  often 
nuarenembered,  his  native  country^ 
Bnt  Wordsworth  tskes  with  him  hia 
household  gods— his  I^ares  and  Pe« 
nates.  Into  other  cUxnesr;  and  he  nevet 
long  ksea  from  hia  rision  the  mouiv* 
tains,  and  the  temples,  and  Ae  eoU 
UptitfhiaownhehivedSnghnd.  He 


soul  appear  more  {rare,  &ir,  and  kind- 
ling, uke  a  long,  wide  vale  from  which 
the  sun  and  breeze  have  cleared  off  the 
shrouding  showers  in  a  moment,  or 
like  a  great  metropolitan  city,  from 
whose  structures  the  smoke  has  been 
driven  by  a  strong  healthfiil  blast  from 
the  sea. 

We  renet  that  we  cannot  quote  sa 
largely  from  this  work  as  we  could 
wisn ;  but  we  must  transcribe  the  two 
following  sonnele^wiiiofa,  if  read  for 
the  first  time  inscx^Md  on  the  walls 
of  some  Pagan  Temple  in  a  far-ofi^ 
knd,  we  ahould  have  known  to  be 
Wordsworth's. 


18d  V^itrdiworth's  StmkeU  and  MimoriabJ  t^^^ 

AFTXa  yiUTIKO  THE  FUBLD  OF  WATEKLOO* 

A  winged  Goddcn*  dotbed  in  Tettuie  wrought 
Of  rainbow  odloun ;  One  whose  port  was  bdd. 
Whose  oyerburthcned  hand  eould  scarcely  hold 
The  glittering  crowns  and  garlands  which  it  bmighty 
HoTcrM  in  air  above  the  far-fiuned  Spot. 
She  Tanish'd — All  was  joyless,  blank,  and  cold  ; 
But  if  from  wind-swept  fields  of  com  that  roll*d 
In  dreary  billows,  from  the  meagre  cot. 
And  monuments  that  soon  may  disappear, 
Meanings  we  craved  which  could  not  there  be  fiiund ; 
If  the  inde  prospect  seem*d  an  envious  seal 
Of  great  exploits  $  we  felt  as  Men  ahould  fed. 
With  such  vast  hoards  of  hidden  carnage  near. 
And  horror  breathing  from  the  silent  ground ! 

THE  FALL  OF  THE  AAJt—HAKDEC* 

From  the  fierce  aspect  of  this  River  throwing 
His  giant  body  o*er  the  steep  rock*s  brink. 
Back  in  astonishment  and  fear  we  shrink : 
But,  gradually  a  calmer  look  bestowing, 
Flowers  we  espy  beside  the  torrent  growing ; 
Flowers  that  peep  forth  from  many  a  deft  and  chink. 
And,  from  the  wnirlwind  of  his  anger,  drink 
Hues  ever  fresh,  in  rocky  fortress  blowing ; 
They  suck,  from  breath  that  threatening  to  destroy 
Is  more  boiignant  than  the  dewy  eve, 
Beauty,  and  Hfe,  and  motions  as  of  joy  i 
Nor  doubt  but  He  to  whom  yon  Pine-trees  nod 
Their  heads  in  mm  of  worship.  Nature's  Qod. 
These  humbler  adoratioos  wiU  receive. 

Leaving  audi  strains  as  ihese^  let  us  Or  on  thy  head  to  poise  a  show 

hear  this  poet  singing  of  the  hum-  Of  plaster-craft  in  seemly  row; 

blest  scenes  and  beings  of  this  life-so  X?t«!i^  ^™/  milk.whitc  steed, 

humble,  indeed,  as  to  be  unnoticed  by  ^  »"^  ^  »«^  ^  7^.2'^^,'^^ ' 

the  careless  eye,  or  unthought  of  by   SJI  ***^  ^i^**».^^.  ^*.  ^^ 
MIC  wuc*ci»  cjrc,  w*   tuiioivuftui.  w  u J    Yjjg  tightless  Milton,  with  his  hair 

the  careless  heart  The  «W*  of  the  ArounS  hU  pladd  teiiples  curl'd ; 

foUowing  verses  are  precisely  fitted,  And  Shakesbcare  at  hi  side-a  freight, 

in  vulgar  apprehension,  for  a  few  gro-  if  day  could  think  and  mind  were  weighv 

tesque  or  ludicrous  verses ;  and  a  for-  For  him  who  bore  the  world ! 

mal  critic,  whose  '^  wicked  whispers  Hope  be  thy  guide,  adventurous  Boy ; 

come  and  make  our  hearts  as  dry  as  The  wages  of  thy  travel,  joy  1 

dust,"  would  sneer  most  sardonically  2. 

at  the  idea  of  writing  f»e/r5^  on  a  little  But  thou,  perhaps,  (alert  and  free 

ragged  brown-facedboy  with  a  hoard  Though  serving  swephiloMphy) 

of^ter  figures  on  his  rusty  heaver,  f^  T  J^S!"  ^  *"**  ^f^^. 

But whatpathos-what beauty ofima.  AVender rf the weU-wrought Scale 

uuv  «vxiai,|«vuuv    nuai.  »^ui.jr  «x  uu«-  '^Thosc  scntieut  tubo  uistructs  to  tunc 

gery-what  rich  and  melbw  musio--  ^  purpose  to  a  fickle  dime : 

wnat  alternate  nsings  and  niilings  of  whether  thou  chnse  this  useftil  part, 

emotion,  like  the  ^ntle  surface  of  a  Or  minister  to  finer  art, 

scarcely  disturbed  inhind  hay  of  the  Tho*  robb'd  of  many  a  dierish'd  diCHn* 

ocean--distingui&h  the  poem  entitled.  And  crossed  by  many  a  shatteK*d  scheae, 

*'  The  Italian  Itinerant,  and  the  Swiss  What  stirring  wondm  wilt  thou  see 

Goat-herd !"  In  the  proud  Isle  of  liberty  ! 

Yet  will  the  Wanderer  sometimes  pine 

THE  ITALIAX  ITIKXRAVT,  AyD  THE  W'lth  thoughts which  no  delighu  can  duue. 

SWISS  OOATHEED.  Recal  a  Sister's  hut  embrace, 

Pfnf^  /,  His  Mother's  neck  entwine ; 

Nor  shall  forset  the  Maiden  coy 

1.  That  would  have  loved  the  brurht4iBir*d 
Now  that  the  fareweU  tear  is  dried,  Boy ! 

Heaven  prosper  thee,  be  hope  thy  guide !  3. 

Hope  be  thy  guide,  adventurous  Boy ;  My  Song,  encouraged  by  the  grace 

The  wages  of  thy  travd,  jov  !  That  beams  from  his  ingenuous  face, 

Whether  for  London  bound--to  trOl  For  this  Adventurer  scruples  not 

Thy  mountain  notes  with  simple  skill ;  To  prophesy  a  golden  lot ; 


idsari 
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Due'reeompenoe,  and  flafe  Tetum 

To  CoMO*s  Bt«c|M-^iii  happy  bourne  I 

Where  he  aloft  in  Garden  ^ade. 

Shall  tend^  with  hu  own  dwk^ed  Maid, 

The  towering  maise,  and  prop  the  twig 

That  ill  supports  the  luscioun  Bg  ; 

Or  feed  his  eye  in  paths  sun-proof 

With  purple  of  the  trdlis-roof. 

That  through  the  jealous  leaves  escapes 

From  Cadenabbia*s  pendant  grapes. 

Oh  might  he  tempt  that  Ooauierd-child 

To  share  his  wanderings  !  A/^whose  look 

Even  yet  my  heart  can  scarcely  brook, 

So  touchingly  he  smiled. 

As  with  a  lapture  caught  from  Iteaven, 

When  Pity*s  unasked  alms  were  given. 

FartJI. 


With  nodding  plumes,  and  lightly  drest 
Like  foresters  in  leaf-green  vest. 
The  Hdvetian  Mountatneem,  on  ground 
For  TcU*s  dread  aichery  renownM, 
Before  the  Target  stood — ^to  daim 
The  guerdAi  of  the  steadiest  aim. 
Loud  was  the  rifle-gun's  report, 
A  startling  tliunder  quick  and  short ! 
But,  flying  through  tne  heights  around, 
Echo  prolone'd  a  tell-tale  sound 
Of  hearts  and  hands  alike  **■  prepared 
The  treasures  they  enjoy  to  guard  !*' 
And,  if  there  be  a  favoured  hour 
When  heroes  are  allowed  to  quit 
The  Tomb,  and  on  the  douda  to  sit 
With  tutdary  power, 
On  their  Descendants  shedding  graee. 
This  was  the  hour,  and  that  the  plaee. 

2. 
But  T^th  inspired  the  Bards  of  old 
When  of  an  iron  age  they  told, 
Whidi  to  unequal  laws  gave  birth. 
That  drove  Astrsa  firom  the  earth. 
—A  gentle  Boy — (perchance  with  blood 
As  noble  as  the  best  endued. 
But  seemingly  a  Thing  despised ; 
Even  by  the  sun  and  air  unprized ; 
For  not  a  tinge  or  flowery  streak 
Appeared  upon  his  tender  dieek,) 
Heart-deaf  to  those  rebounding  notes 
Of  pleasure,  b^  his  silent  Ooats— 
Sate  far  apart  m  forest  shed, 
Pale,  ragged,  bare  his  feet  and  head. 
Mute  as  the  snow  upon  the  hiH, 
And,  as  tibe  saint  he  prays  to,  sdlL 
Ah,  what  avails  heroic  deed  ! 
Whatlibeityl  ifnodc£ence 
Be  won  for  feeble  Innocence-^ 
FatfavofAU!  if  wiHiil m«i  muit  nid 
His  punishmebt  in  soul-distress, 
Orant  to  the  mom  of  life  ito  natural  bless<* 
! 


From  these  delightful  lines  how  tmi- 
quillyandhappfly  does  the  mind  yield 


itself  up  to  another  vision  of  congenial 
beauty. 

THE  THREE  COTTAGE  OI&LS. 
1. 

How  blest  the  maid  whose  heart,  yet  firee 
From  Love*s  uneasy  sovereignty. 
Beats  with  a  fancy  running  hig^ 
Her  simple  cares  to  magnify ; 
Whom  Labour,  never  urged  to  toil, 
liath  cheruihM  on  a  healthful  soil ; 
Who  knows  not  pomp,  who  heeds  not  pdf ; 
Whose  heaviest  sin  it  is  to  look 
Askance  upon  her  pretty  self 
Reflected  in  some  crystal  brook ; 
Whom  grief  hath  spared — who  sheds  no 

tear 
But  in  sweet  pity ;  and  can  hear 
Anothfir*i  waise  firom  envy  dear ! 


Snd],  (but,  O  lavish  Nature  f  why 
That  daik  unfathomable  eye. 
Where  lurks  a  spirit  that  replies 
To  stillest  mood  of  softest  skies. 
Yet  hints  at  peace  to  be  o*erthrown, 
Another*8-i-first,  and  then  her  own  ?> 
Such,  haply,  yon  Italian  Maid, 
Our  Lady*s  laggard  Votaress, 
Halting  beneath  the  chesnut  shade 
To  accomplish  there  her  loveliness : 
Kice  aid  maternal  fingers  lend ; 
A  sister  serves  with  shicker  hand ; 
Then,  glittering  like  a  star,  she  }<Anu  the 
festal  band. 


How  blest  (if  truth  may  entertam 
Coy  fancy  with  a  bolder  strain) 
The  Helvetiak  Girl — who  daily  braves. 
In  her  light  skiiT,  the  tossing  waves, 
And  quiu  the  bosom  of  the  deep 
Only  to  dunb  the  rugged  steep ! 
>.^ay  whence  that  modulated  shout  ? 
From  Wood-nymph  of  Diana*s  throng  ? 
Or  does  the  greeting  to  a  rout 
Of  giddy  Bacchanals  belong  ? 
Jubilant  outcry  I — rock  and  glade 
Resounded — but  the  voice  obey'd, 
The  voice  of  an  Hdvetian  JVlud. 

4. 
Her  beauty  dazsles  the  thick  wood ; 
Her  courage  animates  the  flood ; 
Her  step  the  elastic  green  sward  meets 
Retummg  unrductant  sweets ; 
The  mountains  (as  ye  heard)  rejoice 
Ahmd,  saluted  by  her  voice ! 
Blithe  Paragon  of  Alpine  graee 
Be  as  thou  art — for  through  thy  veins 
The  blood  of  Heroes  runs  its  race  I 
And  nobly  wilt  thou  brook  the  diains 
That,  for  the  virtuous,  lifb  prepares. 
The  fetters  which  the  Matron  wears ; 
The  Patriot  Mother's  weight  of  anxious 
cares  1 

8A 


IW 


W<tfdtwortfks  S&nneh  and  3femcruA. 


tAiig. 


«  8w«et  HtOHLAVD  Girl  t— •  verr  shower 
Of  beauty  was  thy  earthly  dower,' • 
When  thou  didtt  paai  before  my  eyes, 
Gay  Vision  under  sullen  skies, 
Wnile  hope  and  lore  around  tliee  play*d 
Near  the  rough  falls  of  Inversneyd ! 
Time  cannot  thin  thy  flowing  hur. 
Nor  take  one  ray  of  light  lirom  thee  ; 
For  in  my  fanqr  thou  dost  share 
The  gift  of  immortality ; 
And  there  shall  bloom  with  thee  allied. 
The  Votaress  by  Lugano*s  side ; 
And  that  intrepid  Nymph,  on  Uri's  steep 
descried! 

The  lasl  of  this  lorely  trio,  "  The 
Highland  Girl/'  was  a  vision  beheld 
by  the  poet  many  long  years  ago  by 
Loch-Lomond  side;  and  the  perfect 
beauty  of  this  companionship  can  be 
felt  by  those  alone  who  have  read,  or 
will  read,  the  poem  in  which  that  wild 
and  solitary  creature  was  described. 
Mr  Wordsworth  has  not  feared  to 
bring  the  sht^herdess  from  the  soft 
and  pensiye  Bght  of  vanished  years, 
and  to  link  her,  like  a  fair  being  rising 
from  the  grave,  with  the  fresh  and 
beuning  countenances,  and  airy  living 
figures,  of  those  whom  he  had  admired 
onlv  a  few  sunny  months  before  he 
emoalmed  their  loveliness  in  his  song. 
Not  in  his  fancy  alone,  to  use  his  own 
exquisite  words,  does  she  share  the 
gift  of  immortality,  but  in  the  fancy 
too  of  every  maVi  and  every  woman  of 
warm,  sound,  uncorrupted,  and  capa- 
cious hearts,  who  delight  in  feelings 
over  which  time  has  no  power  except 
it  be  to  beautify  them,  and  who  see 
preserved,  in  the  calm  and  quiet  air  of 
imagination,  an  imperishable  loveliness 
spread  over  all  creation,^veu  like 
that  serene  and  imperturbabTe  expres- 
sion of  divine  repose  that  has  been 
■een  on  the  fkces  of  the  long-buried 
dead  at  the  first  lifting  up  of  the  lid 
of  the  coffin,  in  which  their  nndecajr- 
ed  futures  had  for  ages  reposed, — tiU 
the  air  of  earth  has  again  touched 
them,   and  they  have  fidlen   away 


mournfully,  and  on  a  soddni,  itito 
shrunk  and  undistSnguishable  dost. 

We  have  kept  the  finest  quotation 
for  the  last.  Nor  do  we  hesitate  to  say, 
that  the  following  little  poem  is  equal, 
if  not  superior,  to  any  composition  of 
equal  length  in  our,  or  indeed  any  ^ 
language. 

THE  ECLIPSE  OF  THE  8UK,  1821. 

High  on  hf|  speculative  Tower 
Stood  Sdence,  waiting  for  the  Hour 
When  Sol  was  destined  to  endure 
That  darkenin(^  of  hu  radiant  face 
Which  Superstition  strove  to  diase, 
Erewhile,  with  rites  impure. 

A6oat  beneath  Italian  skies. 
Through  regions  fair  as  Paradise, 
We  gaily  passM, — till  Nature  wrought 
A  si&it  and  uAlook*d-foT  change, 
That  check'd  the  desultory  range 
Of  joy  and  sprighdy  thought. 
Where*cr  was  oipp'd  the  toiling  oar. 
The  waves  danced  round  us  as  before. 
As  lightly,  though  of  alter*d  hue ; 
Mid  recent  coolness,  such  as  falls 
At  noon-tide  tram  umbrageous  walto- 
That  screen  the  morning  dew. 

No  vapour  stretched  its  wings ;  no  doud 
Cast  far  or  ilear  a  murky  shroud  ;• 
The  sky  an  azure  field  displayed ;. 
'Twas    sun-light    sheathM   and 

chann*d, 
Of  all  its  sparkling  rays  disann^dr— 
And  as  in  slumber  laid : 


gently 


Or  something  night  and  day  betii 
Like  moon-snine — ^but  the  hue  was  green ; 
Still  moon-shine,  without  shadow,  spread 
On  jutting  rock,  and  curved  shore, 
Where  gioed  the  Peasant  from  his  door. 
And  on  the  mountain's  head. 

It  tinged  the  Julian  steeps— it  lay 
Upon  Lugano*s  amj^e  bay ; 
Tne  Bolemniring  vol  was  drawn 
O'er  Villas,  Terraces,  and  Towers, 
To  AlbogasioV  olive  bowers^ 
Porlezza's  verdant  lawn. 

But  Fancy,  with  the  speed  of  fire. 
Hath  fled  to  Milan's  loftiest  spire. 
And  there  alights  'mid  that  aerial  host 
Of  figures  human  and  divine,-}- 
Mliite  as  the  snows  of  Apennine 
Indurated  by  frost 


•  See  the  Aatiiai^  MlaecOaiMoiu  Poemi,  voL  II. 

f  The  StatuM  ruifed  roond  the  Spite  and  aloiif  the  roof  of  the  Cafhtdfal  of  lifhoi.  hsv«beea 
Ibund  feult  wtth  hj  penoiM  whose  euduilTe  twle  to  vaatoftaxmia  tut  thcnuBlTCk  It  k  trae  that  the 
aarne  exncme  and  labour  judlctouilT  directed  to  purpoM*  more  •tricdy  arehitoctuTil,  micht  havt 
much  haghtaBCd  the  feneralefltecC  or  the  building:  Ibr.  seen  ftomtfiegnNind^  the  Statues  appear  dl- 
minutlTe.  But  thecoep  ^teUt  fttan  the  best  pomt  of  view,  which  is  half  way  up  the  S|rira»  must 
strike  an  unpri;)udiocd  penon  with  admiration;  and  surdy  the  sdeedon  and  ami^ement  of  tihe  ft- 
ffurm  aie  exquiritely  fitted  to  support  the  rriigion  of  the  eountry  in  the  imaginations  and  fmltnai  of 
QieSpactoftor,  It  w«s  with  great  pleasuie  that  I  saw.  diiih«  the  two  aeeenH  whkfa  wc  mwle^  aevenl 
childrav  of  dllftrcat  ages,  trip|Mng  up  and  down  the  slender  qriic.  and  pausing  to  look  around  I 
with  feelingt  much  move  animatcdthan  ecMid  have  been  derived  fhm  these,  or  the  r~  ^  — 
art.  if  placMl  wtthitt  eaey  cneh.—Remcmbv  also  that  you  have  the  Alps  en  sa0fidi^  « 
t^ApinalMN  With  the  Plain  of  LomfawtybctWBCBr  ^ 


:  works  «r 


i«tt3 


WordiwMh^t  SfmnOs  and  Mmomdt. 


m 


Awe^tridna^  slie  beholds  the  timy 
Thai  guarift  the  Temple  night  and  day  ; 
Ai^gels  ihe  sees  that  might  from  heavea 

h^ye  flown ; 
And  Virgin  Saints-^who  not  in  Tain 
pave  striven  bj  purity  to  gain 
The  beadfic  crown ; 

Far-stvetcfaing  ^les  conoentoG  rings. 
Each  narrowing  above  each,;— the  wings— 
The  uplifted  palms,  the  silent  marble  lips> 
The  starry  zone  of  sovereign  height, 
AH  steepM  in  this  portentous  light ! 
All  suffering  dim  eclipse  I 

Thus  after  Man  had  fallen,  (if  aught 
These  perishable  spheres  have  wrought 
May  with  that  issue  be  compared) 
Throngs  of  celestial  visages, 
Darkening  like  water  in  the  breeze* 
A  holy  sadness  sharM. 


See  I  while  I  speak,  the  labeming  mn 
His  glad  deliveranoe  has  biqgnn  » 
The  cypress  wavea  its  sombro  plume 
More  cheerily;  and  Town  and  Tower» 
The  Vineyard  and  the  Olive  bower. 
Their  lustie  re-assume  2 

Oh  ye,  who  guard  and  grace  my  Home 
While  in  &r.distant  lands  we  roam. 
Enquiring  thoughts  are  turnM  to  you  ; 
Poes  a  dear  ether  meet  your  eyes  ? 
Or  have  blaok  vapours  bid  the  skies 
And  mountains  from  your  yiew  ? 

I  ask  in  vain.— and  know  hx  less 
If  sickness,  soraow,  or  dIsfacMS 
Have  spared  my  Dwelling  to  this  hour  i 
Sad  blindness !  but  ordain*d  to  prove 
Our  Faith  in  Heaven*s  un£uling  love 
And  all -controlling  Power. 


LBTTRB  A  K.  CHABLEJB  NOPIEB, 

Anieur  de  la  Promenade  aus  Montagnes  de  tEcasse, 


Hon  CHER  Charles^ 
J^AYAis  promis  de  vous  ^crire  an 
mollis  uae  lettre  but  TEcosse^  et  je 
Yoodrois  pouvoir  tous  esquisser  quel- 
ques  traits  da  tableau  qu  offre  Euim- 
Dourg  depuis  que  cette  noble  capitale 
du  Nora  se  prepare  a  recevoir  son 
HoL  Je  sens  que  j'aurois  besoin  pour 
ceU  d'em^runter  quelque  chose  de  vo« 
tre  belle  unagination  qui  nous  a  plu- 
sieurs  fbis  reveljl  en  tous  un  rival  des 
Poete9  romantioues^  dont  la  Grande 
Bretagne  est  si  n^e.  On  vous  accuse 
id  d'avoir  flattf^  dans  votre  livre  Tan- 
tique  Caledonie;  excepte  les  Dames 
de  Glascow,  qui,  assure-t-o^,  ne  peu- 
vent  Tous  psurdonper  d'avoir  ^it  et 
imprim^  qu'elles  marchaient  sans  sou- 
liers.  II  tallait  vous  contenter  de  re- 
gretter  que  les  moderpes  Caledoniens 
se  fussent  reconcilies  avec  les  culottes. 
H^as^  le  tenia  yicndra,  graces  h  I'anti- 
poetique  dvilisation,  que  leurs  petits 
fils  s'indigneront  contre  I'indiscret 
▼oyageur  qui  appercevra  quelques  una 
d'entr'eux  eans  cette  partie  du  cos- 
tume Europ^n  que  la  mod^stie  An- 
glpise  appelle  le  vetement  neceasaire ! 
Quoiqu  it  en  soit,  le  moment  eut  ete 
beau  pour  yous  de  voir  en  grand  appa- 
reil  une  noinbreuse  troupe  de  ces  Celtes, 
que  vous  comparez  k  des  lions  qgares. 
Quant  k  moi  j'ai  peur  d'avoir  apport^ 
id  im  ^rit  trop  dispose  k  adopter 


donnes  aux  i^trangers  par  le  royalisme 
des  bons  citoyens  d'£dimboui]gt 

Lesmontagnardsont  exdted'abordet 
roacuriosit^etmon  intdret — ^le  premier 
que  j'apper9us  me  fit  illusion.  Je  le 
suivis,  quelques  pas,  pour  contempler 
sa  demarche  aisee  et  noble.  Void,  me 
disais-je,  un  de  ces  enfans  libres  des 
montagnes  qui  ont  conserve  a  la  fois« 
comme  ^ne  sainte  tradition,  et  le  cos- 
tume et  la  fierte  ind^pendante  de  leurs 

pere^l O  se  rctoume,  il 

portoit  des  lunettes ! — ^le  charme  fut 
rompu.  Ce  lion  de  votre  fa9on  ^toit 
peut-etreunmauvaisprocureur,  mem- 
bre  de  la  sodete  Ceitique.  Le  su- 
perbe  Caledonien  ne  m'interessa  paa 
plus  avec  son  bouclier,  son  jupon  et 
son  plaid,  que  ne  Teut  fait  dans  lea 
rues  et  Paris  un  bourgeois  du  Marias, 
sortant  de  chez  Babin,*  avec  Tetrange 


accoutrement  d'un  Mandarin  ou 
un  Persan.  J'ai  vu  heureusement 
depuis  descendre  des  Highlands  plu- 
sieurs  membres  des  vi^ritables  clans ;  et 
les  noms  deMacgr^or,  de  Drummond, 
de  Campbell,  &c.  &c.,  m'ont  rappelhi 
au  charme  des  anciens  souvenirs.  Maia 
sur  le  tout  je  crois  avoir  mal  dioisl  moa 
terns  pour  juger  I'Ecosse;  J'aurois 
prefdre  la  voir  dans  son  etat  naturd. 
Edimbourg  merite  d'etre  appelle  1'- 
Athenes  du  Nord,  autant  comme  ^tant 
un  foyer  de  lumilres  que  par  sa  belle 


I'anden  prindpe  de  nil  admirari  ;  et  situation.    Mais  vais-je  chez  un  de 

j'ai  peur  aussi  de  ne  pas  savoir  taire  fies  savans  professeurs  pour  hassurder 

les  impressions  peu  agr&bles  que  me  avec  lui  quelques  questions  sur  I'etat 

cause  le  cote  prosaique  des  spectacles  de  la  science,  je  le  trouve  en  dontem-p 


A  man  who  lends  costumes'  during  the  Carnival. 


IM 


LaireaM.amrlnlMit^ 


pla(Sm  deisnt  la  petrnque  qui  doit 
orner  son  front  reverb,  le  jonr  de  Im 
grande  fete,  et  lui  addreseant,  oomme 
Sosie  k  sa  lanterne,  la  faarangne  qu'il 
est  charge  de  prononctT  devant  Sa  Ma- 
jest^.  Vais-je  visiter  unhonnetecitoyen 
et  aa  modeste  pouse,  esperant  pouvoi^r 
admirer  dans  leur  menage,  cette  sim- 
plidte,  cet  esprit  d'ordre  et  d'eoonomie  - 
que  ic  me  propoaois  de  citer  pour  ex- 
emple  a  nos  coquettes  de  Pans  .... 
Je  Burprends  la  Donne  bourgeoise  d'£- 
dimbourg  devant  une  glace,  s'exer^ant 
k  la  ceremonie  difficile  du  lever;  ma^ 
noei^rVrant  en  tout  sens  avec  la  queue 
de  sa  longue  robe,  et  estimant  peut-etre 
moins  un  Farisien  comme  le  dtoyen 
de  la  veritable  capltale  des  beaux  arts 
en  Europe,  que  oomme  le  corapatriote 
des  feseuses  de  modes  les  plus  celebres 
du  monde.  Maia  J'entends  enfin  le 
canon  qui  fait  bondir  le  cceur  de  mes 
botes.  J'enterromps  ma  lettre  pour 
aller  chercber  matiere  k  la  continuer. 
C'est  le  Roi  qui  debarque. 

Nous  a?ons,  depuis  quelques  annees 
en  France,  m  tant  d'entrees  et  de  sor- 
ties de  rois  et  d'empereurs,  que,  biases 
sur  ce  genre  de  spectacle,  nous  sommes 
peu  nropres  sans  doute  k  sympathiser 
avec  les  sentimens  qu'inspire  k  une 
nation  fidele  Tarriv^  triomphante  de 
son  Prince.  La  noble  attitude  de  TE- 
cosse  en  cette  occasion  n'a  pas  manqu^ 
oependant  de  me  frapper.  Point  de 
canaille  en  guenlUes  parmi  le  peuple 
rassembld  de  toutes  les  provinces ;  Tor- 
dre  ne  ocsse  point  de  presider  a  sa  joie ; 
point  de  ccs  degoutantcs  adulations, 
comme  I'acte  de  s  atteler  au  carosse  du 
Roi,  et  de  degrader  Thorome  en  le  con- 
fondant  avec  les  animaux  qu'il  dompte 
k  ses  caprices ;  le  Roi  d'Angleterre  est 
re9U  dans  sa  capitale  du  Nord  par  des 
Bujets  respectueux,  mais  non  serviles, 
— ^avcc  les  acclamations  de  la  lovaute, 
mais  non  pas  avec  cellesd'unelacneavi- 
Kssement.  Sur  le  continent  nouis  ne 
pouvonsavoir  defetessans  geu'd^armes, 
et  ces  agens  armes  d'une  police  op- 
pressive nous  font  payer  cher  I'ordre 
qu'ils  maintiennent  par  les  brutdes  re- 
primandes,  dont  ils  sont  si  prodigues 
envcrs  ceux  qui  scmblent  prets  a  se 
laisser  entrainer  atrop  d'empressement 
et  d'enthousiasme.  Id,  les  connetables 
sont  reelcmcnt  une  magistrature  de 
paix ;— ils  sont  les  amis,  les  parens  des 
dtoyens — ^ils  sont  citoyenseux-memes, 
ct  non  les  salarids  d'une  petite  tyrannic 
subultcrnc.  Grtlces  aux  conquetes  et 
aux  victoircs  si  chercs  de  notre  Ernpc- 


rear,  noua  $if9mytAe  ben»l8leinU 
litairea;  mala  lea  aoldata  aenk  pon-* 
vaient  en  effet  ae  dire  ckez  eur,  Dum 
nos  dtes  il  falloit  les  voir  de  loin,  cm 
s'exposer  k  leurs  insolentes  boutades  ; 
id,  point  de  les  hales  de  mena9antea 
bayonnetes,  rideau  formidable  tire  en- 
tre  le  monarque  et  sea  sujets,  aeeoa- 
nxs  BUT  son  passage ;  seulement,  k  de 
kmgues  distances,  qndqucs  cavaliers 
servent  &  marquer  aux  spectatcnrs  la 
liroite  qu'ils  ne  franchcront  paa.  Le 
Roi  lui-meme  s'est  avance  lentement, 
dans  une  voiture  deoouverte,  escort^ 
para  le  corps  des  archers,  et  per 
quelques  montagnards,  dont  les  day- 
mores  sont  les  memes  peut-etre  que 
leurs  p^res  ont  tires  nagu^rea  pour  U 
defense  du  Pretendnnt;  mais  depuis 
I'extinction  de  la  Maison  des  Stuarts 
celle  d'Hanovre  a  confisque  la  l^ti* 
mite  4  son  profit,  oomme  diroit  un  li- 
beral ;  plus  de  Stuartistes :  on  plutot, 
ils  ne  voyent  dans  George  I V.  que  llie- 
ritier  de  leur  dynastie,  dont  les  mal- 
heurs  eprouverent  tant  de  fois  la  con- 
stance  aes  fideles  montagnards. — Plus 
de  Whigs.  Ils  ont  oublie  leurs  prin-« 
dpes  d'opposition  pour  se  dire  les  an- 
dens  amis,  et  les  soutiens  de  la  Mai- 
son d'Hanovre,  qui  leur  dut  la  oou- 
ronne.  Enfin,  le  Roi  a  recu  un  aocu- 
dl  si  franc  et  si  loyal,  qu  il  ne  seroit 
pas  etonnant  de  voir  s'operer  en  Ecosae 
une  fusion  de  tons  les  partis,  au  moins 
jusqu'a  la  prochaine  session  parlia- 
mentaire.  Je  desespere  de  vous  don- 
ner  une  id(!'e  de  I'entr^  triomphale  de 
sa  Majeste  Britannique.  Vous  saves 
que,  de  toutes  les  villes  de  TEurope, 
Edimbourg  est,  sans  doute,  oelle  ou  un 
tel  spectacle  pcut  produire  le  plus  d*ef- 
fet.  Ses  larges  rues,  gamies  d'echaf- 
fauds,  qu'occupoient  des  dames  ^1^ 
gantes,  tons  les  mouchoirs  agit^s  par 
elles,  partout,  ou  le  Roi  passait,  comme 
autant  de  blanches  bannieres;  les 
groupes  animes  de  toutes  les  classes 
de  spectateurs ;  le  oort^e  lui-meme^ 
brillant  m^nge  des  costumes  riches 
et  varies  de  1  antique  royaume  d'E-  < 
cosse,  et  des  uniformes  modemes  ;  le 
peuple  oouvrant  Tampbitheatre  des 
hauteurs  qui  font  partie  de  k  ville, 
ou  qui  I'avoisinent,  tout  contribuoit  a 
offrir  un  tableau,  je  le  repete,  digne  de 
votrelpinceauromantique.  C'etolt  Edi- 
na  dans  sa  gloire.  Le  Roi  n'a  pu  qu'etre 
channc.  J  ai  tente  de  lire  dans  sa  phy- 
slonomie,paleetabbatue.  Malgreu  sa- 
tisfaction qui,  par  intcrvalles,  exdtoit 
un  sourire  sur  son  visage,  le  monarque 


mrmt  besoin  de  toot  le  bonheiir  eanae  nobleBw  et  de  boh  originality  Unpoete 

par  sa  prince  pour  aentir  menus  viye-  m'aocompagne^  plus  joine  que  moi> 

ment  la  fin  cnielle  du  ministre  k  qui  plus  susceptible  d'entbousiasme ;  il 

il  doit  une  grande  partie  de  la  gloire  voit  davantage  les  cboses  avec  tos 

de  son  regne.    Triste  destin  des  rois!  yeux.  II  a  servi  d'interprete  dans  no* 

anxquels  on  pent  appliquer  si  juste*  tie  langue  aux  poesies  du  Grand  /»- 

ment  I'expression  de  Lord  Byron^*^  conmty  et  je  risque  de  comniettre  une 

Tot^ouTx  hisitani  entre  un  swrire  et  iadiscretion,  en  joignant  a  ma  lettre 

WM  lartne  I  les  vers  qu'il  a  deraierement  address^ 

Ma  lettre  va  tous  laisser  beauooup  k  Sir  Walter,  en  revenant  d'Abbots- 

a  desirer.  Je  vous  ecris  prdt  k  monter  ford. 

en  voiture,  pour  commencer  mon  pe«  Je  lui  enyie  ses  douces  Amotions  et 

krinage  aux  memes  lacs  et  aux  memes  votre  talent ;  mais  il  &ut  se  r&oudre 

montagnes  que  vous  avez  si  bien  de-  a  n'etre  que  votre  admirateur  et  votre 

crits.<---Outre  votre  souvenir,  j'espere  y  ami. 

trouver  plus  d'un  suiet  d'inipiration.  E.  T. 

Tout  est  poetique  dans  la  natur&~  Edimbourg,  Aodt,  17,  1822. 
lliomme  seul  a  perdu  la  moitie  de  sa 


Stances  composees  le  9  Aout  1822,  en  revenant  de  Mebrose,  et  addressees 
a  Sm  W.  Scott,  pa:r  un  Fran^ais  voyageant  en  Ecosse. 

Nobles  Enians  de  la  Caledonie, 

Un  Stranger,  toucb^  de  vos  transports, 

Ose  y  meler  la  voix  de  sa  patrie. 

Pour  c^^brer  les  attraits  de  vos  bords. 

Unie  k  nos  drapeaux  la  banniere  Ecossaise, 
Plus  d'une  fois  jadls,  a  guide  nos  soldats, 
De  maint  fils  de  vos  Preux  fameux  dans  ces  combats, 
La  devise  est  encor  Francaise. 

Que  j'aime  k  me  placer  aor  le  trdne  d' Arthur ! 
Pour  contempler  votre  modeme  Athene, 
Et  ces  vaisseaux  que  sur  ses  flots  d'azur, 

Supporte  avec  orgueil  la  mer  Caledonienne 

Qui !  je  comprends  I'ami  de  Mannion, 
Avec  transport  quand  il  s'toie  ; 
En  ouUiant  qu'u  est  fiis  d' Albion, 

Ah !  qui  ne  seroit  fier  d'une  telle  patrie ! 

Et  de  combien  de  noms  Fimposant  souvenir, 
Vient  encor  ajouter  k  tout  oe  que  j'admire  I 
Poor  eux  ces  borda  ont  vu  moorir, 

£t  Wallace  et  Robert  tant  vant&  par  la  lyre. 

De  I'Hom^re  Caledonien, 

Ces  lieux  ont  plaint  la  sublime  tristesse, 

De  Tanden  bme  dernier  bien, 

La  harpe  id  charmoit  sa  fiUe  et  sa  vieilksse. 

EUe  retrouve  enfin  ses  masiques  accens, 
Cette  baipe  k  Morven  si  ch^re, 
Sa  mdlodie  acoompagne  tes  chants, 

O  Poete  inspure  dont  TEeosse  est  st  fiere. 

Que  de  ton  nom  les  EnfiinB  d'EdlABj 
Ne  cesscnt  de  faire  leur  gloire, 
Le  souvenir  en  survirra, 

A  celui  de  malnte  victoire. 


Filt  des-vieux  MenettrelB,  pardonne  si  ma  mais 
Osa  s'^iarer  sur  la  lyre, 
De  tea  oonoerta  le  son  diytii, 

Seul  a  p(i  m'inspirer  oet  indlicret  d^lize* 

Hier  enoor  j'errois  lentement, 
Sur  la  riye  enchantee  ou  ton  chateau  n'iLiYe, 
La  Muae  m'appanit — et  je  cms  un  moment— — 
Uelas !  ce  n'dtoit  qu'un  vain  reve  !— 

MaiB  je  me  tais,  il  n'appartient  qu'a  toi, 
De  chanter  ta  patrie  et  sa  nohle  coartinoe, 
Avec  un  timide  silence, 

J'ecoutergi  le  Barde  ami  du  RoL 

Et  Tous  Cakdoniens  aux  accords  de  sa  lyre, 
Melea  les  chants  de  votre  loyaut^, 
Terre  heureuse  ou  le  peuide  en  meme  terns  pent  dire, 
Vive  le  Rd  I  Vive  la  Libert^  I 


LETTzas  raoif  the  deap  to  the  living. 
No.IL 

CATTJAKA. 

To  Christopher  North,  Etq.  S^c.  i^c.  S^e. 

Dear  Sir, 

Agreeably  to  your  request,  I  have  exerted  myself  to  procure  some  parti- 
culars of  the  early  life  and  education  of  your  new  subterranean  correspondent 
— <!atty.  I  regret  that  the  result  has  not  been  so  satisfactory  as  I  could  have 
wished.  The  upshot  of  my  inquiries  has  been  simply  the  ascertaining  of  these 
three  facts, — ^that  her  &ther  was  a  tinker  of  repute,  her  mother  a  fishwo- 
man,  and  that  she  herself,  (after  being  carefully  instructed  in  the  several  dia- 
lects employed  by  members  of  these  itinerant  professions,  to  which  her  pa- 
rents belonged,)  was  very  near  undertaking  the  occupation  of  a  bar-maid  in  a 
public-house,  until,  in  lucky  hour,  she  determined  on  entering  Collq^; 
where,  having  gone  through  a  regular  course  of  attendance  on  under-gradu-' 
ates,  bachebrs,  masters,  and  fellows,  she  was  at  length  advanced  to  the  ho- 
nour of  waiting  on  the  Vice-Provost,  in  which  service  she  died. 

But  why  the  blazes  don't  you  print  all  the  articles  I  sent  you  last  year  ? 
I  suppose  you've  mislaid  them— or  lit  your  pipe  with  them  at  Ambrose's— or 
singed  a  goose  with  them— or  papered  a  closet  with  them,  (as  Dr  Smith  did 

with  his  Gaelic  Poems)— or — or b    By  the  ,  if  I 

thought  so,  I'd  off  to  Edinburgh  with  my  shillelagh  in  a  jiffy,  and  run  a  tilt 
against  your  types  and  metal  rules,  that  would  set  your  press-gang  aghas^^ 
compositor,  devils,  and  all!  Don  Quixote  among  the  puppets,  or  Aiiosto 
among  the  pots,  was  nothing  to  it. 

However,  hang  it,  I  can't  think  you'd  play  me  such  a  scurvy  trick ;  but  we 
contributors,  you  know,  are  sometimes  a  little  uneasy,  you  know,  lest  our  ar- 
ticles, you  know,  should  be  re . . .  je . . » je . . .  (hang  it,  the  ink's  so  thick,  and 
the  pen  so  bad,  that  I  can't  get  the  word  out—)  je .  • .  je . .  •  je . . .  jected,  you 
know. 

However,  if  my  suspidonB  be,  after  all,  well-grounded— mind  your  eye— 
that's  alL  T.  C' 

Dublin,  Trinity  OMege,  Zd  August,  1829. 
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P.  S.*-Yoa  needn't  be  sending  to  me  to  write  notes  to  any  more  of  yonr 
Sarreitiana  or  Caitiana,  until  you  print  my  articles  first ;  forj  bad  fortune  to 
me^  if  I'll  be  a  cat's  paw  to  you  any  longer. 

S  (1)  nUsther  blacwud  (2) 

htffdays  (3) 

iriSTHSR  BLACWUD 

\ji  (4)  catty  (5)  the  owld  enshint  (6^  catty  hur  (7)  tbat  bruck  (8l  the  mug 
an  lost  tne  hepeny  (9)  ther  Was  annuther  catty  that  sarvd  the  doctner  afther 
i  dyed  Uie  blagard  he  left  hur  loshins  (10)  o  munny  an  (11)  shee  never  had 
loolc  or  grease  (12)  sense  (IS)  till  shee  scalded  the  guts  out  o  herself  dhrink- 
in  f  14)  im  sarvin  the  docther  hear  thers  a  Grate  coUidg  hear  for  awl  the 
wund  like  thrinity  coUidg  onely  docther  Idle  aynt  (15^  proYUst  but  docther 
swathe  in  purge  (16)  thutner  day  says  i  9  me  (17)  owld  masther  the  docther 
sur  says  i  (18)  im  hrin  with  ye  near  says  i  sense  ye  dyed  says  i  an  ye  havnt 
gave  me  says  i  so  mutch  as  a  Thrawnieen  (19)  o  Wages  says  i  an  i  havnt  a 
screed  (20)  2  me  back  bad  scrand  (21)  2  ye  says  he  for  a  goast  (22)  o  a  col- 
lidg  wumman  where  id  i  get  munny  now  says  he  havnt  the  (23)  it  awl  on 
the  erth  abuv  says  he  barnn  (24)  sum  (25)  of  it  thats  in  the  canal  (26)  says 

(1)  2:  *^to;^'  pa$9im. 

(2)  fid^her  blacwud :  •<  MR  BhACKWOOD'*~-magnum  et  venerabile  nomtn^ 
and  fit  rivo  dare  nomen — *'*  to  give  name  to  a  rirer  !"  We  have  two  riven  Bhuckwaifr 
in  Ireland.  If  I  had  intereit  in  any  of  the  zomantic  parishes,  through  which  either  of 
them  meanders  as  it  flows,  I  would  procure  an  act  of  vestiy  to  have  its  name  changed 
into  that  of  Blackwoofi.  The  River  Blackwood  I !  Mercy  on  me-.what  pi]grmu 
ages  we*d  make  to  it !  what  punch  we*d  mingle  from  its  tide  I 

(3)  heydayts  "Hades." 

(4)  im  :  "  I'm*'—"  I  am." 

(5)  00%  .*  •«  Catty."    This  <<  piUar  of  the  state*'  wants  a  capiiaL 

(6)  auMnt:  "  ancient." 

(7)  hur :  "  hcr"-.in  English  «  she." 
<8)  bntck:  "  broke." 

<9)  hepeny:  " hali^»enny.*' 

(10)  iothimz  "  Ushinp."  A  word  in  the  Hibernian  language,  equivaloit  to  the 
Irish  zo  TOP — Anglo  Insh  "  gillore,"  and  English,  "  thousands"  or  "  enough."  On 
a  late  pedestrian  excursion  to  the  hiU  of  Howth,  my  companions  and  I  being  in  seardi 
of  water  to  slake  our  thirst  (say  rather  to  mix  our  grog,)  inquired  of  a  gossoon  [gar^on] 
whether  there  were  any  water  in  the  neig^ibouihowl— "  O  yes !"  repUed  he,  "  there*s 
lothina  above  there." 

(11)  an  :  "  and  ;"  patsitn. 

(12)  look  or  greate :  "  luck  or  grace ;"  a  common  Hibemidsm. 

(13)  sense :  "  since." 

(14)  Said  to  be  fact.  The  Doctor  bequeathed  a  handsome  sum  to  Catherine  II.  Oa 
the  payment  of  the  first  instalment,  she  became  so  intoxicated  (with  whisky,  not  joy,) 
that  she  did  not  long  survive  her  master.    Cato  (accented  on  Aie  last  syllable)  is  in  we 

JUhwomanish  dialect,  used  for  Catty,  or  Catharine.  In  his  latter  days,  when  the  Doc- 
tor was  disposed  to  be  fi^etious,  abd  to  quote  Cicero,  he  always  spoke  of  the  original 
Catty  as  his  Caib  Major,  and  called  himself  "  King  of  the  CaUU*  The  Ute  Dr 
******,  more  distinguished  for  the  number  than  the  excellence  of  his  puns,  used  to 
translate  the  Docte  CaH  of  Horace—"  the  Doctor's  Catty,"  pronouncing  Doete  Doc* 
ter,  according  to  the  usage  of  Cockaigne. 

(15)  aynt:  "a'n't"— "  am  not;"  but  used  throughout  Ireland  for  "  is  not." 

(16)  swathe  in  piirge  !  1 1  I'm  really  at  a  loss  here.  Perhaps  Caterina  means  Swe- 
denburg.  His  doctrine  of  the  existence  of  manufactories,  schook,  Sue,  in  the  other 
wodd,  fsvoors  my  supposition* 

(17)  me:  "my,"jpamm. 

(18)  The  continued  reiteration  of  says  /,  is  a  common  Hibemidsm. 

(19)  Thrawnieen.    An  Irish  diminutive,  meaning  a  "  trifle."^ 

(20)  screed:  "rag." 

(21)  scrand  :  "  datur  ambiguis ;"  Alvabt.    It  seems  to  mean  "  luck." 

(22)  goast:  "ghost." 
(33)  the:  <<  they ;"  passim. 

(24)  barrin:  "  barring"—"  except" 

<25)  sum:  "some." 

(^  The  Doctor  lost  a  pow«r  on  the  failttre  of  one  of  the  Canal  CompaQtes. 
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he  didnt  the  %nj%  he  spind  awi  the  goold  in  the  Nayshin  (27)  od  bony  (98) 

Sys  he  furst  says  he  an  then  cunjur  up  the  bank  noats  that  was  the  goaata  o 
e  owld  Ginnees  the  melted  down  an  yoosed  ^29^  2  pass  hear  says  he  an  lare 
us  without  a  circle  eating  Mediam  (30)  says  ne  but  ill  tell  ye  says  he  what 
youll  (31 )  doo  says  he  iU  giv  ye  haf  a  Duzzen  o  hang  neck  dose  (32)  o  meself 
says  he  an  yull  take  an  putt  them  aays  he  in  2  mlsther  blacwuds  Mag  o 
sin  (33)  says  he  an  dont  nte  2  misther  grease  stuffer  north  (34)  says  he  be» 
kays  (35)  the  tell  me  heea  only  a  Fantiin  (36)  like  ourselves  catty  but  2 
misther  blacwud  himself  says  he  an  its  ten  to  I  says  he  but  hcU  giv  ye  sum- 
thin  Hansim  for  em  says  he  for  says  he  he  dusnt  matther  givn  a  2  an  six  pen- 
ny or  marbe  four  tens  (37)  says  he  for  an  Arti —  Arti —  now  as  I  hop  2  dye 
a  singer  (38)  i  cant  rekillect  what  the  docther  -cawld  it  twosnt  an  artichoak 
but  an  arti  sum  udder  vegitibl  o  now  i  hav  it  as  shure  as  pays  (39)  an  arti-' 
kail  thats  i  sup  pos  sketch  kail  for  the  say  misther  blacwud  that  yure  a  hee« 
knder  (iO^  an  wares  pettycoats  an  the  Bearer  is  misther  pollock  fil)  he  awl- 
ways  spinds  haf  a  yeer  on  the  erth  an  haf  a  veer  hear  an  if  yull  jest  giv  him 
the  munny  or  an  ordure  (42)  on  the  bank  nell  no  (43)  wliat  2  doo  mth  it 
gi?  me  luv  2  benain  (44)  an  jerry  (45)  an  misther  mc  aUisther  (46) 

sined        o^tty 

(27)  Nayahkif  «<  natioD." 

<28)  bony :  **  Bonaparte'* 

(29)  yooted:  «^  used.** 

(SO)  a  circle  eoHng  Mediam  fit  <<  a  circnlating  medium.**  The  English  tranda- 
6on  of  RanuncHiui  tceleratut^  (a  ddeterious  species  of  crow-foot,) — **  celery-leaved 
cnnr4bot*'.*-wa8  nothing  to  this.  Whether  the  Medes  could  eat  drdes  or  no,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  Dr  B.  could  never  swaDoir  a  conic  section.  It  is  an  authenticated  filet — that,* 
although  he  committed  to  memory  the  entire  of  UamQton^s  work  on  the  subject,  he  did 
not  understand  one  demonstration  from  beginning  to  end. 

(31)  yofM'.  "  you'll"—"  you  wiH.*' 

(32)  hang  tuck  dose  !  !  !  "  anecdotes.** 

(33)  Mag  o  »\n !!  !  **  ma^nne.** 

(34)  I  write  in  red  ink  to  Mgnify  how  I  blush  for  the  audacious — the  unorthographi. 
cal  Catty  1  greate^nffer  north:  "  CHRISTOPHER  NORTH  !*'  The  least  we  can 
do,  by  way  of  atonement,  is  to  print  his  name  in  the  largest  capitals  we  can  command. . 

(85)  hekayi :  **  because  ;'*  more  correctly  mis-spelt — "  becase.** 

(36)  Fantim:  "  phantom.** 

(37)  tern  s  "  tenpcnny  pieces.**  You  don't  know  what  they  are  in  Scotland.  Happy 
Jehus  of  the  British  mad-ooaehes  !  yon  are  not  put  off  with  a  ten  instead  of  a  thirteen, 
[  12d.  English  is  13d.  Irish.]  Happy  mail-coach  travellers  in  the  green  isle  of  my  nati- 
vity I  your  tenpennies  suffice  for  the  protection  of  your  shillings ! 

(38)  dye  a  singer  i  !  !  "  die  a  sinner.** 

(39)  as  sure  as  pays :  '<  as  sure  as  pease.**  A  common  plirase  throughout  Ireland 
to  imply  metaphysical  certainty.  As  to  the  origin  of  it — *•*'  nee  scio,  nee  euro** — as  one 
of  the  best  classical  schoUrs  that  Ireland  has  ever  produced  repli»i,  when  on  Ae  fel- 
lowship bench,  to  the  following  question : — "  Who  was  the  mother  of  iEneas*s  nurse  ?*' 
I  give  it  in  English,  because  I  don*t  know  how  to  write  bad  Latin. 

I  cannot  resist  this  opportunity  of  recording  a  ludicrous  orthographical  mistake,  which 
I  met  with  some  years  since  od  a  tomb-stone,  in  a  cemetery  at  Glendalough,  county  of 
Wicklow.    Requiescat  in  pace  was  rendered— ^^  May  he  rest  in  pease  P* 
-  (40)  hedandher  ;  ««  Mghlander.** 

(41)  pollock :  Not  PoUock,  hite  of  ••••••••  Square,  nor  Pollook  of  •  •  •  • 

•  •  •  •  •  Street,  but  Pollux.    See  Lempriere*s  Classical  Dictionary. 

(42)  ordure  :  "  order.**    **  Decency,  Catty  honey.*' 

(43)  hell  no :  "  hc'U  know.** 

(44)  bensin :  "  Benson.**  The  premier  porter  of  the  library.  One  who  Will  give 
his  opinion  on  any  question  in  politics,  or  of  any  book  in  the  collection.  '*  What  news, 
Benson  ?'*  inquired  I  one  morning.  •'  Nothing  but  a  little  from  Pamamhncka  [Per- 
nambuco],**  replied  he.  Another  morning  I  was  curious  and  indecorous  enough  to 
peep  over  his  shoulder,  in  order  to  ascertain  what  book  he  was  reading.  It  was  ^^  The 
Life  of  Mr  Thomas  Firmin,  citizen  of  London.** 

(45)  jerry :  "  Jerry.*'  A  badge  man.  One  of  the  "  lords  of  the  creation,"  as  he 
was  once  facetiously  termed. 

(46)  misther  mc  allisiher:  "  Mr  M'Allister.'*  The  macc-bearcr  [S  xopt/i^j-nif] 
and  head-porter  of  the  University.  I  am  happy  to  have  this  opportunity  of  printfog  his 
name  in-  capitals*  9  -        -^ 
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I  cut  them  all  wan  day  at  eommona, 
aainion  and  juniors.  It  was  in  As- 
thronomy.  <  Who  is  the  Man  in  the 
Moon,  says  I,  an  where  do  je  find 
hamV  An  some  said  wan  thing,  an 
■ome  said  another  thing,  an  nobody 
said  die  right  thing.  So  I  angered  the 
question  meself ;  '  Why,  says  I,  he's 
a  play  he  Settle,  (O)  an  yell  find  hinli 
in  the  College  Library  if  ye  choose  to 
fook  finr  him ;  an,  if  ye  don't,  Bensin 
ill  (1)  find  him  for  ye.'  So  I  settled 
cm :  ha  ha  ha ! 

No.  II. 

I  was  as  good  a  saint  aa  Saint  Se« 
Baniu,  an  Saint  Kevin.  (S)  I  didnt  like 
to  have  women  botherin  me,  an  stra- 
viguin  (3)  through  the  Library.  Doc- 
ther  •  •  •  •  •  [^iin  that  says  Noah's 
ark  it  still  in  bdn  (4)3  brought  a 
whole  bilen  (5)  o  them  wan  day  into . 
the  librarian's  room  to  me,  an  I  was 
afeard,  an  began  thinkin  o  Joseph  an 
Fotiphar's  wife :  an  I  couldnt  get  out 
o  the  door^  because  it  was  chuck  full 

0  them,  an  I  couldnt  get  out  o  the 
window  because  Id  break  me  neck :  so 

1  turned  me  back  to  them,  the  way  (6) 
they  mightnt  see  me  face,  an  thrust 
my  head  [^faee  an  alll  into  the  iiafe,(7) 
an  called  Bensin.  'Bensin,'  says  I, 
'stand  here  dose  by  me:  an  when 
theyre  gone  take  an  tell  me,  that  I 
may  take  me  head  out  o  the  safe  agaio^ 

.  Bensin.' 

No.  in. 

They  were  alwajrs  pestherin  me 
about  me  memory,  says  the  provost  to 
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me  wan  day.—'  Docker  Barrett,'  says 
he,  '  yere  always  hn^n  o  your  me* 
mcory :  tell  me  who  was  Lord  Mayor 
in  the  year  1739  ?'  '  How  should  I 
know,'  saya  I, '  who  was  Lord  Mayor 
in  the  year  1739  ?'  '  Well,'  says  he, 
'  who  was  Junior  Altherman  ?'  '  An 
how  should  I  know  who  was  Junior 
Altherman  ?'  says  I.  '  Can't  ye  asic 
me  sum  thin  in  me  own  way,'  says  I, 
'an'  I'll  anaer  ye?'  '  Well,  then,' 
says  he,  '  w*o  was  Bursar  ?'  *  Why,' 
says  I,  '  it  must  he  Hughes,  for  ne 
was  expelled  that  year  he  owld  Bald* 
win,  for  callin  him  a  rascal.'  (8) 

No.  IV. 

'  You've  only  anserd  me  wan  word 
in  Greek,  •  •  ''^  •  •  •  V  says  I,  one 
day  I  was  examinin  him,  *  and  that's 
l«v*--«n'  do  ye  know^fhe  raisin  why  ? 
— because  ye  didn't  know  e'er  an 
other/ 

No.V. 

I  wanst  towld  the  fellows  a  story  at 
Commons  about  an  Indian  custom,  an 
a  great  many  years  afther  they  raped 
it  up  (9)  to  me  again.  '  Do  ye  know 
where  ye  found  the  story  ye  towld 
(10)  us  wanst  about  the  Indian  cus- 
tom?' says  they.  '  Why  wouldn't 
I  ?'  says  I.  *  And  where  did  ye  find 
it  ?'  says  they.  So  I  towlt  them  that 
I  found  it  in  wan  o'  the  volumes  o' 
Churchill's  Voyages,  six  pages  firom 
the  end*  '  An  do  ye  recolleet,'  saya 
they,  wurkin  (U)  at  me  still, '  whea 
you  towld  it  to  us  ?'  'In  one  thou- 
sand seven  hundred  and  ninety-three,' 
says  I. 


<o)6*:«by." 
U)  W.-«wiIL" 
(2)  See  Moore*!  Iruh  Melodies. 

<3)  ithravaguin  ;  ^^  stravaguing"— *^  strolling.*'  Derived  probably  by  pleonasm, 
ftom  ^*  straying.*'    Thus  ^^  gallivant"  from  *^  gallant." — hoiBsxi—'pasiim. 

(4)  hekn : ''  being.*' 

(5)  Wen :  "  boilmg  ;*'  synonymous  to  «*  kit**— .«  crowd." 

(6)  Many  expressions  considered  enentially  vulgar  in  Ireland,  as  used  excluMvely  by 
tfie  lower  orders,  are  really  correct  and  figurative  forms  still  eziitting  in  the  Irtih  Ian- 
gnage.  The  phrase  '^  the  way,*'  as  here  employed,  means  ^'  in  order  UiaL"  Instances 
attj  1  believe,  to  be  found  in  the  Irish  Bible,  of  this  application  Of  the  term. 

(7)  A  little  recess  in  the  wall  of  the  librarian's  room. 

.  ^^  ^hat  will  not  potations  of  Lethe  etfect  ?  The  doctor,  never  known  to  trip  during 
his  lifetime,  is  here  guilty  of  a  grosfe  inaccuracy*     Most  respectable  testimony  could  be 
adduced  in  support  of  the  assertion — that  the  word  employed,  so  far  from  being  '•*'  ras- 
cal,*' was  simply — "  teoundreV^ 
(9)  raped  [reaped]  it  up :  •»  referred  to  it"^"  recalled  it" 
aa)tov».-««told." 
(11)  wurkin  :  "  working.** 
Vol.  XIL  8  B 
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No.  VI.  venna^  so  that  in  a  new  lenae — olue^ 

In  the  owld  Muaes^  (19)  that  was  rutit  nmni  CamasfUB,    So  the  bdord 

also  used  for  a  baU-coort,  they  uMd  to  thought  it  best  to  take  an  put  up  a 

bob  their  heads  again  (12)  the  arches  lamp  in  the  Muses,  and  1  thought  it  a 

and  partitions  at  night,  bcKsause  it  was  very  good  plan,  but  liable  to  objec- 

dark.  So  we  tuck  an  locked  the  Muses  tions :  so  wnen  it  came  to  my  torn  to 

up  every  night,  and  then  they  rised  spake,  I  said — that  it  would  be  very 

to  commit  misdemeanours  about  the  well  to  putt  up  the  lamp,  but  that  it 

palace  outside,  just  as  Lord  Byron  says  should  be  taken  down  at  w^,forfear 

the  Italians  does  about  a  pillar  at  Ra-  the  lads  id  break  it* 

(12)  An  appurtenance  to  tfie  University — situated  behind  the  kitchen,  and  dedicated 
to  potUeulinary  purposes.  It  derives  its  name  from  an  edifice — similar  and  sinailazly 
posited — of  more  ancient  date,  which  contained  nine  stalls  or  recesses,  separated  from 
each  other  by  wooden  partitions.  Tlie  increased  diffusion  of  learning  throughout  the 
island  cannot  be  better  attested  than  by  the  ctrcumstanoe-^that  it  was  found  necesaary, 
on  re-edif3ring  the  building,  to  double  the  number  of  recesses.  As  the  desisnatioa 
^*  Muses*'  seemed  likely  to  be  entailed  upon  the  new  structure,  some  noble-hearted 
youths — ^burning  to  protect  their  country  from  the  impending  imputation  of  a  buU  ■ 
resolved  to  adopta'hew  one,  and  accordingly  dubbed  it  ^*  The  Fellows,*'  (the  number 
of  the  Junior  Fellowis  being  just  eighteen.)  In  vain  !  Despite  of  loyalty,  and  gra- 
titude, and  fiuhion  itself,  Dunleary  is  Dunleary  still — despite  of  patriotism,  and  decmcy, 
and  common  sense,  ^^  The  Muses**  are  still  *^  The  Muses."  Here— at  all  hours,  of  the 
day  (and  on  moon-shiny  nights),  fixture  orators,  and  poets,  and  statesmen  of  Erin,  may 
be  seen  in  their  several  stalls,  like  tlie  Knights  of  St  Patrick  on  installation  day  ;  or — 
slightly  to  alter  an  expression  of  a  great  poet  of  antiquity — '•^  M  nfoBv^Mo-a  inamt** 
^*  cadi  in  his  vestibule.'*  Delicacy  would  supprens,  but  candour  compels  tlie  avowals 
that  these  meetings  are  conducted  with  a  degree  of  boisterous  levity,  quite  counter  to  die 
principle,  incidcated  by  the  good  Erasmus,  who  recommends  more  than  Thibetian  si- 
lence : — ^^  in  ruchi,  crepUuoe  ventris  talutaret  hommU  est  pint  satis  urbanL  Bed  indeiHur 
etiam  eum  salutare^  qui  reddit  urinam,  out  abmrn  aonenU," 

I  shall  conclude  this  hasty  account  of  a  very  useful  institution  by  statii^ — ^that  the 
walls  of  the  suite  of  apartments  whereof  it  consists,  were  originally  overLiid  with  a  neat 
white  plaister.  The  spirit  of  Rabelais  was,  however,  abroad — and  verses,  savouring  of 
ribaldry  and  relaxation  of  moraU,  were  indited  upon  them,  until  one  day— one  memo* 
rable  day — 

"  The  Assyrian  [the  Ute  P«^«»t,l  came  down  like  the  wolf  on  the  fold," 

— say,  ratber,  like  an  avalanche— hurrying  in  his  train  a  whole  cataract  of  peeble-daah- 
ers ;  who,  in  a  few  moments,  obliterated  wr  ever  the  obnoxious  metres,— 4ind  perpetu- 
ated the  triumphs  of  roaghp^ast ! 


ft3"  Imjjorlant  to  the  Public, — ^The  writer  of  the  present  article  having  last 
Saturday  learned — with  much  surprise,  aud  utter  disbelief—that  the  paper  in- 
tituled "  Barreitiana"  written  by  him,  was  not  written  by  him,  but  by  some 
gentlemen  resident  in  the  Munster  metropolis, — takes  this  opportunity  of  pro- 
testing against  the  injuatice  of  the  report  The  Barreitiana  originally  contain- 
cd  only  twelve  anecdotes.  To  these,  four  more  were  added  "  by  some  person 
or  persons  unknown,"  and  occasion^  interpolations  also  introduced  among  the 
notes.  This  circumstance  has  perhaps  led  to  the  appropriation  of  the  entire  ar- 
ticle. But  a  Dublin  butcher  might  with  eoual  fairness  boast  of  being  victvaU 
ler  to  the  navy,  for  having  disposed  of  a  pig  s  cheek  to  a  ship-captain  who  had 
taken  in  provision  at  Cork.  The  inhabitants  of  Cork  are  too  great  victuallers, 
and  too  great  contributors,  to  be  justified  in  envying  us  Dublin-men  either  our 
slaughtering  or  our  scribbling.  If  the  pseudo  contributor  of  the  BarretUana 
persist  in  asserting  his  claims  to  the  article,  he  may  add  to  the  number  of  his 
soi'disant  literary  productions — the  "  Hone  Hispaniccp,  No.  3," — a  "  Sonnet 
written  off  the  Dutch  coast" — ^and  two  translations  from  the  German,  several- 
ly entituled,  "  Hans  Heiling's  Rocks"— all  contributed  by  T.  C. ;  who  will,  on 
the  present  occasion,  add  to  the  two  letters  which  form  nis  signature  a  tMrd, 
which  is  very  commonly  associated  with  them— i>. 
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TUB  PLEA6UBES  OF  SICKNESS. 

Sec  the  wretch,  that  long  has  tost 
On  the  thorny  bed  of  pain. 
At  length  repair  his  vigour  lost, 
And  breathie,  and  walk  aj^n  : 
The  meanest  flow*ret  of  the  vale, 
Tlie  simplest  note  that  swells  the  gale, 
The  common  sun,  the  air,  the  skies, 
To  him  are  opening  l^aradl«e. 


To  wish  our  friends  Health  and 
Happineas,  has  alwa^  been  considered 

as  the  most  appropriate  mode  of  snm« 
ming  upy  in  a  brief  and  emphatic 
ferm^  oar  most  ardent  desires  for  their 
welfare ;  and  these  two  blessings  con- 
tinue to  be  linked  together  in  the 
minds  and  months  of  men^  as  though 
indeed  there  existed  between  them  an 
inseparable  bond  of  connexion.  That 
Health  and  Happiness  are^  however^ 
to  be  found  apart,  is  a  truth  that  I 
have  long  since  discovered;  and  to* 
demonstrate  which^  would,  I  flatter 
myaelfy  be  to  impart  a  benefit  to  man- 
kind. 

It  has  fVequently  occurred  to  me, 
that,  amongst  all  the  good  and  wise 
things  that  have  been  thought,  said, 
and  written,  on  the  evils  of  Pain  and 
Sickness,  I  have  never  beard  of  one 
pen  being  employed  in  celebrating 
their  pleasures.  It  may  seem,  indeed, 
at  first  sight,  rather  paradoxical  to 
speak  of  the  Pleasures  of  Pain,  or  the 
Joys  of  Sickness ;  but  if  we  give  the 
subject  a  fuller  consideration,  we  shall 
perhaps  find  it  not  so  absurd;  and 
should  I  succeed  in  persuading  half  a 
doxen  readers  to  be  of  my  opinion,  I 
shall  feel  I  have  equalled  the  triumphs 
of  the  most  successful  professors  of  the 
god-like  art  of  healing.  The  utmost 
boast  of  their  science  is  to  expel  for  a 
^OTt  season  these  pertinacious  visit* 
ants — ^my  greater  glory  will  be  to  in- 
duce mankind  to  receive  them  with 
onen  arms.  A  little  enthusiasm  is 
alwAys  permitted,  and  indeed  is  almost 
essentisd  to  the  broaeher  of  any  new 
dogma  ;  and  I  confess  myself  so  warm 
ask  advocate  in  the  present  cause,  that 
I  would  not  for  the  world  forego  the 
Pleasures  of  Sickness — ^nor  would  I  ex- 
change the  dear  little  fitofrheuma^- 
tism  with  which  I  am  occasionally  in- 
dulged, or  the  alight  tendency  to  fever, 

.  and  delightful  degree  of  debility,  which 
a  hot  season  inevitably  gives  me,  for 
all  the  vulgar  and  monotonous  enjoy- 
ments of  bbealth.  I  do  not  indeed  pre* 


Okay. 

tend  to  profess  a  partialitj  for  the  se- 
verer pangs  of  our  suffiinng  nature — 
extremes  are  evils  in  all  things— *and 
I  readily  surrender  the  violent  tortures 
of  acute  bodily  suffering,  without  any 
vain  attempt  to  apply  inefibctual  leni- 
tives—certain that,  in  such  a  case,  my 
prescriptions,  and  those  of  the  wisest 
and  wig-iest  doctors  of  the  fraternity, 
would  be  pretty  much  on  a  par.  But 
with  these  exceptions,  I  stand  boldly 
forth  as  the  chamnion  of  all  the  lesser 
trials  to  which  the  mortal  frame  is 
liable,  confident  that,  if  properly  re- 
garded^ they  would-be  converted  into 
blessings,  ands  universally  acknow- 
ledged as  such.  At  any  rate,  it  is 
surely  wiser  to  hug  as  a  friend  the 
inevitable  guest  against  whom  we  can- 
not bar  the  door,  however  we  may  con- 
sider him  as  an  enemy.  It  is  wonder- 
ful how  long  men  will  go  on  in  the 
beaten  track  of  thought,  without  catch- 
ing a  glimpse  of  the  true  view  in  which 
some  things  may  be  seen.  Hence, 
because  (in  spite  of  a  certain  sect  of 
philosophers)  pain  has  justly  been 
considered  an  evil,  every  shade  and 
degree  of  it  is  considered  ia  the  same 
li^t,  and  dreaded  accordingly, — ^not 
perceiving  that  these  phenomena  in 
our  physical  system  produce  the  same 
efiect  as  the  irregularities  in  the  beau- 
tiful works  of  the  creation — the  moun- 
tains— vallies — ^woods — ^plains — winds 
—  rain  — •  tempests  and  calms  —  all 
which,  like  the  alternations  of  health 
in  the  human  frame,  produce  endless 
variety,  and  occasion  such  delightful 
play  of  light  and  shade.  I  thank  Hea- 
ven, that  I  have  always  been  accus- 
tomed to  the  vicissitudes  of  health  and 
sickness,  and  the  experience  of  each 
has  taught  me  the  value  of  both.  But 
as  the  joys  of  health  do  not  stand  so 
much  in  need  of  elucidation,  I  shall 
restrict  myself  to  the  exposition  of  the 
Pleasures  of  Sickness,  wbich  most  re- 
quire an  interpreter,  the  language  in 
which  she  speaks  being  least  easiln 
understood,  and  the  bleeaings  in  hey 
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gift  consequently  more  often  over- 
looked. 

This  metbod,  indeed^  of  pointing 
out  to  less  quick  perceptions  the  goods 
they  unconsciously  enjoy,  is  not  wholly 
new.  We  have  long  nad  adventurous 
explorers  in  the  rarefied  atmosphere  of 
the  passions,  and  iti  various  other  lines 
new  and  curious  fields  of  discovery 
have  been  opened  to  us.  Thus,  we 
have  the  Pleasures  of  Imagination — 
the  Pleasures  of  Hope — ^the  Pleasures 
of  Memory — the  Pleasures  of  Old  Age 
— and  very  many  other  pleasures^  too 
tedious  to  enumerate.  I  have  no  doubt^ 
that  diere  are  many  excellent  persons 
w^o  never  dreamed  of  the  existence  of 
such  pleasures,  and  wbo  would  have 
contrived  to  live  and  die  without  any 
suspicion  of  them,  were  it  not  for  the 
kind  assistance  of  the  strange  beings 
called  poets,  who  have  a  knack  of  find- 
ing odd  enjoyments  in  things  that  are 
the  very  antipodes  to  the  real  and  sub- 
stantial delights  of  roast  beef  and  a 
bottle  of  port.  But,  in  spite  of  the 
natural  apathy  of  these  plain  prosaic 
persons,  such  is  the  docility  of  the 
numan  mind,  that  these  beautiftd  de- 
velopments of  the  finer  feelings,  clo- 
thed in  sweet  and  simple  language^ 
are  rendered  familiar  to  minds  the 
Airehest  removed  from  sentiment ;  and 
such  is  the  Force  of  truth,  that,  though 
destitute  of  the  embellishments  of 
poetry,  I  should  by  no  means  feel  sur- 
prised, if  this  article,  which  I  am  now 
writing  for  the  most  fashionable  of  all 
fashionable  Magazines,  were  to  bring 
l^e  Pleasures  of  Sickness  decidedly  into 
▼ogue»  Many  a  fair  reader  will,  I  am 
confident,  concur  in  my  sentiments, 
which  accord  so  well  wita  their  deli- 
cacy and  refinement  of  feeling ;  nor 
should  I  be  wholly  astonished,  if  this 
woric  penetrating  mto  the  antt-senti- 
mentul  regions  of  the  dty,  and  en- 
countering the  eye  of  some  worthy 
liir-gown'd  alderman,,  he  should  be 
persuaded  to  feel  the  approach  of  the 
next  fitof  ^out  with  a  certain  degree 
of  satisfaction. 

But  I  return  firom  this  digression 
«•  the  immediate  precincts  of  my 
Paradise  of  Sickness — my  ample, 
high,  wide,  deep,  soft,  well-stuffed 
and  cheerfully-covered  arm-chair,  in 
which  I  am  at  the  present  moment 
entrenched — mj  table  of  writing  ma- 
terials by  my  side,  my  fbet  n)egligeBi- 
ly  supported  by  a  footstool,  my  frame 
t»srvaaed  by  a  delicate  languor,  the 


light  of  heaven  partially  admitted  to 
an  interview,  through  the  medium  of 
a  green  gauze  curtain,  and  every  thing 
around  me  in  harmony  with  the  inte- 
resting  state  of  my  health.  And  this 
brings  me  at  once  to  what  I  regard  as 
one  of  the  first  sources  of  the  Pleasures 
of  Sickness— namely,  the  leisure  for 
thought  which  it  so  bountifully  bestows 
on  those  who  perhaps  rarely,  if  ever, 
enjoy  a  pause  from  tne  incessant  whirl 
of  business,  or  the  bustle  of  dissipation. 
I  speak  not  to  those  unfbrtunateB  who 
know  not  the  value  of  thought — ^who 
perhaps,  indeed,  are  in  the  predicament 
of  a  young  lady,  who  once  ingenuous- 
ly owned  to  me,  that  "  she  never  did 
tliink,  for  she  did  not  know  how  to  set 
about  it."  To  such  persons,  the  hes* 
ven-bom  maiden  Meditation  would  be 
a  most  unwelcome  visitant;  and  mi 
obligation  '*  to  think,"  would  doubtless 
be  w^ngly  exchanged  for  hard  labour 
of  any  description.  To  such  personSy 
Sickness  must  be  indeed  an  apooUing 
spectre,  bringing  in  her  hand  tne  de- 
mon of  ennui,  a  sight  sufficient  to  ter- 
rify the  stoutest  heart  in  that  busy 
ch»s,  who,  in  their  days  of  health, 
had  neyer  caught  a  glimpse  of  sudi  a 
monster.  There  are  many  men,  who, 
though  fully  sensible  of  the  advan* 
tages  and  delights  of  leisure,  yet  have 
not  the  force  of  mind  to  procure  it  for 
themselves — ^whosre  the  daily  pr^  of 
trifling  circumstances  and  petty  ovoca^ 
tions,  which  they  permit  to  fasten  on 
their  minds  as  duties  of  serious  obli- 
gation. They  want  courage  to  say  to 
the  world,  and  its  asa  of  troubles, 
"  Thus  fiir  shalt  thoa  some,  and  no 
farther;"  and  few  can  shut  out  its 
encroadiments  from  their  own  closetB 
80  entirely,  but  that  it  will  rush  in, 
and  mar  even  their  closest  retirtment. 
But  to  all  those  who  gratefully  reoeiye 
the  boon  of  elegant  leisure.  Sickness 
will  be  welcome  as  a  confirmer  of  that 
Uessing ;  ftr  when  do  we  oijoy  it  so 
perfectly,  as  when  that  tyrannical 
world,  and  its  clamorous  calls  upon 
our  time  and  thoughts,  are  afonce  ba- 
nished from  our  presence,  without  the 
efihrt  of  choice,  and  our  existence,  our 
cares,  our  occupation,  drawn  into  the 
narrow  compass  of  our  own  chambers. 
It  is  then  that  we  feel  trul^  alone--4t 
is  then  that  our  house  is  indeed  our 
castle.  Enjoying  the  dimity  of  cala- 
™i^y9  (for  in  this  light  is  such  a  con- 
dition emneously  regarded,)  I  take 
the  benefit  of  the  immunity  whieh  it 
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gives  from  all  the  oommou  cares  and 
▼exatians  of  life^  and  lay  myself  out 
fox  every  kind  of  delicate  felicity  and 
recumbent  leisure.  How  few^  how 
very  few,  in  this  busy  world  of  ours, 
have  time  to  commune  with  their  own 
hearts^  and  to  he  still !  What  disco- 
veries does  not  such  a  state  enable 
them  to  make !  How  many  a- man  has 
ran  through  a  long  career,  withdut 
aeraping  dbe  smallest  intimacy  with 
that  important  personage — himself! 
— ^when  perhaps  a  salutary  fit  of  sick- 
ness havmg  brought  about  the  first 
introduction  to  this  unknown,  he  sud- 
denly finds  that  he  has  all  his  life  over- 
looked a  very  fine  fellow;  close  within 
Ids  reach,  who  may  prove,  if  followed 
up  diligently,  thepleasautest,  and  cer- 
tiunly  the  most  useful  acquaintance  he* 
haa  ever  made.  Or  it  may  possibly 
happen,  that  he  may  discover  that  he 
haa  long  been  hand  and  glove  with  a 
mauumis  tujet,  whose  deceits  he  never 
detected,  and  of  whom  he  knows  as 
Uttfe,  as  one  usually  does  of  ode's  next- 
door  neighbour  in  London.  Although 
it  will  n«t  be  in  his  power  to  ctU  thia 
Yctj  unpleoaant  connexion,  he  may  do 
better  by  accomplishing  the  improve- 
ment and  reformation  of  bis  insepara- 
ble companion ;  and  he  will,  in  the 
progress  of  this  work,  be  thoroughly 
oonvinced  of  the  truth  of  the  observa- 
tion of  the  Roman  satirist,  that  the 
naefiil  science  called  yv«^(  rtatnh  de- 
aeended  immediately  from  Heaven. 
.  Another  consequence  of  8idmess,  is 
the  cahn  which  it  gives  to  the  smiL 
The  eflfect  of  Sickness  on  the  heart  and 
the  passions,  ia  like  that  produced  on 
the  ejres  by  a  pair  of  gre^  spectacles, 
wfaid  bestow  on  every  object  a  sof- 
trtied  tint,  freed  from  the  daazling 
colottfa  thrown  around -them,  by  the 
fall  blase  of  unchecked  and  buoyant 
tpirits  which  belong  to  health.  Or,  to 
use  another  simile.  Sickness  presents 
•bjeeta  to  our  senses  under  tne  same 
appearance  that  they  assume  when  re- 
fleeted  in  that  beautiful  sortof  mirror, 
which,  while  it  accurately  delineatea 
tibeir  form,  diminiBhes  their  apparent 
magnitnde,  and,  depriving  them  of  all 
their  glare,  displays  the  true  light  and 
shade  in  which  ttey  are  viewed  to  the 
best  advantage.  Just  so  does  Sickness 
throw  human  life  and  its  concern- 
ments into  thatsof^ed  distance,  and 
that  leddeed  size,  which  ought  in  rea^ 
li^  to  belong  to  them  ;  but  in  which 
we  never  view  diem,  whilst  our  pe»* 


nons,  intoxicated^  with  giddy  health, 
are  busied  in  heightening  their  colours^ 
and  distorting  their  proportions.  It  is 
in  the  power  of  every  rejecting  reader 
to  prove  the  truth  of  these  reduirks, 
by  considering  how  the  same  object 
will  change  its  face,  when  viewed 
through  these  two  different  mediuma  , 
of  health  and  sickness.  Only  yester^* 
day  I  was  walking  in  the  Parky  in 
mdc  health  and  spirits,  to  increase  a 
good  appetite  for  an  indifferent  repast, 
when  1  met  my  friend  M.,  who  bo- 
spoke  me  for  his  dinner-party  next 
day.  No  one  gives  better  entertain- 
ments, or  with  a  better  grace  of  hospi- 
ttllty,  or  more  skilfully  selects  the 
elements  of  an  agreeatile  party,  than 
M. ;  and  if  they  do  not  blend  happily 
together,  the  fault  is  certainly  not  his. 
I  accepted  the  invitation  with  alacrity, 
and  took  an  additional  turn  in  the 
Mall,  to  indulge  the  agreeable  speco* 
lations  arising  out  of  the  circumstance. 
Jtf  y  fancv  was  at  once  on  the  wing ; 
and  in  her  fantastic  kaleidoscope,  I 
perceived  all  the  pleasures  of  to-mor« 
fowj — ^the  brilliant  cirdCiT—the  pdite 
refinement,  and  the  lively  conversa^ 
tion,  which  conspire  to  adorn  a  well- 
bred  lK>ndon  drawing-room.  BesideSi 
I  was  mysdf  considered  as  no  bad 
diner-out ;  and  the  whispers  Of  vani^ 
added  an  inexpressible  agitation  to  my 
spirits,  as  I  anticipated  the  modti 
which  I  should  enjoy,  and  on  which 
I  could  subsist  in  sohtude  and  «rivaoy 
fbr  a  month  to  come.  Nor  did  my 
imagination  disdain  the  lower  deligbu 
of  me  senses ;  and  a  (wnAised  image 
danced  before  my  mind,  of  good  aensa 
and  good  cheer,  sparkhng  wit  and 
bright  champaigne, — ease,  el^noe, 
instruction,  amusement,  admiration-^ 
and  produced  that  charming  flutter  of 
expectation,  whidi  naturslly  belonga 
to  so  important  an  event,  as  goin^  out 
to  dinner.  It  is,  indeod,  an  inadeat 
which  most  agreeably  ruffles  the  quiet 
stream  of  time,  which  bears  along,  in 
a  swift  but  noiseless  current,  Ihe  life 
of  a  solitary  student,  whose  sedentary 
employments,  though  they  give  it  ra- 
pidity, take  nothing  from  its  same^ 
ness.  A  convivial  party,  like  a  stona 
thrown  suddenly  into  tiie  stream,  stih 
the  surface  without  muddying  the  wa* 
ten;  and  next  day,  the  whhlpoal 
caused  by  the  event  gently  subsiding; 
it  runs  tranquilly  otf  agidn,  keepinft 
theeveoicKierofitsway.  But-aiaal 
how  vain  are  the  imaginations  df  mfui ! 
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fiii^  viflioiis  of  Epicurean  e^joy- 
menty  and  intellectual  intoxication^ 
where  are  you  ? — I  fell  asleep  laat 
nighty  thinking  still  of  M.'a  party — 
•tm  debating  in  my  mind,  whether^ 
when  the  a&irs  of  Turkey  came  on 
the  tapis,  I  should  give  the  benefit  of 
my  oo-(^ieration  to  this  or  that  sid^— 
whether  I  should  give  my  sanction  to 
driving  the  bigotted  Mussulman  out 
of  EuTopcy  or  raise  mv  voice  a^nst 
the  overwhelming  ambition  ot  the 
Autocrat  of  all  the  Russias — ^whether 
to  be  most  solid  or  brilliant  in  argu- 
roenty  to  daszle  as  a  meteor,  or  instruct 
like  a  sage — when,  alas !  next  morn- 
ing I  awoke  with  direful  pangs  of 
toothache,  and  the  latitudinal  pro- 
portions of  my  visage  so  deplorably 
mcreased,  that  though  it  would  have 
been  more  in  character  to  have  worn  a 
dismal  length  of  face  on  the  occasion, 
such  an  external  of  woe  was  out  of  the 

guestion.  After  having  spent  some 
ours  in  an  agony  of  pain,  aggravated 
by  the  horrors  oi  indecision,  whether 
to  send  for  Mr  Cartwright,  (who  is 
said  to  have  so  &8cinating  a  method 
of  extracting  your  grinders,  that  he 
renders  it  positively  plesaant  to  the 
patient,)  the  paroxysm  abated;  but 
left  me  in  such  a  state  of  languor, 
that  it  became  obvious  I  could  not 
think  of  leaving  my  room.  The 
hour  for  dressing  was  just  at  hand, 
but  I  no  longer  felt  even  the  smallest 
wish  to  quit  my  chamber.  Here  was 
a  change !  How  shall  we  philosophize 
the  matter  ?  All  that  figured  in  my 
&ncy  yesterday  is  to-day  positively 
odious  to  me— the  pleasures  of  the  pa- 
late, now,  even  in  thought,  produce  a 
shiver  of  horror  through  my  whole 
frame,  to  which  my  sensitive  jaws  fully 
respond.  My  view  of  the  whole  thing 
was  entirely  chang^ — the  company, 
the  conversation ;  every  thing  wore 
another  aspect.  I  saw  nothing  in  such 
meetings  but  din  and  discomfort  to 
the  entire  sacrifice  of  individual  en- 
joyment— I  felt  fiitigued  at  the  bare 
idea  of  supporting  a  whole  evening  in 
such  an  artificial  state  of  existence— 
I  sickened  at  the  contemplation  of  the 
emptiness,  vanity,  and  vexation  of  spi- 
'  fit  which  attend  such  pleasures,  and 
ao  entirely  had  a  day's  illness  assimi- 
lated my  ideas  to  my  condition,  that  I 
would  not  now  exchange  my  present 
position  for  the  most  conspicuous  place 
in  the  most  brilliant  saloon  in  the  roe- 
tropolifl.  Here  then  I  experienced  the 
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sedative  eflfecta  on  the  ound,  which  I 
have  ascribed  to  Sickness-^-and  the  so- 
ber hue  of  truth  in  which  it  presented 
the  pleasures  which  I  had  ao  intem- 
perately  coloured,  gave  me  ampde  field 
for  moralizing;  and  this  increasing  the 
sense  of  my  own  sagacity,  added  not  a 
little  to  the  charms  of  this  season  of 
reflection. 

It  is  in  the  abodes  of  poverty  and 
want  that  Sickness  wears  another  as- 
pect. There,  I  grant,  my  theory  would 
avail  nothing,  where  it  is  indleed  the 
severest  of  all  calamities;  but  even 
there,  the  evil  is  not  in  illness  itself, 
but  in  the  want  of  those  alleviations 
which  render  it  only  another  mo- 
dification of  comfort  to  those  who 
can  command  them*  Hunger  is  an 
evil,  it  will  be  readily  granted,  when 
we  lack  the  meana  to  assuage  it— but 
would  any  one  willingly  part  with  the 
sensation  altogether,  and  with  it,  the 
pleasure  of  ^atifyine  it  ?  It  would 
oe  a  speculation  worthy  of  jojxt  philo- 
sophers, to  calculate,  in  case  of  our 
being  deprived  of  this  salutary  and 
punctual  remembrancer,  how  many 
persons  would  fall  victims  to  foiget- 
f Illness  of  eating — and  what  proportion 
the  number  would  bear  to  tnose  daily 
sacrificed  at  the  shrine  of  voracity. 
Amongst  the  Pleasures  of  Sickness,  let 
us  not  forget  the  charm  of  beholding 
the  sympathies  of  our  friends  so 
powerfully  awakened— of  calling  forth 
all  those  kindly  feelings  and  minor 
attentions  which  frequently  slumber 
in  the  period  of  health— but  fidl  moat 
kindly  on  the  spirit  which  is  softened 
and  subdued  by  illness.  What  de- 
light can  equal  the  pleasure  of  being 
occasionally  the  object  of  these  tender- 
nesses— so  dear  are  they  to  me,  and  to 
all  who  know  the  delignt  of  bei;<'^  be- 
loved, that  I  would  notexdiange  them 
for  all  the  unsocial  blessings  of  un- 
changing health.  It  would  be  a  seri- 
ous k^  to  me  indeed,  if  I  did  not  some- 
times hear  my  little  sifter's  voice  at 
my  door  in  an  accent  of  tender  in- 
quiry how  I  was, — and  how  1  had 
slept — if  I  did  not  receive  from  her 
some  sprigs  of  the  earliest  sweet-briar 
in  her  garden — and  still  more  so,  if  my 
mother  ceased  to  come  in  firequently 
during  the  morning  on  tip-toe,  wi^  a 
face  full  of  kind  soUdtude— and  with- 
out giving  me  the  fatisue  of  manT 
questions,  ascertaining  that  I  had  aH 
my  comforts  about  me.  I  firmly  be- 
lieve that  the  blesslngB  of  eaae  aie 
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cheaply  bought  at  the  expense  of  con- 
siderable nain.  The  mere  absence  of 
pain  in  tne  human  frame  is  one  o( 
those  blessings^  which  is  the  most  nn- 
gratefuDy  eiSoyed — and  of  which  it 
requires  the  treauent  recurrence  of  its 
opposite  to  enhren  our  sense,  and  to 
give  us  that  delightful  consciousness 
mat  all  ia  right  and  harmonious 
within  and  about  us ;  and  this  is  ne- 
ver felt  in  its  full  luxury,  but  when 
it  immediately  succeeds  a  state  of  bo- 
dily suffering.  We  then  feel  our  earth 
a  heaven  —  and  our  hearts  run  over 
with  thankfulness  for  that  which  the 
day  before  we  enjoyed  without  ac- 
knowledgment 

'  What  can  be  more  heavenly  than 
the  state  of  mind  which  belongs  to 
convalescence !  the  recent  relief  from 
pain — the  rapture  we  feel  on  the  re- 
turn of  ease !  what  s<rft  delicious  feel- 
ings—what exaltations  in  our  thoughts 
— ^what  warmth  in  our  imaginations— 
what  gratitude^  what  enthusiasm  in 
our  devotions !  what  benevolence  to- 
wards all  around  us !  Let  the  sceptic 
in  these  matters  only  watch  the  pro- 
gress of  the  convalescent  invalid,  be- 
ginning with  the  moment  when  he 
first  leaves  the  fevered  bed  to  which 
he  has  been  sometime  confined.  With 
what  exquisite  delight  is  this  simple 
diange  attended — toid  what  inexpres- 
sible relief  is  bestowed  by  the  new 
posture !  By  and  by  he  makes  an  ex- 
cursion to  the  fttrther  end  of  his  cham- 
ber, and  at  length  reaches  the  window 
which  has  been  the  object  of  his  wist- 
tul  gaae  for  some  days  past.  What  a 
right  does  he  behold !  Perhaps  when 
he  fell  ill.  Winter  was  still  lingering 
in  the  lap  of  Mar,  and  a  few  leaves 
and  buds,  pushed  nMth  before  the  rest, 
stood^  shivering  and  looking  comfort- 
lessly at  one  another,  in  the  absence 
of  the  Sun ;  (like  strangers  meeting 
in  a  drawing-room,  in  the  awkward 
interval  before^  the  host  and  hostess 
have  appeared) — bat  whilst  he  has 
lost  right  of  them.  Nature's  secret 
artificers  have  been  in  full  operation. 
All  is  radiant,  and  green,  and  beauti- 
ful.— His  eyes  are  ravished  with  the 
right  of  the  foliage,  the  flowerft— the 
lawn— the  stream  ; — the  sensations  he 
experiences  are  almost  overpowering ; 
whilst  every  breath  of  the  fresh  air 
seems  to  bring  new  health  to  his  in- 
most souL  By  degrees  he  is  stnmg 
eDocu;fa  to  walk  abroad :  oh,  what  pen 
conla  ^rer  define  oonectly  the  Tanona 
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emotions  of  that  itrst  return  to  the 
delicious  enioyment  of  pure  air  and 
gentle  exercise !  The  turf  beneath  lidp 
feet  is  softer  than  he  ever  felt  before, 
the  birds  seem  to  pour  forth  a  sweeter 
melody  to  welcome  his  recovery— how 
fragrant  is  every  riirub— how  beauti- 
fuily  that  white  lilac  intermixes  its 
blossoms  with  the  elegant  labnmam 
which  displays  its  gay  and  golden 
fringe  in  fVont  of  that  noble  purple 
beech !  How  luxuriant  is  all  around 
him ! — ^he  cannot  take  a  step  without 
seeing  some  new  delight — ^and  when^ 
from  weakness,  he  is  obliged  to  repose 
under  the  spreading  ivied  oak,  he  rits 
lost  in  ecstasy,  listening  to  every  well- 
known  summer  sound  which,  all  in 
wild  harmony,  strike  upon  his  delight- 
ed ear,  and  send  a  thrill  to  his  hearty 
which  moistens  his  eyea  with  delicious 
tears.  To  the  eye  of  vulgar  observa- 
tion, he  presents  perhaps,  at  this  mo- 
ment, in  an  emaciated  appearance, 
pale  cheek  and  feded  eye,  only  objects 
of  commiseration — but  how  widely 
mistaken  I  while  those  who  can  read  the 
soul  know,  that  he  is  really  enjoying 
one  of  the  highest  states  of  felicity^ 
Comnare  him  with  that  ruddy  boh  of 
healtn,  who  is  walking  up  and  down 
near  him — Which  has  the  highest  en- 
ioyment of  the  present  scene  ?  Does 
he  even  see  the  grasa,  the  sky,  the 
trees,  the  stream  }  IXoes  he  hear  the 
birds  with  rapture,  or  feel  the  influ- 
ence of  the  balmy  air  ?  Not  a  jot— not  a 
jot — ^he  is  engaged  in  the  rimple  oper- 
ation of  taking"  a  waA>— and  his  lega 
kindly  performing  this  office  for  htm, 
his  thoughts  perhaps  are  far  distant, 
and  he  perceives  nothing  extraordi- 
nary, or  at  least  what  he  has  not  seen 
a  thousand  times  before. 

Another  little  item  in  the  rick  man's 
pleasures  is — the  doctor ;  and  however 
pleasant  it  is  to  laugh  at  the  doctor  all 
the  days  of  our  health,  it  is  no  less  plea- 
sant to  send  for  him  the  moment  one  is 
rick,  like  children  who  enjoy  being  de-m 
ceived  by  conjuring  tridcs — ^What  a 
pleasure  to  see  him  gravely  enter— to 
talk  over  the  case — the  news — ^polities 
•—scandal — ^to  receive  a  word  of  eom« 
fort  at  parting— to  feel  better  when  he 
is  gone — and  to  declare  there  is  jom^ 
thing  in  a  doctor  after  all — and  to  look 
forward  impatiently  to  his  virit  to« 
morrow  !  Then  how  important  be- 
come all  the  trivial  incidents  of  life  I 
What  an  epoch  in  the  invalid's  day  is 
dinner!  Conoriyey  reader,  the  hour  ap» 


preaehiiiff  which  brip^i  him  the  fini 
meal  which  he  meets  with  a  ooovales* 
cent  appetite.  How  many  times  does  he 
look  at  his  watch  I  still  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  wanting— he  turns  in  his  chair» 
and  purposes  to  think  out  that  por« 
tien  of  time ;  but  before  five  minutes 
are  past — the  watch  is  consulted  again 
«»he  conjectures  it  must  have  stopped 
*— No,  it  still  goes— he  tries  to  dose 
away  the  interminable  period— At 
length  the  clock  strikes  two — delight- 
ful  sound—He  snuffs  up  the  fragrant 
steam,  which  seems  to  visit  his  nos- 
trils from  the  busy  scene  of  prepara- 
tion— a  few  more  minutes  elapse — ^he 
is  amaxed  at  the  monstrous  want  of 
punctuality^  it  is  not  to  be  borne— he 
IS  sure  it  is  half  an  hour  after  the 
time^  and  his  hand  seizes  the  bell-rope 
somewhat  impatiently,  when  the  door 
flying  open  with  a  delightful  swin^* 
announces  the  entr^  of  the  roasted 
chicken  to  quick  time--piping  hot 
—round  and  plump— of  a  beautiful 
autumnal  complexion,  and  duly  ac- 
companied by  Its  fragrant  and  fidth- 
fiil  attendants-parsley  sauce.  Oh  ye 
gods!  what  a  sight  I  and  who  shall 
dare  to  compare  the  sensations  of  the 
partaker  of  this  feast,  with  those 
which  nervade  the  fastidious  palate 
and  dull  sensibilities  of  the  msn  in 
health  who  sits  down  to  his  repast 
without  seeing  any  thing  in  it  be- 
yond a  dinner,  who  eats  at  that  time 
because  he  always  does  so— and  drinks 
without  reflecting  on  the  privileges  he 
is  enjoying — ^In  a  very  difibrent  spirit 
is  the  above-mentioned  rite  observed, 
and  the  sacrifice  of  the  said  chicken  to 
the  Goddess  Hygeia  is  far  otherwise 
performed.  Even  theruby-nosed  alder- 
man— when  the  haunch  or  the  cale- 
pash  smoke  on  the  bcNU-d— sits  down 
to  the  banquet  with  inferior  gusto. 

And  this  exemplifies  also  the  advan- 
tage we  derive  from  Sickness,  in  the 
power  it  gives  of  circumscribing  our 
wants — and  if  true  happiness  consists 
in  having  few  wants,  I  know  nothing 
that  brings  us  nearer  to  that  realization 
of  felicity  than  illness. — I  n  health  what 
iimtastic  wishes  beset  us — ^what  crowds 
of  artificial  necessities  harassour  minds 
and  drive  out  sweet  content! — We 
must  have  fine  houses,  and  fine  clothes 
— and  fine  friends^  and  fine  acquain- 
tance—our appetites  must  be  stimu- 
lated by  luxuries — and  we  must  go 
heiQ  and  there,  and  we  are  miserable 
if  we  jawaot  dn  this,  that>  and  Ibe 


The  FUoiuru  ofSkknen. 


U^ 


other.  And  as  of  all  these  t 
few  can  be  obtained,  so  we  are1 
to  as  many  disappointments  in  the 
possession  of  those  few,  aa  we  aufier 
^om  our  inability  to  attain  the  rest 
But  to  the  sick  man  these  weary  work- 
ings of  the  spirit  come  not.  His  pains 
and  pleasures  lie  in  a  small  space.  To 
bear  the  one  patiently,  and  to  enjoy 
the  other,  is  all  his  business.  His  help- 
lessness firees  him  from  the  dutv  of 
activity— his  languor  takes  firom  Dim 
the  wish  as  well  as  the  capacity  for 
pleasure — amusement  would  weary 
nim — ^and  the  world  appears  to  him 
as  a  thing  in  which  he  has  no  concern^ 
and  he  shudders  at  the  idea  d  its  in- 
trusion into  his  chamber.  His  arm- 
ehair  is  to  him  a  kingdom — the  soli- 
tude of  his  own  room  universal  em- 
pire— ^his  wants  are  fisw  and  simple, 
and  his  pleasures  are  comprised  in  tha^ 
little  circle  of  agreeable  inddents  which 
divide  his  time ;  and  he  possesses  the 
highest  degree  of  happiness,  in  being 
alue  to  command  oil  the  enjoyment  if, 
which  he  is  capable. 

Men  difier  in  nothing  so  mucii  sf 
in  what  constitutes  their  happiness. 
The  indolent  man's  paradise  must 
surely  be  situated  in  a  sick  room— 
because  there  alone  he  is  furnished 
with  that  respectable  excuse  for  his 
inactivity,  whidi  he  cannot  indulge 
in  the  season  of  healthy  without 
some  compunction  of  consdenoe.  For 
myself,  without  too  broadly  hinting 
that  I  belong  to  that  dass  of  men, 
I  will  own,  that  were  I  to  build  j| 
temple  to  Happiness,  it  should  assum/| 
the  form  of  a  luxurious  arm-chair^ 
well  adapted  for  repose  in  the  hour  of 
gentle  sickness.  Content,  we  are  told, 
depends  on  the  frame  of  mind,  rather 
than  our  external  drcumstanees^^ 
now  I  sm  sensible  myself  of  an  essen- 
tial difierence  in  the  state  and  powers 
of  my  mind  under  the  operation  of  ill- 
ness. The  incapadty  to  follow  world- 
ly business  and  ordinary  occupation— 
and  the  absence  of  all  those  little 
vexatious  nothings  which  devour  the 
lives  of  those  who  live  in  the  world, 
produce  that  delightful  "  recueille- 
ment  du  cceur  et  de  resprit,"  which 
disposes  them  best  for  tne  heavenly 
mood  of  contemplation. — A  slight  de- 
gree of  fever  too,  I  am  oonOilent, 
strengthens  the  energies  of  the  mind, 
however  it  may  weaken  the  powers  of 
the  body — I  never  find  my  though.ts 
flow  so  fast  or  so  fjneely,  aa  when 
13 
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confined  to  my  bed  by  indigpodtioQ. 
Ideas  oome  unbidden— chains  of 
thought  succeed  each  other— my  &ncy 
seems  richei^-iny  thoughts  purer — 
my  conceptions  more  sublime. — It  is 
then  that  I  possess  the  clearest  con- 
viction of  the  double  nature  of  our 
existence.  It  is  then  that.  I  am  sure 
I  have^  indeed,  a  soul— a  divine,  ethe- 
real spark,  which  even  now,  while 
clogged  with  this  lump  of  suffering 
mortality,  disdaining  to  be  controlled 
byitsfraU  tenement,  soars  triumphant- 
ly in  the  regions  of  exalted  thought.  So. 
entirely  am  I  persuaded  of  the  truth  of 
these  remarks,  that  at  the  outset  of  any 
literary  undertaking,  I  have  been  fain 
to  indulge  myself  with  taking  a  little 
cold,  in  order  to  set  my  intellectuality 
afloat.  Hence,  too,  I  view  with  feel* 
ings  very  diffefent  from  those  of  my 
ifteigUbours,  the  apnioach  of  an  infec- 
tious fever,  whicn  I  am  told  has 
broken  out  in  my  immediate  vicinity. 
I  have  already  observed  that  I  am  not 
desirous  of  earireme»-^noT  would  I 
court  the  benefit  of  the  highest  degree 
of  delirium  which  a  typhus  might 
burnish;  but,,  having, profited  by  the 
weaker  attacks  of  febnle  excitement, 
I  am  almost  curious  to  know  what 
mig^t  arise  from  the  application  of  a 
morepowerftdstimulus — Ishall,  there- 
fine,  not  take  the  trouble  to  run  away 
from  it  as  others  are  doing — sensible 


that  should  it  come  to  my  door,  it 
might  be  the  means  of  elevating  my 
mind  to  higher  flights  than  it  has  yet 
reached,  and  materially  assist  me  in 
the  execution  of  a  work  of  which  I 
conceived .  the  embryo  idea  during  an 
attack  of  an  intermittent,  which  I  was 
fortunate  enough  to  have,  whilst  on  a 
visit  to  a  friend  whoresides  near  thefens 
in  Lincolnshire ;  and  who  has  kindly 
given  me  the  ofibr  of  his  house  in  the 
autumn,  should  I  wish  a  periodical 
retium  of  the  disorder.  But,  however 
highly  I  may  prize  the  pleasures  of 
sympathy,  I  should  deem  it  culpable 
voluntarily  to  distress  the  feelings  of 
those  about  roe,  whose  minds  are  not 
sufficiently  tinctured  with  my  theory 
to  allow  of  their  entering  mto  the 
sublime  spirituality  oi  my  notions. 
Yet  if  I  fail  in  obtaining  the  desired 
degree  of  inspiration,  I  must  make 
some  efibrt— and  if  I  could  ever  be 
tempted  to  encounter  the  flitigues  of 
leaving  England,  it  would  be,  not  like 
others,  in  pursuit  of  heslth,  but  with 
an  exactly  opposite  indention  ; — and 
by  simply  transpordng  myself  to  Ca« 
diz,  1  niight,  with  litUe  or  no  trouble, 
get  a  blight  touch  pf  the  fever  which 
is  said  to  flourish  there, — and  thus,  at 
a  small  expence,  at  once  indulge  my 
whim,  and  spsore  the  anxieties  of  my 
surrounding  friends. 

V. 


THE  DEATH  OF  ISAIAH — A  FaAGMENT. 


By  David  Lindsay, 
I. 


At  that  call 


Vol.  XII. 


Slowly  he  came,  his  high  majestic  brow 
Unbhmch'd  by  the  fierce  summons,  that  from  lips 
More  proud  than  his,  and  cheeks  of  livelier  glow. 
Had  drawn  the  hues  of  life— ^he  slowly  came. 
And  stood  before  the  throne,  where  sat  the  IQng, 
The  crown'd  of  God,  the  heir  of  David,  he 
Whose  diadem  was  of  eternity. 
Whose  throne  was  built  by  everlasting  hands — 
He  stood  before  the  seat,  yet  bent  he  not. 
Although  around  his  brow  the  crown  of  stars. 
Faint  images  of  those  which  gem  the  paths 
Of  the  sapphirine  heaven,  shed  a  light 
Miraculous  and  bright — ^he  heeded  not. 
Shrunk  not  from  the  wild  majesty  of  hell. 
With  which  a  spirit  of  the  damn  d  had  dress'd 
The  Victim  King,  but  with  a  steady  eye 
(In  which  there  was  a  sparkle  of  a  fire 
Still'd,  but  undying,  that  unquench'd  could  look 
Upon  all  hell's  fierce  glories)  gazed  around. 
And  smiled  in  sadness^.but  in  silence. — 
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II. 

Then, 
"  Wilt  tbou  not  speak  to  me?"  Manaaaeh  said  ; 
'^  I  sent  for  tbee,  that  thou  migbt'st  witness  bow 
I  mock  the  jealousy  of  bim  thou  seiyst^ 
Lo !  here  Baalim — ^in  thy  temple's  dmnea 
Upon  Uie  very  ark,  where  he  may  be 
0  ersbadow'd  bgr  the  Cherubim,  1  will. 
My  people,  place  this  image— if  Uiy  God, 
Indeed,  nas  chosen  Solomon's  high  seat 
For  bis  espedal  throne,  let  bim  come  down 
And  banian  hence  tb'  intnider."— 

III. 

Then  thefbna 
Of  Mem  Isaiah  with  the  mighty  sjnrit 
Of  an  atenging  god  grew  terrible— 
The  drops  m  agony  stood  on  his  brow— 
The  spark,  that  ky  still  sleej^ ing  in  his  eye, 
Bum'd  up  like  Sinsi'a  lightninss,  his  broad  breast 
Heaved,  and  his  aarments  mstied  loud,  and  waved 
As  though  a  mi^ty  wind  was  round  him,  though 
There  was  not  anr  enough  within  that  dome 
To  beat  the  ckmd  of  incense  down,  which  roU'd 
Its  perfumed  curls  before  the  sinful  King — 
Forth  did  he  stretch  his  mantled  arm,  and  strove 
To  speak,  but  yet  he  could  not~- 

IV. 

Then  the  Fiend 
Which  waa  Manass^'s  angd,  whisper'd  him. 
And  said, ''  Strike— strike  the  accursed— be  will  turn 
Thy  people  from  their  Burpose ;  thou  wilt  be 
The  scom'd  before  all  Judah,— strike  bim  dead. 
Or  haste  to  raise  the  Image." 

V. 

Then  the  eye 
Of  the  God  fraught,  turned  on  the  speaker's  &ce. 
Who  stood  beside  the  King,  he  did  not  die. 
But  vanisb'd  suddenly— there  was  a  groan ! 
A  shriek ! — then  there  was  nothing ! — ^vacancy 
Where  be  had  been — they  look'd  upon  the  spot 
And  shudder'd — ^theu  they  tum'd  tnem  lo  the  brow 
Tb'  annihilating  eye — ^theur  souls  grew  side — 
They  look'd  toward  the  King. 

VI. 

He  held  his  peaoe^ 
Then  suddenly  he  eried,  ^*  Some  music,  ho !' 
The  singing-women,  and  the  men  approach! 
The  inspiration  is  upon  the  man. 
And  harmony  will  open  his  closed  lips— 
**  Sing  to  the  praise  of  Baalim." 

cHoaus. 

We  sing 
Praise,  praise  to  the  starry  King, 
The  Lord, 
•  On  Syria's  flowery  plains  ador'd — 
In  wnose  dread  presence,  see 
The  slave  of  other  gods  is  still, 
And  to  his  high  and  uncontrolled  will, 
Boweth  bim  nlently ! 
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He  oometh  onto  Judahr^David's  ton 
Bnepinreth  him  a  Temple — 0  yt^U  ^oae  I 
Jehovah,  who  hath  mjj^i  upon  his  Tbi^e, 
Now  leareth  it  for  ever. — ^Thou  aJone 
Shalt  be  our  Sovereign  and  our  Lord  I — 0,  Star 
Of  Chiun,  hail ! — ^for  in  the  mighty  war 
Jehovah  thou  haat  vanqnigh'd. 

VII. 

But  then  hrokis 
The  voioe  of  thunder  from  the  sacred  man — 
**  Welcome !— I  bid  thee  welcome — ^Israel's  God 
Permits  thee  in  his  presence— I  oppose 
No  more  thine  entrance  to  the  Hoiy  Place— 
The  finger  of  the  Eternal  beckons  thee^* 
He  hath  resign'd  his  seat — Manasseh's  God 
&umU  rule  Manasseh's  people— hasten — go- 
Oppose  thee  to  the  Ark — So  Daoon  did 
In  Ashdod  once — ^but  not  like  thee  he  strode 
Triumphant  over  Israel — ^thou  above 
Thy  Brother  Demons — ^none  but  diee  have  dared 
This  nuQcsty  of  sin.    Jehovah  goes ! 
Sublimity  of  Hell,  Manasseh  bows 
His  soul  in  adoration/' 

VIII. 

Then  the  iOng 
Lang^'d  as  in  ecstasy — "  He  ha&  declared 
His  Grod  is  powerless ;  he  submits,  and  thee. 
Oh,  Baal,  to  thy  temple  we  convey. 
With  song,  and  danee,  and  honours— 'neath  thy  wing, 
Son  of  the  Morning,  cowers  th'  eternal  Throne 
Of  David  for  thy  dielter. 

CHoaus. 

The  songs  of  delight 

Shall  swdl  aU  around  thee. 

With  a  girdle  of  light 

To  our  land  we  have  bound  thee. 

Hie  dull  sleeping  Earth 

At  our  summons  shall  wake. 

Gild  her  form  with  the  ehun 

Which  never  shall  bresk. 

The  dull  sleeping  Earth 

With  rapture  shall  bound. 
And  her  aged  form  grow  young  at  the  sound. 
Which  spreadeth  thy  mi^^t,  and  thy  glory  around. 

IX. 
But  then  Isaiah  ^oke ! — ^^  The  sound  I  hear 
Is  of  the  vulture  and  the  wolf— howl  I  howl  !— 
Your  banquet  is  preparing,  even  now 
The  slaughterers  are  rising—'  Kill  and  slay !' 
Then  feed  ye  unto  loathing— hear,  thou  ^ng  I 
Thou  sitter  on  the  Everlasting  Throne, 
Thou  wearer  of  the  bright  Eternal  Crown, 
One  sinks  beneath  thee,  and  into  the  dust 
Tumbles  the  Diadem  T 

X. 

The  King  grew  mad. 
And  gave  eommandment  that  the  Image  vile 
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Should  Btftiid  between  the  Chenibiiii--4lie  pdaU 
All  weeping  ihnink^  the  Leviies  rent  their  robee. 
And  the  H^h-Priest  stood  with  a  ghaitlj  look. 
Covering  his  breastplate  with  hit  trembling  hand. 
For  Uie  prophetic  stones  had  lost  their  hue, 
Grown  pale  with  horror ; — ^from  his  mitred  brow 
The  mystic  sentence,  the  dread  "  holiness," 
The  siffnet  of  the  bond  of  God  and  man. 
Had  aunost  Tanish'd,  for  the  letters  shew'd 
Wavering  and  faint,  as  they  had  written  been 
Upon  the  wat'ry  moon. — 

XI. 

Jehovah's  Priest 
Tnm'd  his  dim  eve  upon  the  gifted  Man, 
The  sanctified,  wnom  the  high  Seraphim 
Had  purified  with  fire  of  Heaven  from 
Iniquity  of  earth — ^but  he  did  stand 
In  motionless  majesty — a  sublimitv 
Of  horror  was  around  him — ^from  his  eye 
They  caught  a  gleam  of  light — ^it  kindled  up 
Into  their  souls,  and  the  prophetic  blase 
Burst  forth  to  King  Manassen. — 

CHOaUS  OF  PRIESTS. 

Hark !  how  the  concave  vaults  of  the  blue  Heaven 
Are  shaken  by  the  storms  which  howl  afiir  ! 
Earth  rocks-*^e  dreadful  thunderbolt  hath  riven 
Her  canopy — ah !  for  the  fallen  star. 
Wildly  through  upper  air  I  see  it  driven — 
Now,  sinking  to  tne  earth  amid  the  screams 
Of  shrieking  spectres,  and  the  fiery  gleams 
Of  hellish  tordies  lifijjiting  ito  dread  fidl 
Into  annihilation — ^Fiends  have  trod 
O'er  its  celestial  glories — ^Mercy,  God ! 

CHOaUS  OF  SINOEES. 

Away,  away ! — 
Vanish,  ye  dreams  of  Night,  bemre  the  Day 
Star  of  the  Morning  rise,  and  distant  chase 
Those  specti^s  from  the  couch  of  Ether,  where 
Pale  Earth  lies  sleeping, — on  her  psllid  face 
Imprint  thy  kiss — and  on  her  forehead  fidr. 
She  will  reflect  thy  glories,  and  then  be 
Bright,  pure,  and  b^utiful — Oh,  Baal^  like  thee ! 

XII. 
"  Bright,"  said  the  Son  of  Amos,  smiling  stern, 
"  Sheweth  the  day — ^but  it  is  short — the  night. 
For  cycles,  heap'd  on  cvcles,  shall  endure — 
Unbroken  shall  its  darkness  be,  until 
The  torch  of  War  shall  give  ye  light  to  mark 
How  wither'd  Famine  shall  glide  staring  by. 
And  Desolation  leap  abroad,  and  dance 
Above  the  ashes  of  the  unpeopled  world^> 
And  Freedom  shall  be  there,  but  bathed  in  blood. 
And  chain'd  to  Ashur's  foot." 

CHORUS  OF  PBIESTS* 

He  comes !  he  comes ! — Baalim  hath  ascended 
Jehovah's  Throne ;  and  lo !  where  come  attendetl, 
By  troops  of  victims,  all  the  Demons  foul, 
who  on  his  triumph  haste  their  joy  to  scowl— 


IML]]  ne  Dmih  of  Immkf-^A  fragment  900 

Wilt  dum  not  bm  them  beiioe^  Oum  Mighty  One^ 
No— they  must  idgn  I — ^thy  will^— thy  will  De  done! — 
There  is  a  feetiTal  proclaimed  in  Hell, 
The  demoiiB  nuh  to  Earth,  the  tidings  glad  to  tell. 

**  Jndah  is  ours" — and  from  the  deep, 
Mark  how  the  myriad  monsters  cree]^— 
Lo !  Dagon  rolls  nis  fio-dad  form. 
Up  from  his  ocean  throne  of  storm — 
Belud  rises  from  his  bed. 
By  nell's  fiery  billows  spread^- 
And  ascendetn  Chemos  vile 
Cursing  with  insidious  smile-— 
Moloch,  black  with  smoke  and  blood 
Won  from  fell  Gehenna's  flood — 
Astaroth,  with  diadem  bright. 
Mocks  Jehovah's  crown  of  lig^t— 
These,  and  more  than  I  can  name. 
Come  a  home  on  earth  to  daim ; 
These,  and  more  than  I  can  tell. 
Have  made  a  holiday  in  hell  2 

CHOBUS  OF  SINGEBS. 

Ye  soft  songs  of  gladness. 
To  Baalim  arise — 
Lord,  banish  our  sadness. 
Wipe  all  tears  from  our  eyes. 
Thou  wilt  not  forsake  us. 
Abandon  us  never. 
But  thou  comest  to  make  us 
Thine  own,  and  for  ever — 
Light,  O  King,  is  thy  yoke, 
With  transport  we  l>ear  it. 
Be  thy  chain  still  unbroke. 
With  triumph  we  wear  it^- 
Amid  thunders  and  night 
Came  Jehovah's  stem  voice. 
Amid  music  and  light 
Thou  bad'st  us  rdoice. 
The  Son  of  the  Flood, 
With  a  finger  of  fire. 
In  letters  of  blood, 
Grav'd  Jehovah's  desire. 
His  law  in  rejecting. 
We  turn  unto  thee ; 
Hi$  dictates  neglecting, 
Thine  worshipp'd  shall  be. 
Then  save  and  regard  us. 
Abandon  us  never, 
But  thus — Oh  reward  us. 
Make  us  thine,  and  for  ever  I 

XIIL 
Then  said  the  Prophet,  and  his  voice  grew  loud. 
And  deep,  and  chill,  as  Sinai's  earliest  groans. 
When  God  first  press'd  the  labouring  mountain's  bieast — 
"  Hear,  ye  rebellious — ^hear  and  tremble — lo  1 
Thus  saith  the  ^  Wonderfrd,'  whose  unknown  name 
Is  written  by  the  stars  upon  the  Heaven. 
I  speak  no  more  in  mystery,  but  declare 
Aloud  the  horrors  of  your  &te.    She  comes, 
Purpk.  Assyria,  with  her  hand  of  steel. 


And  bnrt  of  fire,  tod  eve  of  blood,  tnd  loul 
Hitfden'd  from  tetn  and  pity ;  ronnd  the  steps 
Of  her  white  courser  flost  the  shriddiut  shades 
From  Hinnom's  fire*lit  valley.    Judan's  sons. 
Watching  the  day  of  vengeance — Judah's  sons, 
Manasseh's  children — O'er  whose  fire-soorch'd  heads 
David  looks  down,  from  his  ahodea  of  hUas, 
And  shuddering  weeps." 

XIV. 
Then  said  the  furious  King, 
''  Now,  firom  my  inmost  soul,  I  hate  thy  fiice. 
Thou  son  of  Amos.    Nought  of  good,  or  bliss, 
Wishest  thou  unto  me,  or  David  s  house. 
Which  thv  foul  lip  haUi  cursed. — ^Thou  shalt  die, 
Thou  shalt  not  see  the  evil  which  thoudeem'st 
Shall  fidl  upon  our  land.    A  lying  spirit 
Hath  enter  d  in  thee,  and  dcclareth  ill 
Where  all  is  bliss  around  thee.  .  Are  we  not 
Blessed  above  all  nations  ?     If  the  Chaldean 
Cometh  as  thou  hast  said,  may  he  not  fear 
The  doom,  such  as  within  my  father's  days 
O'ertook  his  mighty  Host  f" 

XV, 

The  Seer  replied, 
''  Thy  father's  heart  was  at  Jehovan's  foot. 
But  thou  hast  tum'd  from  him  who  fought  that  fight, 
And  now  he  aids  thee  not." 

'  XVI. 

"  Baalim  dien," 
Said  the  proud  king,  ^*  will  bless  our  mighty  aims. 
Or  by  supernal  power  deatroT  our  foe. 
And  strike  his  favoured  chiefs — ^thy  vrords  are  fidse ; 
Thyself  a  lie — ^they  will  not— dare  not  come — 
Fay  they  not  tribute  ?  Judah's  aacred  soil 
Shall  never  be  polluted  by  the  tread 
Of  hostile  wamors." 

XVII. 
Then  the  prophet  groans, 
''  Samaria !— Oh !  Samariar 

XVIIL 
"What  of  her," 
Said  fierce  Manasseh — "  she  hath  met  the  doom 
Her  crime  had  merited — rebellion  bold 
'Gainst  David's  royal  houses    Hoahea  dies  ; 
But  David  shall  remain — Sit  I  not  here 
Upon  my  fitther's  throne,  of  which  thy  God, 
Whose  name  thou  say'st  is  truth,  hath  deeply  sworn. 
E'en  by  himself,  for  ever  should  endure  ? 
What  then  have  I  to  fear  ?  Almighty  Baal, 
Thou,  too,  protect  thy  servant." 

CHoaus  OF  siNoaas, 

Alone,  alone  I 
Amidat  the  wreck  of  nations,  still  shall  atand 
The  everlasting  throne — 
On  brows  of  David's  line, 
Biiffht,  as  the  bumish'd  sunbeam,  atill  shall  shine 
Judah's  radiant  diadem. 
When  each  other  regal  gem 
Be  crush'd  beneath  ue  rolling  wheel  (tf  Time. 
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What  to  us  18  Chaldea's  vnath. 

Or  Sanuoia'a  bitter  fate— 

We  will  pour  our  myriads  fbrth. 

When  the  foe  is  at  our  sate.  ' 

Let  Samaria  die ! — our  nate 

Is  her  meed — Hoshea  fidl ! 

With  this  triumph  too  elate, 

Deem'd  Sennacherib^  that  all 

Should  bow  beneath  his  sceptre's  rule ; 

But  his  camp  of  death  awoke 

Him  from  that  dream — crush'dhis  proud  hope» 

And  the  tremendous  aagel  thunder'dj  "  Fool! 

Thou  wilt  find  room  to  die  at  home— Ihj  pride 

Be  humbled  unto  dust — He  went— he  fled— he  died !" 

XIX. 
''  Did  Kisroch  save  the  King,"  Isaiah  said, 
''  Or  Baal,  that  thus  ye  bow  the  knee  before 
His  filthy  Godhead,  in  his  Temple's  courts 
He  died  m  worshipping— beware — ^beware  I — 
Cease  vour  blasphemous  sonp,  they  are  to  me 
Convulsive  laughters  of  a  dymg  Man — 
Woe  to  the  Crown  of  Pride— to  Ariel  woe ! 
Round  thee«  the  fierce  Assyrian  draws  his  lines. 
Thunders  upon  Judea,  death  and  cbains— 
Cry  out,  oh  land !  fear,  and  the  pit,  and  snares 
Are  fidl'n  upon  thee— Migesty  is  dead ! 
Chains  for  tbe  King  Manasseh/' 

XX. 

Then  the  King 
Leap'd  from  his  seat,  and  with  his  terrible  sword. 
Smote  to  the  heart  Isaiah — ^he  fell  down 
Flrostrate  before  the  king,  and  cried  aloud, — 
**  Cover,  oh  earth,  my  bloody  nor  let  it  rise 
In  judgment  'gainst  my  people — cover  it 
Until  toe  day  of  consummation  fill 
The  red  cup  to  the  brim — and,  hark  !  the  cry 
Of  the  press'd  billows  as  they  groan  beneath 
The  winged  ships  of  Chaldea— on  thy  shores 
Lodge  they  their  steeled  burthen— <£ains  and  death— 
Chams  for  the  King  Manasseh !" — 

XXL 
Then  he  bow'd 
His  head  and  died— and  then  around  him  bent 
The  weeping  Priests,  resardless  of  the  wrath 
Of  stern  Manasseh — and  the  inspired  theme 
Rose  with  Isaiah's  spirit  from  the  dust. 
And  sat  upon  them,  as  with  solemn  song 
They  graced  his  corse,  and  mock'd  the  tyrant's  rage. 

CHOaUS  OP  FAIKSTS. 

Wake,  wake! 

Ye  spirits  of  the  dust,  arise  to  make 

His  welcome  to  your  dwdlings,  while  we  weep 

(To  us)  his  everlasting  sleep— 

For  never  shall  a  prophet  like  to  thee 

Affun  arise,  save  only  He, 

wiiom  thou  unveil'd  permitted  wast  to  see* 


I  see  it — ^but  afep— 
A  higher^  brighter  Star 
Settmg  hi  blood- 
Wild  rolls  the  angry  flood 
Of  sin,  and  wrath  to  quench  its  beauteous  light. 
'Tls  Mst— 'tis  done  I  for  lo ! 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  hath  set  in  deepest  night !— 
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THE  EinNO  IN  THB  NOBTH. 


IDEM  LATINS  BSBDXTUM. 


Listen,  liyely  loidingii  all. 

Lithe  and  listen  unto  me. 
And  I  will  ling  of  a  noble  earle. 

The  noblest  earle  in  the  North  Countrie. 


Auscultate,  Domini, 
Audite  me  canentem 

Nobilissiraum  olim  Comitem 
Sub  Borei  degentem. 


Earle  Percy  is  into  his  garden  gone. 
And  after  him  walks  his  faire  ladie ; 

*'  I  heard  a  bird  sing  in  mine  eare. 
That  I  must  either  fight  or  flee." 


Hortum  Perseus  petiit, 
£t  sequitur  conjuz  suaTis  t 

**  Fuglendum  aut  pugnandom 
In  aurem  cecinit  avis.'* 


*«  Now  heayen  forefend,  my  dearest  lord. 
That  eyer  such  harm  should  hap  to  thee ; 

But  goe  to  London  to  the  court. 
And  faire  fall  truth  and  honestie." 


*«  Now  nay,  now  nay,  my  ladye  gay, 
Alas!  thy  oounsell  suits  not  mee : 

Mine  enemies  preyail  so  fast, 
That  at  the  court  I  may  not  bee.'* 


*<  Quod  Dens  yetet,  Domine, 
Malum  sequi  te  infestum : 

Londini  ad  cuiiam  [ 
Manet  prospeia  sorsl 

4. 
*>*  Heu,  dulds  mihi  domina ! 

Tuum  est  consilium  yanum  ; 
Qui  apud  curiam  tutus  aim. 

Inter  foitem  hosthim  manum  ?" 


**  O  goe  to  the  court  yet,  good  my  lord. 
And  take  thy  gallant  men  with  thee ; 

If  any  dare  to  doe  you  wrong, 
Then  your  warrant  they  may  bee.** 


**>  Ad  curiam  tamen  piopeiB» 
Tuique  te  sequantur, 

Sioui  yd  minime  Isdant  te. 
Belli  caussc  hinc  sumantnr  J 


**  Now  nay,  now  nay,  my  ladjre  faire. 
The  court  is  fhll  of  subtiltie ; 

And  if  I  goe  to  the  court,  ladye, 
Neyer  more  I  may  thee  see.** 


*<  Immo,  immo,  dulds  domina, 
Est  curia  dolo  inibcta ; 

Et  n  illam  adcam, — ampltfl^ 
Non  yideam  te,  dileeta.** 


*^  Yet  goe  to  the  court,  my  lord,**  she  sayes, 
*«  And  I  mysdf  wiU  lyde  with  thee ; 

At  court  then,  for  my  dearest  lord. 
His  faithfull  borrowe  I  will  bee.*' 

& 
*^  Now  nay,  now  nay,  my  ladye  deare, 

Far  leyer  had  I  Icise  my  life. 
Than  leaye,  among  my  cruel  foes. 

My  loye  in  jeopardy  and  strife. 

9. 

*^  But  come  thou  hither,  my  little  foot-page. 

Come  thou  hither  unto  mee ; 
To  Maister  Norton  must  thou  goe. 

In  all  the  haMe  that  eyer  may  bee. 

10. 

**  Commend  me  to  that  gentleman. 
And  beare  this  letter  here  fro  mee ; 

And  say  that  earnestly  I  praye, 
He  will  ryde  in  my  companle.** 

11. 
One  while  the  Utile  foot-page  went, 

And  another  while  he  ran ; 
Until  he  came  to  his  journey's  end, 

The  little  fboUpage  ncyer  blan. 


^^  Ad  cariam  tamen  propera, 

Teque  i|psa  oomitabo ; 
Ibique,**  ait,  **  pro  domLino« 


Pignus  ipsa  me  prastabo.** 

8. 

**  Haud  fkdam,  can  domina, 
Meam  yitam  perderem  ^go, 

Te  yer6  hostium  jurgio 
Me  traditurum  nego.** 

9. 

^^  Hens  adyeni,  mi  yemula, 
Mihi  propius  accede, 

Volo  adeas  cderrim^ 
Nortonum  dto  pede. 

10. 

**•  Ad  hunc  salutem  ydlo  te 

Ac  litteras  portare, 
Meque  ilium  belli  comitem 

Dicas  acriter  orare.** 

1L 

Inceaut  mox  pediaaequns, 
Festinans  moz  cnrsavit. 

Ad  finem  usque  itineris 
Pedissequua  haud  ccMarit 
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When  t^  dvit  gentleman  lie  cMne, 

Down  he  kneeled  on  his  knee  ; 
And  took  the  letter  hetwixt  hu  hands, 

And  lett  the  gentleman  it  aee* 

13. 

And  when  the  letter  it  wae  redd, 

Affbre  that  gpodlye  oompanye, 
I  wia,  if  you  the  tnithe  wold  know. 

There  was  many  a  weeping  eye. 

14. 
He  sayd :  «*  Come  hither,  Christopher  Norton, 

A  gallant  youth  thou  seemst  to  bee ; 
What  dost  thou  counsel  me,  my  soone. 

Now  that  good  £wle'8  in  jet^widy  ?*' 

15. 
**  Father,  my  connsdle's  fair  and  free, 

That  Erie  he  is  a  noble  lord ; 
And  whatsoever  to  him  you  hight, 
I  wold  not  have  you  breake  your  word.*' 

16. 
**  Oimmercy,  Christopher,  my  son, 

Thj  counsel  well  it  liketh  mee. 
And  if  we  speed  and  scape  with  life, 

Well  advanced  shalt  thou  bee. 

17. 
^  Come  yon  hither,  my  mne  good  aonnes. 

Gallant  men  I  trow  ye  bee; 
How  many  of  yon,  my  cfaildien  desxci, 

Wilt  stand  by  that  good  erle  and  mee  ?*' 

18. 

Eight  of  them  did  apswer  make, 

Eight  of  them  spu^  hastilie, 
*«  O !  fiither,  till  the  day  we  dye. 

We'll  stand  by  th»t  good  erle  and  thee.*' 

19. 
<^  Giamercy,  now,  my  children  deare, 

You  show  yourselves  right  bold  and  brave. 
And  whethetaoe'er  I  Uve  or  dye, 

A  fioher's  Ucmpg  you  shall  have. 

ao. 

««  But  what  sayit  thou,  O  Francis  Norton, 
Thou  art  mine  ddest  sonne  and  heire  ; 

Something  lyes  brooding  in  thy  breast ; 
MHiatever  it  hee  to  me  dedare." 

21. 
^  Father,  you  are  an  aged  man. 

Your  head  is  white,  your  baud  is  gay ; 
It  were  a  shame  at  these  your  yeaics, 

For  yon  to  rise  in  such  a  fray." 


12. 

Ad  lUnm  vedleD 

In  manibua  tenebat, 
Inque  genua  proeumbens,  has 
•  Nortono  ostendebat. 

13. 
Quum  epistola  fiunilia 

Huic  indytsB  legeretur, 
Ibi  viz  videres  oeuliim, 

Quin  laoymis  madnetur. 

14. 
^^  Bone  Juvenis*  Christophore," 

Dixit  filio  Nortonus, 
^'  Quid  Buadeas  mihi.  Comes  dum 

Peiiditetur  bonus  ?*' 

15. 

ii  Consilium  meum  liberum  est, 
Quodque  firmi  dixeris  fide 

Huic  Comiti  nobilissimo, 
Ne  violetur  vide." 

16. 

^  Edge,  Christophore,  optimam 

Suasisse  rem  videris  ; 
Nobis  si  fbrtuna  faveat, 

Pluie  gcatii  frueiia." 

17. 

**  Novem  adeste  filil,  voa 

Virtate  animati ;  - 
Me  Comitcmqne  ex  vobis  qnoi 

Tueriaintpariiti?" 

18. 
Ex  iUis  oolo  juvcnes. 

Sine  moi&  respondere ; 
'^  Patrem  spondemus  ad  obitam 

Comitemque  nos  tueii." 

19. 
'^  Charissimi  euge  filii, 

Vestra  virtus  demonstratur, 
Fatrisqne  vivi  aut  mortni  voe 

Benedictio  sequatnr.'* 


"  Quid  I 

Franidsce  mi  Nortone ! 
Tibi  quoddam  hcret  pectori  ; 

Mini,  quidqnid  sit^  expone." 

21. 
«*  Capita  barfaAque  albns  es, 
Corpusque  jam  seneseit ; 
Tumidtum  tantum  jungere, 
'  Mi  pater,  fiedom  < 


^*  Now  fye  upon  thee,  coward  Frauds, 
ThosLnever  leamedst  this  of  mee ; 

When  UMm  wert  young  and  tender  of  age, 
Why  did  I  make  soe  mudi  of  thee." 

Vol.  XII. 


i«  Frandsoe  vah  1  ipuive,  a  m 
Hoc  niinquam  dididsti ; 

Tcner  annis  cur  puerulus. 
Tarn  carus  ml  frusti  ? 

8D 
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««  Bat,  fstfacTf  I  win  wflndnltli  yaa^ 
Unanned  and  naktd  witt  t  bee. 

And  he  tliat  itrikci  againit  the  ciowne^ 
Ever  an  ill  death  may  he  dee.** 

24. 
Then  rote  that  Tererend  gentleman) 

And  with  him  came  a  goodlye  band, 
To  join  with  the  bniTe  Erie  Pertj, 

And  all  the  flower  o*  Nottfaitmberland. 

26. 
With  them  the  noble  Nevffle  came, 

The  Erie  of  WeBtmordand  was  bee ; 
At  Wetherbye  they  muitafed  their  boat. 

Thirteen  uiouBand  laire  to  aeob 

26. 
Lord  Wettmordand  hii  anqrent  raiade, 

The  Dun  Bull  he  rays*d  on  bye ; 
And  three  doga  widi  golden  eollara 

Were  there  sett  out  nxwt  royallye. 

27. 
Erie  Percy  there  his  ancyent  spied. 

The  Halfe-Moone  shining  all  soe  fiure ; 
The  Nortons  aneyent  had  the  eroese, 

And  the  five  wounds  our  lipid  did  beare. 


Then  Sur  Geoige  Bowea  he  stnfcwaye  >ose« 
After  them  some  spoyle  to  make  i 

These  noUe  Erics  tuned  back  againe* 
And  aye  they  vowed  that  knig^  to  take. 

20. 
That  baron  he  to  his  oasde  fled, 

To  Barnard  CaaHe  then  fled  hee  ; 
The  uttennost  Walls  wcie  eilhe  to  win. 

The  Erles  have  wonne  them  picsentUe. 

30. 
The  uttennost  wtafles  were  lime  and  bricke ; 

But  though  they  wonoe  them  soon  anone  1 
Long  ere  tfewy  mm  the  buitrmest  walles. 

For  they  woe  mt  in  vocke  of  stone. 

31. 
Then  newes  noto  leeve  Iiondon  eame 

In  all  the  speede  thai  ever  mi^  bee, 
And  word  is  brought  to  our  royUl  queene 

Of  the  lyang  in  the  North  Countrie. 

32. 
Her  grace  she  tuned  her  lound  about. 

And  like  a  voyall  queene  shoe  swere : 
^<  I  will  oidayne  them  such  a  bteakfiut 

As  never  was  in  the  North  before.*' 

33. 

She  caused  thiitythouBsnd  men  bemysed. 
With  horse  and  hansis  ftire  to  see ; 

She  caused  thirty  thousand  nun  be  laysed. 
To  take  the  Erles  i*  th'  North  Countrie. 


S3. 


^*  Mo  imnmiiiwiMD  ■oanof 

Nodumque  habebis,  Vf^^ 
£t  qui  contra  ooronam  dimieett 
Mali  moite  moiiatux.** 

24. 
Iste  tunc  suirexit  senior^ 

Maous  bonaque  cum  eo^ 
Qui  florem  NoithumbiisB  jungemC, 

Sub  nobiU  Ferseow 

25. 
Wcstmoria  Comes  nobilis, 

Udladeras  Neville; 
VeterbJA  oongregaverant« 
Trededm  viiw  miUcb 


Tanii  fnscf  tunc  Westmoriua 

Ezplicuit  vezilla, 
Stetciuntqne  picti  canes  tree. 

Ami  quos  ornirnnt  millo. 

27. 


Creseentis  lunsB  Pencns 
Lumen  extulit  bcnignum ; 

Crncm  et  Christ!  vulrcra 
Nortoni  tuUt  signum. 

28. 
Has  ut  feiarst,  Bousius 

Confestim  se  paravit : 
Hone  utorque  Gomes  Equtem 

Ud  caperet  juimvit. 

29. 
Baroardo  hie  leftigium 

Baro  petiit  easteUo  I 
Murisque  eztenus  Comites 

Levi  sunt  potiti  beUo. 

90. 
Calos  factis  et  lateribtts 

Extenis  gaudent  muris ; 
Diu  tamen  osrat  intimb, 

Quippei 


.31. 
Lendiaum  inde  aawbOem 

Est  ctto  r^Mirtatum 
De  defectione  Bore»,  et 

Begins  nundatum. 

32. 
Se  &vertans  nostra  JDomina 

Regaliterjuiavit; 
'<  Epolas  psmbo  qudes  his 

Ntaw  antea  ordinavit.*' 

33. 
IVaginta  viiAm  mfflia 

Equis  amnque  onavity 
Comitesqna  nti  caperent. 

In  BoNsm  mandavit. 


rang 
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94. 


Wi*  them  the  lidse  £ile  Warwick  went ; 

Th*  Erk  Sussex  and  the  Lord  Htmsdon, 
Until  they  to  Yorke  Castle  came : 

J  wiss  they  never  stint  nor  hlan. 

35. 

Now  spred  thy  ancyent,  Westmoreland, 
Thy  Dun  Bull  faine  would  we  spye : 

And  Ukeuj  the  Erie  of  Northumhenand, 
Now  rayse  thy  Half-Moone  up  on  bye. 

36. 

But  the  Pun  BuBe  is  fled  and  gone, 
And  the  Halfe-Moone  vanished  away ; 

The  Erles,  though  they  were  biave  and  bokld. 
Against  soe  many  could  not  stay. 

37. 

Thee,  Norton,  with  thine  eight  good  sonnes, 
'  They  doomed  to  dye,  alas !  for  ruth  I 
Thy  reverend  lockes  thee  oould  not  save. 
Nor  them  their  fidre  and  blooming  youthe. 

38. 
Wi*  them  full  many  a  gallant  wight 

They  crudlye  bereaved  of  life ; 
And  many  a  chllde  made  &therleue ; 
.  And  widowed  many  a  tender  wife. 


Hunsdenus  et  Sinsexiui 
Falsuaque  Varvicensis, 

Castelli  ud4  ad  mcenia 
Ventre  Eboracenais. 

36. 

Westmorie,  signum  explica, 
Taurum  explica  patentem. 

Tuque  Comes  Northumbris, 
Lunam  pande  jam  crescentem  ! 

96. 

Fngit  autem  Taurus ;  Lunaqne 
VanuH;  nee  quamvxs  ver^ 

Fortes  luissent  Comites, 
Tot  miUibus  obstitere  I 

Octo  cum,  Nortone,  flliis 
Morte  dignns  es  inventus ; 

Tibi  nee  canities  profuit, 
Nee  pulohra  his  juventus. 

38.' 

Simul  plurimos  fbrtissimos 

Immanes  necavdre  t 
Filios,  uxores,  patribus 

Spcmsisque  orbav^re. 


LBTTSft  F&OM  PAEI8. 


Thk  French  are  as  inveteiBte  in 
imitating  as  in  hating  us.  Not  con-* 
tented  with  adopting  oar  plaited  small, 
dothes  and  long-waisted  coats,  they 
now  even  pretend  to  have  seasons, 
Uke  the  English  ftshionables,  and  talk 
of  tbeir  oomitry«>aeats  and  waterings 
places  in  an  imposing  abfle,  but  vast- 
ly  ridienkras  to  those  who  know  they 
possess  not  a  vestige  of  either.  I  was 
answered  by  some  of  ^isse  pleas,'  on 
Iny  observing  that  Paris  seemed  at  the 
present  moment  very  empty  and  dnlL 
Whe  English  seem  to'mtve  all  fled; 
and  were  it  not  for  some  legions  of 
oran^tiees,  lately  introduced  into  the 
Thuilleries,  the  gvdens  would  be  quite 
a  desert.  '<  The  race  of  Jack  Sfmts," 
however,  are  still  to  be  met  with  in 
abundance,  dad  in  white*  shoes,  gray 
gsiters,  and  umbrella  hats,  all  idle  and 
sappy  as  may  be,-<-a  well-<ireBBed  set 
of  Laszaroni.  Talk  of  a  summer  at 
Paris  indeed ! — ^In  winter  it  is  a  gay, 
eheerful  jdaoe,  abounding  in  soduity 
and  amusement.  But  in  ue  long  days 
of  July,  Ennui  seems  to  single  it  out 
for  his  chosen  residence.  There  is  not 
a  theatre  worth  losing  flesh  for,  un- 
less, perhaps^  we  except  the  Variites 
for  one  nignt,  to  see  Potior  and  Bru- 
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net,  in  the ''  TaiUeurdeJean  Jaquea^ 
One  may  put  go  on  to  Tuesday  night  at 
Tivoli,  which  at  best  is  but  a  wretch- 
ed hde  compared  with  VauxhalL  The 
rest  is  as  insipid  as  the  fag-end  of  a 
summer's  holiday,  from  wmch,  occu- 
pation of  any  kind,  though  in  a  mine, 
were  a  welcome  respite. 

In  London  we  have  a  never-fidling 
resource  in  periodical  and  new  publi- 
cations; the  next  drculating  bbrary 
will  enable  us  to  kill  agreeably  a  whole 
month  of  duH  evenings.  But  he  must 
be  possessed  of  very  little  fastidious- 
ness, indeed,  who  can  here  make  use 
of  a  similar  resource.  The  daily  jour- 
nals are  the  only  periodical  works, 
notwithstanding  the  occasional  re- 
spectability of  the  Revue  Encydope- 
dique,  &c  And  although  some  ster- 
ling mor^eaus  of  criticism  now  and 
then  make  their  appearance  in  the  M(h 
niteur,  the  Jaurml  des  DebaUy  and 
CongtUuiionel,  their  paltry  half-sheets 
are  for  the  most  part  stuffed  with  the 
written  harangues  4(  some  prosers  in 
the  Chambre,  ot  the  impromptu  extra- 
Tagance  of  the  leading  IJberak'  The 
Miroir  is  fuU  of  wit,  pun,  spirit,  and 
vivacity  to  a  Parisian ;  but  a  stranger, 
be  he  ever  so  well  acquainted  with 


French  jpoliticsy  en  sodroely  divine  ita 
eyerksting  and  poignant  qoibblea. 
Prafessing  to  be  merely  literary,  and 
preserving  that  semblance,  it  contrives 
to  keep  up  a  running  fire  upon  the 
Ultras,  whom  it  plagues  with  great 
ingenuity.  There  has  been  some  un- 
fortunate wight  elected  Member  of 
the  Academy  the  other  day,  who,  it 
seems,  haa  never  put  pen  to  paper, 
while  many  other  hterary  men  of  me- 
rit (among  the  rest  Casimir  Delavigne, 
the  author  of  the  Parria,)  have  been 
overlooked.  This  haa  been  a  fertile 
source  of  Am.  But  we'll  let  the  name 
of  the  no-author  academician  rest  in 
its  natural  obscurity. 

Aa  to  new  works,  the  first  I  looked 
at  was  Arnault's  tragedy  of  "  Rega- 
ins." You  remember  the  account  of 
Bonaparte's  bequests,  publiahed  aome- 
time  since,  in  which  a  large  sum  was 
left  to  Mr  Arnault,  the  author  of 
**  Marius  d  Minfumea."  The  parti- 
ality of  Napoleon  for  the  *'  Marius," 
u  o&sily  accounted  for  in  readii^;  it, 
and  if  he  did  not  patronize  the  author 
to  any  great  extent  when  in  the  height 
of  his  imperial  power,  it  was  that  the 
Marius  did  not  then  suit  his  fortunes. 
This  plav  was  written  in  1791,  when 
none  could  have  foreseen  a  resemblance 
between  the  unknown  Napoleon  and 
the  fallen  Roman ;  it  now  seems  al- 
most written  on  purpose,  so  strong  do 
the  allusions  strike.  In  some  of  them 
Napoleon  must  have  taken  great  de- 
light, particularly  in  those  that  allude 
to  his  son,  aa  a  successor  and  avenger. 
The  title,  too,  of  ''  Vain^ueur  des 
Teutons,"  is  a  carious  coinddenoe. 
And  the  speedi  of  young  Marius, 
^*  Le  vsisseau  qui  Venice  aux  rives  d*- 

Italie, 
L'attia  pott^  bitetot  en  T^e  d^Eimarie ; 
Li,  joint  par  Orannias,  et  par  qudqoes 


IjtHtt^jTOtn  POfiM* 


n^ae- 


U  cUnt  de  la  fortone  wscmbler  les  debris, 
£t  pnmTer,  de  retour,  i  la  patrie  ingnte. 
Que  qui  peut  vaincre  Rome  cut  yaincu 

Mithridate." 
And  the  soliloquy  commencing 
««  Le  monde  a  oonspiri  la  perte  a*ttn  seul 

homme, 
Et  la  nature  entite  est  d*aceord  avee 

Rome,*'&c. 
But  the  passages  of  this  kind  would 
be  too  numerous  to  quote.  After  Ma- 
rias, I  opened  ''  Regulus"  with  much 
expectation.  It  was  extremely  poor, 
and  you  may  judge  my  disappoint- 
ment on  turning  to  the  tide-page,  and 
finding  that  it  had  been  written  by  the 
son  ofthe  author  of  **  Marina." 
Omr    friend  Nodier   has,    I   see. 


bvoag^toatanewwork.  '^TriXbjfoule 
Luiin  ^Argatl,"  he  calls  it,  nme  nm^ 
veUe  Ecossoise;  and  a  curious  produc- 
tion is  this  *'  Hobgoblin  of  Argyle.** 
The  origin  of  it  is  to  be  met  wiu  in  a 
note  to  one  of  the  poems  of  Sir  Wal- 
ter Scott,  who,  the  Freneh  author 
complains,  haa  written  twelve  volumes 
since  he  began  this  one.  To  excuse, 
however,  ms  having  composed  a  ft>- 
fnarUic  work,  M.  Nodier  inserts  in  his 
preface  a  sarins  clause,  "  que  tout  ce 
qui  est  essentieUement  d^tntable  sp- 
parti^ndra,  oomm^  par  une  ntessite 
mvindble,  an  genie  romantique."^  The 
well-written  paragraphs  of  criticism 
that  appear  from  time  to  time  in  the 
Jaurmal  des  Debats,  vrith  M.  Nodiet^a 
signatu^,  mark  that  gentleman's  par- 
ty, and  he  thinks  it  a  duty  to  oppoae 
liberalism  either  in  politics  or  htera- 
*  ture.  The  consequence  of  unneoeva- 
rily  uniting;  these  two,  has  been  right- 
ly prophesied  in  a  former  numbo*  of 
Maga.  The  story  of  Trilby  is  simply 
this ;  the  spirit  is  enamoured  of  a 
fisherman's  wife,  which  passion  of  his 
neither  the  fisherman  nor  his  wife  can 
altogether  approve,  so  they  banish  the 
fairy  wiUi  bell,  book,  and  candlelight; 
whereupon  the  fairy  contrives  to  kill 
the  fisherman's  vrife.  I  read  it,  curi- 
ous to  see  what  a  Frenchman  would 
niake  of  a  foiry,  at  least  of  a  northern 
one ;  it  is  prettily  vnritten,  and  pre- 
sents much  novelty  to  Frendi  readers, 
but  this  nouvelle  Ecossoise,  or  Scotch 
novel,  must  afford  not  a  little  amuse- 
ment to  Scotch  readers.  Be  it,  how- 
ever, remembered  at  the  aame  time, 
that  the  French  are  somewhat  amoaed 
in  the  same  way  with  the  langaage  of 
fiois-Guilbert  and  Benqeu. 

It  is  a  sooroe  of  great  annoyance  to 
OS  here,  that  a  wretched  company  of 
English  actors,  with  Mr  Fenley  at 
their  head,  hate  taken  the  theatre  of 
the  Forte  St  Martin,  to  exhibit  them- 
sdves  to  the  French  as  samples  of  Bri- 
tish acting.  Mr  Penley  makes  his 
debut  in  Otheilo-^  fellow,  whom  I 
have  seen  murder  Cassio,  and  a  thou- 
sand inferior  parts.  It  is  only  to  be 
hoped  that  they  will  be  hooted  out  in 
the  first  scene.  Their  attempt  is  more 
impudent  and  annoying,  aa  thore  was 
a  yery  respectable  plan  on  foot  for  an 
English  theatre  here,  and  the  Venr 
best  actors  were  engaged;  which  will 
be  completely  overtun^  bj  thia 
Troime  Royale  de  Windsor,  and  de 
Bfighion,  aa  they  call  themselves. 
For  the  piesent,  I  most  say 
Adieu. 


latt;;] 


LaarJromAherdBm. 


Mr 


tSTTBR  PEOM  ▲BB&DBSK. 
Mr  KOBTHy 

In  the  course  of  my  academical  studies  last  session^  at  one  of  the  two  ITni- 
▼ersities  of  Aberdeen^  (for  two  there  are,  although  you  can  scarcely  descry  one, 
through  the  Bceotian  fog  of  your  own  ignorance,)  it  was  prescribed  to  me  aa 
an  ezerdaBy  to  translate  into  Ei^^lish  verse,  Horace's  ode  "  In  Cassium  Seve* 
ram."  Just  about  that  time,  I  had  been  recreating  myself,  in  my  leisure  mo- 
ments, with  some  numbers  of  your  facetious  Miscellany  ;  and  in  divers  parts 
and  passages  thereof,  I  found  you  letting  fly  squibs  at  my  worthy  and  vene« 
rable  Alma  Mater,  whom  you  seemed  to  regard  as  a  Lady  of  very  small  con- 
aideralion.  This  naturally  roused  my  choler;  and  fecU  in^gnoHo  versus.  I 
dq^arted,  in  some  sort,  from  the  literal  sense  of  old  Flaceus,  and  adapting  my 
translation  to  existing  circumstances,  produced  sn  objurgatory,  ezpostulatory, 
hortatory,  and  conciliatory  effiision,  which  met  with  much  commendation 
from  my  Professors,  and  of  which  I  now  make  bold  to  send  you  a  copy,  ho- 
ping tiuit  you  will  discern  its  point,  admire  its  force,  and  profit  by  its  due  i^ 
^cation.  The  oflbr  of  oonfening  on  you  the  degree  of  L.L.D.,  although  not 
expressly  sanctioned,  is,  (I  have  reason  to  think)  tacitly  approved,  by  the  Se- 
natus  Academicus ;  for  they  think  you  a  clever  dog  in  the  main,  although  a 
little  lame  on  some  points,  and  occasionally  somewhat  foul-mouthed ;  and 
tfaey  will  be  well  pleased  to  enrol  you  among  the  number  of  their  Graduates. 
Hoping  that  you  will  not  be  so  blind  to  your  own  interest,  as  to  rgect  the 
proffered  boon,  and,  by  saying  '^nolo  doctorari,"  lead  us  to  think  that  we  have 
cast  our  pearls  before  swine, — ^I  am,> 

Dear  Doctor  in  embryo, 

Yours  sinoerely, 
Aberdeen,  82d  May  1892.  Lamda. 


IN  CA8SIT71C  SBTBRiriC. 

Quid  immerentes  hospitesyezasi  csnis, 

Ignavas  advetsum  lupos  ? 
Qnin  hue  iiuuies,  ti  potes,  vertis  minai, 

£t  qie  xemoTBuram  petis  ? 

Nam  qoalis  ant  Molossiis,  ant  ftdvus  La- 

Amica  vis  pastofibnsy 
Agam  per  altas  sure  niblatft  nives, 
QtuKomque  pracedetfenu 

Tu,  cam  dmendivoce  complSstinemuB, 

Frojectum  odoraria  dbuin. 
Cave,  cave ;  namquein  malos  aspettimus 

Parata  toUo  comua : 

Quails  Lycambv  nretne  infido  gtner, 

Aut  acer  hostis  Bupalo. 
An  n  quia  atio  dente  me  pedverit, 

Innttos  ut  flebo  paer  ? 


AOAiyST  CRXISTOPRXB  NORTH. 

O  Mr  Christopher,  you  dog. 
Why  vilipend  our  blamdeas  College  ? 
Why,  ftom  your  throne.  In  ierr,  incog. 
.  Spare  dolta,  and  sneeze  at  lads  of  Imow- 
ledge? 

'Twonld  ahew  more  pluck,  to  use  your 

vein 
In  quizzing  stout  Professor  Leslie, 
For  ne  is  one  that  bites  again. 
Nor  tums  the  other  cheek,  like  Wesley. 

Aa  dog,  to  Ettrick  Shepherd  dear, 
He  flies  at  you,  with  eye  of  fury. 
With  tooth  relentless  gores  your  ear. 
And  worries  you, — in  Court  of  Jury. 

Beware!  for  you  may  get  a  thwack, 
£v*n  from  our  quiet  Jlnta  Mater  f 
She  givea  her  sons  sinerum  lae^ 
But  is  not  made  of  milk  and  water. 

Yet  with  a  aop,  yoa  wicked  quia, 
SheM  rather  cram  your  ot  rotundumy 
And  smooth  you,  till  your  ugly  phiz 
With  shame  and  joy  wax  rMamduwu 

Then  mead  your  manners,  Mister  North, 
Your  jeata  forbear  ;.she*ll  dub  yon  Doc- 
tor, 
A  aeoond  Faagloaa  send  you  Ibrth, 
And  grieve  your  heart  that  e*er  you  mockM 
her{ 


918 


Hifror 


Nik  xir. 


tto* 


'    aOUM  dEmMAKTCiK. 

No.  XIV. 
MUUnef^i  '' AlbaneserinT 


To  the  readers  of  the  Greek  trage- 
dians^ of  Calderon^  and  of  oar  old  £ng- 
lith  drsmatists,  the  present  work  of 
MGlfaier  may  be  espedally  wdoome. 
By  others  it  will^  no  doubts  be  looked 
upon  with  comparatiTe  indi^renee. 
We  might  employ  a  long  preface  to 
point  out  how  much  has  oeen  drawn 
Dy  the  andior  from  the  authorities  and 
examples  above  alluded  to^*  and  we 
might  do  this  the  rather^  because  from 
these  authorities  would  be  derived 
such  Olustrations^  even  of  the  very 
ftults  of  M&llner^  as  would,  in  the 
estimation  of  an  intelligent  reader, 
■apply  for  them  an  ample  apology. 
We  are  not  indeed  entitled  to  affirnij 
that  an  author  has  on  any  occasion 
faUed  and  rendered  himself  justly  ob- 
noxious to  censure,  unless  we  were 
first  thoroughly  aware  of  those  views 
with  which  he  wrote,  though  nothing 
has  hitherto  been  more  usiud  than  for 
critics,  (with  minds  moulded  on  the 
pattern  blocks  of  the  *^  Yellow  and 
the  Blue,")  to  enter  into  a  long  tirade 
a^nat  on  author,  widMUt  the  most 
distant  comprehension  of  the  designs 
by  which  he  has  been  actuated. 

We  shall  not,  however,  write  a  long 
introduction  at  present,  more  espe- 
cially because,  with  regard  to  one  of 
these  authors  (Calderon,^  we  have  long 
had  plans  in  contemplation,  which 
will  now  shortly  be  folfilled.  From 
his  wondrous  giuaxy  of  wild  and  exu- 
berant inventions,  not  one  star  has  yet 
been  made  to  shine  on  us.  His  fairy 
worlds  remain  veiled  by  the  cold  douds 
of  indolence,  ignorance,  prejudice,  and 
n^lect.  To  us  fell  the  task  of  first 
drawing  for  English  readers  the  cur- 
tain of  the  now  existing  German  and 
Danish  Theatres.  Hie  Spanish  and 
Swedish,  (we  might  almost  say  the 
French  and  Italian,)  yet  remain  equal- 
ly unappreciated  or  misunderstood. 

On  tne  present  occasion,  we  have 
alluded  especially  to  one  production  of 
Caldcron,  in  which  he  too,  unlike  his 
usual  custom,  has  founded  his  work  on 
the  old  system  of  Fats,  from  which 
originated  the  classic  and  severe 
"  Bride  of  Messina,"  and  by  which 
Milliner  has  invariably  chosen  to 
abide. 


His  object  here,  then,  was  to  weave 
an  intricate  web  of  evil,  in  which  the 
fiunily  of  Basil,  King  of  Sicfly,  are  in- 
extricably involved.  For  the  traffic 
interest  of  his  play,  he  haa  fi>r  3ie 
most  part  relied  on  a  patient  and  me- 
taphysical development  of  deep,  con- 
tendmg,  fierce,  and  delirious  passions, 
such,  perhaps,  as  would  suit  the  ge- 
nius of  Kean  as  an  actor,  and  mipit 
have  suited  that  of  Miss  O'Neill.  Ho 
has  adhered  to  this  last  view  rather 
too  closely,  for  these  passions,  coarse 
enough  in  themselves,  are  revealed 
and  pourtrayed  with  somewhat  of  a 
too  daring  hand.  There  is  here  less 
also  of  ifriiat  Mr  Bowles  would  cdl 
pure  poe^,  than  in  Mullner's  former 
works,  lliere  are  indeed  no  "  look- 
ings  abroad  on  Nature;"  we  do  not 
**  breathe  the  free  air ;"  we  hear  no- 
thing of  spring  or  autumn,  of  die 
rising  or  setting  sun  or  moon.  But 
this,  too,  must  have  been  the  systema- 
tic choice  of  the  author ;  for  no  one 
understands  better  than  MCUlner  the 
conflicting  systems  of  Schelling  and 
Fichte;'or,  m  a  word,  the  connexion 
of  human  passions  and  emotions  with 
the  influenoea  of  the  outward  world  ; 
and  yet,  it  is  true,  he  is  in  this  respect 
infaior  to  Grillparzer,  in  whose  "  An- 
cestress" are  some  o^  the  noblest  ex- 
amples of  pure  and  concentrative  ima- 
^nation  to  be  found  in  any  author  or 
in  any  language^    But  to  toe  story. 

As  in  the  «  Bride  of  Messina,"  two 
brothers  are  destroyed  in  oonsequeface 
of  mutual  hatred  and  mistrust,  so  in 
Mullner's  play  the -same  catastrophe 
is  brouffht  about,  but  by  methods  di- 
rectly the  reverse,  namely,  by  their 
mutual  attachment  and  generosity. 
This  alone  might  be  sufficient  to  ren- 
der extracts  intelligible ;  but  in  jus- 
tice to  the  author,  some  analysis  must 
be  given. 

Basil,  King  of  Sicily,  had,  contrary 
to  the  old  Norwegian  laws  of  his  king- 
dom, married  a  second  time,  and  had 
by  difierent  wives  two  sons.  One  of 
these  princes  is  now  dead,  having  left 
a  widow,  the  Princess  Eleonora  Alba- 
na  of  Savelli  (the  heroine.)  Enrico, 
the  surviving  prince,  has  since  his  bro- 
ther's death  become  insane;   and  a 


*  We  mean  as  to  the  general  cast  and  character  of  the  work ;  for  in  his  detaUs 
the  author  certainly  never  borrows.   ' 
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zcDOwaed  phyndMi  (byname  BenTO* 
lio>J  has  been  aenl  for  fiom  the  court 
of  SaTelli,  Prince  of  Albaloi^;a,  to  aU 
tend  him*  In  the  third  scene  of  the 
&8t  act,  this  character  is  introduced 
to  Ihe  king,  and  kneels  before  him. 

Benv.  ikneeUngJ)  Sire ! 
Bai.  Rise  ap !  In  that  fashion  greet  me 
not. 
Misfbrtanes  on  theyM^*«  hoarv  head 
Are  hesp'd  so  heavilj,  that  fat  the  frinee 
Hmnblcd  himself,  such  homage  is  unfit- 
ting.— 

You  know  the  sickneis 

Bemv,  Ay,  my  Liege  !  The  pa^ 
Has  by  the  harshest  name  defined  it  to  me. 
Noir  nom  a  £Either*s  wisdom  may  I  learn 
The  secret  source- 
Baa.  Its  source  lies  fiir  remote, — 
£yen  heifimd  Nature's  HmU$  ! 

BewD.  iturpriueUy  How  is  this  ? 
Can  Basil  then,— the  Wise  snd  Goodr— 

believe. 
How  shall  I  name  the  foolish  word,-*in 
Sobc'kt  ? 
Ba*^  iitemly.)  Who  has  to  msn  disclo- 
sed where  lie  the  bounds 
That  nature  £rom  spiritual  realms.divide  ? 
Call  it  Enchantment, — Curses, — Conjura- 
tion,.— 
Or  Bcstiny, — ^wotds  sH  alike ! — In  lift. 
Are  feazAil  moments  of  IKstress  and  Fain, 
That  lend  to  man  mysterious  energies. 
And  to  his  mandate,  viewless  powers  sob- 
due! 
Bmv.  (aride.)  How !  Is  the  king  him- 
self the  patioit  here  ? 
Bas,  Shew  to  me  even  one  people  of  oar 
earth, 
'Hid  whom  the  same  belief,  by  legends  old. 
And  songs  of  bards  preserved,  may  not  be 
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Ba$.  Hushl  Wnonghr- 
I  know  such  lore  must  be  cfmcesl'd.  Who 


The  dresd  belief  in  snpemator&l  speDs, 
Whose  iron  bonds  no  mortsl  breaks  asun- 
der?— 
gill  p.  Sire,  when  the  nations  to  sudi 

diaamaincliae, 
Doubtless,  'mid  seers  and  visionary  bttfds. 
They  find  abettors. 

Bas,  Thotteoneeiv'stmenotl.^ 
True  history,  songs  poedc,  dreams  and  ez* 

pericQoe,  • 

AH  are  but  shadowy  reflections^  seen 
In  varied  lightSi  of  the  same  changeUu 

truth. 
Deeply  fre  ftel  within  the  hearty— not  here^ 

(pfi^ntkiig  to  hitfonhead,) 
We  judge  the  higher  mysteries  of  Nature ! 
Benv.  (flside.)  Strange  wanderings  these 

— of  Reason.— But  for  me. 
Silence  is  fitting  here  and  observation. 
Bar.  You  are,  *tis  said^  with  wond*rous 

lore  endow'd ; — 
Yon  «wica*d  la  the  lend  of  Bymnids, 
And  there,. by  oolitsxy  stady*  gain'd 
The.  JHbgi*s  mystic  art» 
Beav*  Truly,  I  was 
In  Bgypt,  Sire,  but  never—— 


Its  scquisition  loses  straight  his  power. 
SuBELce  it,  you  are  one  whom  I  can  trusL-.^ 
Now  listen! — First  in  wedlock  with 

Matilda, 
Princess  of  Naples,  wss  to  me  a  son. 
By  name  Fernando,  bom.    This  Princess 

birth 
Hismother  SGarceone  fleeting  year  suxviv^d. 
Thereafter  I  behdd  a  vassal's  daughter, 
Blsnka  Ssnp^ri,  and  my  heart  again 
Was  by  a  new  and  fiercer  flame  assailed. 
But  then  our  laws^-are  you  aware  of  them  f 
Benv»  No,  Sire. 

Bat,  Laws  they  deserve  not  to  be  called, 
OfBspoDg  of  old  delusions,  that  to  us. 
From  the  cold  distant  Norway  came,  whose 

people, 
(Mineancestors)  won  Sicily  from  the  Moors. 
Thus  theft  foxsooth,  sought  to  uphold  the 

rights 
Of  just  and  regular  inheritance,r" 
**  Never  more  shall  the  M<Miarch,  when  n 

son 
Has  of  a  marrisge,  now  disiolvM,  been 

bom. 
Swear  wedlock's  vows  agun.  So  shall  the 

strife 
Of  Dan  and  Nor,  both  first-born  of  two 

queens, 
Be  never  more  renewed.— Or  if  this  law 
Be  broken,  then  the  kingdoeoi  shall  belong 
Unto  the  eldest  Prince  $  and  throng  his 

years 
Of  nonage  shall  Caaustro's  Doke  sustain. 
And  gutfd  his  ri^ts.*'  Is  this  now  dear  ? 
Benv,  Ay,  Sire.  .  . 

Bas,  Because  this  law  was  foolish,  (as 

you  must 
Yourself  confess,)  I  did  abolish  it ; 
And  Blanka   shared  with   me  Sidlia's 

throne; 
Then  was  Enrico  bom.  While  he  was  yet' 
In  earliest  infeocy,  Camsstro  rose 
In  arms  with  his  adherents,  to  maintain 
The  ri^ts  of  Queen  Mstilda's  son,  sa  if 
A  fe&er  of  his  birthri^t  would  bereave 

himl 
The  Quecn^  who  fear'd  that  Naples,  too, 

might  send 
Her  squadrons  forth  sgainst  us,  fied  the 

town. 
And  foUow*d  me,  where  with  mine  army 

now, 
I  on  the  moimtainswas  encarap^d... 

My  tents 
Stood  in  the  vale  of  Demons,-^e  dresd 

haunt 
Of  powers  unseen  and  subterraneous. 
At  dead  of  night,  when  rolling  vapours 

dark. 
From  £ma  then  in  angry  mood,  obscured 
The  stars  of  Heaven,  and  the  deep  vaults 

of  £artfi 
GhcosnM  hollowly,  and  shook  with  inward 


Even  m  that  hour  of  direst  influences, 


Harm 


My  amp  wM-bf  thtcMmy  i 

Only  by  minck  oould  I  etope,— . 

Yet  I  snmv'd*    But  for  my  wifb,-.wlm 

light 
Began  o&ee  man  to  dAWii,^-Oh  day  of 

woe!— 
Her  mangled  frame  was  mid  tfaehoof  marki 

found 
Of  faoiaet  that  hikl  fled.— ^ 

Bemv,  Oh  horrible  I 
.  Bm.  How?— Nought  in  war  it  honiUe. 

The  heart 
Must  then  be  sear'd.— On  lanoes  I  bore 

forth 
Her  bodv,  'mid  the  yet  remaining  troops. 
Shuddenng,  they  saw  her  frame,  so  beaa- 

teousonee, 
An  pale  and  wounded  now.— Banners  they 

made 
From  out  her  mantlets  bloody  folds.— With 

aU 
The  friry  of  denab,  thus  energised, 
I  rush*d  upon  the  foe — ^They  were  o*er- 


And  then  imuch  agiUttei)  for  the  first 

tune  I  wept  I— 
Bemv.  The  hero 
Gaye  jilace  then  to  the  man.  Valour,  my 

liege. 
Belongs  but  to  the  moment, — while  the 

throes 
Of  mortal  suffering  must  be  ours  thiou|^ 

lifo. 
Bat.  So  thtnk*st  thou  ?— Yet  the  mo- 

nareh,  too,  has  rights.^ 
Camastro  now  was  prisoner ;  I  his  judge ; 
No  common  criminal  Was  he.    He  namM 
His  actions  duty  ;— 4>ut  say  then,  Benyolio, 
CotUd  I  foigiTe  him  ? 

The  Kinff  goes  on  torekte^  that  the 
battle-field  DETing  been  thus  convert- 
ed into  a  hall  of  judgment,  and  the 
Norwegian  law  having  been  formally 
abolished,  he  ordered  Camastro  to  he 
immediately  ezeeated,  gnmting  him 
only  a  slMMt  interval  for  prayer.  In- 
stead of  a  prayer  to  Heaven^  the  de< 
miring  prisoner  called  on  Fate  and 
the  Powers  of  Darkness ;  pronoandnff 
a  fKffhtftil  corse,  on  the  influence  <» 
whicn  the  action  of  the  subsequent 
drama  is  founded. 
*^  Gory  and  pale. 

As  now  my  nead  shall  in  the  dust  be  laid, 
So  let  the  ruthlcM  king  em  long  behold. 
High  on  the  foeman's  spear,  the  head  of 

one 
That  be  hath  dearly  lovM ; — and  as  he 

broke 
The  kingdom^s  statute  for  a  woman's  sake. 
So  let  bim  by  a  woman  be  bereft 
Of  both  his  sons,  and  on  his  grave  be  shed 
No  tears  of  filial  grief!" 

''  The  earth,"  says  the  king, ''  shook 
as  the  curae  was  pronounced,  and  I 
heard  beneath  mj  feet  the  powien  of 
10' 


JVb.jr/r.  XMg, 

hdl  already,  hf  anUdpatka,  trimnpJH 
aat."  In  order  to  counteract  one  ob- 
vious tendency  of  Camastro's  come, 
(via.  fntemal  jeahnisy  and  hatred,) 
the  king  educated  his  two  sons  in  audi 
manner  as  to  inspire  them  with  extim- 
ordinary  attachment  to,  and  confidence 
in  each  other.  When  both  arrived  at 
manhood,  they  went  together  to  the 
court  of  Albalonn  in  Italy,  where 
Fernando  fell  in  love  with  the  Alba- 
neserin,  and  whence  he  returned  with 
her  as  his  bride  to  Syracuse. 

Enrico's  temper  was  wayward  and 
restless ; — he  daired  the  command  of 
a  fleet  against  the  Moors, — ^was  de- 
feated ; — and  Allmansor,  Trvoee  of  Tu- 
nis, landed  on  a  remote  part  of  the 
Sicilian  coast,  and  ravaged  tne  country. 
Before  Enrico's  return,  Fernando  went 
out  with  a  moderate  force  to  repd  this 
invasion.  The  king  followed  with  a 
fowerftil  armv,— hut  csme  up  only  in 
time  to  find  tnat  Fernando  waa  utter- 
Iv  defeated.  The  Moors  fled  to  thor 
snips;  and  Basil  beheld  with  horror 
on  the  main-ton  of  Allmansor's  vessel, 
the  helmet  ana  features  (as  he  belie- 
ved) of  Fernando,  whose  mutilated 
body,  (stripped  of  the  royal  armour,) 
was  afierwaids  firand  in  a  wood  not 
far  fhvm  the  water.  One  half  of  the 
curse  wss  thus  ftilfiUed. 
-  Hereafter  Enrico,  in  consequenoe  of 
his  grief,  was  attacked  by  a  dangcroua 
fever.  His  life  was  preserved  by  the 
attentions  of  the  widowed  Princess  Al- 
bana ; — but  he  remained  subject  to  an 
outrageous  delirium,  of  whidi  no  one 
has  yet  been  able  to  discover  the  real 
cause. 

The  second  act  is  chiefly  taken  up 
with  frightfully  effective  scenes^  in 
which  Enrico  appears  under  the  fhll 
influence  of  his  insanitr ;  but  here,  the 
intricate  web  of  MQllnei^s  invention 
is  in  such  manner  divided  among  his 
characters,  that  if  we  quota  at  all,  our 
extracts  must  be  unallowably  long. 
Some  of  Femando's  expressions  evince 
much  psycological  skul;  as,  for  ex- 
ample, when  spedcing  of  his  brother, 
whom  in  his  delirium  he  believes  yet 
alive,  he  says,— • 

My  Bufibings  all  depend 
On  <fti«,— that  manytimes,  methinks  I  foel 
Two/bid  mineown  existence ;    doultff  then, 
I  see  and  hear,  and  doubly  feel ! 

The  denouement  of  these  powerftd 
scenes,  is  a  conviction  on  the  part  of 
the  physician,  that  a  oonoealed  pasoon 
fitf  Alnna  is  the  true  cause  of  £nxioo's 


•Mis::] 

(fti^kh  the  Msiill  beeoiBC»pirftcllf 
MlBfal  01^  the  BtagCj^  Ke-  dnwfl  ftwn 

■DC  A  yiiiCVov  A  CuBw6a8IODa    nMM   DoV^Vv 

^mMiid»  iMd  e^or  fwid  his  addreflseB, 
SMioe  had  hee%  her  flnt  loi^e! 

Tins  eadft  the  teeond  aei.  A>  the 
heglmiiBg  of  the  AM,  Alhan*  entere 
in  veheBieB#emotieii»  followed  hf  Bea- 
volio,  who  wishes  to  detain  hep  at  S^ 
raeasej  from  whence  she  has  now  re- 
iolved  to  lit*  Here  we  gftad'T  Ktam 
to  a  traasiation   of  Mfilhiep'B 


►  I 


>y^mm,iK 


dfhgmu  (flincA  ag%tattd^\  ImpQsnbU  I 
NiQb  ^^  009  8oT — The  g;ioun4l 
IRfift  burni  heneaUi  my  feet,  and  Syracm^ 
Would  fiitt  fai  flammg  ruiiiB  on  my  hea^! 
Benv.  The  king,  meth^oju,  will  not  per- 
mit your  Highness 
So  nahlv  tima  to  l«ive  \a»  ceattk.^ 

JUL  How  then? 
Am  1  aot  firae^  Have  joa  nat  hKnight 
yomicif 


The  a^iip  that  brought 
Supply  the  means  of  flight. 


19  awe 

hither, 


will  to  91^ 


Benv.  Bra  now  were  wa 
BcfwitMl,  if  the  winds  aUavacU^ 

Alb,  With  oars 
Uanumber'd,  thai,  kt  hiidiiigs 

furthy 
Far  mid  the  desolate  wtml^^JOtif  iWm 


mal—F^mn  <Ma  gia^a  of  all  my 


I  it  wevato  ffiiaf  awa/ 
Benv,  What  do  I  hear  ? 
Withia  the  onea  ftm  mhMl  of  Bleonaaa 
Holds  Reason  then  no  more  the  goiding 
hdm? 
Alb.  Oh,  that  you  knew  how  BMch  I 
hara  have  lost, — 
That  yon  eould  ftd  how  I  hare  ba«i  be- 

loa^dl— 
Fernando,    mty  Fernando ! — like  a  swoid 
It  Nads  my  hesn,  when  thas  my  )lps  pio- 


^Fhal  ehadshM  Bama!«-On  eaUh  yoa  ns^sr 

hsTekaowB 
One  being  to  compare  whh  him,— sa  dear, 
8a  dandlMs  was  his  aynd,— so  chikUika 


lagsMlsvraaodB, — setsadsrhlBaiikctioas; 
AaSlyetbhigh  iomIvss  so ffai*d  sad  da- 

lAa  soBig  andmnsie,  wsmbb  him  aao)sia*d 
Mild  giaee,— oonunanding  d]gnlty.^Not 

maia 
OfSoalaadSsDsa^-^fNatareandafHsa- 

yen, 
Bven  in  a  Ood,  such  as  dis  past  paints 
And   sistaarics*  aoonld  hays  s*ar  basa 

ftmd, 


Vol.  XII. 


oathyphMtsayU- 


He  li?es  an  heayenly  imsge-la  ny     _^ 
Closa  1^  adns  eyes  at  dar jaisss  ^>-]et  flnhio 

ears 
Be  dasf  to  0^617  soHid,  and  aa  my^  nerves 
The  fragrsnt  vernal  zephyrs  braaihe  v^ 

wdni 
Freeee  up  my  limbs  and  Hane,  tiff  dea^ 

aad  toiA^ 
Fat  outward  influenoo,  they  haaabaoMne^ 
Stan  \Ae  that  marble  aolaam  I— Learo 

me  but 
That  sweet  rencmbianss^  aad  wifft  this 

alone, 
I  sfaaH  be  rich  !— 

I  saw  him,— heaidhia  voioe  {^-. 
Hb  bicslh  has  play*d  upe»  my  gjtowlta^ 

chffkB, 
And  en  his  besom  hafo  I  ka»*4-.j0hl 

thus 
Was  left  ferpiasspttiBdss  and  t 
A  store  of  reooDeetions  in  my  hesit 
For  admirstion  aad  adoring  lore  t-. 
To  rescue  thete  I  ily  from  Syrsease, 
And  he  that  would  detain  meismy  fbeU-i. 
BenxK  I  hear  inspiring  sioqueace,  aor 

Uame 
A  leva  so  pure  and  noMe; — ^yet  methhiksy 
No  danger  threatens  if  yon  staid. 

Aib.  Indeed? 
Were  you  not  present,  when  Impatiemly^ 
By  momentary  impulse  driyea,  1  flnt 
To  him  cen^nsioii  made  ;— ay «  to  mffweif 
Then  first  eoBfessM;^fer  nerer  tOl  thi|l 

hour. 
In  words  till  then  nntheui^t,  was  mine 

owa  heart 
Bvea  to  mysdf  reyetl*d.  Then,  saddsaly. 
Like  sun-light  through  the  douds,  lei^on 

dissolved 
The  dim  illusion  that  tiU  then  oaneeal^d 
A  grief  that  never  npw  may  be  atoned  I' 

We  had  translated  more  of  this  ap^edi, 
^% b«To  atiwk  011I4  wMif  fiw»  ftr 
it  is  not  by  isolated  extracto  that  Uie 
chaiacter  of  Alhaaa,  aa  she  appeara  te 
this  third  act,  can  be  underatood.— • 
Snfllaoit  to  say^  that  by  meaaa  of  $m 
intricate  chain  of  inToIyementa  an^ 
stratagems,  she  is  prerailed  upon  b^ 
fore  her  departure  to  grant  another 
interview  to^nrioQj  which  tahes  plaoi) 
in  thejprefenoe  of  the  king  and  pejx^ 
▼olio.  Hereupon^  Basil  leama  with  hor- 
ror the  tnio  cause  of  th?  prinoe'p  im^ 
traction,  and  the  latter  at  first  hreaka 
out  into  frightful  invectives  agadftal 
himself  Afterwarda,  bia  attention 
being  roused  by  some  wild  misoonoep* 
tiona  uttered  by  the  king,  he  is  sod- 
denly  led  into  a  long  narrative,  of 
whicn  we  shall  ^uote  onl^  the  con^t 
m^ncement. — 

Eur.  iJSirmgglk^g^  Wonbt  Woids ! 
2E 


Oh  tM  tiiii  tortiHPed  inwird  conaeioiifaMi 
Would  grant  me  uttertnce !— From  etar- 

DjJ  nalnu 
Look  down,  Feroando,  with  omniadwit 

power, 
That  penetratea  all  hearta,  and  witneai 

bear 
For  him  that  thou  hast  IotM  !  Father, 

your  worda 
Take  from  the  outcast,  struggling  with  the 

wavea 
The  last  ftail  plank  whereon  existence 

hungfi.^ 
Nothing  is  mine  on  earth,— nothing  re- 


NihXir. 


V^ 


Of  inward  worth  and  dignity, — but  thUr^ 
The  secret  consdousness  that  I  had  once 
Possessed  them.    In  the  conflict  to  pre-. 

serve 
That  mystery  inviolate,  was  my  soul 
Overcome — but  you  relentlessly  extort 
The  truth  that  even  ddUrium  left  eonceal*d  I 
The  last  poor  refuge  that  to  virtue  still 
RemainM,  is  lost  while  thus  I  speak. 
AUh  isurprUed)  Enrico ! — 
Sat.  What  would*st  thou  say  ? — 
Bur,  Ere  I  could  even  have  guess*d 
The  passion  that  Femando's  bosom  warm*d, 
I  had  k>ved  Albana; — and  though  we 

spoke  not. 
Her  eyes,  methought,  beam*d  hope  upon 

my  path; 
Yet,  at  her  feet,  I  dared  not  throw  myself, 
Before  Fernando,  who  till  now  had  ruled 
Each  impulse  and  emotion  of  my  soul. 
Knew,  and  approved  my  choice.-— We 

met, — and  scarce 
Had  I  begun  in  Eleonora^s  praise. 
When  ardently  he  took  me  self-same 

theme. 
And  from  his  lips  mine  own  confession 

flow'd  !— 
Sat,  Heaven ! 

£nr.  Fearful  was  that  moment !— Vic- 
tory 
Most  then  be  won,  where  fbr  the  conflict 

tune 
Was  not  allowed — ^Bot  he  was  then  before 

me, 
Aodthe  was  absent&r.— In  earliest  dayi,— 
In  manhood  too,  a  thousand  sacrifices 
Were  freely  by  Fernando  brought  to  me,— 
The  crown  itself, — the  rights  of  majesty,— 
To  him  by  primogeniture  assigned, — 
He  solemnly  had  off*er*d  to  my  choice.— 
An  inward  voice  now  to  my  heart  ad- 

dressM 
The  words,  **  Reward  and  Recompense^ 

——Enough  I— 
I  did  renounce  my  hopes. 

Bmt,  How  could  he  then 
Ask  and  accept  such  gift  ?.* 
JSnr.  Oh  never, — never ! — 
Had  he  but  faintly  guessed  the  truth,  his 

life 
Had  been  through  me  bereft  of  love  and 


Etarioo  is  thni  ^prndadly  led  on  to 
reveal  many  other  orcuinstaiioes,  wjudi 
enhance  the  yalue  of  the  sacrifice  whibh 
he  had  made^  and  the  merit  of  hia  own 
intentiona.  In  Albana'a  mind,  he  had 
succeeded  in  raising  up  mistrust,  and 
even  hatred  of  hiniKlf,  and  his  farother 
had  died  without  suspicion  of  any  sudi 
attachment  having  ever  existed.  The 
conaeouences  are  as  might  be  fnpeetcdg 
that  tne  king  anxiously  wishes  to  se- 
cure the  welfare  and  happiness  of  this 
only  remaining  son  who  had  heaved 
so  nobly.  For  this  purpose  no  method 
seems  so  eflfcctual  as  a  maniiwe  with 
his  brother's  widow,  for  which  a  dis- 
pensation  must  be  obtained  fix>m  the 
Church  of  Rome.  Albans's  consent  to 
this  measure,  and  her  conduct  at  the 
dose  of  this  effective  scene,  could  not 
be  explained  without  long  extractSd — 
Suffice  it  thst  the  author  haa  amply 
end  skilfVilly  paved  the  way  fin^tbis 
denouement.  One  previous  speech  of 
Enrico's,  however,  must  not  be  kft 
out 

Enr.  The  dream  !  the  dream ! 
On  mystic  wings,  though  lamdy  now,  me- 

thinks 
It  waves  around  me  I— Still  mast  I  bdievs 
He  fiver,  because  in  mine  own  breast  I  feel 
Yet  lingering  life.— 

What  power  that  influence,  Aenr*-^ 
rp.igy    dissolved — ^I  know  not!«..IiTe» 

lier  even 
Than  e*er  before,  the  dresm  had  then  s^ 

pear*d — 
I  saw  hhni    heard  hIa  voice,.  ■  anon  we 

fought:— 
And  then  it  seem*d  I  was  myself  Feman- 

do. 
And  with  myself  had  striv*n  I — Then  Al. 


We 


D 


no  mote  been  ftiends  I — 


Stood  near  me,— and  that  too  was  bat  a 

dream! 
The  long-lost  apprehension  that  she  loved 

me 
Awoke  again  to  life,  and  lent  her  worda-^ 
As  lightning  through  the  douds,  played 

gleams  of  light 
Amid  the  darkness.    To  mine  eyes  were 

now 
The  secret  conflicts  of  the  heart  reveal*d, 
Ulkt  billows  of  a  stormy  sea.    No  man 
GouldmyreUuung  nerves  that  strife  endures 
I  must  have  foUen,  and  had  been  bone 

•way* 
For,  on  my  couch  I  found  mysdf  at  last 
Watched  by  Benvolio,  and  awake  to  an   . 
The  horrors  of  remembrance. 

Oinxioutly.)  Father,  call  him  ! 
Oh  call  Benvolio  I  let  him  flir  reward 
Demand  unbounded  treasure,  if  to  me 
He  can  restore  the  iUusionsof  the  ni||ht| 
The  light  of  madness  to  my  soul  ^a»>b  i- 


18M3  Malbur't  '*  Albannerin. 

'Tlib  set  €0fichide8  ivith  a  converaa- 
ficto  between  the  Khigand  Onophrins, 
(legate  of  the  Pope)  m  which  toe  for- 
mer proposes  to  obtain  fi-om  Rome  the 
requisite  dispensation  for  the  marriage 
of  Enrico  with  Albana.  The  Cardinal, 
on  Che  other  hand»  endeavours  to  draw 
his  attention  to  urgent  and  immediate 
hamatm,  the  nature  of  which  already 
exdtes  vague  suspicions  of  the  tremen- 
dous echarciisement  whidi  is  to  fol- 
low. 

In  the  fourth  act  comes  on  that  ex- 
Mordinary  scene^  on  the  success  or 
£Axre  of  whidi  the  merit  or  demerit 


When  at  Tomiio,'  by  the  MomisAt'  fbree, ' ' 
His  band  was  cat  asunder*  he  himself 
Was,  by  o^enriiehning  nnmbsrs,  drivsn 

away 
To  the  right  side,  where  tangled  wild  wood 

decks 
The  shores  of  the  BoriUo.  Then  Ahnansor^ 
Who  knew  not  he  was  there,  sent  after  him 
A  band  but  little  stronger  than  his  own. 
He  and  Orlando  the  Calabrian 
Cut  down  with  their  own  hands  thdr  last 

anailants. 
And  in  the  Moorish  rear  saw  themsdves 

YlCtOH* 

Yet  unto  you,  the  way  was  barriered  stiU 
By  that  dense  swarm  of  ^oozs  who  now 

pursued 
Down  towards  Chiaramont^  and  BisdLri 


of  the  play  almost  entirely  rests.    At 

m  aolemn  andiedce^  Manuel  of  Camas-  «^^ ,  ,^^ , ,,-   -  ..  j.   ^,„^  ,^„ 

tn>,  whose  sudden  arrival  at  Syracuse  S^lSSTd^tut^e?^^^  I'^U 

—  already  announwd  by  Onophnus,  On  foot  to  the  Dorillo,  ind  would  cros? 


spears  dressed  in  Fernando  s  armour , 
and  attended  bv  a  band  of  Spanish 
knights,  an  with  chsed  visors,  which 
mi  toe  request  of  the  king  they  only 
for  m  moment  draw  up ;  out  among 
them  in  the  back  ground,  is  one  Stci- 
Uan.  knight,  whose  features  remain  un- 
discoYered.  Manuel  now  tells  a  story 
of  the  Prince  Femando's  captivity  and 
Mfe  among  the  Moors  at  Tunis,  which 
occi^iiea  no  less  than  3-1  pages,  and  we 
have  no  hesitation  in  saymg,  that  there 
jiever  was  any  narrative  contrived, 
which  on  the  staoe  would  nrove  more 
eiftettve.  None  of  his  sneecnes  are  too 
long ;  for  he  is  constantly  interrupted, 
in  consequence  of  the  excessive  imprea- 
aigo  which  the  story  makes  on  his  aa« 
dience,  whom  he  finally  leaves  in  a  sort 
of  uncertainty,  whether  Fernando  la 
resILy  dead  or  yet  survives,  though  he 
affirms  the  former.  Fernando,  it  seems, 
had  been  taken  prisoner,  and  a  Cala- 
brian knight,  who  had  dressed  himself 
in  the  prince's  armour,  had  been  killed 
and  treated  in  the  manner  described  in 
the  first  act.  The  question,  why  Ma« 
nuel  should  appear  thus  unexpectedly, 
and  not  as  an  nostile  invader  at  Syra- 
coae,  with  many  other  mysteries,  are 
aadidSuitorily  deared  up.  There  is  al- 
so an  especial  reason  why  the  disclo- 
sure waa  to  be  made  in  this  gradual 
manner,  for  it  was  to  be  feared  that 
llto  aiiddeD  joy  of  hearing  that  Fernan- 
do still  survived,  would  prove  too  much 
Ibr  llie  already  disordered  intellects  of 
Enrico.  To  extract  34  pages  is  of 
course  impossible ;  but  a  few  lines  of 
Manuel's  historiciil  narrative  may  be 
allowed. 

■   JfM.  He  fdl  not  in  the  battle:— he  was 
.     captured-^ 


The  river. — In  a  fishing-boat  too  slight 
And  frail  to  bear  themwelves,  their  cfothes 

and  armour 
Were  borne  upon  the  water ;  and  with  this, 
Dragging  it  with  them,  they  by  swimming 

sought 
To  reach  the  opposite  shore.    In  vain  !— 

They  still 
Were  downward  drawn  towards  the  sea ; 

and  there 
Beheld  the  hostile  fleet  I^The  sheltering 

wood 
Was  ended  now ; — they  must  on  this  side 

land. 
And  scarcely  had  succeeded,  ere  they  saw 
The  Moorish  army  on  the  shore  await 

them!— 
Their  capture  now  was  certain,— -and  Fer- 
nando 
Distractedly  to  his  companion  cried — 
(«  Almansor  seeks  the  crown  of  Sidly,— 
And  this  will  Basil  for  my  life  resign 
In  ransom.   Let  me  rather  die,  than  be 
The  living  cause  of  such  disgrace  T* — 

Bat,  "[^th,— truth !— 
By  Heaven  there  is  no  fiction  here— *Twas 

he,— 
AUme  Fernando, — who  could  think  so  no- 

h\j\ 
I  see  mm  grasp  with  desperate  hand  the 

sword ! — 
For  my  sake  he  hath  died  !-* 

JIfaa.  Nay,  the  Calabrian 
ABowM  him  not — He  coun8eIl*d  s  rata- 

gem. — 
The  enemy  might  by  a  change  of  dress 
Be  so  decaved,  that  the  true  prince  would 

be. 
Instead  of  the  pretended,  cheaply  ran- 

som*d. — 
Thus  they,  already  stripp*d,— without  de- 

Exchanged  their  garments.—** 

But  it  is  in  vain,  within  the  prescri- 
bed limita  of  this  article,  to  attempt 
IbUowing  out  either  the  leading  mr- 
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whidi  Mtmid  ^boomts  for  ms  pie- 
w&Ki  f^ypoBioMc  flt  lli^  c&oH  of -Syni* 
cuie. — ^Towards  the  end,  p^oeiving 
the  exoettite  tgitation  otT  ^Bnrfoo^  he 
wishes  to  evade  answering  the  Ichig's 
iiiaairies  as  to  the  manner  of  Fenum« 
do  B  deatby  ordering,  at  the  same  time, 
all*his  companions  with  shut  helmets 
to  ledre  ;-4>at  one  of  them,  the  Si- 
cilia  n,  attended  hy  two  others  who 
MidMivoifr  to  hold  mm  back,  returns 
unperceiyed  by  Manuel  upon  the  back 
gfoand.— -The  king  dienexplains  thai 
It  it  neoeSMiy  for  him  to  obtain  mi* 
nute  infiyrm^on  as  to  Femando's 
deceue,  in  order  to  be  transmitted  to 
Rome,  where  he  hopes  to  obtain  per- 
mission for  the  marriage  of  his  survi- 
Tiilg  son  wi^  the  "  Abaneserin."*- 
Om  hearing  this  the  Sicflian  in  the 
back  ground  utters  an  iuYoluntary  ex« 
cktttftion  of  snEprise,  and  Enrico, 
airiidk  by  his  tone  of  vuob,  €H?motw,^^ 
Enr,  Who  spoke  there  ? 

mighty  Heaven  I 
^Pkt  vSoBuHm  [^StmffSng  ttvn  As  uUttt 
dmUs.)    Away ! 
Iiesre  me!— (wttA  fOt^ agUafUfit) ^Jt" 
nora! 
^ot.  Speaks  Ae  Onre  ? 
Man,  All  caution 
li  now  in  ▼HID 1 1   PrmoB^  be'oomposefl'vnu 

'resoltttef 
Yoor  brother  liyes— Oh,  -ftaiM  inter. 

view! 
He  IB  even  now  before  you ! — 
Fihtondo*  ( Coftntsjof  word  mih  no  tndr 
tfttwon  both")    lliere ! 
Barest  ^ou  yet  look  on  him  ? — 
'j?finco, — "Baa,  Betw.  and  ZAmlio— ^S^ 

geilur.)  FfeaNAxnol — 
JsVm.  iStngfUmg /or  utterance:)  Sa^ 

pent  1 — 
Bat.  J^Tottering  hackwardt,)  Ob,  Hc»- 

▼en,  what  have  I  done  t^— 
Emr.  Alive? — 
!And  do  I  Uve7^I— Oh,  my  brOtlierl— 
(Fatff  on  FenutndoU  neck.) 
Fenu  {Ditaifiagangldmae^*)  Hence,^ 
Ssdneer  {-.Was  ihie  theo  thy  gnef?_ 

"WtciihU 
The  frensy  that  we  tendaly  would  lead 
By  slow  degrees  unto  the  truth? — dl^ 

nature. 
Uphold  yet  in  my  bnun  the  light  of  Bea- 
ton, 
And  let<me  find  the  madman  only  guilty  I— 
(7o  BatH)  'But  Mid  you  that  their  heartt 
were  joiii^d  ? 
Ba$,  (Falls  tremSUttg  inio  kit  nmuJ)— 


Arw.   And  kmre  mo^ 

great  e^l^ring;^ 

Bnr.  (WUdljfandtoUkfxeitianngegeti 
Where  am  I  ?—I4gbV- -light  lienl  My 

brain 
Isdarit— 

Btffiv.  iAMt,*)  He  now  is  lost-^ V«y*^ 
Away-.40her1^ 

f/fiicftia  la  Me  HgA  WiNgk) 

SCKIIC  VI. 
O^^enmh^oro.    JOhme. 
A&.  (hehind  the  tcenet.)    Femandol 
Bemo,  'Tb  too  hrte  !.^ 
Mk  (Bnierkii,)  Where  lamyhnAoiii^ 
— *Twafl  his  voioe  tfent  cauM  me.  . 
*'He  i.iTZ8,'*ha8beeBprodaim*dtlinu0h 
alldiepalRcel—     « 
Tern,  {Meeting  her.)  Lenora  !— 
Alb.  (Falls  exhausted  Into  Ms  arms:)  Mfy 
f'enuaido !— Kin  me  «tnii|^t — 
Oh,  ff  thou  fiT*8t,  gmnt  me  ^le  boon  af 
^aaOi!— 
Pem.iAtfietionateljf.'^  My'Wil^Ui-. 
Unn,  (Stming  mS^  on'tketn,  lM«M(f 

etmrts.)  How ^cn  f^iha  aMbf 
Bos.  iAtUe.)  fio*'«  by  a  womate 
Of  Mb  iOBfl  let  hian  be  befift  r 

ttlsimposidble,  dtherby  imabi^tecl 
at  BttmctB,  to  tnoe  out  lU  present  the 
varied  conflicts  whidi  occupy  the  rest 
of  this  act,  and  the  whole  of  the  fifth, 
tt  is  already  obvious  that  the  death  of 
both  brothers  must  take  place.  Enri- 
co is  banished  fbr  life  to  Noi'way,  a&A 
lirepares  fbr  his  departure;  but  Fer- 
nando, meanwh1}e,  has  determined 
otho-wise;  and  there  is  one  very  powe^- 
M  scene,  in  which  the  latter,  baving 
already  secured  the  means  of  his  own 
destruction,*  appears  on  the  6tu;ej 
pale  and  afanost  Ufeless,  interrupting 
an  interview  between  Albana  and  En« 
McD,  whom  he  now  beholds  with  un- 
broken tranquillity.  'When  Albana 
perceives  him,  -^e  flies  ftom  Enrico 
to  her  husband's  assistance.  The  other 
diaracters  crowd  on  the  Stage.  Fer- 
nando dies,  supported  by  AllMina.  'En- 
rico throws  himself  down  bv  the  bofly; 
where,  on  coming  to  himsdf,  he  "finds 
liis  brother's  swonl,  with  which,  not- 
widistanding  every  etRm  to  prevetit 
iiim,iie  rashes  i¥om  the  palaee. 

•Ar.  ijBroakkig  fiim  Ulem*^  hamdb^ 
^faitaderewf 
Jlway  I   £]Be  ahaD  the  a^  poisme.m 

you, 
iAnd  bear  yon  wilh  him  to  the  dooda^l 

How  then? 
^eA,  patient 'flod:,  wOuBl  you'tbat  wlSIe 

Arsoars, 


^  ^i«o4Us,<Aele4B«i  ttiA  of  iMtoiaot,  which  we  have  not  had  ioom4o>Minde. 


I M  dioaJd^inMrcl  an  t|io  flddt  with  jott  ? 

Ye  fools, 
tmmje  tmt  Aat  I'm 

wmOd 
Have  Dfifder*d  ism^  lehea^Midi  alNfldf 

Upon  his  heart  ?  Therefore^  let  death  he 

minel 
iTe  heroes,  tr emhling  at  ihe  st^t  of  hlood, 
Full  w^  ye  Imow  and  ttel  vhat  I  must  do, 
And  yet  woaM  not  the  deed  biduAd.  Stay 

Rrom^wlMNtoeVv  tiie  mwtad  sterai  ahall 

bear 
Xbe  thaBdendoad,  and  trheM  that  cloiid 

ha^bpoken. 
It  will  he  unto  yptt^oHMmaDd. 

lU(y  only  one !  {S^akt  sskmutti  into  4lm 

ofrnt  cf  OneplhrintM.i 
€kid !  {reviving)  After  him,  on  nlOj^i 
iNaann  and'-hind  him  fiMtl  Ono^nus  I 
Bo  ve&  the  limbs,  Jiod  yet  the  heart  so 

"Strong, 
80  'voeky,  that  eren  tfah  gia^^  liath  not 

restitt 
thtcfh,  iViapt  fffll,  my  licgel   &ls  'fift 

vilifethsaaMd. 
Jtoc  J<fo,  Vii«fea<aB!hc  said;  ke  oou 

«ot|mtrit! 

Thia,  ithis  was  supemataral  aaodfice ; 
BlTine  flames  buni^d  within  an  £iirth|y 

shrine, 
^nd  must  consume  the  altar  that  upheld 

fhem. 
BtnSi  Idfty  deel(  had  deadly  eonseouence, 
Bot  lAaf ,  deiiaited  hero,  thou  o*erlook*dst. 
^Otiojfh,  Thepi^l 

(Leonih  -eftien,^ 
^MB.  ^ml  wne! 

^L0oitL  X^m^m  Uttrt)    *Tis  done— Allen 
xOn  'his  award  t 
fiiatetiiwrda,  ^«ear mewilDiifanr* 

J»«r.4dethen^ 
aii  «ovd8>«bey*d. 

•{The  b^fy  rf  Bnrieo  it  tome  in  and 
lend  by  that  tij  Femattdom     Stnvo^ 
Ho  enters  tU  the  tame  -dmey  and 
comet  with  an  eaqrrettion  gf  deep 
tomw  taujardt  Albaruiy  who  ttandt 
motumiUst.     A  dem  iSence*) 
SC£KC  XL 
Oihert  at  htfore.     Don  Monad  enkrt^ 
Man,  The  terrors  of  (he  pa]ace 
Told  ihen  no  mose  than  truth.    Unhappy 

Sm.  King  ?  X>eafli  ^Qooe  is  nH)narcb 
here  on  earth ! 
Cover  the  bodies  witb^th'*  imperial  robas, 
Ot  it  done*) 
Tor  nohly  have  ihfy  died.   This  wiU  thou 

own, 
feven  ihou,  Camastio,  son  of  liim  whose 

curse 
Against  me  raised  the  powers  of'fiieSL 
Man,  My  liege. 


Avert.ycrur  tfaonghti  {him  thcm^  onaearch- 

able : 
They  do  imaian -OS. 

Sm.  Kay) -not  so.    IPorihe, 
I  ask  no  mote  Iht  whom  or  whenoe  wev 

dealt 
The  blows  that  have  o'erwhekn'd  me. 

The  dark  powers 
l^at  from  all  mortal  ^es  remain  conoeaTd, 
80  cunningly  their  trade  and  influence  ply« 
lltat  when  ihe  deed  is  done,  we  stand  tn 

doubt. 
If  *twas  by  them  or  bv  «urself  as  fnlfilTd. 
Bat,  if  Cionastro^s  dyug  (words  subdued 
The  spinta  of  revenge  unto  his  aervice, 
$0  have  thqy,  like  mikUtempttfd'vasMlRi 


Ob^M  the  mandates  of  tkek  angry  aiaalai. 
Tmiy,  both  aoos  are  by  a  woman  loat^ 
Yet  not  through  hatred.    Xiovingly  they 

lie 
In  deadi,  triumphant  victors  6*er  the  power 
Of  eArtldy  and  corporeal  impulses, 
Befoi«  the  now  lone  Albaneserinl 

xiiere  ftK  three  mora  p^ges,  inttdit 
iB  needless  to  tramlate  ftrther.  The 
crown  of  ISSair  is  tnmsftrred  to  I^oq 
Mnrael^-^aal  retfa^  to  his  ancestral 
home  in  Norway^  and  the  Alhaneserin 
returns  to  Italy. 

Our  present  article  is  of  b  different 
character  from  its  precursors,  for  MdH- 
ner^s  style  is  now  the  most  apposite 
possible  to  that  which  he  formerly  em- 
plcnred.  Leave  out  the  stage  directiotts^ 
ana  -the  Alhaneserin  would  in  many 
scenes  read  somewhat  lifce  a  tragedy 
of  Alfieri !  Woods,  mountains,  and  old 
baronial  castles,  formed  the  scenes  tof 
MQHner's  former  plays,  and  hh  elo« 
^uence  was  strengthened  by  associa- 
tions derired  -from  the  pure  and  uni- 
Tersally-understood  impulses  and  in« 
flnences  of  nature.  ?^ow,  on  the  con« 
trarjr,  we  liare  to  dcd  with  a  plot  so 
lutncate/tfaat  imaffination  has^no  long- 
er room  to  move  ner  wings ;  and  "the 
author  seems  studiously  to  have  avoid- 
ed all  ima^rr  which  can  properly^ 
caUed  poetical!  It  is,  moreoTer,  oi^y 
bjr  an  entire  translation,  w  by  a  rc/a- 
ciamento  for  the  stage,  that  the  Alhan- 
eserin can  befairly  judged  of.  We  hope 
Mulhier  8  next  woric  will  he  of  a  difibr- 
ent  da89, — that  he  win  call  to  -minfl 
the  applause  so  deservedly  hestoweS 
on  ***Ouilt,  or  the  Anniversny,"  and 
remember,  too,  lliat  Schiller,  in  his  se- 
verer productions,  (after  the  *'  elas- 
tic" system  had  taken  possession  -of 
his  mind,)  -never  eaualleS  that  scene 
of  the  "  Robbers,*  wherein  Moor, 
ftffitfl  wlldtbrest  scenery,  contemplates 
wA  aposlroiMzee  the  setting  sun. 

G. 
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SIXTY-FIVE  SOKNETS^  WITH  rftEPATORY  RBUABKS^  &C.* 

We  have  no  ooDnexiim  whfttever 
with  the  coal-trade,  and  were  never  at 
Neweastle  but  onoe,  fMUMing  through 
it  on  the  top  of  an  exceedingly  heavy 
coach,  along  with  about  a  score  A 
other  travellers ;  nor,  should  we  live 
a  thousand  years,  is  it  possible  we  can 
forget  that  transit.  We  wonder  what 
blockhead  first  built  Newcastle ;  for, 
beforevou  can  get  intoand  outof  it,  you 
must  descend  one  hill,  and  ascend  an- 
other about  as  steep  as  the  sides  of  a 
ooal-pit.  Had  tbeooach  been  upset  that 
day,  instead  of  the  day  before,  and  the 
day  after,  there  would  have  been  no 
end,  and  indeed  no  beginning  to  this 
Magazine.  We  all  clustered  as  thick- 
ly together  on  the  roof  of  the  vehicle 
— (it  was  a  sort  of  macvey  or  fly)  as 
the  good  people  of  Rome  did  to  see 
great  Pompey  passing  along ; — but  we, 
on  the  contrary,  saw  nothing  but  a  set 
of  gaping  inhabitants,  who  were  mo* 
maitarily  expecting  to  see  us  all  brought 
low.  We  remarked  one  man  fasten- 
ing his  eye  upon  our  lega  that  were 
d^gling  from  the  roof  under  an  iron 
rail — ^who,  we  are  confident,  was  a 
surgeon.  However,  we  kept  swinging 
along  from  side  to  side,  as  if  the  mac- 
vey had  been  as  drunk  as  an  owl,  and 
none  of  the  passengers,  we  have  reason 
to  believe,  were  killed  that  day. — It 
was  a  maiden  circuit. 

Ab  we  were  saying,  that  constitatea 
eur  whole  personal  Imowledge  of  Xew- 
castle.  But  since  that  time  we  luive 
frequently  seen  and  heard  its  name 
mentioned,  and  understand  it  is  a  thri- 
ving place.  We  regularly  read  Mit- 
chel's  radical  Newspaper,  notwith- 
standing his  childish  abuse  of  us,  and 
have  a  kindness  for  the  man,  chiefiy 
on  account  of  some  pretty  and  amiable 
verses  which  we  have  seen  from  his 
nen.  Is  there  not  a  Literary  and  Phi- 
losophical Society  in  Newcastle?  And 
did  they  not  debate  whether  or  not 
Don  Juan  ought  to  be  admitted  into 
their  immaculate  library?  And  does  not 
the  inimitable  Bewick,  whom  Words- 
worth calls  "  The  Genius  that  dwells 
on  the  Banks  of  the  Tyne,"  live  in 
Newcastle  ?  All  this  is  true,  and  for 
these  and  other  reasons — (among  them 
the  high  esteem  in  which  we  are  uni- 
versally held  there — ^t.  e.  Mitchell  ex- 
cepted—beins  one  of  the  diief )  we 
love  NewcasUe,  and  wish  that  its  coals 
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may  burn  dear  and  br%ht  til]  caomL* 
med  in  the  last  general  conflagration. 
—But,  6rther,-*-here  is  a  volume  of 
poems  written,  as  we  are  credibly  in- 
formed, by  a  Newcastle-man — which 
exhibits  a  vigour  and  elegance  of  mind 
rather  rare,  we  suspect,  even  among 
us  modem  Athenians,  who  expect  ere- 
long to  be  talking  broad  Scotch  be- 
low the  pillars  of  the  Parthenon, — Mi* 
nerva  being,  as  is  well  known,  the 
tutekry  goddess  of  Scotland,  and  ha- 
ving late  in  life  married  St  Andrew, 
and  died  without  isaue^ 

How  we  came  to  know  that  our  au- 
thor is  a  Newcastle-man,  is  no  busi- 
ness of  his,  or  of  our  readers.  We 
have  ways  and  means  of  knowing  eve- 
ry thing  worth  knowing.  And  what 
is  more,  we  have  learnt  that  he  is  « 

whig.    This  is  most  distressing  ; 

but  there  is,  we  believe,  some  excuse 
to  be  fbund  for  him  in  this — that  the 
disease  is  with  him  hereditary.  He 
was  unfortunately  born  a  Whig,  and 
we  must  not  ouarrel  with  the  stars. 
But  in  taste,  talents,  and  genius,  he  is 
an  absolute  Tory,  as  wul  be  made 
manifest  by  a  few  extracts  from  his 
little,  modest,  impresuming  vdlome. 
In  a  preface  of  about  twenty  pages, 
he  treata  of  the  specific  chancter  o£ 
the  Sonnet,  and  that  with  aingnlar 
acnteness  and  ingenuity.  We  nave 
not  lately  seen  a  Mtter  piece  of  proee, 
either  in  thought  or  expression^  than 
the  following  disquisition : 

^'  The  author's  most  extended  idea  cf  a 
Sonnet,  however,  includes  no  powers  of  ex- 
pression which  the  English  tongue  does  not 
eminently  possess.  In  endeavouring  to  as^ 
certain  its  requisites,  he  ventures  to  assert, 
that  simplicity  is  not  the  chancteristic 
quality  of  this  species  of  composition,  still 
less  that  which  is  commonly  tenned  smooth* 
ness.  The  Sonnet,  in  £eict,  appears  to  be 
a  messured  and  somewhat  pompous,  but  a 
musical  and  imposing  formula  for  ^e  ex- 
pression of  a  ungle  or  a  prominent  thought. 
There  seems  to  be  no  rule  in  nature  to 
limit  the  species  of  thought  required.  It 
is  indeed  observable,  that  the  tender  and 
contemplative  have  been  most  frequently 
embodied  in  the  sonnet  form ;  but  tnat  die 
satirical,  sublime,  ludicrous,  &c.  are  equal- 
ly applicable,  the  body  of  Italian  and  Spa- 
nish sonnets,  as  well  as  of  our  own,  wiSL, 
it  is  presumed,  afibrd  sufficient  proofs. 
Milton,  who  made  the  Italian  sonnet  hia 
model,  has  written  in  all  these  moods. 

^'  If  it  be  allowed  that  a  Sonnet  may,  with 


*  Baldwin,  Cradock,  and  Joy,  1818. 


wask^ 


Sutyjhe  SUtmeti^  6(e. 
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^oal  impileij)  b6  gnye  or  gs]^^  tender 
or  terere,  it  vm  be  mdsly  conceded  tbat 
BO  pecolisr  subtle  toni,  in  shOTt,  that  no 
^  idiotyncrtcy"  of  language  (if  such  an 
ocprodon  is  allowable)  can  be  requisite, 
^e  idiom  of  humour  must  be  the  reverse 
of  that  of  melandioly,  and  from  the  ten- 
derness of  passion  the  caustidty  of  satire  is 
equally  distinct.  If,  then,  the  English 
tongue  is  competent  to  the  expression  S  the 
humorous,  the  contemplative,  the  pathetic, 
and  the  satirical,  that  reason  should  be  both 
ingenious  and  forcible  which  is  brought  to 
prore  that  sonnets  possessing  all  those  qua« 
Utiea  cannot  be  written  sucoessfiilly  in  the 
Bngljsh  tongue. 

^  The  author  has  not  proceeded  thus  tax 
imaware  that  the  strongest,  and  certainly 
the  moat  tan^ble  part  Sf  the  objection,  is 
made  to  the  complicated  versification  of  the 
Sonnet.  It  is  tnumphantly  observed,  that 
the  repeated  rhymes,  whiw,  from  the  re* 
dnndtficy  of  similar  sounds  in  his  lan^ 
guage,  are  convenient  to  the  Italian,  are, 
firom  the  converse  of  the  proposition,  as 
diMKsaing  to  the  English  poet.  He  is 
painted  as,  distracted  with  the  din  of  im- 
portunate chimes,  awkwardly  and  vainly 
imitiM^*"g  the  masterly  chords  of  the  Italian ; 
and,  like  him  who,  in  emulation  of  the  sup- 
ple Hindoo,  endeavours  to  keep  half  a 
doxen  balls  at  once  in  the  air,  now  letting 
•ense  go  to  catch  sound,  and  now  dropping 
■onnd  in  the  laudable  tenacity  of  meaning. 
^  This  may  be  ludicrous,  but  it  is  not 
eonehttive;  and  such  eritidsm,  it  is  to  be 
suspected,  win  bear  repetition  better  than 
investigation.  One  of  the  latest  and  most 
intdUgent  of  our  Italian  tourists  asserts,  on 
this  ground,  the  utter  inanity  of  the  £ng- 
fish  sonnets,  whidi  he  describes  as  ^^  la- 
boured and  retouched  things,**  evidently 
not  like  the  Italian,  "  struck  off  in.a  heat.*' 
If  this  diarge  means  any  thin^,  it  must 
mean  that  the  labour  of  compoairion  is -al- 
ways revoltingly  apjparent  in  the  EngjUsh 
■onnet.  Now  laborious  composition  does 
not  necessarily  shew  itself  in  awkwazdneis 
or  obscurkv ;  as  some  of  our  best  specimens 
of  easy  and  dear  versification  are  known  to 
have  been  the  result  of  sedulous  and  un- 
wearied polishing.  *  But,  leaving  this  ob- 
jection, it  needs  only  to  refer  to  the  multi- 
tude of  English  sonnets  extant,  to  shew  that 
defective  versification  is  not  more  to  be 
found  in  them  than  in  other  roedes  of  com- 
position ;  and,  indeed,  there  is  little  reason 
that  it  should.  The  aspirant  to  Sonnet- 
writing  must  tax  his  ingenuity  to  the  find^ 
ing  of  four  words  rhyming  to  eadi  other* 
A  litUe  reflection  will  serve  to  shew  that 
this  is  by  no  means  difiicult  The  iramers 
of  the  objection  appear  to  have  forgotten 
that  such  poems  as  the  ''  Faery  Queen,** 
the  *'CasU<i  of  Indolence,"  the  «« Min- 
strel,'*  &c  are  written  in  a  stanza  requi- 
ring a  quadruplication  of  rhyme ;  to  con- 
struct two  of  which  must,  of  course,  be 
very  nearly  as  great  a  rhyming  diificulty 


aato 


It  may  not  per. 

haps  be  improper  here  to  observe,  that  then 
exists  a  remarkable  identity  of  character  in 
the  Spenserian  Btansa and  the  Sonnet:  the 
same  measured*  and  rather  ostentatiooa 
preparation,  the  same  strength  and  siqgu^ 
far  suitability  to  every  direction  of  thoughl 
from  the  sublime  to  the  ludicrous. 

^^  That  the  composition  of  the  Sonnet  is  by 
no  means  at  variance  with  the  genius  and 
structure  of  his  native  tongue,  the  author 
has  convinced,  at  least  lumself,  bv  the 
foregoing  considerations,  backed  by  tne  ad- 
mirable specimens  scattcared  throughout  the 
fidd  of  English  poetry.  What  remains  to 
be  account^  for  is  the  disrepute  into  whlcb 
it  has  fallen  in  this  country,  or  rather  from 
which  it  has  never  compl^y  emeiged. 

''  In  pursuance  of  the  object  of  these  t»m 
marks,  the  reader  is  supposed  to  have  ad- 
mitted the  assumption  that  the  Sonnet  has 
not  risen,  in  the  scale  of  poetry  of  this 
country,  to  the  degree  which  it  has  attain* 
ed  in  that  of  others.  The  cause  of  this 
failure  may  probably  be  traced  to  an  er- 
roneous general  impression  of  the  nature 
of  its  compositiott.  Of  all  fordgn  poetry, 
the  Italian  has,  perhaps,  been  treated  most 
unjustly.  Mr  Capd  Loffl,  in  the  preface 
to  his  Anthology  of  Sonnets,  enumemtes 
tinsel,  conceit,  frigidity,  and  metaphysiG^ 
amongst  the  manyheavy  accusations  against 
the  Italian  muse;  and  these  unplMsanft 
symptoms  are  supposed  to  have  sheita 
tbemsdves  most  inveteratdy  in  her  off* 
spring,  the  Sonnet  The  Sonnet  has  be^i 
described  as  necessarily  consiitinff  of  a 
'^  dmple  thought."  Had  the  word  single 
been  used,  it  might  have  gone  hx  towards 
saving  the  reader  of  SoniMts  from  a  good 
deal  of  common-plaos.  The  expression, 
which  was  intended  to  be  a  mere  assertjon 
of  unity,  may  be  too  conveniently  construed 
into  a. denial  of  all  ^*  point,**  and  conse- 
quently of  all  simile,  comparison,  or  an- 
tithesis. In  the  present  unavoidable  dearth 
of  simple  originalitv,  this  is  a  most  dan- 
gerous maxim  ;  and  the  unfortunate  prac- 
tice, resulting  from  such  a  theory,  has  not 
been  bettered  by  a  horror,  quite  suffident- 
ly  intense^  of  those  strainings  after  origin- 
ality whicn  the  Italians  themselves  £ive 
stigmatized  by  the  tide  of  '-  Concetti.' 
The  proverbial  lot  of  iJl  terrified  by 
Charybdis  is  to  fall  into  Scylla.  For  tlie 
author  of  the  present  obsorvations  to  assert 
that  this  has  been  the  fate  of  most  English 
sonnetteers  may  be  bold,  but,  he  beUeves, 
not  unjust.  It  is  the  less  so,  because  he 
does  not  intend  to  insinuate  any  thing 
against  the  general  respectability  of  talent 
shewn  by  the  writers  in  this  dqpartment  of 
literature.  He  only  excepts  against  them, 
that  they,  in  genenl,  appear  to  have  been 
led  into  a  mistaken  method  of  writing, 
which,  if  applied  to  any  other  spedes  of 
poetry,  would  have  produced  consequenesB 
nearhrasbad. 

'^  That  simplidty  is  one  of  the  greatest 
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«s,  and  mptekHf  thoM  in  die 
^tgtm  aoqualDtccI  wHh  the  writiiigs  of  tb» 
anddats,  will  Mt  dmj.  But  that  origiB. 
tikj  b,  at  least,  of  equal  oonatqawicc»  tlw 
■ama  judgts  win  as  nad%  alow,  bfifts^ 
the  cril  mr  orwhiaKty  it  ootval  witl^  and 
has  aooonpaskd,  every  age  of  poeiry  iu 
idf.  Its  wfaole  eompoaitioo,  its  langaage, 
ihoughts,  cxaggeratioB  of  colouiing  and  of 
ctreraastaBoes,  its  metaphois,  its  slmilea* 
its  seDtixBentSi  and  ita  Isbsods,  are  all  1» 
compliBikce  with  tUui  grand  object  of  ex- 
esUence.  Both  tlie  ftelioga  and  die  prae- 
dce  of  tO.  readers  of  poetry  nay  be  saMy 
appealed  to  in  decision  of  tlie  qnestioB, 
wnether  simplidty  withoiit  originality,  ok 
f  wilhoiit  I 


t  aimplleity,  b  tobe  pre^ 
liened.  I^  that  whidi  hi  itself  is  beautiAU, 
bvt  widch  is  already  known,  wiDnleaae  mere 
diaii  that  which  is  somewhat  less  so,  but 
which  is  new,  the  oompoeitioii  of  poetry,  in- 
Btead  ef  increanig  in  difflcvlty,  mnet  be- 
come every  day  a  move  and  more  easy  taslL 
This  argnment  it  h  needless  to  puisne  any 
ftniier.  The  gems  of  siniple  and  mtve 
sentiment,  whidi  lay  near  the  eumoe, 
have  been  already  eollected.  He  who  wishes 
to  deal  in  eneh  valaablcs  mast,  for  the 
meet  part,  by  tasteAilly  and  newlir  letttng 
tfiose  whidi  are  common  to  him  with  othcn, 
Bubetitute  a  eoUaleial  meiit  in  the  place  of 
that  which  belongs  only  to  a  first  diaeoveiw 
en  To  add  even  a  hw  perlbctly  new  a<w 
quisitions  to  the  stock  already  acquired, 
the  search  most  be  deep  and  laborious* 

<«  To  deny  that  these  remarks  apply  to 
poetry  in  genend,  would  seem,  to  the  an- 
moftt  to  be  the  same  as  denyhu[  the  Inib* 
rioritv  at  what  is  tiite  to  what  is  not  Bis 
lemaining  business  is  to  shew  why  this 
principle,  hwtead  of  being  diategarded, 
should  be  partieulaily  attended  to  bv  the 
ftamer  of  a  sennet.  This  he  is  diffident 
in  doing,  liram  the  delica^,  more  than 
£rom  the  difficulty  of  the  office. 

«» It  will  easfly  be  admitted  that,  hi  the 
coune  of  a  naimdve,  or  in  any  diflhslvt 
eollectioa  of  thoughts,  each  single  idea, 
simple  or  complex,  escapes  that  complete 
attention  and  exposure  which  9ne  unsup- 
ported  thought,  exhibited  in  the  pretension 
of  individuality,  and  pervadiog  an  entire, 
though  short  composition,  must  draw  un« 
on  itself.  The  necessity  of  such  a  thongbt 
being  good,  is  in  the  ratio  of  the  chance  ef 
its  bemg  discovered  to  be  bad.  That 
whidi  professes  to  have  been  scdulottsly 
fidected  and  prepared,  ought  to  be  worth 
ihe  pains  of  preparstion  and  sdection. 
The  artAilly  cut  and  adorned  avenue  Is 
expected  to  lead  to  som^ing ;  and  that 
which  emulates  the  minute  regularity  of 
the  brilliant  should  partake  a  Httle  in  its 
fatity  and  value. 

**  The  inventor,  whoever  he  was,  of  the 
Fortuguese  aphorism,  that  *'  a  aonntt 
ought  to  be  shut  with  a  golden  key,**  mnst 
have  been  wcAl  convinced  of  the  propriety  of 
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ThiasagadouB  ^ 
ten  have  not  attended  te^ 
tain  a  Baffldency  of  sbmpie  orlgk^all^,  Aey 
hfw  too  oftsn,  in  their  §mt  of  ^naiwtesss, 
either  csntented  theandvea  wiib  dnnde 
cenmen-plaos,  erds^endeafoved  to  die. 
guiae  k  under  unintelligible  myslsiys.  T» 
artitteial  value  they  have  preibired  even  no 
▼ahie  at  all:  end,  when  we  expect » Jnpe^ 
we  are  sometimes  decdved  with  n  okud, 
and  sometimes  insulted  with  a  dmb.  The 
sum  of  consequences  is,  that  the  bnlh  ef 
Bn^isb  soanela,  eempefed  with 
quantity  ef  other  short  coniposition« 
tains  probably  about  as  mndi  lese  « 
al  thinking  at  it  ought  to  oontahs  mm. 
Elegiac,  pastoral,  and  alm^ovy  aennsts^ 
hmumenble,  have  been  written  wiA  n». 
gleet,  or  in  eentsmpt  of  that  erighiality  ef 
idea  which  by  their  writers  would  have 
been  adwitled  to  impart  UMRt  to  an  Afly, 
a  pastoral,  or  a  maorigat  That 
intive  finhire  and  disrqMite  should  i 
this  Ineonsistsncy  is  not  surprising,  aoi 
that  the  fine  specimens  of  Sonnet  to  be 
ibnnd  scattered  thfoughent  the  wevka  ef 
•nr  poets  should  have  been  ineulBdeM  t9 
rescue  the  spedee  firom  eentempt    That 


even  those  specimens,  exceuent  ae  many 
of  them  are,  partake  in  the  ill  oonaequeneee 
of  the  prf^udloe  they  have  ftoled  to  remove, 
and  are  the  leaat  read  of  the  works  ef  their 
lespective  authors,  is  a»  Htde  to  be  won- 
dered at.** 

Let  US  miw  see  hev  be  wli^  knows 
BO  perfectly  well  what  Sonnets  oogltt 
to  be^  writes  tbem — ^for  theoiy  and 
practice  are  very  diffbrent  We  havie 
no  hesitation  in  saying,  tba^  next  to 
Wordsworth  and  Bowleg  this  auouT* 
motts  iwelj  for  he  is  m  poeU  Is  m 
best  writer  of  Sonnets  in  oiur  ^y.  Are 
not  the  thirteen  following  Sonneti^  U^ 
ken  at  random  hers  and  there^  all 
^Fery  beautiftd,  and  aU  very  diffbmt, 
shewing  both  great  and  tariovs  poww 
en? 

II. 

Son  of  the  earth,  whatever  thy  Afgnt. 
placed  ia  thta  dimgeable  aiidtroablDustphcrey 
Fix  not  thy  heart  OB  aught  that  MMtt  hm  I 

Neitber  pcmit  Uiou  uno^oy'd  toh* 

The  (^  prapltiout  minutes  m  they  flee ; 
Pleasure,  bceauselt  win  be  quickly  gone^ 
lltift  still  be  promptly  sdaBd*  «r  Mt  alon^ 

Despair  shall  lay  his  Iroa  hand  on  thee ! 

Smile  when  thou  may'st,  but  hope  not  tt  can  bfi 
The  Borthen  Empress,  as  the  stenrm  draw  ea» 
leypalaoai-     " 


Anidthe  soowsher  .. 

A  work  perfected  buit  to  te  undone. 
Nor  let  tt>e  thought  her  glory  overcast 

That  it  must  smk  befiwe  tba  oomlag  sank 

VIU. 

flow  vain  is  bnnum  pride  t  Not  stona  sadlbne, 
Or  brass,  or  marUa  (though  the  Ibundcu^naie 
Or  sculptor's,  olt,  is  lost  hcAyre  the  fhae 

Of  what  be  buUded*)  sooner  stoop  to  time. 

Than  do  tfiose  structures  of  the  mind,  sublfaBe^ 


Or  where  undying  gk>ry  seero'd  to 
Upon  the  tripod  of  fanrooMal 
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(/ 1^  cUtn  iIbw  r  iww  dtanlf  iMiw 
_      with  the  mJrt  €<■««•  mo»  o^eryi^V^ 
Seaieeknoim,  faruken;  Hke  yon  nyeri  dm 
VoiirttcndPi^Bi  to  mtne  eye  appear » 
The  londy  €&mn»  with  wfaiteo'd  ftagmcnts  drear. 
Shews  where  the  aometiine  mighty  itrtein  hatb 
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IX. 


CUttk,  the  pDho'd  form,  tapremdy  made, 
A  maihle  ■tmetoicb  wtth  thoie  hnapa  of  wide 
Which  soraad  anmnd  a  downylua^^de. 

The  polUfd  hardneM  in  their  fight  allay'd. 

What  boot!  it.  if  » nnaeemlT  to  degrade 
-  Sudi  lorelinoa,  a  aoul  aoaU  there  reside. 
Fool  as  the  wonhipp'd  reptite*  that  abide 

Within  some  Indian  temples  colamn'd  ihade  7 

Ne'er,  on  thy  heart's  utiffsnial  altar,  fires 
More  mild  ttftn  those  of  rageor  hate  have  Uin : 

For  young,  adoring  troops  of  fair  desire^. 
Its  xifces  the  blac^-robed,  impious  pes^oos  stain  i 

And  can'st  thou  think  too.  Chatmy  wish  aspires 
'  To  Join  thy  madly  idoUxtaig  tiain  f 

XIV. 

I  wra  not  praiie  the  often-flatter'd  rose, 
.  Or.  vixgrn-ttke.  with  blushing  charms  half  iMiw 
Or  when  in  daasttiig  splendour  like  a  queen« 

JIB  her  magnificence  of  sUte  she  showi ; 

No,  nor  that  nun-like  hly,  which  but  blows 
Beneath  the  valley's  cool  and  shady  screen ; 
Nor  yet  Che  sun-flower  that  with  warrior  mien, 

Stffl  eyes  the  orb  of  glory  where  it  glows  ;— 

Bat  thou,  ne^ccfced  wail-flower,  to  my  breast 
And  muse  art  dearest,  wildest,  sweetest  flower. 

To  whom  alone  the  privilege  U  given 
Proudly  to  root  thyself  above  the  rest 

As«nius  does,  and.  from  thy  rocky  tower, 
>  l^nd  ftapraiiee  to  the  purait  breath  of  heaven. 

XXIV. 

Where  yonder  lOaes  wanton  with  the  air. 
And  no  autumnal  Masts  have  blown  to  taM, 
If  flowen  thou  seek'sta  festive  wreath  to  braid. 

Bold  thy  search  thither,  thou  wilt  find  ihcm 
therei 

Not  ia  the  arches  of  the  forest,  where 
The  branching  oaks  extend  unmoving  shade; 

'  Of  spring's  nunuter  verdure  disarray'd 

The  earth  beyond  theh  twisted  rooU  is  bare; 

Save  where  perchance  the  hop,  with  tendril  curl'd. 

Or  try,  string'd.  may  seek  and  twine  around 
Sonneslemsamldst  theforest  chiefr  that  bower  :— 

SOfhi  the  mightier  landscape  of  the  world. 
The  flowets  of  Joy  and  love  are  seldom  found 
At  the  stem  feet  of  knowledge  or  of  power. 

XX  VL 

Fmaee.  la  thy  bosom  place  some  mountain  flower. 
Whose  unproteeting  and  unshrinking  form 
C^  breast  the  sunshine  or  endure  the  storm, 

StUI  arm*d  ag^bist  the  chance  of  every  hour ; 

Aad  whether  suns  shall  smile  or  clouds  shall  lour, 
O  may  the  favouring  goddess  Liberty 
Breathe  on  its  hallowed  leaf,  and  doom  to  be 

Iinerishable  by  the  Masts  of  power. 
Let  not  thine  eyelids  waste  their  noMe  dew 

Upon  the  cold  and  purple  violet. 

Nor  by  ih*  avenging  whirlwind  prostrate^  yet 
The  stained  lily  pity,  whose  cnaiu;ed  hue 

fTis  wltfi  the  blood  of  thine  own  children  wet) 
Pen  bam  thy  breast  its  regal  crimson  dxew. 

XXVIIL 
ttt  off  the  rook,  tired  by  the  mid-day  beam* 

Caws  ladly  this  summer  afternoon ; 

The  butterflies,  with  wand'ring  up  and  down 
O^er  flower-bright  manh  and  meadow,  wearied 

seem; 
With  ramat  gaie,  lost  in  a  wakhig  dream. 

We,  Bstlcas,  on  the  busy  insects  pore. 

In  rapid  daaoe  unoertaio,  darting  o'er 
The  smooth-spread  surface  of  the  tepid  stream  s 
The  air  is  slothful,  and  will  scarce  convey 

Soft  sounds  of  idle  waters  to  the  ear  I 

In  brighUy-dim  obscurity  appear 
The  distent  hiUs  wtddi  skirt  the  landscape  gay  | 
While  teetleas  fimcy  owns  th'  unnerving  sway 

In  visions  oTtch  changed,  bat  nothing  dear. 

Vol.  XIL 


Mualo,  Ugh  maid,  at  flrsL  essayL„  _ 
Rttde^Setehes7ortheear.tIU.wSkskiirdhtfid. 
She  traced  the  flowing  outline,  simply  grand. 

In  vMied  groups  to  grace  and  nature  true ; 

And  this  was  Mek>dy Her  knowledge  grew. 

And,  more  to  finish,  as  her  poweis  ezuand, 
Thoae  beauteous  draughts,  a  noble  scheme  she 
pbmn'd; 

And  o^er  the  whole  a  glow  of  colouring  threw. 

Evening's  rich  painting  on  a  pencilTd  sky, 
Tmu  that  with  sweet  accord  bewitch  the  sense, 
Twas  Harmony :  the  common  crowd,  that  press 
Around,  prefer  the  charms  these  hues  dispense. 

As  they,  chance-mingled,  on  the  palate  he. 
To  her  white  forms  of  undedi'd  lovelinea. 

XXXIIL 
Days  of  my  childhood,  when,  whe^e  irild-flow^ 
grew. 
From  mom  Fve  stray'd  till  twili|(ht  gkwm'd 

again. 
When  I  recall  my  kmg  since  pleasures,  tbtn 
So  sweet,  so  pure,  so  simple,  and  so  true. 
Mine  eyes  grow  misty  wiui  regretful  dew, 
To  think  that  like  a  Oream  they're  gonet—I 

yeani 
And  sigh  for  bliss  that  never  ran  return.— 
So  loved  when  lost— and  so  unprized  when  new  I 
And  well  may  I  weep  o'er  the  Joys  that  smiled 

L<mg  past— well  linger  'mid  the  times  that  were, 
I  who  retain  the  weakness  of  the  child 

Without  the  simpleness ;— my  moments  are 
As  wayward,  and  as  wastefiil.  and  as  wild, 
.— Butohi  not  ianooent,  nor  Toid  of  care. 

XXXV. 

Thlf  silent,  awfld  cave,  how  dhnly  gnmd  I 
Surdy  the  mighty  Ocean  here  has  led 
Some  nymph  oeloved^  and,  all  to  please  4iei^ 
spreaa 

These  gorgeous  carpets  of  the  golden  sand ; 

Bright,  watery  mirrors ;  aea*plants  green  and  red* 
In  hues  beyond  the  rose's  flower  or  leaC 

Has  ffemm'd  these  walls,   these  deep  recesses 
plann'd ; 
To  liidc  his  secret  toyS4  perhaps  her  griefs 

These  are  not brine-<uops  tnckling,  buther  tears. 
Nor  could  the  wind  so  deep  a  sigh  aflbrd : 
But  lo,  how  Jealous  of  his  oride  adored 

Vea'd  Ocean,  pale  with  foamy  ire.  appears  I 
Vain  his  alarms ;  she  shall  not  change  her  lord 

For  one  sUU  ficklcr  to  increase  her  feark 

xxxvn. 

Her  heart  broke  not ;  but  had  it  for  her  weal 

'Twerebest.  She  breathes,  and  so  do  they  who 
He 

Tranced  in  oUivlousness  t  whom  pharmacy 
Can  hurt  no  further  if  it  cannot  heal— 
Oh !  see,  how  Sorrow  hath  the  art  to  steal 

The  essence  that  to  life  it  vslue  gives, 

Yet.  as  m  mockery,  still  the  victim  lives,  • 
Like  those,  in  restless  sleep  who  move  and  fed  i 
Poor  earthly  ghost  whose  soul  is  in  the  grave ; 

Whose  eye  no  ray  of  hope  e^er  more  ean  vlew| 
Thou  mina'st  me,  when  I  look  on  thy  distress. 

Of  flowers  that  spring  within  a  darksome  cave, 
Slekly.  devoid  of  odour  or  of  hue. 

The  forms  of  sweelacas,  ftint  aad  cokradeiB  1 

XL. 
A  drowsy  mist  bangs  heavy  on  the  soul 
During  her  short  and  mournful  sojourn  here ) 
Yet  somethnes  her  duU  vision  turns  so  dear 
As  if  a  glimpse  of  future  Ufis  she  stole : 
Had  e'en  our  hopes  by  word  or  holy  scroll 

Still  unconflrm'd  remaln'd,  need  we  to  flsar 
But  that  our  raee  must  reach  some  bllssAil  goal 
Whieh  shines  beyond  the  tomb's  eonflmementa 
drear. 
Omrframeaseeraheaveii.deslgn'diwakedbytlM  ' 
touch 
Of  Fancy's  wand  in  Fading's  high-wrought 

hour. 
Or  *mid  wild  visions  in  Sleep's  shadowy  bower,  • 
Who  but  hath  f dt  his  earth-freed  mind  was  sudi  I 

And  is  it  pnrtiable,  an  all-wise  Power, 
Denying  more^  wouid  ever  gnut  so  mudi  f 
2F 


1M 


Pram.dM  nnbimribnc  to  tfit  thuf  of  d«] 

ilmdurnit 
like  a  thick  mist,  that  will  not  dear  away. 
But  bodei  and  bringi  griefi  ifaowen.     Htt  wm  a 


Ay,  otCtiMm  rartlMs  tt  the  midnight 

Tlia  loM  I  mdurn  I  ItliM  upon  my  mind 
.that • 


■#ay 

«r  wu]  10  gentle,  w«  akxie  might  1 
ot  we  tea  ftrangth:  a  wit  that,  ev 


Would  nace  the  humbled  in  its  freest  play. 

A  rileht,  DOastless  stream,  smooth,  dear,  but  deep  t 
Hit  noighty  powers  attired  themselves  so  plaia 
They  cuew  no  worship  though  they  won  the 
heart: 

Nbw  he  is  gonc^  we  waken  from  the  sleep, 

But,  as  of  Tisitlng  Gods  the  poets  feign. 
We  knew  him  not  tin  turning  to  <uput. ' 

The  last  forty  pi^  of  this  little 
volume  are  fillea  witn  anacreontlques^ 
sengB^  and  el^ea^— all  of  them  ele- 
ganty.  aqd  not  a  few  exceedingly  pa*> 
thetic.  We  never  saw  a  single  copy 
o(  Uiia  hook  except  our  own  ;  and  we 
should  suppose  it  not  at  all  known. 
It  wHl  gratify  us  if  we  are  the  means 
of  drawing  it  forth  from  its  ohscurity. 


and  ^m  HMe,  If  •«  iMto  riioidi 
exoLte  U&e  audior  of  it  to  eome  bdbte 
the  puhlic  again  in  a  bolder  raamier^ 
He  (aa  great  natural  endowmenta,  and 
they  are  richly  cultivated.  Ibfery 
page  bespeaks  the  acholar;  and  per- 
haps we  owe  him  aonid  apdlopy  &r. 
the  Hght  and  frivoloiia  tone  of  tSe  av- 
tide  in  which  we  have  introduced  hio^ 
to  our  readersu  But  in  some  of  hia. 
Sonneta  and  little  poema^  he  himself 
shew*  a  livdy  and  merry  vein  ;  and 
happening  to  oe  in  our  abauxd  mood 
when  we  took  up  hia  *'  Sixty-five 
Sonneta,"  we  have  written  absurdly^ 
which,  in  the  pieaentatate  of  crittdam, 
is  excusable — ^for  **  pale  cant  and  fat 
humbug"  infest  all  our  pcriodieala, 
and  better  surely  mnoere  mirth  than 
aflR»eted  wisdom.  So,  sweet  SonnetCeer^ 
for  the  present,  euge  ei  vale* 


THE  ENCHANTER  TAUSTUS  AND  QUEEN  ELIZABETH. 

Anecdote  extracted  from  the  Doctor's  unpublished  Memoirs* 
*^  I  dp  not  say  it  is  possible— I  only  aay  it  u  true.** 

Elizabe^i  was  a  wonderfttl  princess    into  her  cabinet  at  the  doae  of  the 
-  ,         1 . — n ^j^^  j^^  fy^  ^  Doctor. 


f<ir  wiadom,  learning,  magmficence, 
and  grandeur  of  aoul.  All  this  was 
fijie, — ^but  she  was  as  envious  as  a  de- 
o^yed  beauty— jealous  and  cruel — and 
that  spoiled  all.  However,  be  her  de- 
tects what  they  may,  her  feme  had 
pierced  even  to  the  depths  of  Germany, 
whence  the  Enchanter  Faustns  set  off 
forher  court,  that  great  magician  wiah« 
ing  to  ascertain  by  his  own  wits,  whe- 
ther Elizabeth  was  as  f;ifted  wiih  good 
qualities  aa  ahe  was  with  bad.  No  one 
could  judge  this  for  him  so  well  aa 
IdmseU'— who  read  the  stars  like  his 
A,  B,  C,  and  whom  Satan  obeyed  like 
his  dog^yet,  withal,  who  was  not 
above  a  thousand  pleasant  tricks,  that 
make  people  laugh^  and  hurt  no  one. 
Such,  for  instance,  aa  turning  an  old 
lord  into  an  old  lady*,  to  elope  with  hia 
cook-maid — exchanging  a  handsome 
wife  for  an  ugly  one,  &c  &c. 

The  Queen,  charmed  with  the  pret- 
ty thingi  which  she  heard  of  nim, 
wished  much  to  see  him — and  fh)m 
the  moment  that  she  did,  became  quite 
fascinated.  On  his  side,  he  found  her 
better  than  he  had  expected,  not  but 
that  he  perceived  she  thought  a  great 
deal  too  mueh  of  her  wit— taoagh  she 
h^  a  tderable  share  of  it,  and  still 
more  of  her  beauty — of  which  she  had 
rather  less. 

'  One  (lay  that  she  was  dressed  with 
extraoVdinary  splendour,  to  «ive  audi- 
ence to  some  ambassadors^  sne  retired 


ceremony. 
After  having  gazed  at  herself  in  all  the 
minoia  in  tiieroom,  and  seeming  very 
wdl  pleased  with  their  refleetioD/ 
her  roees  and  lilieawere  aa  good 
gold  couM  buy-— her  pettiooat 
enough  to  shew  her  ankle^  and  fier 
frill  low  to  expose  her  bosom, — ahe 
sat  down  «»  atiihtde,  in  her  great 
diair.  It  was  thus  the  Enchanter 
Fauatua  found  her.  He  waa  the  moat 
adroit  courtier  that  yon  could  find, 
though  you  searched  the  world  over. 
For  though  there  are  good  reamia 
why  a  courtier  mav  not  be  a  cenjmror, 
there  are  none  wny  a  conjuror  may 
not  be  a  courtier ;  and  Fauatua,  both 
in  one — ^knowing  the  Queen'a  fiiibLe 
aa  to  her  imaginarv  beauty—- took  care 
not  to  let  alip  ao  fine  an  opportunity 
of  paving  hia  court  He  waa  wonder- 
atrucK,  thunderstruck,  at  such  a  blase 
of  peifectioB.  Elizabeth  kmw  how 
to  appreciate  the  moment  of  aur- 
prise.  She  drew  a  magnificent  mbgi 
from  her  finger,  whi<£  the  Doctor, 
ifithout  making  difficultiea  about  i^ 
drew  on  his. 

*'  You  find  me  then  passable  fiMr  a 
Queen,''  said  she,  smiling.  On  this 
he  wished  himself  at  the  devil,  fhia 
old  resting-plaoej)  if,  not  alone  mat 
he  had  ever  seen,  but  if  any  body 
else  had  ever  aeen,  either  queen  or  mib* 
ject  to -equal  her.*  - 

^  Oh,  Faustua,  my  Melid,"  rc^ed 


n^  JIMbartfi'.nMte  Mf  Qtm  mmmm. 


•h^  ^  emM  lh»  hmaikm  qf  «iitiq«iiy 
iRConi,  ipeibfrald  iMB  tee  what  a  flat- 
tarer  yon  tie4" 

''  I  4um  the  proof/'  v^tnraed  the 
Doctor.  "  If  your  Migesty  will  it^ 
Hmt  ifMl^  and theyare  faen^" 

Fauatna^  of  conney  nerer  ekpectefl 
i9  be  Uken  at  hm  word ;  but  whether 
SKaabedi  wi^ed  to  aee  if  magic  could 
perfiHTBa  the  minde,  or  to  aatiafy  a 
•cariiMity  that  bad  often  tameiitsd 
4i6r,  she  eKpreased  benelf  amasinglv 
fleaaed  al  the  idea,  aod  begged  it 
•mii^t  be  immediately  realiaed. 

FaMtoa  than  reoueited  her  Migeety 
to  pan  into  a  little  gallery  near  the 
«{)astmei|ty while  he  went  for  hie  book, 
%ia  rioff,  and  hia  lai^a  black  mantle. 

All  tttia  waa  done  nearly  aa  won  as 
aaid.  There  waa  a  door  at  each,  end  of 
the  nlle«y»  and  it  waa  decided  that 
iSbe  beaoties  ihoald  come  in  at  one, 
and  go  out  at  the  other,  ao  that  the 
'Qneen  might  have  a  fair  view  of  them. 
•Only  two  of  the  ooortteta  were  admit- 
ted to  thia  exhibition ;  these  were  the 
dSail  of  Smck  and  Sir  Philip  Sydney. 

Heir  Mijea^  waa  aeated  in  the  mid^ 
die  of  die  gaUery>  with  the  Earl  and 
4he  Kaigbt  atandUng  to  the  right  and 
Wl  of  her  diair.  The  encha^er  did 
not  fimet  to  taaoe  round  them  and 
4heii  wuMveta  certain  myateriona  dr* 
iAea,  with  all  thegrimacea  and  contor- 
4k»n8«f  tfaetimek  He  then  drew  an- 
iMher  oppoaito  to  it,  within  which  he 
took  hia  own  atition,  leaving  a  apace 
Iwtween  Ibr  die  aotara. 

•  When  thia  waa  Aniabed,  he  _ 
the  Queen  not  to  apeak  a  word  lA 
aiwy  abottid  be  on  the  atage;  and, 
above  all,  not  to  appear  firighteimd,  let 
iier  aee  what  ahe'might. 

•  ThelatterptecaatioBwasneedleaB; 
ibf  llie  good  Queen  fbaied  neither  an- 

SI  nor  deviL    And  now  the  Doctor 
qoAni  what  belle  of  antiquity-die 
JWwdd  Aftt  aee. 

^  T»  fbOow  the  order  of  time/' afae 
anawuredy  ''they  ahdukl  commence 
-with  HmiM." 

The  ma^eian,  with  a  changing 
«anfttenattoe,-now  exdaimed,  *'  Sit 

^tiur 

Sidtoey'a  heart  beat  quick.  The 
bnve  Eaaex  turned  pale.  Aa  to  the 
Qtaeen>  not  the  alighteat  emotion  waa 
peneptible. 

Fauatmaoon  ooomieneed  aome  mui< 
•eivdlndantationa  and  atrange  evolu- 
4iena,  audi  aa  were  the  ftshion  of  the 
day  for  eosojxsHfn.  Anan  the  gdlery 
^hook,  aodkl  the  two  courtieia,  and 


4he  DoctDiv  in  n  vuiod  of  aag^,  eaUed 
tmt, 

««  XHnohler  of  fdr  LedA,  hear  1 
From  thy  far  Elytian  sphere ; 
Xfovdy  M  when,  for  his  fee. 
To  Paris  Venus  promised  diee. 
Appeal^— appear-^ppear  !'* 

Accustomed  to  command,  rather 
than  to  be  commanded,  the  fair.H^ 
kn  lingered  to  the  last  possible  mo- 
ment ;  but  when  the  last  moment  came, 
80  did  she,  and  ao  suddenly,  that  no 
one  knew  how  she  got  there.  She  waa 
habited  a  la  Grtcque^ — her  hair  oma« 
mented  with  pearls  and  a  superb  ^ig-* 
rette.  The  figure  passed  slowly  on-* 
wardsp— stopped  for  an  instant  directly 
oppodte  the  Queen,  as  if  to  gratify  her 
curioaity,  took  leave  of  her  with  a  ma- 
lidous  amile,  and  vanished-  She  had 
acarcely  disappeared  when  her  Mfyes- 
ty  exehdmed-— ''  What  I  that  the  isar 
Helen !  I  don't  pique  myself  on  beau- 
ijy  but  may  I  die  if  I  would  change 
faces  with  her  T 

**  I  told  Tour  Majesty  how  it  would 
be,"  remarked  the  encnanter;  "  and 
yet  there  she  is,  aa  she  was  in  her  best 

"  She  haa,  howew,  very  fine  eyes," 
-obaerved  fiasex. 

"  Yes,"  said  Sidney,  "  they  are 
large*  dark,  and  briUiant-^but  after 
jdl,  .what  do  they  say  ?"  added  he^  cor- 
recting himadf. 

*'  Nodiing,"  replied  the  favpurite. 

The  Queen,  who  was  this  day  ex- 
travagantly rouged,  asked  if  they  did 
.not  think  Helen's  tint  too  Uuna- 
whUe* 

''  Chmal"  cried  the  Earl;  ''Bdf 
rathw." 

'^  Perhaps,"  continued  the  Queen, 
.  '^  it  was  the  fashion,  ai  her  time,  but 
you  must  confess  that  such  turned-in 
toes  would  have  been  endured  {n 
no  pther  wom^i.  I  don't  dislike  her 
.Style  of  dress,  however,  and  probably 
I  may  bring  it  round  again,  in  place 
of  these  troublesome  hoops,  which 
have  their  inconveniences. 

'^  0^  as  to  the  dress,"  chimed  in 
the  favourite^''  let  it  pass,  it  is  well 
enough,  which  is  more  thati  can  be 
said  for  the  wearer." 

Aeonclusion,in  which  Sidney  heart- 
ily joined,  rhapsodying — 

«<  O  Paris,  fiitai  was  the  hour. 
When,  victim  to  the  blind  Ood*j  paver, 
Within  your  native  walks  you  bore 
That  flrelmBid  from  a  f orei^  ahore ; 
Wbo..^  so  httia  w«pth.tbe  /itrife  I-^ 
Was  fit  for  nothing,  but  a  wife.**     .^ 
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«« CMTt  my  life  now/'  aid  her  Ma- 
jestj,— ''  but  I  think  she  looks  fittflr 
ftr  any  thing  elie,  Sidney ! — My  Lord 
of  Esaex,  how  think  yoa  ?^ 

.**  As  your  Migesty  doee/  return- 
ed he ; — *'  there  in  a  meaning  in  that 
eye.*' 

**  And  a  minute  past  they  sdd  ^ere 
was  none/'  thought  Faustus. 

This  liberal  cntioue  on  the  fair  He- 
len being  condudea,  the  Queen  desi- 
red to  see  the  beantifu>and  hopeless 
Mariamne. 

The  enchanter  did  not  wait  to  be 
twice  asked ;  but  he  did  not  chuae  to 
invoke  a  Princess  who  had  worship- 
ped at  holy  altars  in  the  same  manner 
as  he  had  summoned  the  &ir  Pagan. 
It  was  then>  by  way  of  ceremony,  that 
turning  four  times  to  the  east,  three 
to  the  south,  two  to  the  west,  and  on- 
ly once  to  the  north,  he  uttered^  with 
great  suavity,  in  Hebrew — 

^'  liOvelj  Mariamne,  come  f 

Though  thou  aleepest  far  away. 

Regal  spirit !  leave  thy  tomb  ! 

Let  tlie  sfrfendouTS  round  thee  play,. 

Silken  rohe  and  diamond  atone, 

Such  as,  on  thy  bridal-day, 

Flash*d  from  proud  Judea*B  throne.** 

Scarcely  had  he  concluded,  when 
the  spouse  of  Herod  made  her  appear- 
ance, and  gravely  advanced  into  the 
centre  of  the  gallery,  where  she  halt- 
ed, as  her  predecessor  had  done.  She 
was  robed  nearly  like  the  high-priest 
of  the  Jews,  except  that  instead  of  the 
Tiara,  a  veil,  descending  from  the 
crown  of  the  head,  and  slightly  at- 
tached to  the  cincture,  fell  far  behind 
her.  Those  graceful  and  flowix^  dra- 
peries, threw  over  the  whole  figure  of 
the  lovelv  Hebrew  an  air  of  indes- 
cribable dignity.  After  having  stop- 
ped for  several  minutes  before  toe 
company,  she  pursued  her  way, — ^but 
without  paying  the  slishtest  parting 
compliment  to  the  haughty  Elisabeth. 

'^  Is  itpossible/'  said  the  Queen,  be- 
fore she  had  well  disappeared — *'  is  it 
possible  that  Mariamne  was  such  a 
figure  as  that? — such  artall,  pale, 
meagre,  melancholy-looking  affair,  to 
have  passed  for  a  beauty  urough  so 
many  centuries  !"^ 

*'  By  my  honour,"  nuoth  Essex, 
"  had  I  been  in  Herod's  place,  I  should 
never  have  been  angry  at  her  keeping 
her  distance." 

**  Yet  I  perceived,"  said  Sydney, 
''  a  certain  touching  languor  in  the 
countenance*— an  air  of  dignified  sim- 
jlicity." 


Her  Mi^}eslT  looked  giiftvew . 

"  Fye,  fye» '  ntumed  Essex,  *'  it 
was  haughtiness — ^h^  manner  ia  fuU 
of  presnmption,— «ye,  and  even  ha 
height." 

Tne  Queen  having  appcoved  of 
Essex's  decision— OH  her  own  part, 
condemned  the  Princess  for  ha  aver^ 
sion  to  her  spouse,  whidi,  thou^  the 
world  alleged  to  have  been  cannd  by 
his  being  the  cut-throat  of  her  ^ 
mily,  she  saw  nothins  to  justify,  what- 
ever a  husband  might  bL  A  wife  waa 
a  wife ;  and  Her^  had  done  quite 
r^t  in  cutting  off  the  heads  or  the 
onenders. 

Faustus,  who  aflfected  universal 
knowled^,  assured  her  Migeaty  that 
all  the  hiatorians  were  in  error  on  that 
point;  fiirhehadhadithimsdffrom 
a  living  witness,  that  the  true  cause  of 
Herod  s  vengeance  waa  bis  spildful  eld- 
maid  of  a  sister — Salome's  overhear- 
ing Mariamne— one  day  at  prayers— 
bqg;  of  Heaven  to  rid  her  of  her  worth* 
less  husband. 

After  a  moment  of  thought,  the 
Queen,  with  the  same  indifierenoe 
with  which  she  would  have  called  for 
Iter  waiting-maid— -desired  to  see  Cleo- 
patra ;  for  the  Egyptian  queen  not  ha- 
ving been  quite  as  comme  il  fitut  as  the 
British,  the  latter  treated  her  accmd^ 
ingly.  The  beautiful  Cleopatra  quick- 
ly made  her  appearance  at  the  extre- 
mity  of  the  gulery, — and  Elizabeth 
expected  that  this  apnarition  would 
fully  make  up  for  the  disappointment 
which  the  others  had  occasioned. 
Scarcely  had  she  entered,  when  the 
air  waa  loaded  with  the  ridi  perfumes 
of  Arabia. 

Her  bosom  (that  had  been  melting 
as  charity)  was  open  as  day, — a  loop 
of  diamonds  and  rubies  eathered  the 
drapery  as  much  above  the  lefl  knee, 
aa  it  might  aa  well  have  been  below  it, 
— and  a  woven  wind  of  transparent 
gauze,  softened  the  figure  whidh  it 
did  not  conceal. 

In  this  gay  and  gallant  costmne,  the 
mistress  of  Antony  glided  through  the 
gallery,  making  a  similar  pause  as  the 
others.  No  sooner  was  her  back  tunw 
ed,  than  the  courtiers  beg^  to  .tear 
her  person  and  frippery  to  pieces, — ^the 
Queen  calling  out,  like  one  possessed, 
for  paper  to  burn  under  her  nose,  to 
drive  away  the  vapours  occasioned  by 
the  gums  with  which  the  mummy  was 
filled,— dedaved  her  insupnortable  ia 
every  sense,  and  &x  beneath  even  the 
wife  of  Herod,  or  the  daughter  of  Le- 
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^»"-diocieedr«t  tier  Etam  dnpery,  to 
exhibit  the  most  viHoiiioas  leg  in  the 
woMy^-'^aid  proteMed  that  m  thicker 
robe  would  hsve  nrach  better  become 
her. 

Whatever  the  two  courtiers  might 
hsTe  thought,  they  were  forced  to  join 
in  these  sarcasms,  which  the  frail 
Egypftian  excited  in  peculiar  deventy. 

"  Such  a  cocked  nosel"  said  the 
Queen. 

**  Such  impertinent  eyes !"  said  £»• 

Sydney^  in  addition  to  her  othar  de- 
fects^ found  out  that  she  had  too  much 
stomach  and  too  little  back. 
'  •*  Say  of  her  as  you  please,"  return- 
ed Faustus — "  one  she  is,  however, 
who  led  the  Master  of  the  World  in 
her  chains.  But,  Madam,"  added  he, 
taming  to  the  Queen,  "  as  these  far- 
fnned  foreign  beauties  are  not  to  your 
taste,  why  go  beyond  your  own  king- 
dom,  Enghoid,  which  has  always  pro- 
duced the  models  of  female  perfection 
— as  we  may  even  at  this  moment  per- 
oeive — ^wUl  furnish  an  object  perhaps 
worthy  of  your  attention  in  the  fiur 
Rosamond.  Now  Faustus  had  heard 
that  the  Queen  fancied  herself  to  re- 
aemble  the  Mr  Rosamond;  and  no 
sooner  was  the  name  mentioned,  than 
she  was  all  impatience  to  see  her. 

''  There  is  a  secret  instinct  in  this 
impatience,"  observed  the  Doctor,  craf- 
tily; "  for,  according  to  tradition,  the 
fitir  Rosamond  had  much  resemblance 
to  3rour  Majesty,  though,  of  course,  in 
an  inferior  style." 

"  Let  us  judge — let  us  judge,"  re- 
plied the  Queen,  hastily,  ''  but  from 
the  moment  she  appears.  Sir  Sydney, 
I  request  of  you  to  observe  her  mi- 
untely,  that  we  may  have  her  descrip- 
tion, if  she  is  worth  it"  This  or- 
der being  given,  and  some  little  con- 
juration made^  as  Rosamond  was  only 
a  short  distance  from  London,  she 
made  her  apnearance  in  a  second.  Even 
at  the  door,  ner  beauty  charmed  every 
one,  but  as  she  advanced,  she  enchant- 
ed them ;  and  when  she  stopped  to  be 
gased  at,  the  admiration  of  the  com- 
pany, with  difficulty  restrained  to  signs 
and  looks,  exhibited  their  high  appro- 
bation of  the  taste  of  Henry  II.  No- 
thing could  exceed  the  simplicity  of 
her  dress—and  yet  in  that  simphcity 
she  effiiced  the  splendours  of  day — at 
least  to  the  spectators.  She  waited 
before  them  a  long  time,  much  longer 
ihan  the  others  had  done;  and,  as  if 


aware  of  the  command  the  Qo^eohad 
given,  she  turned  especially  towards 
Sydney,  looking  at  him  with  an  ex- 
pressive smile, — but  she  must  go  at 
last ;  and  when  she  was  gone, — "  My 
lord,"  said  the  Queen,  "  what  a  pretty 
creature !  I  never  saw  any  thing  so 
charming  in  my  life.  What  a  figure ! 
what  dignity  without  affectation  1 
what  brilliancy  without  artifice!  and 
it  is  said  that  I  resemble  her.  My 
lord  of  Essex,  what  think  you  ?"  My 
lord  thought,  would  to  Heaven  you 
did ;  I  would  give  the  best  steed  in 
my  stable  that  you  had  even  an  ugly- 
likeness  to  her.  But  he  said,  ''Your 
•Majestv  has  but  to  make  the  tour  of 
the  gallery  in  her  green  robe  and 
primrose  jietticoat,  and  if  our  magician 
himself  would  not  mistake  you  for 

her,  count  me  the  greatest of  your 

three  kingdoms." 

During  all  this  flattery  with  which 
the  favourite  charmed  the  ears  of  the 
good  Queen,  the  poet  Sydney,  pencil 
•in  hand,  was  sketching  the  vision  of 
the  fkit  Rosamond. 

Her  Majesty  then  commanded  it 
should  be  read,  and  when  she  beard 
it,  pronounced  it  very  clever ;  but  aa 
it  was  a  real  impromptu,  not  one  of 
those  bom  long  before,  and  was  writ- 
ten for  a  particular  audience,  as  a  pio« 
ture  is  painted  for  a  particular  light— 
we  think  it  but  justice  to  the  celebra- 
ted author,  not  to  draw  his  lines  from 
the  venerable  antiquity  in  which  they 
rest,  even  if  we  had  the  MS.  copy  ; 
but  we  have  not — which  at  once  fi- 
nishes the  business. 

After  the  reading,  they  deliberated 
on  the  next  that  should  succeed  Rosa- 
mond,— the  enchanter,  still  of  opinion, 
that  they  need  not  leave  England 
when  b^uty  was  the  object  in  ques- 
tion, proposed  the  famous  Countess 
of  Sahsbury — who  gave  rise  to  the 
institution  of  the  garter — the  idea  was 
approved  of  by  the  Queen,  and  parti- 
cularly agreeable  to  the  courtiers,  aa 
they  wished  to  see  if  the  cause  were 
worthy  of  the  effect,  t.  e.  the  leg  of 
the  garter ;  but  her  majesty  declared 
that  she  should  particularly  like  a  se- 
cond sight  of  her  lovely  resemblance, 
the  fair  Rosamond.  The  doctor  vowed 
that  the  afiair  was  next  to  impracti- 
cable in  the  order  of  conjuration,— the 
recall  of  a  phantom  not  depending  on 
the  powers  submitted  to  the  first  en- 
chantments; But  the  more  he  declared 
against  it«  the  more  the  Queen  insisted^ 
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«Bm  he%wotli8«d,  stkit,  ta«h» 
tnit,  bat  fiith  the  intenttion,  that  if 
ABnauMid  ihould  ntnni^  it  wvnld  iMt 
te  by  tlM  uray  in  wfaicii  ihe  had  an* 
tared  or  tetired  alnadr,  and  that  they 
bad  beat  take  care  of  tAcmaeLveBy  aabe 
•«oald  anawer  in  no  one. 

The  Queen,  aa  we  have  elaewhere 
4)baerredy  knew  not  what  fear  wan 
«iid  Ae  two  eonrtiera  wera  now  a  li^ 
tie  re-aamitd  on  the  aoh^sct  of  appa^ 
titions.  The  dootor  then  set  about  ao- 
^ompliahing  theQueen'i  wiabea-^^Ne- 
iver  nad  eonbintioa  eoet  him  ae  mueh 
tranble,  and  after  a  thousand  griBu^ 
«ei  and  oantonioiia— neither  firattynor 
polite,  he  flni^  hia  book  into  the  midU 
'dle  of  the  gaUerr,  went  three  dmea 
.nmnd  it  on  hia  nanda  and  ftet,  Aen 
made  the  tree  against  the  wall,  head 
4own  and  heels  up ;  but  noting  ap- 
pearing, he  had  recourse  to  the  hist 
and  moat  powerful  of  hia  spelbn-what 
that  waa  muat  remain  for  ever  a  my»- 
tcey,  fffn  eerta&n  reasons;  but  he 
wound  it  up  by  three  times  summon^ 
ing  with  a  aonorous  Toioe, — **  Rosa^ 
mondl  Roaamondl  Rosamond!"  At 
die  hut  of  these  magic  cries,  the  grand 
window  burst  open  with  the  siMclen 
erash  of  a  tempest,  and  throu^  it  de- 
-aoendcd  the  lovely  Roaamond  into  the 
•mid^  of  the  room. 


Hie  DadtotKM  mA  mMk^mm%,mL 
while  he  dried  himael(  the  QiiMi^wli» 
thon^t  her  fair  vanSani  a  thonwii' 
tinea  dielaiver  te^addttiaoal  di^ 
ikulty  in  procuring  this  second  sight* 
ibr  oaoe  let  her  pradeaoe  akoep,  and, 
in  a  transport  of  enthuaiaam,  atep 
oat  of  her  drde  with  openarma,i 
oat,''MydearUkeiiessr  Nubo 
waa  the  word  out,  than  si  Tiaknt  dap 
of  thunder  shook  the  whole  pdaee  ;  n 
Uack  vapoDir  filled  the  g^ier^,  amd  a 
train  of  tittle  £uitastic%htnings,  aar^t 
pahtined  to  the  ri^  and  kft  ih  the 
oanled  eyea  of  the  oonpaay. 

When  the  obseority  waa  a  little  dia« 
sipated,  their  saw  the  magicianp  with 
htt  fiwr  limoa  in  air»  fbMning  like  • 
wild  bosr, — his  eap  here,  hia  wig  tfaeie^ 
in  ahorti  by  no  meana  an  olgeet  af 
either  the  aubUme  or  beautifiiL  fiu* 
nioarai  he  came  off  the  wont,  yet  no 
one  in  the  adventure  esrimed  ^mtt 
eifor,  except  Rosamond.  The  li^t* 
■ing  burned  away  my  Lord  e£  £aBex*a 
right  bnow ;  Sir  Sydney  kat  the  left 
mouatachiD ;  her  Mi^jesty'a  head-daesa 
amelt  villainously  of  the  sulphus,  and 
her  hoop^pettiooat  was  ao  puckered  up 
with  the  aoorching,  that  it  waa  ordcm 
cd  to  be  preserved  among  the  royal 
daaperiea,  aa  a  waraiiig,  to  all  aaida.of 
honour  to  come,  againat  cdnoatty. 


0KBTCH  OF  THE  PaOCESS  OF  FaSBCO  PAIKTINO.* 


Of  all  the  modes  of  art  made  use  of 
"by  painters,  that  spedes  of  wall-paint- 
ing called  a/  Fresco  is  the  most  mas- 
terly and  beautiful;  for  by  it  may  be 
accompHshed  in  a  single  day,  more 
than  can  be  effected  during  several  by 
any  other  method.  It  was  mudi  in 
use  amons  the  andents,  and  the  old 
moderwt  Q  vecchi  modemt)  also;  fol- 
lowed it  at  an  early  period.  It  is  done 
by  working  upon  the  fresh  mortar,  so 
that  whatever  is  commenced  must  be 
continued  and  completed  on  the  same 
day ;  because,  by  aelayios  it  ever  so 
little,  the  mortar  forms  a  dight  exter* 
nal  crust,  upon  which  mouldy  spots 
are  dirown  out  to  the  destruction  of 
the  work.  The  wall  upon  which  the 
punter  is  employed  requires  to  be 
continuallv  moistened,  and  the  colours 
must  be  of  an  earthy,  not  of  a  mineral 
nature,  and  the  white  of  burnt  tibur* 
tine.  No  style  of  art  demands  so  re- 
aolute  and  swift  a  hand,  or  sudi  a 


calculating  and  difficult  judgment; 
because,  while  the  ground  contitmes 
soft  and  moist,  the  colours  exhibit  ati 
appearance  entirely  different  from  that 
whidi  they  present  when  it  is  dry. 
Perfection  in  this  branch  of  art  is  of 
most  rare  and  difficult  attainment,  snd 
requires  an  extraordinary  degree  of 
practice;  for  many  of  our  painters 
who  have  succeeded  wonderfully  in 
Oil  and  tempered  colours,  have  almost 
entirely  failed  in  Fresco.  It  is  the  most 
manlv,  the  boldest,  and  most  durable 
of  all  the  modes  of  painting;  and  if 
preserved  from  violent  accioents,  and 
the  indemencies  of  tlie  weather,  so  far 
from  decaying  through  the  mere  lapse 
of  time,  it  seems  tnereby  to  gain  a 
continued  increase  of  harmony  and 
beauty.  It  becomes  dearer  bv  expo- 
sure to  the  air,  defends  itsdf  from 
water,  and  even  withstands  the  effects 
of  strong  percusdon.  But  especial  care 
must  be  taken  to  avoid  retouching 


*  From  the  Italian  of  Georgio  Vasari,  a  ootemporaiy  of  the  great  Fresco  Painten. 
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widi  eoSMUFB  w^^iQi  oontsin  fjnoyifon^ 
dngant,  or  other  tempering  mixtttres, 
became,  beuden  that  thejr  prevent  the 
wan  cement  from  exhibiting  its  |»- 
eastomed  clearness,  the  oolours  are 
cfottded  bj  that  retouching,  and  in  a 
abort  space  of  time  become  almost 
entirely  bFadk.  However,  those  who 
seek  to  ei^ael  in  fresco  painting,  most 
imk  boldly  while  the  plaster  is  fresh, 
and  without  any  retouchinff  a  aecco, 
that  ia,  after  it  is  dry  ;  whicA,  besides 
bctng  a  waak  and  un-artiat-Hke  thing 
in  itself,  renders ^he  paintings  wortiJi^k 
less  and  perishable. 

It  is  customary  with  arlasts  before 
beginning  a  fresco  painting  to  make 
accurate  drawings  of  the  subject  upon 
strong  card  or  pasteboard,  which  are 
called  cartoons ;  and  when  the  work 
ia  commenced  in  fresco,  a  single  figure 
or  piece  of  the  cartoon  is  cut  out  and 
planed  upon  the  newlv-plastered  wall, 
and'  its  outline  marked  out  on  the 
place  which  the  painted  figure  is  in- 
tended to  occupy,  and  thus  the  pamter 
advances  from  day  to  day,  and  is  able 
to  ju^  of  the  proper  relative  position 
of  fill  his  figures  vrithout  frar  of  error. 
The  leadiiw  lines  are  also  designed, 
by  tracing  the  cartoon  with  a  sharp- 
pointed  iron  instrument,  which  leaves 
a.corimonding  trace  beneath  on  the 
moist  plaster,  and  the  pasteboard  be- 
ing then  xemoved,  the  work  of  colour- 
ing is  immediately  oommenoed,  and  to 
a  oertabi  extent  completed  at  a  heat 
The  sfl^me  method  of  tracing  is  used 
by  some  of  our  painters  on  wood  and 
canvass,  only  the  cartoons  are  never 
cut  out  in  outline,  but  composed  of 
entire  portions  or  divisions,  wnicb  are 
tabbed  on  the  back  with  charcoal  or 
black  powder,  and  being  traced  in 
front  with  the  iron  instrument,  the 


aali||eol  k  thereby  designed  bn  the 
wood  or  canvass.  Yet  many  of  our 
oil  painters  never  have  reooune  to  this 
system ;  which,  however,  is  reckoned 
indispensable  in  fresco  painting.  He 
who  nit  upon  this  inventiim  ahewed 
an  ingenious  frncy,  for  in  tiiese  prc>- 
vious  cartoons  the  artist  is  enabled  to 
judge  of  the  effect  of  the  whole  toge^ 
ther,  and  thus  to  alter  and  amend  at 
will,  a  thing  imnoasible  after  the  com- 
Bienoement  of  the  work  in  fresco. 

We  shall  next  say  a  few  w<ffds  ie« 
gavding  that  mode  of  er^  wluch  the 
itaBonseaU paintings ^eiNnmi.  ^hia 
was  chiefly  in  use  amMig  the  painten 
of  the  Greek  school  prior  to,  and  ito 
some  time  after,  the  age  of  Cimabae. 
These  old  masters,  to  remedy  the  in- 
convenience arising  from  the  dii^oiu- 
ing  of  the  wood  on  which  they  are  ge- 
nerally painted,  used  to  glue  over  ita 
surface  linen  cloth  or  canvass,  upon 
which  they  chalked  out  theif  draw«» 
mgs,  and  afterwards  finiahed  than 
mih  odours  tempered  after  tho  fbl-* 
h>wing  fiuAiion.  After  beating  up  the 
yolk  of  an  egg,  they  bruised  in  it  the 
tender  branches  of  the  fig-tree,  so  as  to 
press  out  the  milky  juice  with  which 
they  abound,  and  with  this  dmple 
nuxture  they  qualified  or  tempered  the 
colours  witn  which  they  were  in  use 
to  paint.  For  this  process  mineral 
colours  are  chiefly  employed,  and  these 
are  partly  composed  by  the  chemists, 
and  pairUy  found  in  c&ves.  Every  co# 
lour  k  proper  for  this  kind  of  work, 
except  that  species  of  wall-wlnte  made 
from  lime,  which  is  too  strong.  I  may 
add,  that  the  azure  coburs  are  temper-* 
ed  with  gum  or  glue,  because  the  yel- 
low tone  of  the  egg  has  a  tendency  to 
turn  them  green. 
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The  Poetical  and  Mucellaneoiu  Worka 
of  Alexander  Pope,  indudiag  the  Notea  of 
WarburtoD,  M^'artont  and  various  Com- 
mentators, with  a  new  Life  of  the  Author, 
and  Annotations.  By  Mr  Roaooe  of  Li- 
vmooL 

The  Ret  LUeraria  is  now  completed  with 
the  termination  of  the  Sd  Tolume,  unless 
a  Suppkmenit  containing  a  fuller  Index, 
and  a  few  Addmda  et  Corrigtnda^  should 
hocafter  be  deemed  necessary.  ItisaBib- 
Itoipsphical  and  Critical  Miscdlany.  lu 
main  object  is  Italian  literature  $  and  the 
Latin  writers  of  Italy  of  the  middle  ages, 
such  as  Pontanus,  Titus,  and  Hercules 
Strozzi,  Flamminius,  Sannazarius,  &e. 
The  bibliography  of  Italian  poetry  is  very 
extensive,  and  contains  many  notices  c^ 
rare  volumes,  several  of  which  have  esca- 
ped tiie  resewdies  even  of  the  best  Italian 
bibliographers.  But  French  litenture  and 
Genevan  literature  have  also  in  the  third 
volume  their  share  of  attention.  The  three 
volumes  contain  nearly  250  articles.  The 
impression  is  confined  to  lb  copies,  of  which 
only  a  portion  has  been  sent  to  £ngland 
(to  Mr  Triphook.)  The  first  volume  was 
printed  at  Naples  in  Sept.— Dec  1820  ; 
the  second  at  Rome,  Jan — March,  1821  ; 
tlie  third  at  Geneva,  May,  1821 — April, 
1822.  The  third  volume  exceeds  in  size 
the  other  two,  having  GOO  pages  and  up- 
wards. 

The  Odyssey  of  Hdmer,  translated  into 
£nglis)t  prose,  as  literally  as  the  idioms  of 
the  Greek  and  English  languages  allow, 
with  explanatory  ^otes,  by  a  Member  of 
the  University  of  Oxford,  will  soon  appear 
in  two  voLs.  8vo. 

Gems  from  the  Antique,  drawn  and 
etched  by  R.  Dafley,  author  of  '•  Select 
Gems,"  &c  with  Poetical  Illustrations. 
By  the  Rev.  G.  Croly,  A.M.  Author  of 
Cataline,  &c. 

Sir  Egerton  Brydges  has  printed  at  Ge- 
neva, a  Miscellaneous  Volume  of  Criticism 
and  FragmentH,  called  The  Anti-Critic,  of 
which  the  impression  is  confined  to  75  co- 
pies. 

The  Lifb  and  Remains  of  Br  Clarke, 
consisting  for  the  most  part  of  original  let- 
ters and  extracts  from  his  unpublished 
Journals  and  MSSi,  are  about  to  be  pub- 
lished by  subscription  in  one  vol.  4to. 

Professor  Finn  Masnussen's  Northern 
Mythology  is  now  advertised  under  the 
title  of  ^^  The  Doctrine  of  the  Edda,  and 
its  Origin.**  It  will  be  published  by  the 
bookseUer  Gyldenhal,  in  four  volumes,  of 
20  or  25  sheets  each,  printed  to  match  the 
translation  of  the  Older  Edda. 

A  Fourth  Volume  of  the  Lncubiatioos 
of  the  Hensit  in  the  Country. 


Signor  Santagndlo,  author  of  Diego  di 
Villamora,  has  published  an  Italian  ro- 
mance in  his  native  language,  entitled  La 
Zingaro, 

Mr  John  Hunt  will  shortly  publish 
<<  The  Vision  of  Judgment,"  by  Qjskti^eAo 
Redivivus,  suggested  by  the  compoattion 
of  Mr  Soiithey,  so  entitled.  We  under- 
stand this  production  is  from,  the  pen  of 
Lord  Byion. 

Mr  Francis  Faber,  who  has  passed  three 
summers  and  two  winters  in  Iceland,  du- 
ring which  he  travelled  over  that  remark- 
ably mountainous  country,  with  a  view  to 
the  study  of  Zoology,  and  especially  of  Or- 
nithology, and  who  returned  to  Denmark 
last  autumn,  has  sent  a  large  collection  of ' 
birds  and  their  eggs  to  the  Royal  Zoologi- 
cal Museum  of  Copenhagen,  has  just  pub- 
lished a  preliminary  view  of  his  discover 
ries,  under  the  title  of  ^^  Prodromus  of  Ice- . 
hmdic  Omidiology." 

A  learned  Jewish  Merchant  of  Wanaw, 
of  the  name  of  Nathan  Rosenfield,  has . 
written  a  History  of  his  Native  Country, 
(Poland)  from  tlie  best  authorities,  in  the 
Hebrew  Language. 

The  Rev.  R.  T.  England  of  Cork,  edi- 
tor of  the  Letters  of  the  Abbe  Edgeworth, 
&c.,  is  prepaiing  for  the  jSress  a  vrry  inte- 
resting ^^  Life  of  the  cdebrated  Father 
O'licary." 

Lord  Byron  has  in  the  press  a  new  Tra- 
gedy, in  five  acts,  entitled  Werner,  or  the 
Inheritance.  We  are  also  threatened  with 
another  "Mystery." 

The  concluding  part  of  Lanages*  Deco- 
rative Painting,  with  upwa^  of  twenty 
original  plates,  will,  it  is  expected,  be 
ready  for  delivery  in  the  course  of  the  pre- 
sent month. 

^*  English  Melodies,**  selected  from  the 
original  Scores,  and  early  printed  copies  in 
die  library  of  William  Kitchener,  M.D. 
is  stated  to  be  in  the  press. 

Military  Memoirs  of  tlie  Great  Civil 
War,  by  John  Gwynne,  being  an  Account 
of  the  Earl  of  Glencaim*s  Expedition,  aa 
General  of  His  Majesty's  Forces  in  the 
Highlands  of  Scotland,  in  the  years  1653 
and  1654.  By  a  Person  who  was  Eye  and 
Ear  Witness  to  every  Transaction.  With 
an  Appendix.    One  Volume  4to. 

The  Sdiool  for  Mothers,  or  the  Politics 
of  a  Village,  a  NoveL    3  vols.  12mo. 

Moral  Hours,  a  Poem,  by  the  Rev.  J. 
Jones,  is  announced. 

Mr  Wilson,  teacher  of  dancmg,  and 
author  of  several  works  on  dancing,  has  in 
press  the  Danciad,  or  Dancer's  Monitor, 
being  a  descriptive  sketdi  in  verse  of  the 
difierent  styles  and  methods  of  dancing  qua- 
drillea,  waltses,  country-dances,  reds,'  &c. 
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Works  Preparing  fit  PMkaiion. 


Mr  Hogg  lu»  In  the  pvcffl,  »  new  edi- 
tion«  with  coo^dereble  improvienicntSy  of 
hii  ««  Condie  and  Praetiaa  Tieitise  on  the 
Growdi  and  CultuTe  of  the  Cftnation, 
Pink,  Auriculi,  Polyanthus,  Ranunculus, 
Tolhs  and  other  Flowers.** 

The  Political  Ufe  of  Geoige  IV. 

A  Tragedy  on  the  Maccabees. 

Poems  hy  the  Rev.  Thomas  Cherry,  late 
Head.Master  of  Merdiant  Tailors*  School* 
are  minting  in  a  quarto  volume,  edited  by 
the  Rev.  J.  BeUamy. 

Early  in  September  will  be  published. 
The  Bridal  of  Dunamere,  and  Lost  and 
Won,  Two  Tales,  by  Regina  Maria  Roche, 
Author  of  the  '*  Gluldren  of  the  Abbey,** 
&C.  3  vols. 

Memoirs  of  the  Life  of  Mary,  Queen  of 
Soots.  By  Miss  Benger,  Author  of «'  Me* 
moirs  of  Mia  Hamilton,**  &c. 

An  EnGydopcdia  of  Agriculture,  on  the 
Plan  of  Mr  Loudon*s  En^dopsdia  of 
Gardening.    In  one  large  volume  8vo. 

Transactions  of  the  Oterary  Society  of 
Bombay,  Volume  III.  4to.,  with  numer- 
onsi^ates. 

A  New  Tianslation  of  the  Minor  No- 
vds  of  Cervantes. 

Early  |n  October  will  be  published,  in 
bitevQiame  8vo.,  with  a  new  Map  of  the' 
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County,  a  second  Edition  of  the  Topogm. 
phical  Dictionary  of  Yorkshire,  with  ooo- 
siderable  Additions  end  Improvements; 
particularly  in  pointing  out  the  Ngmes  of 
the  Tom^ipty  in  which  Hamlets  and 
smaller  Places  are  situated  $  also  sudi  as 
Rectories,  Vicarsges,  &c.,  giving  not  only 
the  value  in  the  King*s  Book,  but  their 
value  as  returned  to  Parliament  in  1810, 
for  the  purpose  of  augmentation.  It  will 
also  contain  a  map  of  HtttorUxd  Matter^ 
with  authorities.  Withotlier  usdful  Infor- 
mation, by  Thomas  Langdale,  Ripon. 

In  the  press,  and  speedily  will  be  pub* 
lished,  in  Parts,  an  Answer  to  the  Sixth 
Edition  of  a  Pamphlet,  (supposed  official) 
into  the  State  of  the  Nation,  accompanied 
with  a  Third  Chapter,  bdoig  a  Treatise  on 
Agricultural  Distress,  or  the  Interest  of 
the  Landlord  considered ;  their  Cause  and 
Remedies. 

A  Chart  of  all  the  Public  and  Endowed 
Free  Grammar  Schools  throughout  the 
Kingdom,  shewing  at  one  view  the  Coun- 

2,  Date  of  Foun£ition,  Founder's  Name, 
ead-Master*s  Name  and  Salary,  Num. 
her  of  Scholars  on  Foundation,  Latin  and 
Greek  Grammars  used.  Name  of  Patrons, 
and  Univernty  Advantages. 


EDINBURGH. 


A  T^ipslation  of  Legendre*s  Elements 
of  Geomecrv  is  in  the  press,  and  wiU  be 
published  ina  fow  weeks.  It  will  be  edited 
by  Dr  Brew^s^  under  the  sanction  of  M. 
Le  Chev§|ier  Legendre,  who  has  commu- 
nicated s|^^Mnportant  additions.  The 
diagrams^HB^av^  on  wood«  so  as  to 
accompany  iBmppositions,  agreatsupe. 
riotity  ovegpHnginid  work,  where  th^ 
are  given  ff^^KTHt^tes  at  the  end  of  the 

Jacob ;  orVg/ftagul  Piety.  A  Series 
of  Discourses  aK|Bd  in  St  James's  Cha- 
mI,  £dinbuigh,4rae  year  1822.  By  the 
Rev.  Edward  Craig^!*.  Ai.  Oxon.  Svo. 

An  Essay  on  Faitik^By  Thomas  Ers- 
kine,  Esq.  advocate.  j^H^  of  ^^  Remarks 
on  the  Internal  Evi^lP^f  Christianity.** 
12mo. 

Bibliotheca  Biblics'; 
tive  Catalogue  of  the  mo 
tisb  and  Foreign  Works  I 
ratnre ;  with  brief  Notices  \ 
and  Remarks  on  the  Booli 
W^.  Orroei 

Speedily  will  be  published 
tion,  in  one  voL  Svo.  Sermo 
D.  W.  Gordon,  Minister  of 
tyofBerwick. 

Preparing  for  Publication,  a  new  editi|K 
cf  *^  Genuine  Rdigion,  the  best  friecdfbf 
the  petqile,  or  the  influence  of  the  Gospel, 
when  luiown,  believed,  and  experienced, 
upon  the  manners  and  bsjipincss  of.  the 
paipk  r*  by  the  late  Rcvcxtlid  Archibald 

Vol.  Xn. 


Ablished|j^8uHrip- 
.  SermoMBjI^Kev^ 
bter  of  Gft^PSpn. 


Bonar,  minister  of  Cramond,  with  a  bio- 
{praphical  Account  of  the  Author.  This 
tract  was  first  published  in  1796,  and  has 
gone  through  several  editions.  It  has  beoi 
much  and  deservedly  esteemed  bv  the  reli- 
gious public,  both  in  Britain  and  in  Ame* 
rica.  The  last  edition  was  published  at  • 
Boston,  North  America,  under  the  sanc- 
tion of  the  celebrated  Dr  Morse.  The  pre- 
sent edition  will  be  published  in  a  neat  and 
portable  form,  and  will  prove  a  valuable 
present  to  young  people  and  others.  The 
Memoir  has  beoi  drown  up  expressly  for 
this  edition,  by  an  intimate  friend  of  the 
author's. 

In  the  press,  an  elegant  edition  of  Hd- 
necdi  Elementa  Juris  Civilis,  secundum  or- 
dinem  Institutionum,  comprehending  the 
very  able  Notes  of  Professor  Biener,  will 
be  ready  for  publication  before  ths  month 
of  November.  A  genUeman  of  undoubted 
qualifications  has  undertaken  to  correct  the 
press ;  and  as  he  has  detected  many  typo- 
graphical errors  in  the  Leipzig  impression 
of  1780,  this  new  edition  will  probably  be 
considered  as  the  best  that  has  yet  appeared. 
'  Speedily  will  be  published,  in  one  vo- 
luraa  12mo,  with  wmxl  cuts,  &c.,  A  Con- 
ciae^ystem  of  Mensuration;  containing 
/Agtbn^  Practical  Geometry,  Trigonome* 
Oy,  the  Mensuration  of  Surfaces  andSolids, 
Land-Surveying,  Gauging,  &c  with  pro- 
per Tables,  adapted  to  the  use  of  Schools.' 
By  Alex.  Ingram,  mathematician,  Ldth. 
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LONDON. 

AlTTiairiTIES. 

^tfttf,  of  PrOTiDciil  Antiqiiitiei,  and 
PietoTCMae  Scenerj  of  SootlaBd;  with 
Hstoriod  DcMTiflioiii.  By  Sir  Walter 
ocott)  Bart. 

AKCBITECT17SE. 

Tracts  cm  Vaults  and  Bridges ;  contain* 
ing  Obeenrations  on  the  Tarious  forms  of 
Vaults,  on  the  taking  down  and  rebuilding 
Ixmdon  Bridge,  and  on  the  Principles  of 
Ardies  ;  illuttrated  bj  extensive  Tables  of 
Bridges.  Also,  containing  the  principles 
of  Pendant  Bridges,  witli  reference  to  the 
Gatenarjr,  applira  to  the  Menai  Bridge, 
and  a  theoretical  Investigation  of  the  Ca- 
tenary. Royal  Ihro.  with  20  Copperplates 
and  10  Woodcuts.    Price  20s.  boards. 

A  Course  of  Elementary  Fortification, 
indnding  Rules,  deduced  from  experiment, 
lor  determining  the  Strength  of  Reret. 
ments ;  treated  on  a  principle  of  peculiar 
perspicuity,  and  illustrated  by  five  Plates 
and  690  I>iagrams.  OriginaUy  published 
as  part  of  a  Course  of  Miliury  Instruc- 
tions. By  C.  W.  Paaley,  Lieut-Colond 
R.  E.  F.  R.  S.  and  Director  of  the  Estab- 
lishmcnt  for  Field  Instruction,  Royal  £n- 
gmeei  Department. 

BIOOBAFHT. 

Select  Female  Biography;  oomprisijig 
Memoirs  of  eminent  British  Ladies,  dcri- 
Ted  tnok  original  and  other  authentic 
souxoes.    ISmo.  4b.  Gd. 

BOTAVr. 

A  Natural  Arrangement  of  British 
Plants,  according  to  thor  relations  to  each 
other,  as  pointed  out  by  Jussieu,  De  Can- 
dolle.  Brown,  (kjc ;  including  those  culti^ 
vatcd  for  use,  with  their  Characters,  Dif- 
fereoccs,  Synonymes,  Places  of  Growth, 
Time  of  Flowering,  and  Sketch  of  their 
Uses ;  with  an  Introduction  to  Botany,  in 
which  the  Tenns  are  explained.  By  Sa- 
muel FrederidL  Oray,  Lecturer  <»  Botany, 
the  Alateria  Medica,  &c.  In  two  very 
large  volumes  8v0.  with  twenty-one  Plates. 
£2,  28.  or  with  the  plates  coloured,  £2. 
12s.6d.. 


COKCHOLOOT. 

A  New  and  OaasicBl  Arrangement  of 
the  BivalTe  Shells  of  the  British  Islands. 
By  W.  Turton,  M.D.  4to.  with  20  plates, 
drawn  and  coloured  from  orisnal  speci- 
mens in  the  author's  cabinet  24. 

EDCCATIOK. 

Samo  del  Teatro  Italiano  Modemo; 
OBsia  Commedie  e  Tragcdie  Scdte  demd- 
liori  Scrittori  recenti;  con  versioni  dcUx 
idiomi  per  le  Commedie,  cd  illustrazioai 
storiche  alle  Tragedie  di  Giamhattisfa  Ro- 
]»ndi.  2  vols.  12mo.  16s.  boards. 

An  Easy  Course  of  Domestic  Eduoa* 
tlon ;  comprising  a  Series  of  Elementaty 
Treatises  on  the  Tarious  Brandies  of  Ju- 
Tenile  Instruction ;  together  with  Adrioe 
to  Parents  and  Tutors,  for  conducting  the 
£d«ication  of  Children.  By  WtDiam  Jil. 
lard  Hort.  22  toIs.  in  a  case.  £3,  ISs.  6d. 

The  Mother's  Frcndi  Catediism  for  her 
Cluldren;  containing  those  things  most 
necessary  to  be  known  at  an  earlj  age; 
illustrated  by  100  engrarings.  By  Madame 
Dader.  Is.  sewed.  1^.  OdI  bouiMk . 

The  French  Primer,  he. ;  containing  a 
copious  Vocabulary  of  Familiar  y^tuda 
and  Phrases;  with  250  engra^inm.  By 
Madam  Dader.  Is.  6d.      ^       4^ 

First  Elements  of  the  Theory  JlrEeries 
and  Differences ;  being  ^^\fthi|Hft  com- 
bine into  one  haimoniousiyiole,  restins 
upon  the  simple  basis  of  Addition  and 


Subtraction,  theM^ 
in  this  important  naAdi 
Science  by  Pascsl,  N( 
Moivre,  Lagrang^||g|||d^ 

An  Abric^semeBt>^ 
mentaries  on  the  La^ 
Series  of  Letters 
Daughter;  chiefly 
and  Advancement 
By  a  Barrister^t- 
F.  L.  S.  1  vol 

The  British 
of  Olackstooe' 
of  England. 
Vincent 


>r,  De 
18s. 
le^s  Com- 
id,  in  a 
to  his 
for  the  Use 
Education. 
R.  F.  A.  and 
5s.  boards, 
ition,  or  an  Epitome 
itaries  on  the  Lawn 
use  of  Schools.    By 
L.  L.  D.  Alfred. 
CLASSICS.  House Afl^H^CamberwdL  12mo.  • 

A  Translation  in  Verse  of  the  Epistlea  .  EzaminkoHQuestions  in  Arithmetic, 
from  Laodamia  to  Piotenlaus ;  Enone  to  (JjM/s^^g^^Kaijn  Grammar,  £o^i»h 
Paris;  and  Leander  to  Heio;  from  tli^  G^pinS^Hpthe  History  of  England, 
works  of  Ovid.    By  Joseph  Guy,  junior.     Bjp^e  Be^H.  C.  0*Donnoghue,  A.  M. 

The  First  Book  of  Homer*8  Ilia^        J^^^be  above,  for  the  Use  of  Pa- 
translated  into  Latin  Hexameter  voseA,  V^HHREhers.  28.  6d. 
By  the  Rev.  W.  J.  Aislabie,  Recdh^  •     ^^ar  System  of  AriOmietic,  on  a 
Holywell,  and  late  of  Pembrok^KI,    ^ttan    entirdy   Original;    calculated    to 
Cambridge.  ^     "li^^  ^^  Labour  of  the  Tutor  very 

Essavs  on  the  Institutions,  Govspuncnt,     condderably,  and  facilitate  th«  progress  of 
snd  Manners  of  the  States  of  Aadent     the  PupiL  By  J.  Walker. 
Greece.     By  Heniy  David  Hill,  D.  D.  fine  arts. 

12mo.  7b.  Six  Views  of  Chodldgh  in  Devonshire, 


mk;^ 


MotiiMjf  Lia  (^K^  PnhlkaUoHs. 


beutifiillj  MAved  bj  O.  HoUit,  after 
Dawiogi  by  U.  de  Con,  in  the  possaskm 
of  Sir  R.  C.  Uoare,  Bait.  These  Views 
■re  ptftkolarly  iDterestiog,  «•,  since  the 
drawings  were  made,  the  town  of  Chud- 
le^  1m»  been  destn^red  by  fire,  in  1807* 
Impeaal  4co.  158.  fblio,  £1,  Is. 

The  Visitation  of  Middlesex,  begun  in 
the  year  1G63,  by  William  Ryley,  Esq. 
lAncaster,  and  Uenry  DethidL,  Rouge 
Croix  Msrshals  and  Deputies  to  Sir  Ed- 
ward Bysshe,  Knight,  Clarendeux  King 
of  Arms.  Folio,  £1,  lis.  6d. 

A  Series  of  257  EffectiTe  Engravings, 
after  tfke  Great  Masters,  to  illustrate  Uie 
Holy  Bible.  Svo,  With  the  Apocrypha, 
7s. ;  withoDt  the  Apocrypha,  241  subjects, 
fia.  6d. ;  and  12mo.  5s. ;  24mo.  169  sub- 
jeelB,  4s.  6d. ;  96  subjects  for  12mo.  Tes- 
tamcDts,  2s. ;  40  subjects  for  12mo.  Pray- 
era,  2s.  i  73  subjects  for  24mo.  2b.  ;  65 
subjects  for  32mo.  Prayers,  Is.  6d.  Sets 
beanttfolly  coloured,  at  treble  the  above 
pviees,  and  on  India  paper,  at  the  same. 

Britannia  Delineata.  Part  II.  Imperial 

mm 

Costumea  rmticsoACS  de   1200  i 

im 

J  of  the  gpa- 

luTuutive  of  the 
Ti?  J.  Watheti,  E*q, 
Eiion  to  Persjiectivc  Drawing 
t  a  S?  writ's  of  plnuing  and 
Hlufitratcd  by  appro^ 
^aprama,  and  a  fiuffi- 
xjcranetTYf  and  a  Coni- 
pcndiat    ^ 

itJIlg    A 

infofTTial 
Rtrucilcin 
the  KiTDpl 
maturity^ 
of  Pcrsipec^ 
the  Pn&c< 
Portrait  Patnl 
and  TofhifT  of' 
the  AtL     Tturd 
Urged  ai^d  buptovci 

UlB^ 

The  foi^h  vDlu^^^Bk5trati{]n3  of 
the  J  literary  HiMo^^^^^H^rbte^ntli 
Centtiry ;  conaifidnf^^^^^^^^^k  ^}  e- 
moin,  and  Orjginall^^^^^^^^^llli^nj 
pcrsans,  and  ini ended  aS 
Lttefaiy  Anccdinc^i.  Itv 
F,5J.A.  Jo  ll#lv.>]ui]' 
traits  ofDn  Busby h,  Birch,  /l 
and  Wbitttkcr;  Rev.  J,  Lj 
cbdJ,  and  T.  Mbrton ;  _^ 
Thorpe,  and  James  BLndl(?y7     . 

The  finut  and  lecond  vo^jnt 
Wcwk,  embellished  with  t4  piirtra! 

be  had^  price  £2,  lis. ;  as  tnay  the'   

Toluine,  embcllkhed  with  10  portialts^ 
XI,  71. 

The  Naval  History  of  Great  Britain, 
frvm  the  Declaration  of  War  by  France. 


bukcd  etrjuiajy  to 
f  and  tu  mental 
layttrr,  Prtifawi,(jr 
iKfiyal  IJi}j;lint:t^ 
m  *Sjixe  t'oburg^ 
FaLiire  niid  (Tajons^ 
opal  Ele-nicnu  of 
1  foiitidembly  cn^ 
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Fdbruarj,  1793,  to  the  AoccMhm  of  Owwy 
IV.  January,  1820 ;  with  an  Account  oC 
the  Origin  and  Progressive  Increase  of  the 
British  Navy ;  illustrated  fVom  the  Com* 
mencement  of  the  year  1793,  by  a  series 
of  Tabular  Extracts,  contained  in  a  sepa- 
rate 4to  volume.  By  William  James.  2 
vols.  8vo.    £1,  16s. 

A  Second  Edition  of  the  Anecdotes  and 
History  of  Cranboum  Chase.  By  William 
Chafin,  Clerk.  With  Additions,  and  a 
Continuation  of  the  said  History,  to  some 
extent  To  which  are  added,  some  Scenes 
in,  and  Anecdotes  of  Windsor  Forest. 
With  a  Frontispiece,  exhibiting  a  Group 
of  Deerhunters  m  their  Ancient  Costume. 

The  History  of  Taunton,  in  the  County 
of  Somerset  Ori^pQally  written  by  the 
late  Joshua  Toulmm,  D.  D.  A  new  edttion* 
greatly  enlarged,  and  brought  down  tb  the 
present  time.  By  James  Savage. 

The  History  of  Stamford,  in  the  County 
of  Lincoln ;  with  numerous  engravings  by 
an  eminent  artist  8vo.  £1,  5s.  in  extta 
boards;  and  a  few  copies  in  demy  4toi. 
with  ph>6f  impressions  of  the  plates,  £3, 
12s,  Gdt  ifi  cxlTii  btutrds. 

A  New  Editiun  t»i  ihc  SjiKon  Chronicles^ 
wiJi  an  Eogli.^h  Trsne^laLion,  and  Notes 
Critical  and  Kxpknatary.  By  the  Rev, 
J.  Ingratti,  Fellow  of  Tdnity  College, 
Oxford,  and  bite  Saxon  I'tofessor  in  the 
I'niversiTv  of  Oxford,  To  which  is  add* 
cd^  a  N^w  and  ('opjous  Chronological, 
Topograpbical^  and  (ilo!(Auirial  Index,  with 
a  i^hort  GraniDiiuf  of  the  Sniuin  Lansuage* 
and  an  accurate  andenlaTf^cd  Mapof  Eng- 
lEind  during  tbc  Heptarchy,    4to. 

The  Diffen-nt  Alodca  of  Cultivating  the 
PinC'Appk,  from  ita  firsst  Introduction  in- 
to Kurope,  to  the  Ute  Improvements  of 
T.  A .  linighL,  Esq.  By  a  Member  of  the 
Jlorticidtural  ^Society-  With  211  engra- 
vings on  w(K>d^  r^ithibitin^  the  best  pJans 
uf  I'ine-M  Loves  aiid  Fits-  I  voL  8vo.  9s. 
boaids, 

liistiiry  of  Cultivated  ^'e|^etables  ;  com- 
prising their  Botanical,  MLdicinal,  Edible, 
and  CJjCTiiical  qualities.  Natural  Utttory, 
and  relation  to  Art,  ticicnce,  and  Com- 
nterce.  By  Henry  Thillipft,  F.  H.  8.  Aa- 
thor  oi  '^'^  The  Poinorium  l^ritanniemn,  or 
i^tory  of  Fruitii  known  in  Great  Britain.'* 
md  edition,    2  vols,  Ovo.    21s. 

aEOUKAPllY,  STATISTICS,  AjC 

llaritime  Geogtuphy  and  Statistics,  or  a 

icription  of  the  Decan  and  its  Coasts  ; 

4tiine,  CoroTOCTc*^  Navigaiion,  ftc  By 

KingBlonTuckcy.  tivov  £2,  lOs-ed. 

^iLZi;ttccr  of  the  most  Remarkable 

[n  ihc  Wmld^  with  Notices  of  the 

[istorical  Events^  and  of  the  most 

mnected  with  them. 

?ach  er  of  Writing  and ' 

(^^^^^^^^^piitiun.  Thick  8vo.  18s. 

tfrt^  or  Parochial  Sur- 
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Tcyoflrelaiid.  B]^  William  Shaw  Mmoo, 
£m:  toLS. 

A  Statistical,  PoUtlcal,  Minenloglcal, 
and  Modern  Map  of  Italy ;  with  the  New 
Bonndariei,  aooording  to  Uie  latest  Trea- 
tiei.    Bj  J.  A.  OrgiuzL     16a.  in  a  case. 

A  View  of  the  Present  State  of  the  Sdllj 
Islands  ;  exhibiting  their  vast  Importance 
to  Qreat  Britain,  and  the  Improrements  of 
which  they  are  susceptible.  By  the  Rer. 
George  Woodley.  Svo.  WithaChark  I2s. 

Paterson*s  Roads  of  England  and  Wales, 
and  the  Southern  Part  of  Scotkad.  By 
Mr  Edward  Mogg.  Dedicated,  hj  permis- 
sion, to  his  Majesty.  In  Ovo.  With  Maps. 
A  new  edition. 

LAW. 

A  Treatise  on  the  Law  of  Landlord  and 
Tenant,  compiled  in  part  from  the  Notes  of 
the  late  Sir  William  David  Eyans,  Knicht, 
Recorder  of  Bombay.  By  Charles  Har- 
cDurt  Chambers,  Esq.  Barrister  at  Law, 
and  Lay  FeDow  of  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge ;  author  of  a  Treatise  an  Leases 
and  Terms  for  Yean. 

Part  I.  of  Reports  of  Cases  rdatnig  to 
the  Office  of  M  ajristratcftH,  det*?mlinl^^l  In  the 
Court  of  Kind's  llendi,  in  Hilai^'  and  Eaa- 
ter  Terms,  lHf2.  By  J.  Dowlinp  sjid  A- 
Ryland,  Esqrs.  Bnmster*  At  I^w. 

An  Inquiry  into  the  PrpMnt  5?tAtcof  the 
Statute  and  C^riniiiial  Law  nf  KnglAnd*  By 
John  Miller,  hl'^q.  tivo*  Ih.  ik\. 

An  Essay  on  A.vt'^rajfc  ;  anti  on  other 
Subjects  connected  witJi  the  (.'ontraci  of 
Marine  Insuruncc^  TogL»ther  whJi  an  Eswiy 
on  Arbitradot}^  Dcilicnted  to  Uic  Com- 
mittee for  mantt^irig  the  jVftUira  of  Idoyd'j^ 
The  fourth  Edmon,  with  cwtfcctiotis  and 
additions.  By  Ki>t>(7it  Stcvi^Sf  of  Llojd^s. 
8yo.  12s. 

A  New  Edidon  of  a  Practic*!  Ei  posi- 
tion of  the  Lair  relatif^e  to  the  06&CC  and 
Duties  of  a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  chicly 
out  of  Session.  Hj  \ViIliam  Dickinsoii, 
Esq.  Barrister  at  Ijawi  and  one  lyf  hia  Ma- 
jesty's Justices  of  tlie  Pi^anc 

MEI>IL'TNE- 

The  Study  cif  Mcdicijiu,  cottipriaing  iLt 
Physiology,  I*»i?K>lop;y,  and  Practie*.  By 
John  Mason  ffoode,  BLIl  F,R.S,  &c 
Member  of  tlic  Royal  CoHcgc  of  Physi- 
cians of  Londim>  The^e  volnme^^  in  addi- 
tion to  the  work  already  piihlblu^  in  or 
vol.  8to,  on  Niisoli)gy,  *iH  comflt-tc  lJJ 
author's  denij^n,  and  con 3iti tote  an  I'ciiiJ 
body  of  Mediod  Sdent:e^  cipially  ada[itu 
to  the  use  of  liecturent.  Practitioner*^  St^ 
dents,  and  Men  of  Letter?i«.  In  four  )aj 
volumes  8to,  uiscribvHJ^  wkh  pcm'i] 
to  the  Present  of  t!>o  Royal  CoUc 
Physicians  t*f  liiindon. 

A  Treatise  on  tJic  IHwan^  of^ 
and  Veins;  coTUiniunjiJ 
Treatment  of  Aneuri-d 
Arteries.     By  J<isLph  iJ 
the  Royal  Cotb^^L-  ot'i^ 

La  Beaumt  ih 


Treatment  of  XmBgettloii)  Bflloiis  and 
Nervous  CompUnts,  Deafhess,  Blindnen, 
ACs ;  with  an  Account  of  the  cxtraordinaiy 
Efficacy  of  his  Portable  Sudatory,  or  Waim 
Air  Bath. — Also, 

La  Beaume  on  the  Air  Pump  Vapour 
Bath  and  Galvanism,  in  the  Cure  of  iNa- 
orders  of  the  Stomadi,  Liver,  and  Bowds, 
Gout  Rheumatism,  Palsv,  &c.  Price  6s. 

La  Beaume  on  the  Medical  Efficacy  of 
Electridtv  in  Nervous  and  Chronic  I^or- 
ders ;  witn  numerous  Cases.   Price  10s. 

The  Dublin  Hospital  Renorts  and  Com. 
munications  in  Medicine  and  Surgery.  VoL 
in.  8vo.  13s.  boards. 

MISCELLAjriES. 

Observations  on  a  General  Troo  Rail. 
way ;  with  a  Geographical  Map  of  the 
Plan,  shewinff  its  great  superiority,  by  the 
general  Introduction  of  Mechanic  Power, 
over  all  the  present  Mechods  of  Convey* 
ance  by  Turnpike  Roads  and  Canab.  8vo. 
6s.  6d. 

Essays  on  Inteflecttial  and  Moral  Im. 
provement,  and  the  Social  Virtues. 
J.  Flockhart.  ISmo.  3s.  6d. 

Rctnjirki»  on  the  preactij 

of  die  Nauti^jMteii^^^^^^tafiCUi 
Bailey,  F. 

Riddles, 
the  [greater  part  oi 

been  published,  ^V'Th^il^^^^^^VI^e 
A  ntiq  u  i  ty  of  U  iddJe« .     H*.       ^^^ 

Tables  to  be  uned  with  jJfl^^^B  AU 
ntanai'lc^  fi>r  finding  thi 
gitude  at  Sea,   By  die  ' 
F.  R.  S*,X^wndes'  FTof^^^^linttmtRliy 


pen^^pct  of  T| 
dties  ^e  takon 
tion,iindtbepro|J 
wtUi  easy  and  ac 
the   various    Proll 
newest  detemunatT 
Jjongitndefl  of  placj 
ititute  for  the  Jie 
eil  by  the  antboritf 
the  Board  of  I^ 

The  Youns 
Sidereal  anf] 
Afttmno 
ticf  otj 

dj 


ftc  (|uan- 
tnsjvt'^c- 
bddime: 
'  solving 
Fl.,  and  the 
^tkudes  a^d 
Rded  at  a  Hub* 
lblc&    Publkh. 
Tat  the  c^jjcne^of 
p.  «vo.  Pric«  lOi. 
ktor'ti  (hdde  to  the 
,  Parta4l  ^aulioil 
FTheory  and  Prac* 
Jidc«  the  longitude, 
iiu  LiompaiiHt  by  ihc 
fictx  I  tjo  which  b  prefix^ 
^n  and  L'se  of  die  New  C-e^ 
!tc^  By  T^hnia  Kerngsnj 
TRoyal  8vii.   188.  * 

|ir  Hamgbrey  Davy,  Bart- 
lion  of  Hachinery  to  the 
'!ilciibiinjt;  and  Printing  Mm~ 
l;^«i^  from  nmrici  ndbbagt, 
.  I  iiHid on  and  Ed  in  burgh  ^  JM  em- 
__     le  CJ  am  bridge  Philoftophical  Sodetyt 
iSecretiry  to  the  A*tt^jnoinir.al  Society  of 
Lonilon,  ^c*  Kc^  ^.  U.  VhL 
'The  Peerage  and  BuroneUgc  f<at  1822^ 
'ii}\Mh  Arraorml  BAring«.  2  vols-  15*, 
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MoMfyLui  of  New  PubUeatiom. 


The  Cooie&tksm  of  an  £ii|^h  Opinm 
Eater,  origiMUy  poblifhed  in  the  London 
Miunkne,  No.  21  and  No.  22.  8vo. 

Tlie  Sixth  Part  of  the  EnqrdqMsdia 
Mefen^litana.  A  few  Copies  are  printed 
on  superfine  royal  paper,  with  proof  im- 
psonlona  of  the  plates.   Price  £1,  16s. 

Cuiia  Ozonieosis ;  or,  Observations  on 
die  Statutes  which  rdate  to  the  Vice-Chan- 
oeIIor*8  Court,  and  the  power  of  searching 
Houaei ;  with  some  cursory  Remarks  on 
tfad  Prot^uBtorial  Office  in  the  Universi^ 
ofOzibid.  Second  edition. 

TraiiBactioos  of  the  Literair  Society  of 
Bombay,  VoL  III.  In  4to.  witn  numerous 
Plates. 

K0VSL8  AKB  TALKS. 

Traditiooal  Tales  of  the  English  and 
Scottish  Peasantij.  By  Allan  Cunning. 
bam,  author  of  Sir  Mannaduke  MaxwdL 
3  vols.  12mo.  12s.  bds. 

The  Social  Club,  consisting  of  a  series  of 
Stories,  taken  verbatim  fiom  the  lips  of  the 
Members  of  the  Club,  and  accom- 
ied  by  luimorau!i  prinu  of  cadi  subject, 
^ved  and  colon rcil  in  inutjitiaii  of  tile 
inftl<drawintr9-  irmti^  expressly  for  the 
il^lri^^HlbuubtiUUJ^nUin  at  least 
iLfed  lUastra- 
L  Pync,  Esq. 

&  Southern  Valley, 
Teai  Events  in  Higli  Jiife.  The 
er  in  the  Army  ;  and  Ma- 
de birth. 

pvcL    By  Jean  de  Luce* 
fid. 


Ladyl 
Alissi 

the  firal 
publkhl 
Pocket 


the 

Price  4S^liemg 
bvcls  which  wjU  be 
E  of  ^'Vluttingham's 

Jl^doml^^^^KFm  Parts;  with  nthcr 
Fodns.  By  a^^^^fcuUcal, 

Another  Cain^^Hj^Htery,  Dedicated 
(without  pcn^MiM^^^^rd  Bymn.    2s. 

John  liu/.^by  j^^^V  Day^H  Pleasure  ^ 
D  Coutc^  in  ^^^^B^  By  J^unc^ 
Kenrieyf  E^,  A^^^^^^^^iglbing  Uic 
Wijrid/'  ''  ilJatri^^^^^^Hi-brcait- 
ingf,''  &C. 

Poema.  By  ElijaE" 
laine  J  L 

The  Mon^r;  a  M 
{tor  R«itflL>     By  Henri 
"  Foedc  rmpTcaiions,''  "^ 
&C.  md  EditoiAf  Oay'u'^ 

Selections  of  Claasic 
from  the  most  cd«b  rated j^rR 

2  wLt  12too.     12s,  boarda, 

Fc)Ttriut&,  in  Verse,  of  tike  Ircatlin^er^ 
fonnera ;  with  othcL  Pocnis.  By  11  wry } 
Stofi  Van  Dylu  Fuo£cap  avo.         ^    :' 

\ 
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Alunf ;  a  Tragedy.  By  F.  Wright. 
8vo.  58.  6d. 

Erunaldi;  a  Tragedy.  By  WOliam 
BaQcy.    Svo.    5s. 

Outlines  of  Edinburgh;  and  other 
Poems. 

POLITICS. 

Mr  Mushet^s  Tables  overturned,  and 
the  Debt  due  to  the  Fundholder  accurately 
stated ;  with  Letters  to  the  Earl  of  LiTer- 
pool,  the  Editor  of  the  Times,  and  others, 
from  the  year  1818  to  the  present  time, 
foretelling  the  mischief,  and  pointing  out 
the  injustice,  of  returning  to  Cash  PajrmeQts 
until  the  Debt  and  Expenditure  should  be 
reduced  to  the  amount  in  1797)  and  sug- 
gesting  the  step  that  onffht  now  to  be  taken 
to  rescue  the  Country  nom  its  present  pe- 
rilous condition.    By  an  Observer. 

An  Address  to  the  People  of  Ensland  in 
the  Cause  of  the  Greeks,  occasioned  by  the 
late  inhuman  Massacres  in  Uie  Isle  of  Sdo, 
&C.  By  the  Rev.  T.  S.  Hughes,  Author  of 
Travels  in  Sicily,  Greece,  and  Albania. 

Europe  and  America  in  ]lt21 ;  with  an 
Examination  of  the  Plan  laid  before  the 
Spani&h  Cortes  for  the  Recognition  of  the 
Independence  of  Wouth  Aoimca.  Trans- 
lated ffom  the  French  of  the  Abbe  de 
Pradt.  By  J.  D.  M  iUiamii.  2  vok.  18s. 

TIIZOLOGV. 

A  Chart  of  the  ItUc  and  Plro^^ress  of 
Christianity ;  exhibiting  at  one  view  the 
number  of  Christians,  viz.  Greeks,  Roman 
ratholics,  and  Protestants,  at  any  parti- 
cular period,  fnxni  the  commencement  of 
Christian iiy  to  the  present  time;  with  a 
Map  of  the  U'orMf  bihewitig  the  parts  in- 
habited by  Christian  s>  Mahomedans,  and 
Pagans.  Containing  oImi  a  succinct  Ac- 
count of  the  Doctrines  and  Tenets  of  vari- 
ous Christian  .Sccts^  induding  the  Greeks, 
Roman  Catholics,  Lutlicrans,  Calvinists, 
Church  of  England,  Church  of  Scotland, 
Socinians,  Arminians,  Baptists,  Independ- 
ant^  Unitariani^^CJuakcrEt,  Methodists,  Mo^ 
ravians,  &c  &c,  6i.^,  with  the  number  of 
each  Sect  in  tireat  Uritainj  and  the  Popu- 
lation of  eaeh  Country  in  Eitrope  divided 
Into  Greeks,  Catholics,  and  Protestants; 
forming,  upon  the  whole,  a  concise  yet 
complete  View  of  Christiaiiity.  Price  2s. 
Gd^ ;  on   canvas,   In  a  neat  case  for  the 

jcket,  4s- ;  on  canvas  and  rollers,  5s.  6d. 

Popular  Lectures  on  the  lUble  and  li- 
Lurgy.  B7  Edward  Hawke  Itocker,  Esq. 
^.Ji*.S.     7b.  fid.  .      , 

Two  Editions  of  these  Ijetters  have  al- 
ly appeared  m  the  *^^  Plain  Tgngli«li- 
,  ft 

Ihservations  on  the  M etriad  Versioii  of 

Viialnifi,  made  by  StemEold,  Hopkins, 

]ttr^ ;  Willi  a  View  to  illustrate  the 

ihich  tlm  Collection  was 

land  how  that  Authority 

^arikdi  ii;  the  public  Ser- 

jlUhed  Churdi  of  £Dg« 


Mimikfy  LUt  of  AVw  PMictttmrn* 


a4t 

]and ;  Mid  tfaenot  to  mctntaiB,  in  thb  to- 
nerable  Senrlca,  the  Usage  of  such  tnetrU 
cal  PMlroody  only  m  k  duly  authoriaed* 
With  Notices  of  other  En^ish  metrical 
Venions  of  the  Piudms.  By  the  Rev. 
Henry  John  Todd,  M.  A.  F.  8.  A.  Chap, 
lam  in  Ordinary  to  his  Majesty,  and  Rec- 
tor of  Settrington,  county  of  York.  8to.  46. 

The  Collects  prefixed  to  the  Epistles  and 
Gospels,  in  the  Lituigy  of  the  United 
Church  of  England  and  Irehoid,  catedie- 
tieally  ezidained ;  with  *  View  to  promoto 
in  the  Minds  of  young  Persons  an  early 
Veneration  and  Attachment  for  the  BocJl 
in  wbidi  they  are  contained,  the  Church' 
by  whidi  they  are  proTided,  the  holy 
Source  from  which  they  are  deriYed.  By 
the  Rev.  John  Raddiffe,  M.  A.  Rector  of 
St  Anne,  Limehoase,  Middlesex ;  Vicar  of 
Teynham  and  Doddington,  Kent ;  Chap- 
Uin  to  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells ; 
and  formerly  Fellow  of  Brazenose  College, 
Oxford.    12mo.  6s. 

Baptism  Discussed;  containing  8crq>« 
ture  Principles,  Precepts,  and  Precedents, 
in  favour  of  the  Baptism  of  Infams  and 
little  Children.  By  Diuikl  Isaaci.  12mo. 
411.  6d. 

The  Inihience  of  rrotcstmut  Missionary 
Establishmests,  iti  Devduping  the  Mm^ 
and  Physical  Cooditkid  of  Mont  ontl  Elu- 
eidadng  the  Dark  Ri?^iuni  of  the  Globe, 
briefly  delineated.     Wy  %\  Alyei*,  A,  M. 

Sermons  on  Siibje<!tt  Doctrioal  and 
PracticaL  By  the  Kev.  (K  IL  Whjt«, 
A.  M.   2  vols.  8vo.   4^.  M. 

The  Epistles  of  Paul  the  AjKHtle  Tran«. 
lated,  with  an  Exposition  and  Soit^.  Dj 
the  Rev.  Thomas  D^bbam^  M  mister  of 
Essex-fttreet  Chapd.  4  vols.  Uvo.  ir2, 
12s.  Gd. 

An  Explanatkm  of  the  Five  Books  of 
Moses ;  in  which  it  \%  atlcmptcd  to  render 
Sacred  History  as  inttirei^tini;  and  fati^iliii^ 
as  possible,  and  thaeby  ciJcuUttfd  tu  inntil 
Prmdples  of  Morality  and  H^ligkin  into 
the  youthful  Mind. 

Thornton's  Sermons  on  various  Subjects, 
8vo.    12s. 

An  Essay  on  the  Moral  Benefit?  of 
Death  to  Mankinds   Bj  Dutid  Eaton.  Is. 

Letters  and  £s«ayff,  Controyenvial  and 
Critical,  on  Subjects  ct:rnnectcd  wkh  the 
Conversion  and  National    Ki-5tiirauim  of  j 
Israel,  first  published  in  tht  *Pe\insh  E?tpo^ 
sitor.     By  WilliAm  (.LintiingliaJiits    E^q 
8vo.   8s. 

A  Sermon,  preadtcd  at  the  AntuvcfisarTj 
of  the  British  and  Foreign  i^chool  i^mfycxj^ 
By  the  Rev.  W.  Cairtsi*,  A.  M.   JIvo.  2 

A  Country  Parson's  Second  Ofienni 
his  Modier  Church,  b  Nint?  Faatuml^ 
mans.  12mo.  Ss. 

A  Dictionaiy  of  Rdi| 
a  Concise  Account  of  th^ 
•nations  into  which  the 
sioa  ia  divided;   iDdi^ 


CAttg. 


Sketches  of  the  Fouadtft  of  tbt  < 
Denominations,  and  a  View^of  the  £eci»> 
siastical  Oovcmment  peculiar  to  each  Sect 
A  New  Editkm  i  Revised,  Corrected,  and 
Enlarged.  By  Williara  Jones,  Author  of 
the  Biblical  Cydopsdia,  and  History  of 
the  Christian  Church,  with  a  Am  Portrail 
of  the  most  Eminent  Reformen.  5e.  bds. 

Three  Sermons  on  St  Paul*s  Doctrine  of, 
1.  Justification  by  Faith ;  2.  Origiul  fin  t 
S.  Predeetination ;  with  Notes.  To  the 
whole  is  prefixed,  a  Synopsis  of  the  Argu- 
ment of  St  PauFs  Episde  to  the  Remane. 
By  the  Rev.  Thomas  Vonng,  A.  M.  Rec- 
tor  of  Oilling  \  Lrte  Fellow  and  Tutor  of 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge.  8vo.  8s.  b^ 

The  Scripture  Character  of  God;  or. 
Discourses  on  the  Divine  Attiihutes.  By 
the  Rev.  Henry  Forster  Border,  M.  A. 

A  Sermon  on  the  Sacrament  of  the  Lord^ 
Supper.  BytheRev.S.£.Pkocsoat,B.A. 

The  Doctrine  of  the  Gospel,  and  the 
Order  of  its  Preadnng,  deduced  from 
Scripture  History,  in  Diseonrscs  on  the 
Apostolioal  CommisBion.  By  the  Rev.  J. 
O.  Tolhj.  C" 

The   Dangeri  to  which  the  CJiiirch  H 
Christ  is  E\po^| 
^V  (thin.     A  I 

BUhop    of   V\  iHcfl 

June  12t>^  IB22,  m\  ^^^^^ 

Kingston -upon-lbame&.     S^^^^^II- 
kn,  M.A»  Prebendary  otj 
add  Vicar  of  Battcmca,   . 
A  Stmion,  preached  jtl 
of  Bt^htiin,  on  i^umhivTi 
Aid    '  '  "  "      "^^ 


tri  ^^^^ 

B.  IMBBr  Cunj 

A  SCffnon,  prej 
peJ,tui?tGcorg<r'] 
on  Sunday, the  17 
halfof  iht  l»i!*tTi 
for  their  Btnt^fir. 
E.  Marvh,  >L  A. 

A  Theological 
Detinitionn  ot'aU  K 
pTehenKire  View 
^y8t«ll  of  Divin? 
of  all  tlif  Pt] 
have  liubj 


ht  C:ha- 
isiiuar«i, 


rUcorg^e  A. 


tfontawing 

a  Tcmis  ;  a  com- 

Try  Article  in   ihie 

inipaitk!  Acscaunl 

ominationa  wbidi) 

eiigious  World, 

.Mt  to  the  picieat 

curate  Statement 

^k*  TrgmAdctiona  and 

CccleNiahtJcal  Histijry, 

Its  BuE^k.  l-ifth  EditiotL. 

hfd  in  the  Pariaii  Lhufdt 

SuTTcy-^  Jwne  30^  IftK, 

tJic  Uiitreiii^  Dvttkii 

th[^  Rev,  J*  Wanveforti^ 

s  ufiiknelJiiti,  atid  i  hapUin  to 

It  Ilutj,  tive  Earl  of  Plymouth, 

Srt  V.  VoL  VIL  of  the  Journal  of 
>f  odi'm  Voyiiijps  end  Travdj*  cootsiohig 
A  JVnir  10  Qu^rbec  in  the  Autumn  of  18lfl- 


im^ 


Monthly  LUfqf,N^  PuJflicfflions. 
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la.    By  Professor  SiluDADr    At<^    ^^i 
as.  6d.  or  46.  botfcb..    .  .  )  : 

Inquiry  conoemiog  the  Site  of  Ancient 
PsUbothra,  Part  IV.  containing  a  l*our 
from  Bhaugulpoor  to  Mandar,  nom  thence 
to  Cuzrudcpoor  and  a  (^ciiit  of  the  Hills, 


with  an  Recount  of  the  Site  of  the  Ancient 
Cicy  ^f  Jtey  ]^uggiiz,  made  during  the 
rnpnths  pf  Decemberand  January  1818-1 9, 
vith  a  IMap  of  jjic  Route,  ViewB,  &c  By 
LiMttenant-ColdnelWiQianiFranJklin.  4t0k 
1^  boards.  ' 


EDINBUROn.. 


The  Royal  Jubilee.  A 'Scottish  M«k. 
By  the  Ettrick  Shepherd.  Royal  STQ. 

The  Edinburgh  Christian  Instructor, 
N<>.  CXLV.  for  AngnsL 

Pocunients  reUtive  to  the  Reception  at 
Edinburgh  of  tlte  Kings  and  Queens  of 
Scodandy  1561 — 1650.  Collected  and  ar« 
ranged  by  Sir  Patrick  Walker.  4to.   12b. 

Edinburgh  Encyclopaedia,  or  Dictionary 
of  Arts,  Sciences,  and  Mxscdlfl&eous  Idte- 
raturc^  Conduct  by  David  Brewster, 
I4X.D.  P.R.S.-.Lond.  and  Edin.  &e.  &x. 
VoL  XV.  Part  H.  ^1,  Is. 

The  Edmbttrgh  Medical  and  Sardcal 
Journal.    Number  72.  8vo.  4s.  sewecu 

Atlaa  of  Scotland,  No.  VI.  containing 
LaaarkshiM  on  two  sheets.    10s.  6d. 

Conuderations  on  the  State  of  British 
Indiib  By  ideut.  A*  Wlute,  Native  Ben- 
gal InfantiT^  8^  10s.  Od. 

jl^^omifee  a6ooiU)t  af  (^e  Trial  of  the 
case,  B^MA^^te  I^salie  versus  Wil- 
Uam  IpniMyb^ej^Orted  by  William 

Roma,  in  the  Nineteentli  Century.  Se- 
cond editioil.  3  vols.  £1,  lis.  6d. 

A  Conifiaoiob  to  the  Picture  of  Edin- 
burgh, oontw^bg  12  views.  29.  6d. 

AOuidett.li^  G:&y  and  County  of  Perth, 
with  12  AlapayyMfii,  ^c-  Fourth,  edition. 
12mo.  «Si-    A'-'^V^  •     .  •        r- 

Temota,  an  Epic  Poem  of  0^i£sn,  in 
m^  Cm«os.  >yniiH|kted  into  En^ish 
"^IfomasT^vprJ 


By  Tlfomu'T^vprs  Burl^Cj  B^. 
BogrtSctiuOr^yC'dep.  14s..    ' 

Hie  Court  4if  Ji^ytbod.  Fragments  of 
an  Old  Storyr' f2nft.  aiu 

Hints  .addressed*  to^the  Inhabitants  of 
Edinburgh,  and  othaes,>  ia  prospect  of  his 
M^ty"!  Visit  Bf  aa,01d  Ci^zen.  8vo. 


On  the  depressed 
By  James  Cleghom; 
tlus' Essay  the  Prize, 


E^  of  Agriculture. 
^K  8vo.  3s.— For 
Hue  I|fty  Guineas^ 

was  voted'  by  the  Highland  So9iiiyt>f  ScoU 

land,  July  1st,  1822.     '  • 
Mcmoim  of  the  Wemerian  Natwil  His- 

toiy  Sodety,  1821^22.    V<A-fV.  Part  I. 

8ni.108.6d. 


Rcnuuns  of  the  late  Alexander  I^eith 
Ross,  A.  M.  With  a  Memoir  of  his  life, 
containing  a  Dnuy  of  his  Studies;  fUos- 
trations  of  Scriptureii  ^om  the  Persian 
l^angnage,  firom  Ancient  Traditions  and 
Eastern  Customs;  ,an  Essay  op.  the 'Lite, 
rature  of  the  Arabs,  and  the;  influence 
which  it  has  on  that  of  :^urope ;  Account 
of  Ajayeb  al  Makhlucat,  or  the  Wonders 
of  Creation ;  an  interesting  work  in  Per- 
sian, containing  a  Compeifdium  of  Gea- 
graphy  a^d  Natural  Eis^iV  of  the  East. 
Portual  Translations ;  Vterbal  Res^- 
blancea  between  the  Oriental  Lai^ages 
and  those  of  other  ]^7at!on8';  Journal  o?a 
Tour  in  Holland,  Flanders,  and  France,  iii 
1817*  and  in  Frances  Ita^,  Switaerland, 
and  6ennany,in  1820 — This  Volume  con- 
tains  the  literary  reipaina  o£  a  young  man 
distinguished  for  talents^  piety,  and  exten- 
sive at^ments^in  general,  especially  know- 
ledge in  Oriental  Literature.  8vo.  lOi.  6d. 

Plan  for  re^:ulating  the  Rents  of  Land 
in  Scotland,  with  equal  Safety  toXandlord 
and  Tenant.  Third  edition.  2s. 

An  Historical  Account  and  Delineation 
of  Aberdeen^  By  Robert  AVikon,  A.  M. 
EmbellUhed  with  18  beautiful  Engravings 
fifoni  drawings  made  by  I^Ir  George  Smi^, 
Architect,,  consisting  of  a  View  of  Abn- 
decn  from  the  South-west,  and  Views  of 
the  Bridges,  Public  Buildings,  ahd  Sacred 
Edifices,  inand  about  the  City.  The  Work 
is  elegantly  printed  in  one  voL  12mo. 
Price  7s.  6d.  boards,  or  lOs.  6d.  on  the 
finest  paper,  with  proof  impressions  of  the 
plates.    \       .  ' 

Notes  on  Orkney  and  Zetland ;  illuBtca- 
tivo  c^  the  History,  Antiquities,  Seen^, 
and  Custonis  of  these  Islands.  By  Alex- 
ander Peterkin,  Esq.  SheEifr.4^ubstitute  of 
Orkney.  VoM.  8vo.  lOs.  6d. 

The  Edinburgh  Gazetteer^  or  Gcographi- 
cal  Dictionaty,  Gompxising  a  complete  Body 
of  Geography,  Ph)rsical,  Political,  SUtis- 
tical,  and  CommerdaL  Handsomely  print- 
ed in  8^0.  (double  columns).  Part  12, 
vhich  completes  the  work.  Os.  sewed. 


Vol.  XIL 


2H 


9M 


MONTHLY  REGISTER 


CAog. 


/ 


1st,..  97t-  ad.  I   l8t,...22i.  6d.-   I   lit,.^...18t.  64. 
9d,...26b.  Od.  I  Sd,...10ik  0d^   I   9d,......17t- Od. 

ad,...S9k.  Od.  I   Sd,...18s4  Od.   |   Sd,......15t.  6d. 

Thurtdaifj  AuffuMt  IS. 

Qatttem  Losf 


lit,.. 
Sd,  . 


ft] 
..16s.  Od. 
..I4s.  Od. 
»m18s.  od. 


Beef  (17)  OS.  per  lb.)  Ok  6d.  to  Is.    Od. 

Mutton    •    .    .    .    Os.  4d.  toOs.    yd. 

Veftl Os.  6d.  toOi.  lOd. 

Po(|c Os.  Od.  toOs.    Od. 

Lspnb,  per  qnarter  •     Is.  Od.  to  Ss.    Od. 

Tallow,  per  stone  .    6e.  Od.  to  7t-    Od. 


Os. 


Od.  toOs.  Od- 
New  PotMoes  (28  lb.)  lOs.  Od.  to  Os.  Od- 
Fresh  Batter,  per  lb.  Is.  Sd.  to  Os.  Od. 
Salt  ditto,  per  stone  16s.  Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
Ditto,  per  lb.  .  .  Is.  Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
Eggs,  per  docen  Os.  lOd.  to  Os.  Od. 


Wheat 

ls^  ....27t-  Od. 

Sd,  ....2GS.  Od. 
Sd,  ....24a.  Od. 


HADDINOTON.-^^a^«#<  12. 


Barley.        1 
Itt  ....22s.  Od. 

Oats. 

Peaie. 

Beans. 

1st;  ...17s.  6d. 

1st, ...  15s.  Od. 

1st,  ...  Ifia.  Od. 

2d,  ....2l8.  Od. 

2d^ 16s.  Od. 

2d,  ...  13s.  Od. 

2d,  ...  ISi.  Od. 

3d,  ....18b.  Od. 

3d,  ....14sw  Od. 

Sd,  ...  lis.  Od. 

3d,  ...  lis.  Od. 

ATerage,  £1  :  Os.  6d.  8.12ths. 


Average  Prieet  of  Com  in  Sngland  and  Wakt^from  the  Retwrm  received  in  ike  Week 

ended  August  3. 

Wheat,  1ft.  SiL-Anlsy,  IBs.  tt.-Oati,  18k  fid.— Rye,  18s.  M^BssM.  Mk  8d^--Peas^  fSi.  Td. 
London^  Com  Sxehange^  August  12.  Liverpool^  August  13. 

9»  d»       t»      it*  •Jl>'A      Sa     A 

Wheat,  p«  70  lb.  lAaM^^|961b^ 

Eiig.01d    7    Oto  8  6^SL1jI.j«i««o.- 

New      .     5    Oto   8  SfpkiklltMi^ip  Otoft 

F^ofdgB  ..3610'  ~  — --.^ 


Wheat.  i«d 
fine  ditto 


ditto 


^tto 


«.      #. 

i«d,iiew»4toS8|Whit»dltto    .     M  to  f7 
80  to  54  Ditto,  boilen  •  88  to  80 
88  lo  40  Small  Be«u.iMW«4  to  S8 
—  to ->  Ditto,  old  .    .    —  to 
80  to  84  Tick  ditto,  new   SOto  tS 


—  to  » 

18  to  15 

16  to  17 

15  to  17  Scotch 

18  to  SI  Iridi  Old 


86  to  4<]  Ditto,  old 
42  to  4C  Feed  oeli 
.-to— Fine  ditto 
16  to  SI 

16  to  18Fineditto 
18  to  19  Potato  ditto 

50  to  SI  Fine  ditto 

40  to  44  9Q0teh    ... 

46  to  48  Flour,  per  ndc  45  to  50 

51  to  SS  Ditto,  leeonda     88  to  4S 
S5  to  S4  North  oountry    56  to  40| 


18  to  SI 
SSto  S3 
S4to  — 


Seeds^  ie. 


MiutWhitSb. 


f  •    J.  d. 

«to  8 

rlOtoH 

Tarci, per taih.  5to  4 
ToRdpe,  tnh.     6  to  7 

—  Red&green  8to   7 

—  Yellow,  6to  8 
caraway,  ewt.  56  to  63 
Csaarj,  per«.  S8  to  30  0(1 

Itqpe  seed,  per  last. 


Fine    .    . 
iRyeOtai^ 

Ctorer,  iedcwt.S6to68  0  IPeaie^gnySS 
—  WUto.  .  .  80  to  60  0  -White  .80 


Codaader 
TrefoU  .. 

£Slto£S8w 


10  to  14  0 
fitoSS 


WalMAird  3 
Umeckk  8 
DRHheda  8 
DiriSUn  8 
6 
6 


4 
6to  5 
61*  8 
Oto  S 
6to  4 
Oto  8 
Oto  7 


OBoiirdo. 


Baiky,  per  fiQ  Iba. 
"--  8    Oto  3 

S  8to  8 
iTiah  .  .  S  7  to  S 
Oats,  per  45  lb. 
Bnf.wite.  S  Sto  S 
IriA  da  .  S  5  to  S 
Bcoldido.  S  Sto  S 
Ry«bPcrqr.SSO  toS4 
Malt  per  6b 
l-Flne.     7    Oto  7 


8  Bntte^peCWL  »,  d.  $,4 
0BMl^nBw76  Oto  78  ( 
9Newry.        — 


a.  d. 

8Sto85  0  Beaaa,! 
80to85  OBngiiil       . 
44to54  0  Iriih  .  .  S4 
18  to  55  0 


Beaa8,parQ. 
14 

a 


ifca? 


•40to85 

irSlOIb. 
SS  0toS4 
SS  OtoSS 

8^Ifiih  ...    SO  Oto  S3. 

8BinDup.S41b.  10  to  1 

^    Butter^  Berf^  4^. 

tf. 

e 

76  0  to  77  0 

670to680 

.Sd,68  0to  70  0 


4        Mdry   64  Oto  —0 
6  Beef ,  p.  tieroe. 
6-lfeia        750to  90  0 

—  p.bBinl500to  56  0 
6Poifc,p.bl.— Oto  —0 

—  Meia  .  48  0  to  50  0 
0to30  0— MiddL  .  46  Oto  480 
0  to  S7    0  Baeoo,  p.  ewt. 

L£10toSO   BhottnSdB.8DO  to  as  0 
0  to  S4    0  Sidea  .  .    S8  0  to  S9  0 
0  to  36    t  Hama,  dry,  40  0  to  46  0 
Oreen   .  .  S80to  8D  0 
0to8T    6Lard,rd.pA4S0to  —  o 
S6   0to85  8 Toqgmwp.i>ri^—  0 to  —  Q 


Weekly  Price  of  Stocks^  from  1st  to  Hi  July^  1822. 
1st.  8Ui.  15th: 


22d. 


Bank , 

3  per  cent,  reda 

3  per  cent.  eoii80w,«« 
3|  per  cent,  consols,. 

4  per  cent,  eonsols,^^. 
New  4  per  cent,  oonsol 
iBdk  stock, 

bonds 


79{    80 

90i 
97, 


1 


Exchequer  bills,  i 
Consols  for  ace . 


Long  Annuities . 

French  ft  per  cents. 
Amer.  6  per  cent. 


47  pr. 
5  pr. 
8U 

20  7-16 

91f.  35  c. 

954 


001 

80 

91| 

971 

98} 

67  pr. 
7  pr. 
81 
204 

9If.  70  c 
954 


2454 
80 
794 

914 
974 
984 
2464 
55  pr. 
6  pr. 
81 
201 


80 
79 
9i: 
US 
98;: 


63  pr. 
6  pr. 

LI 


70c 


06 


971 


lan;] 


MohO^  Reguitr. 


tMi 


Cour$eqfSMMngi^  AuguH  lU^Amstadtfii,  12  :  7.  C  P.  Ditto  «» tight,  12 :  4. 
BoCterdam,  12  t  &  Antwerp,  12 : 5.  Hamburgh,  37  :  9.  Altona,  37  i  10.  Paris, 
3  d.  Boht,  25 :  50.  Ditto  25 :  80.  Bourdeaux,  25 :  20.  Frankfort  on  the  Maine,  156}. 
Peta8ibutdi,perrb]e.9At3..C7«.  Vienna,  10: 18  ii^./p.  TiieBte,10: 18J^./o.  M*. 
drid,36i.  cSidi»,3tfJ.  Bilboa,86J.  Barcelona,  S«.  Seville,  36.  Gibraltar,  30i. 
Ltshorn,  47*.  Genoa,  431.  Venice,  27  :  50.  Malta,  46.  Naplee,  39i.  Palermo, 
nf.  Idsbon,  52.  Oporto,  52.  Kio  Janeiro,  47.  BaWa,  50.  Dublin,  9}  per 
cent.    Cork,  9]  per  cent. 

Pricet  of  Gold  and  SUver^  per  o».— Foreign  gold,  in.  bars,  X3  i  17  i  6d.  New 
IXnil>IooDs,^€0  e  0 :  Od.    New  Dollars,  4s.  9}!    SUyer  in  bars,  stand.  4s.  ll^d. 


PRICES  CURRENT,  Aug.  lO^^Londoit^  Aug- 13. 


jB.  P.  Dfy  Bwwn, 
Mid.  good,  aiyljbie» 
fine  and  Twyfliw*  • 
RdfaMd  Doob.  LoavM, 
PowderdittOk     .     • 


evt 


I^MVBditto,  , 

Crothed  LuiaM  • 
KOLASSE3,BdtUi, 
COFFEE,  Janudea, 


cwti 
cwt. 


Old.  good,  BBj  to«  o^- 
MULflood,  and  line  mkL 
Niteh 'frUwe  and  very«>d. 
Old.  good.  Bid  toa  fl«d. 
MM-  flood,  and  fine  mn. 


Mid.  good, 
QtDom&igo. 
Pfiounto  (nl 
SPIRITS.      ^ ^      „ 

Jam.  Rom,  16  O.  P.  gsU. 


iBood,) 


OninWkUqr, 


^O^'utGroirfta^Mid. 


WhiMb 


LOGWOOD,  Jam. 
HooduTaik    .    • 


rusTic, 

Cvibt,  .    .    •    •  >   •-. 
imOlGO.  Cawccaatofc  B^ 
TIMBER.  Amar.  Pine,  foot 

Ditto  Oak.  •    .    .    .    . 

-  -  ^^nd  (dttt-pald.) 
■  MalisnaT,    • 


TAl 


lirL 


PITCH,Jf««lgn.  .     cwt. 
TAIXOW,  Roa.  Yd.  Gaad. 

HEMP, ^asSdne.'   tool 


FLAX, 

RS^T1ita.*Dn4-Rak. 

Dotcom     •    ■    .        .    . 

Iitali, 
MATS,  AxdiangBU       .     . 
BRISTLES,.  _    ^ 

PMtbiBxhFfaati,  ewt 
ASH8B,  Men.  P«b)*  .    • 

Menina^  ^tto^ 

OIUWlMlei       .      tun.' 

God,  ...  a 

TOBACCO,  Vbgin.  flaa^  Uk 


mi    r  I 
C0TTOM8.  Bowed  Gao^g. 
8cabbnd,ilDe> 

Good,      a        . 
MSdffling.     .     . 


LEITH.       1 

GLASGOW.     . 

LIVERPOOL.  1 

LONDON. 

fiS     to 

60 

51 

55 

^ 

00. 

50             53 

IS 

8S 
8t 

56 

70 

56 
73 

5: 

%     ^ 

ISO 

180 

•M 

mm 

— 

"~ 

mm                          V. 

96 

100 

« 

— • 

•  «« 

"■ . 

■•                          — • 

88 

96 

98 

no 

mm 

■■ 

"~                           T" 

88 

88 

88 

9t 

>« 

•" 

■"               ■       •     "• 

80 

83 

80 

85 

a> 

■^ 

«a                      .— 

85 

59 

1? 

86 

— • 

■■ 

wmm                          — 

98 

976 

— 

■• 

*«                           mm 

105 

106 

96 

105 

96 

110 

98            107 

110 

130 

106 

199 

119 

193 

195             150 

78 

96 

71              95 

IfO 

185 

104 

Hi 

100 

115 

98            '114 

155 

140 

115 

196 

116 

130 

199             135 

18S 

196 

... 

100 

104 

-"              — 

»* 

9 

— 

— 

8 

s» 

mmm                           M. 

SB  ad 

4  8 

5  1 

4    6 
9    3 

laSd    tslOd 

U8d 

9a  Od 

U8d  U    9d 
30     3     5 
14       19 

6    6 

6    9 

— 

-• 

-• 

— 

^              ^ 

45 

55 

^ 

^ 

.^ 

^ 

£S0          £50 

H 

46 

.. 

mm. 

-9» 

— 

99              34 

31 

55 

— > 

«• 

•• 

—^ 

■•              "" 

sa 

80 

^ 

mm 

— • 

"* 

•"              "" 

45 

«7 

65 
7    7 

— 

"• 

"5  0 

o"© 

]e9  9       Z 

, 

^^ 

9  0 

9  10 

10  —         — 

^ 

, 

^     ^ 

10  0 

10  10 

11     0    19  0• 

"5 

^^^ 

■• 

9  0 

9  10 

6     0    8  15 

11 

,^ 

_ 

10  0 

11    0 

10    0   19   0 

9t  6d  lU~6d 

— 

~ 

9  0 

9    7 

10    3    11    6 

1    8 

9    9 

— 

.      ■_ 

— 

"~  • 

"■■               ^ 

S    9 

3    3 

— 

«• 

■— 

—" 

■"               *~ 

1  10 
1    0 

9    0 
1    6 

T  9 

1  "i 

"oil 

I  1 

"oio    l"l 

1    fi 

9    8 

1    6 

8  0 

1  5 

9    0 

16      10 

SO 

16 

91 
17 

19    6 

130 

19    0    17    0 
16    0         - 
9              — 

10 

U 

mm 

.» 

— •    • 

— 

89 

40 

mm 

.» 

37    6 

.— 

"• .            "" 

w 

a. 

»mm 

•- 

£19            ^ 
37             38 

44 

59 

45 

40 

•" 

■~ 

40 

45 

50 

51 

,^ 

«^ 

•• 

«- 

£58  11        — 

50 

90 

^mm- 

W. 

— 

■■ 

46    .    .     — 

86 

40 

'm« 

— > 

— 

■" 

85             — 

85 

90 

.— 

— 

-• 

*• 

14 

15 

— 

. 

- 

- 

14  10         — 

40 

■"" 

JO 

40 

44 

_ 

46              47 

84 

S 

39 

88 

36 

37 

36              — 

L.SS 
5 

"3 

90    10 
"7* 
11 

91 

"0    6 
0    4i 
0    ? 

0  "5 

19  0          90 
?3      0    4 

?? 

.«?» 

0  7 

1  3 

?!♦ 

^    «3 

2 

- 

I  s 

1? 

1  Hi 
1  Hi 

1    9 
1    9 

9     0  10 

. 

^ , 

0    9 

0  10| 

0    84 

0  111 

0    7    0    8 

^^ 

,^_ 

0    8 

0    9 

0    7 

0    9 

,S    **  ^iS 

^^ 

, 

Oil 

1    0 

0    91 

0  11 

10|           HI 

.. 

» 

0    0 

101 

0    9 

0  10 

•"            "^ 

4M 


"  MonfUy  Xegister. 


EA«g. 


MzTEOftOLOOlCAL  Table,  extracted  from  the  Register  kept  at  EdinhnrgFi^  in  (U 
Ob*ervatort/y  Calton-hitL 

K«ft.— The  ObiervitidM«i«nud«  twice  ovtiy  day,  at  nliie</oloek,  forcBoon,  end  ftrar  o'clock,  after' 
Boon.— The  leooad  Obiervatioa  in  the  afteraooii,  in  the  flist  eolunui.  is  taken  by  the  R«akUT 
Th«raiomeCer.  •^ 


1^'IikL 


t  Ur. 


Vf\\i\  nwwi 
^uuah.  day. 

foggY  ik  lUD. 

Ditto. 

dull  aftt-rn. 
\'er)  hot. 


C?1utiigcabU-, 
nJnnt  nii^hi. 
Fair  mom, 
showier)  rlay. 
Fair^  ^iih 

Fair*  Biin^^h* 
nJnntni^ht. 
HpiiVy  nun 
mfiirrt'f.  dny- 
Cnid  fnmir 
very  hill  afL 
Fair  &  wamij 
Willi  vnnsh, 
Fair,  viLh 

I  luudyt  And! 

very  lnvt.       j 


July  17{ 


Tbti. 


A.  J  5 

A.Sfi 
M^l 

V.fil 

A.  BO 

A.3I 

\.  (51 
MJK 
\.^? 

\\.  m 

M.-tl 
A.5J 


U8x 


j.>e! 


AHJU:h.  |l 
TJ,«.     Wind. 


,T?A  A.  AT  J 


■STT 

«?(»'..- 

■lei 


-fit  > 


.1751  A.  6.1/ 

-3Hi|A.  64  r 
.400  M.ii4  V 
.|<i5i  A.  &S  i" 

.a,-!!  A.r>5f 

.5f9  A.62f 
.^73H.6t\ 
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Alphabetical  List  of  EyoLisn  BAKxiinipTciEs,  innoanced  between  the  20tb 
of  Juhe  an(a  the  20th  of  July  1822,  extncted  from  the  Ijondon  CTazette. 

Gregb  T.  R.  Watling-ttrect,  apothecary. 

Gri£K,  D.  Walworth,  liben-drapet. 

Hailand.  J.  Bedford-houae,  Tottenham  court- 
ioad«  hahcrdaiher. 

Harris,  E.  Gopthall-buUdings,  broker. 

Harris,  J.  Bristol,  lithographer. 

UarrwoB,  T.  Prinoe's-street,  ROtherhithe,  master- 
mariner. 

Heyden.  W.  So|ith  Audl^-Btseet,  phimber. 

Jones,  ft.  P.  Abergavenny,  linen-<uaper. 

Lapage,  S.  Clement^s-lane. 

Leigh,  T.  Manchester,  pliutobte.' 

Leiffh,  J.  Jefftey's^uare,  St  Mary  Axe,  mer- 
cnant. 

Udster,  J.  Jan.  Stocktxut,  tootaey-acrivener. 

Uoyd,   O.    Cumberland-street,   Mary-le-b(nme, 


A^^ott,  H.  R.  ThrogmortoiMtfeet,  bn4|cr. 

Adams,  J.  Spalding,  miOer. 

A9en.  J.  S.  Towncester,  Iin«i  draper. 

Armstrong,  O.  A.  Princrs-s^tuafe,  coal-merdiant. 

Bailey,  J.  Canwick,  Linoolnshire^  maltster. 

Bainard,  W.  flmmpton-upoo-Sevem,  Gloucester- 
shire, tea-dealer*    - 

Bedson,  T.  and  R.  Bishop,  Aston,  Binningham, 
^rass-foiinders. 

Bell,  O.  Brampton,  grocer. 

Boaslto,  W.  Reading,  wooUen-dxaper. 

Bornne,  T.  Wyke  Regis,  printer. 

Brothers,  F.  -and  J.  Xeigb,  King-street,  Corcnt 
Garden,  nary  and  army  agents. 

Carter,  J.  W.  Mercer-stree^  Long  Acre,  coacb- 
pkter. 

Cattel,  W.  Cotten*end.  Warwickshire,  mealman. 

Clay,  O.  Totnea,  builder. 

Cooper,  J.  Oiosvener-mews,  Bond-street,  horse- 
dealer. 

Cragg,  J.  WhMehaTen,  iromnonger. 

Cross,  J.  Halewoqd,  Lancashire,  brewer. 

Ctttaner,  S.  and  A.  Joyce,  Beckinton,  Somcnet- 
shire,  grocers.       -- 

Davies,  J.  Cannanhan,  spirit-merchanL 

Davison,  O.  Upper  Berkdey-etreet,  Portman- 
•qiutf  e,  «phDUtemw 

Deighton,  T.  Davis-street,  Berkeley-square,  sad- 

~'  ker,  J.  Cheriton  Bishop,  Devonshire,  inn- 


T« 


Leeper. 
ls,B.  L 


.  Leicester,  wooletapter^ 
U,  W.  West  Brotnwich,  chemist 
Fsrquharsonr-T.  Lime«treet,  merchant 
Friend,  IX  Ramsgate^  shipwiight 
FoUbrd,  W.  i<ad4aM,  warehouseman. 
Garrod.  6.  PaddingteD-ctreet,  bookseller. 
Gyyieard,  J.  New  BoDd-street,  habit-imker. 
"  '        ,  J.  Took's-oouit,  Curaator-sticet,  press- 


Gray,  W*  end  E.  Birmingham,  nail-makers. 


Lovmove,  J.  Cnmham,  Glouoeetenhire,  timber- 

Lf  cas,  R.  and  H.  SoathaihptoD',  liheA  and  wooDm 
drapers. 

Luck,  G.  Shoreditch.  hosier. 

Matthews,  D.  qarlisle,  mercer. 

Men<)hsm,  S.  Bryanstone-street,  merchant 

Mane  R.  C.  Ratbbone  pUce. 

Mingias,  G.  and  J.  Boothman,  Carlisle,  hat-ma- 
nu^eturers. 

Oakley,  J.  Southampton,  bricklayer. 

Page,  %.  F.  Hiah  HolbOrn. 

Parker,  J.  and  J.  Ellison,  Bdmoont,  Lancashire, 
caHoo-printers. 

Peyton,  W.  G.  Upper  Thames-stitet  merchant 

Phene.  W.  Jun.  and  T.  R.  Grey,  confectiopers. 

PoweU,  T.  Goodrich,  Herefordkhirob  corn-dealer. 

Pritchard,  T.  Chepstow,  Hnen-ttraper. 

Pycock,  J.  Doncaster,  hosier. 

Rangetey,  J.  and  E.  J.  DlgglSs,  Stone,  iron- 
founders. 

Reeve,  J.  W.  CfaveMmikllq0i,  muale^ealer. 

Rider,  J.  Windiester-house»  Broad-ttreet,  mer- 
duut 


1892.3        '  Monihitf  Register. 

fQOgwf,  J.  C  Old  Kent-ro9d,  tlnen-draper. 
Eobertmn.  O.  Winiping.  ihtp-dundler. 
Rothwdl,  J.  Mortfldd,  Bleadi-works,  Lancaah&Vj 

doler* 
Saunden,  W.  Beekiagton,  SomeneUhire*  sehool- 


Snltht  J.  Rugbyv  Wanrickihire,  ooal  and  eom 

nicrauuit< 
Snftpe,  W.  Cheadle,  giooer. 
Tbompion.  P.  and  C.  A.  Tom'f  Coflbe-boose, 

ConhiD. 
Thompion,  J.  Leinaii-«tteet,  oilman. 
Thoqie,  J.  fen.  Cheadk*  calico-printer. 


847 

Todd,  W.  and  W.  P.  Couithorpe,  I^acbounie 

Chamben,  timber-merchants. 
Twamley,  S.  Aston,  Warwickshire,  miller. 
Warner,    W.  Jun.  North   Walaham,   Norfblk. 

scrivener. 
WateffhojMe,  J.  and  J.  Green,  Ropemak«t»Mtwe^, 

Watte,  J.  sen.  Bradford,  Wilts,  dealer. 
Western,  M.  WeUinff.  Somenetshire.  dnoer. 
WilkJns.  W.  AshhyHii>.la.Zouch.  wii^Hma^t. 
Williams,  S.  Mindng-lane.  broker.       ""'"'™'*' 
Woodcroft,  J.  CleveUnd-«treet,  Fitirov-Muara. 

linen-draper.  '^ 

Young,  J.  O.  Shiptaake,  merdMnt 


Alphabetical  Liit  of  Scotch  Banksuptcies,  announced  between  die  Island 
31st  July,  1822,  extracted  ^m  the  Edinburgh  Gazette. 

TumbuH,  Sandeman,  merchant  in  Glasgow. 

Wilson  and  Gentle,  victuallen  and  hay  mer- 
chante,  Glasgow. 

Wright,  Alexander,  fish  curer  and  dealer  in 
Banff. 

DIVIDENDS. 

Clark,  Wm.  Cotton  spinner,  in  Paisley  \  a  <iwi 
dividend  after  15th  August. 

Duncan,  James,  merchant  in  Dundee;  first 
dividend  will  be  paid  on  the  5th  September  to 
those  who  have  not  already  received  it ;  but  no 
second  dividend  at  present 

Gallawav,  Wm.  merchant  in  Edinburgh ;  a  di- 
vidend of  Is.  per  pound  after  ISth  August. 

Gordon,  James,  In  Overiaw,  and  Qatdxm,  Mat- 
thew, in  Kirkland,  drovers  and  cattle-deiJers  in 
stewartry  of  Kirkcudbright,  a  dividend  on  17th 
August. 

JohaatoD  and  Wright,  late  merchants  in  Leith; 
a  dividend  of  fls.  per  pound,  ftom  the  company 
estate,  and  4s.  6d.  per  pound  from  the  estate  of 
George  Johnston,  after  6th  August 

Scott,  James,  grain  dealer  and  flour  miller  at 
Bridge  of  Don,  near  Aberdeen ;  a  final  dividcod 
after  27th  Augiist. 


CimpbeUs  and  Co.  merchante  and  brokers  in 
Otegow. 

Clarice,  John,  watch-maker  in  Greenock. 

Ell^ood  and  Smyth,  mesdiaDts  in  Glasgow. 

Itamy,  Thomas,  wood  merchant  and  builder, 
BU^Fure. 

Fiaaer,  Newlands,  James  and  Luke^  JewcUert 
and  walfhmakwa  in  Glasgow. 

MCnriten,  James,  merchant  in  Glasgow. 

MdviHe,  John,  merehantand  groeer  at  Graham- 
stOD,  near  Falkirk. 

Morlson,  James,  merchant,  Gnsamarket,  Edin- 
bnrgb. 

OttOcr,  Geoig*  and  Peter,  droveit  and  cattle- 
deslei*.  Mains  of  Manse. 

Pantonand  Smith,  raanuikctilran  in  Edinburgh. 

Rowley,  Josiah,  chinaware  merchant  in  Gus- 
gow. 

teideman,  William  and  Co.  lately  merehanti 
In  Edinburgh,  Lirith.  and  Perth. 

Simpson,  Alexander,  merefaaat  in  Cromarty. 

Sandeman,  Thomas  and  Co.  manufacturers  in 
Perth. 

Sandeman,  Wm.  and  Peter,  merchante  in  Perth, 
and  calioo  printcn  in  Tullooh. 


APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &c. 


Capt  Thornton,  13  Dr.  to  be  M^Jor  in      7 
the  Army  19  July,  18S1. 

2  Life  G.  Lt.  H.  W.  Barton,  Capt  by  purch.  vice 
Wyndham.  67  F.  S9  Dec. 

Comet  ana  Snb-Ltt  Burrows,  Lt  do.  do.     11 
W.  W.  Rooke,  Comet  and  Sub-Lt  by 
purch.  do.     IS 

4  Dr.  G.  Lt  Rickaby,  Capt  by  purch.  vice  Ha- 
mflton,  ret  11  Ju^,  18t2. 

Comet  Magan,  Lt  by  purch.  do. 

— —  Armlt  from  n.  p.  5  Dr.  G.  Cbr-    SO 
net  by  purch.  do. 

I  Dr.       Lieut  Wmdowe,  Capt  by  purch.  vice    SS  F. 
Green  '  do. 

Comet  Wrt>b,  Lt  by  purch.  do.     51 

ComA  and  Adj.  Smttn,  rank  of  Lt  do. 
Low.  Aug.  John,  Lord  Munster,  C^- 
net  by  purch.  vice  Webb  do.     83 

7  Gent  Cadet  H.  Curtis,  Arom  R.  MiL 

ColL  Comet  by  purch.  vice  hard  Bel-    54 
fast,  prom.  SO  June 

9  JLt  Browne,    Capt   by   purch.   vice 

lyEste,  nrom.  in  11  F.  18  July. 

Comet  Wn^dit,  Lt  do.  do.     57 

15  Lt  Hon.  J.  Stuart,  from  h.  p.  3  Dr.  Lt 

vice  Tristram,  cxch.  rec.  oilT       do. 
U  Capt  PhiUtm,  VLa^ox  by  purch.  vice     63 

Whiteford,  ret  11  July 

Lt  (XDonnell,  Capt  bv  purch.  do. 
Comet  Callaghan,  Lt  oy  purch.  do. 
G.  P.  Rose,  Comet  by  purch.  do. 

3  F.  G.    Cant  Htm.  Edward  Stopford,  A4).  vice 
Dmmmond,  res.  Adl.  4  dow 

S  F.         W.  J.  Berena,  Ens.  by  purch.  vice  Wil-     69 

mot,7F.  lido. 

3  Bt  If  4>  Marley.  Mi^.  by  pureh.  vice    79 

Lt  CoL  Roberte,  ret  SO  June 

•yu  hoekj/ax,  CvpL  by  purch.  do.    80 

Eias.  CanuM.  Lt  by  pundi.  do. 

Gk  L.  Christie^.  Ens.  by  purch.         do.     84 
7  Lt  Ben,  Capt  by  purch.  vice  Roblaoo, 

vet  do. 


Sd  Lt  Wood,  from  Rifle  Br.  Lieut  by 

pureh.  vice  Rowley.  9S  F.    19  June. 
Bna.  Wihnot,  from  S  F.  Lt  by  purrti. 

vice  Bell  11  July 

Capt  lyEste,  from  9  Dr.  M^.  by  pwch. 

vloe  Campbell,  ret  do. 

Lt  Jenkins,  Capt  viae  Molloy,  dead 

_  do. 

Bna.  Shafto,  Lt     -      •  do. 

— —  Boates,  from  SO  F.  Ens.  do. 

Gent  Cadet  R.  M*Dermott  from  R. 

MiL  ColL  Ens.  vice  Boattt,  12  F.  do. 
Capt  Castell,  from  80  F.   Capt  vice 

Lockwood,  exeh.  do. 

Ens.  Gmeber,  Lt  vice  McCarthy,  dead 

20  June 

A.  L'Estrange,  Ens.  do. 

Ens.  Gibson,  firom  h.  p.  Ens.  Riddel, 

dead  4  July 

Lt  Bromhead,  Capt  vtee  Rea,  dead 

S7  Jtme 
Ens;  Clarke,  Lt  dow 

H.  Wilson,  Ens.  do. 

Ens.  Dondan,  Lt  11  Ju^ 

— Chamben,  ftom  h.  n.  S5  F.  Capt 

vice  Hely,  exeh.  rec  diir.         18  do. 
'  Leake,  Mi^or  by  purch.  vice 

Maeleroth,  ret  do. 

Lt  Douglas.  Capt         do.  do. 

Ens.  Hunt,  Lt  do.  do. 

Hon.  H.  S.  Fane,  Ens.  dOb  do. 

Limt  Jackson,  Adj.  vice  Deaman,  res. 

Adi.  only  da 

T.  Shoolbraid.  late  of  the  73  F.  Qua. 

Mast  vice  Stevens,  dead  11  do. 

Ens.  Christie,  from  h.  p.  93  F.  Ens. 

vice  Huges,  exeh.  18  do. 

Capt  Lockwood,  from  SS  F.  Capt  vice 

Castell,  exeh.  do. 

Lt  Boyle,  Capt  by  purdi.  vice  Hae- 

domud,  ret  '  do. 

Ens.  M*Rae,  Lt        do.  do. 
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Afpohimenis,  Promotions,  ^c. 


OwLCadttO.ll. 

Cai.JCBi.  tnr  piucta.  11  July 


CAiig. 


Hotp.  AMift  RolMctKm,  Alriit  Sum. 

vice  (yDooneO,  deid  4  July 

RUto  BxigJ.  MaMw,  9d  Lt  by  pureh.  vlee  Wood, 

7  F.  SO  June 

1  CwL  R.H.  IL  Wliite,  Sd  Lt.  vice  Page,  m. 

UJuly 

Garriton. 
BLMaf-  Fklla.  ta-F'MT.ToimMM. 
Ottnltar,  vlot  Fiaaer,  ica.      4  July 

Roffol  AriiUery, 
9d  CapL  Louii»  ftom  h.  p.  9d  Gapt.  Ttoe 

Conrojr»  h.p.  17  June 

Itt  Lt  Kett.  ftom  h.  p.  latLt  TloeRo- 

Uinoai  h*  p>  SO  do^ 

td  Capt  Gfamham,  ftom  h.  p.  SdCapt. 

fiee  PakmhaiUt  h*  p.  IJuly 

Commiuariat  Department* 
Aubt  Comm.  Gca.  Hcndanoo,  tnm 
Iriih  Conun.  Deiw  Comm.  Gen. 

S4Mayl8tI. 

Medical  Department 
Aadst  Surg.  Wiley,  ftom  h.  p. lYet 
Bn.  AMiflt  Sure,  ta  the  Foma 

4  July 
Hbep.  Aaalat.  D.  J.  Stewart.  Apothe- 
cary, Tioe  Taylor,  dead  11  do. 

Slajr. 

Lt  CoL  Tonena,  S8F.  Dep.  AdL  Gen. 
E.  Indict,  vloa  Murray,  rai.  S>  Juoe 

Mid'  Stinhope^  h.  p.  36  F.  Dep.  Qua. 
Malt  Gen.  E.  InidicB,  with  nak  ot 
LU  CoL  viee  Toncna  do 

Exehanget, 
LLCoLairCW.DaMi^  ftom  S  Lift  Gdn  witti 

Valor  MacNell,  84  F. 
Malor  Hofk  E.  Cuat,  ftom  55  F.  with  Bt  Lt  Col. 

Ilolt,h.p. 
Bt  moor  Gaidtear.  ftom  1  Life  Oda.ree.  diC  he- 

twacn  ftin  pay  Life  Gda.  aod  lUU  pay  lot  with 

Oapt  Ijurd  Bbghm,  h.p.  74  P. 

HuhB»  ftom  IF.  with  Cant  Fgrd,7P. 
— •  Abbey,  ftom  7t  F.  with  Capt  Brown- 
low.  1  Ceylon  Regt 
Gapt  Tuner,  ftom  IS  Dr.  nc  dllE  between  ftill 

pey  troop  and  ftill  pay  eompany,  with  Captain 

Thomtoo,  h.  u.  78  P. 
I  ■      Calvertt  nom7SP< 

52  F. 

Lieut  Wood,  ftom  7  P.  with  Lieut  Bburke.  h.  p. 
O'lGdiy,  ftom  11  F.  reo.  di£  with  Ueut 

Corlleld.  h.  p.  SS  P. 
Jordan,  finm  13  F.  with  Ueut  HnvelDdK, 

63  P. 
— -»-  Stede,  from  S9  F.  ree.  diit  with  Ueut 

Bitiwne,  h.  p.  f8  P« 
Bdwu£, 

Seymour,  h.  p. 
— .—  Robert!,  ft«n  66  P.  rce.  dift  with  Ueut 

KliwaB,  h.  p.  7  P. 
Jtaia.&  Lt  L']&traa«.ftom  3  P.  G.  rae^  dUU  with 

Bni.&LtPair2aiLh.p. 
Enalgn  Hencrman,  ftom  60  P.  rea.  dift  with  Sd 


.wtth  Capt  Hall,  h.p. 


.  ftom  58  P.  rcc  diff.  with  Ueut 


Lieut  Creegh,  h.  pw  Rifle  Brig. 

— —  Dawaon,  ftom  61  P.  with  Ena.  Mallet,  h.  p. 

Bl  F.  -»     i~ 

Seott,  ftom  42  P.  with  Ena.  M'DoMld,  47 

Pi^'Haldane,  ftom  33  P.  with  Capt  Hcaalab 
".  Pb  3  W.  L  R. 


Foot 


,  Capt  Tlea  Anh. 

CampbeU,  deed,  5  May 

En«.  Ducat,  Lt  da      Vet  Si 


MiL      Aariat  8ui«.  8.  OSkta  Aon 

'    '-.  Sun.  P.  cSder.  h.  p.  OMn.  O^ 

Campb«n.  ftom  57  P.  with  A«lrt. 


Surg.  Ingliah.  hi  p.  9S  P. 
et  SuqL  CroM,  ftoi    ' 
dTaD,  h.  p.  fS  Dr. 


ftom  a  Dr.  wtth  VetSnif.  Pbl 


Re$lffmttioHt  9nd  Retirements. 
Ueut-CoL  Roberta,  3  P. 
Midor  UanUton.  4Dr.  G. 
Whitefoid,  15  Gr. 

■  CampbeU.  U  P. 

' ,lDt. 


-RofaiM»,7P. 

lit  Page.  1  Ceylon  RMt 


aaar.  u. 

NovTSTinrL 
UUam,  H*iiOT| 


fdLieutPage. 

Appointments  Cam 

IR.  Vet  Bat 

Deaths. 
General  Coatea,  S  P.  Hedingtoa,  near  York 

JnlySi;i8& 

Mi^  Gen.  AiddD,  E.  India  Co.  Scrriee,  Madne 

NoT.f4»18fL 

Uant-CoL  Ctttdiflbb  h.  p.  f3  Dr.  BanMtenle^  De. 

▼on  July  9,  Ittl 

Me|arMolloy,lSP.Madraa  Pebu& 

Wlkan,lateorR.Mar.  Mar.  UL 

Captain  BInny,  11  Dr.  Bcxhampore,  Be 
Nov.  L 

—  Ptt^gandd,  87  P.  1PM  WiOlam, ^ 

Dee^TOL 
Aiddhaid  Cam^biO,  91  P.  Jamaioa 

May  4, 18tS: 
^-««~  Cnwiey,  R.  Ait  Oanlafl;  near  Dufaifai 

JulyUL 

Oieen,  h.  p.  0t  P.  (A4).  Oxferd  MiLl 

HeadliMton  d&SC 

— Korth,  h.  p.  71  P.  Core  of  Cork,  Ireland 

dObS. 

John  Roe,  (tt)SO  P.  MadieirDee.  38. 18tl. 

—  McCarthy,  31  P.  Dundalk,  Izdand 

June5kl8IZ. 
— ^•^  Joaaph  Mulkem,  65  P.  Bombay 

Dec  85, 18fL 
— — Chaiielan,  VU  Art  Newfeundlud, 

MAy31,18St. 
.,  h.  p.  R.' Wag.  Train  June  I£ 
n,  h.  p.  59  P.  Sdlnbui;^ 

Dee.S6;ian. 

Young,  h.  p.  86  P.  May4,im 

RomTh.  p.  Nora  Seotia,  Pene.  HaBfez, 

NoraSootia  do.  & 

Pnnda,h.n.Inde  0.00.  inland.  A] 

J.OoAran,stiriingMiLat    ' 
— —  Crookei,  h.  p.  6S  P.  at 

I>ee.88»18n. 

BnaignBailingbMn,  6  P.  Caflkn-Drift,  Cape  of 

Good  Hone  Maah85.18B. 

RidfiLSSP.Jamaien  MkyL 

Whitney,  h.  p.  43  P.  OateoT  M  P.»  Ban. 

den,  Ir^md  do.  tL 

-^— Haymea,  h.  pb  66  P.  St  Belena. 

WiUianM,  h.  p.  6  Ir.  Br.  July  89. 

Paymmfer  Godftg,  h.  p.  40  P.       Jap.  10, 1818. 
Qnartv-Maater  Wldta,  h.  p.  15  Dr.  WlHtey 

June  17. 

Emfaree,  h.p.  Tarletan*a  Dr.  Nova 

Aug.4,1890L 


SeotIa 
Dep.  Aiaift  Com.  Gen.  Duke  Baibadoei 


"..!« 


Surgeon  Tmmble,  Poreei,  He 
— -  Devidaon,  h.  >  30  P. 

~    tfiddletexMiL 

etoWeitlndieaon 

AprUfg. 

The  Edllor  rea^  tfaeinaertian  in  leat  montt*B 
liat  of  the  deelh  of  Lieut-General  Poller,  the  In. 


Taylor,  on 


lo  be  ineorrect 


BIRTHS^  MARRIAGES.  AND  DEATHS. 

BIRTHS.  8.  At  Caigen,  the  Lady  of  ^ 

Jtt^  L  At  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Nonnan  Loddiart ,  Em.  of  a  daughter, 

ofa  ion.  £  At  46(i?edeKiek  Street,  the  Lady  oT  Carl:^ 

—  At  Howard  Place,  Mrs  Lamottt.  of  a  daugh-  Bell,  Eiq.W.S.  ofa  dau^iter. 

ter.  5.  At  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Berk>t  of  Ramoti^  oTe 

^.—  At  Stockton,  die  Lady  Charlotte  Macgregor  aon. 

Mumy,  of  a  aon.  —At  Mutatown-hooae,  Mia  Duff,  of  a  aon. 


i«»3 


Regisier.'^Birihs,  Marriages,  and  Deaths, 


&  Hit  Doi«Sa«>  Oreit  King  StneCy  oT  A  dtuglH 
7.  At  Sooufto-beg,  SatlMrlanddiin.  Mn  Ralph 

jRMdf  of  a  flOD* 

&  The  Lady  of  Thomat  C.  HagarC,  Eaq^  of  a 
dnghter. 

^-  Mn  Henry  SibbaU,  NorthumberlaBd  Street* 
of  a  daughter. 

9.  At  Unlathem,  die  Lady  of  Captain  Patexaoo, 
-of  a  lianghtfTr  ^^ 

—  At  Biaham  Cattle,  the  Honourable   ma 
Stewart  Madcenaie  of  Seafortb,  of  a  daughter. 

10.  At  Loiiit,  the  Lady  of  George  Macneal  of 
Uodale,  ESaq.  of  a  Km  and  heir. 

IL  Mrs  Carmgy  of  Craigo.  of  a  daughter. 

14.  At  Dunotter-houae,  the  Right  Honocuabto 
'  Lady  Kennedy,  of  a  won, 

-.HnA.M. 
of  ason. 

15.  At  the  Manae  of  Kinglaiwie,  MzsCunnh«- 
ham,  of  a  daughter. 

17.  At  DalaelU  Mxa  Hamilton,  of  a  daughter. 
19.  At  Ooate«  Crcient,  Ura  Abercromby  of  Birk- 
cnbog,  of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Nairoe  Grove,  fhe  Lady  of  Colonel  An- 
dtnoo,  R.T.S.  and  C.B.  of  a  daughter. 

SO.  In  Albany  Street,  Mrs  W.  Ferrier,  of  a  son. 
9Z.  In  George  Street,  Mra  Adolphui  Hoaa,  of  a 


.  Andenon«  No^  9,  Nebon  Street, 


—  At  West  OoDlngton,  Mrs  W.  Andeison,  Now 
IS,  Brown's  Square,  waa  salUy  delivered  of  n 


daudtter. 
fTAtfl 


.  At  flie  Sad  of  Weymairs  house,  hi  Quean 
StneC^  Lady  Eleho,  of  a  son. 

S5.  In  Wbnpole  Street,  London,  Lady  Bridport, 
of  a  son. 

ML  At  DniMdnanr,  Mrs  Waimeof  DnnsJnane,  of 
a  daughter. 

--Mrs  Ben,  Na  9,  Queen  Street,  of  a  daughter. 

S8.  At  Ckdiand-house,  Lanarkhire,  the  Lady  of 
Ftederie  Grant,  Esq.  of  a  son. 

.S9i  At  Monreith,  the  Lady  of  Sir  William  2ilax- 
vcDofMonreith,  Bart  of  a  son. 

8a  Mrs  Johnstone,  No.  1,  George  Stieet,  of  n 

-  AtMhito  Street,  Newtagtoo,  Mrs  Soott,  of 

Itffe^AtStonMcidge,  MnHood,of  ndaugb- 
ter. 

—  At  the  Palace  of  HontbrillianL  near  Hano- 
▼«,  her  Royal  Highness  the  Duchess  of  Cam- 
btidge,ofaPrinfiesa. 

MARRIAGES. 
tember,  IStl.  At  Hobait  Town.  Van  Die. 
Land,  lieut  Thomson,  bdoaging  to  the 
staff  of  hb  Sxcdleney  the  Govciaoi^te-Cfalef,  Sir 
TMnas  Biisbuie,  to  EUaa,  .seoond  dauiditer  of 
the  late  Thooaaa  Rdby,  Esq.  xaerehant,  Sydney, 
New  Sonth  Wales. 

FA,  14.  At  Calentta,  Sir  R.  D.  Colgnhoun  of 
Tilly  Colquboun,  BarL  to  Anna  Maria,  seoond 


David 


danglitsr  of  Jamoe  Oolvin,  &q.  of  Calcutta. 
Jmie  9L  At  Blary Japbonae  new  ^urch,  I 


Pennant,  Esi^  of  Downing,  in  theoounty  of  FHnt, 
to  the  Lady  GaroUne  Spencer  Chinchill,  only 
danghlerof  iheXhikeaad  Duehcssof  Marlborough. 
n.  At  Chaihara  Head.  MiramkOil,  provhiee  of 


New  Brunswick,  Nortii  America,  Alexander  Pra- 
aer,  iun.  Esq.  mecehant  of  that  plaoe^  to  Miss  Ca- 
thotoe  FBBsn  of  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 

S&  Atthehouseof  Midubel  Oppenhelm,  Esq. 
Manad  Street,  London,  Simeon  Oppenhefan,  Esq. 
of  Biixlon,  to  Masia,  iourth  dsngmer  of  the  late 
ILLAvy,  Ea»  and  jdeoe  to  Lewis  Cohen,  Esq. 

S7.  At  LosMJonytfae  Rev.  Harvey  James  Sper* 

Ib^  M.  eonof  H.P.&MKling,  Esq.af  ParkPlaee, 

Boks,  domeatic efaapUn  to  theRJ^t  Hon.  the 

Earl  of  Roekaavage,  and  rector  of  Papworth,  St 

to  Ann,  ddest  daughter  of  the  late  John 

bof  Newton,  Esq.  rathshire. 

—  At  London,  lieotenant^Cokind  dements, 

M.  P.  for  the  county  of  Leitrim,  to  Catherine 


ks  Inanmnce  Company,  Soodand,  to  Ann,  damdi- 
ter of  tfanlate DavidKay,  Esq.  Kenly. 

—  At  MnfdMd.house,  East  Lothian,  tiie  Rev. 
Weever  Walter,  M.  A.  of  St  John's  CoUese,  Cam^ 
^^—   to  LUIlas,  dMighfeer  of  the  late  1 


fovmerly  Lieotenaat-Cokmel 

Hfltt.  EMt  India  Compwiyl  Service. 
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1.  At  Shruh  Place,  Leith  Walk,  Mrl  Andteir 
Snody,  Solicitor,  Leith,  to  Helen,  only  daughter 
of  the  late  Captain  John  Lewins  of  Holy  Island. 

8.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  Akxahder  CuQibertson, 
merchant,  to  EUabetii,  only  daughter  of  Ux  Wilr 
ham  Miln,  tanner,  Blackburn. 

4.  By  mdal  license,  at  Montagu-house,  Privy 
Gardens,  London,  Lord  Stopford,  son  of  the  Eau 
of  Courtown,  to  Lady  Ann  Montagu  Scott,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Duke  of  Buodeudi. 


j  Edhiburgh,  Mr  John  ti^vk,  Cheaselsf 
Court,  to  Margaret,  ddest  daughtex  of  Mr  Lo- 
thian, MUne^s  Square. 

&  ArSiJameTs  Square,  Edhiburgh,  Mr  Silves- 
ter Rdd,  W.  S..  accountant  and  d«iuce  dk«rk  of 
teinda,  to  Geoiglna,  daughter  of  Mr  Alexaadcr 
Kidd,  writer  in  Edinbuigh. 

—  At  Stailbrd  Street,  Mr  Rlduird  Rennie,  mer* 
diant,  Leith,  to  Clementina,  only  daughter  of  the 
late  Mr  D.  Robertson,  perfumer. 

—  At  No  1,  HeadowPkce,  James  CoIHns,  Esq. 
of  the  county  of  Cork,  to  Marasret,  second  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Alexander  Maodowal,  Esq.  of  Pan- 
hill. 

9.  At  Londcm,  Henry  Lindesay  Bethune,  Esq. 
of  Kiloonquhar,  county  of  Fife,  to  Miss  Coutts 
Trotter,  eldest  daughter  of  John  Trotter,  Esq.  of 
Durham  Park. 

—  At  Streatham  Churdi,  Surry,  Captain  Ma* 
son,  of  the  Ute  100th  resiment,  to  Miss  Gordon, 
daughter  of  LieutenantColonel  Gordon. 

10.  Lieutenant  H.  Rymer,  R.  N.  to  Henrietta, 
daughter  of  the  late  William  Dallas,  Esq.  of  King- 
ston, Jamaica. 

11.  At  Glasgow,  Kdth  Macdonald,  Esq.  Hon. 
East  India  Company's  service,  to  Miss  Flora  Mao- 
alister,  second  daughter  of  the  late  Colonel  Nor- 
man Macslister  <^  CabrnhUl,  and  Governor  of 
Prince  of  Wales  Island. 

»  At  the  FriendsT  Meetfatf-Hoose,  John  Bdhe, 
hoder.  Edinbur^,  to  Sarah  Johnston,  daughter- 
of  William  MiIla,SummerfaaU. 

16.  At  Ldth,  Mr  Lewis  Downie,  merchant,  to 
IsdidU,  daughter  of  John  Sanders,  Esq. 

—  At  Glammas,  Mr  Alexander,  Professor  of 
Greek  in  the  Univerdty  of  St  Andrews,  to  Esther, 
daughter  of  the  late  Patrick  Proctor,  Esq.  of 
Glenholmray. 

18.  At  Perth,  Dr  Colin  Lauder,  Physician,  Ed- 
inburgh, to  Miss  Margaret  Ross,  daughter  of  the 
late  James  Rosa,  Esq.  Procurator-Fiscal  of  the 
county  of  Perth. 

fS.  At  Edinburgh,  Patrick  HutdiHon,  Esq. 
writer  in  Auchterarder,  to  Miss  Mazy  Sophia 
Stewart  Richardson,  Clyde  Street. 

«-  At  Edinburgh,  James  Hendry,  ^  ^ 
chant,  Gla^ipm,  toElisa,  ddest  daughterofG 
Thorns,  Eiq.  merchant  Edinburgh. 

S2.  At  Weedings  Hall,  Alexander  Dallas,  Esq. 
of  North  Newton,  to  Miss  Russd  Smith. 

^  At  Lumbrane,  by  the  Rev.  Mr  Wilson,  Cav- 
dross,  Mr  Robert  Muole,  merchant,  GlaagDw,  to 
MvnreW  youngest  daughter  of  Mr  M.  Lindsay. 

SS.  At  Glassmount,  Mr  Alexander  Speai^  ar- 
mer.  Grange,  to  Mary,  second  daughter  of  the 
late  Bumidge  Purvis,  Esq.  of  Glassmount,  Ftfo. 

h,  Charles  Kinloch,  Esq.  of 
Lsnes  Mylne,  daughter  of  the 
uq.  of  Mylnefldd. 


25.  At  Edinburgh, 
Gourdle,  to  Miss/  — 
late  James  Myhie,] 

87.  At  London,  Laid  OranviUe  Somerset  se. 
oond  son  of  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  to  the  Hon. 
EmiUy  Smith,  youngest  daughter  of  Lord  Car* 
xiitfton. 

^  K,  At  Edinburgh,  John  Colin  WllsoD,  Bm. 
Writer  to  the  Signet,  to  Janet  Ewart  Pert,  daugh- 
ter  of  Thomas  Peat,  Esq.  Writer  to  the  Signet. 

SO.  At  the  house  of  Mrs  Crawford,  2,  Qtorg^ 
Square,  George  Yule,  Esq.  merdiant,  Edinburgh^ 
to  Margaret,  third  dao^ter  of  Henry  Swintoo, 
Esq.  Grangemouth. 

—  At  No.  14,  James's  Square,  Mr  Archibald 
Aikman,  merdumt,  to  John  Smith,  daughter  of 
the  late  Mr  George  Spankie,  merdumt,  Edin-  - 
boigh. 

DEATHS. 
NbiiL  1821.  At  Alahahad,  East  Indies,  laat  No- 
vembsr,  Mr  Boswdl  Cochrane  Gillespie,  son  of 
the  Ute  D.  Thomas  GiUespie^  physician  in  Edin^ 
buxgh. 
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Si.  At  StThoDMi  Mount,  Madnf,  M^r-Gi>- 
Dcna  Francis  AUkell,  of  Uie  Hon.  Etft  India  Com- 
pray'*  Servke. 

SL  At  Madras,  DonaU  Macandrvw,  Vaq.  cor- 
geoB*  11th  regiment,  N.  I.  In  cooaequcace  of  a 
•erere  attack  of  favcr. 

Dee.  4.  At  Trincomalee,  Iiland  of  Ceylon,  Tho- 
mai  P.  Lurchen,  Esq.  Colonial  Master  Attendant 
at  that  place. 

Jan.  i.  1«M.  At  LeakesTiUe,  America,  Colonel 
James  Campbell,  ascnt  for  the  State  Bank,  North ' 
Carolina,  son  of  ^  late  Robert  Campbell,  Esq. 
of  Middletoneana,  ClackmanDan!thirc& 

15.  At  CaleutlB.  Alexander  flobertjon,  fisq. 
youngait  ton  K  the  late  ;Vndrcw  Rot>ertv>n,  Esq. 
of  Pov«ran,  iind  nartncr  of  the  house  of  Davidson 
and  Robertton  of  Calcutta. 

31.  In  India,  Captain  Beanchamp  Mackintosh,  of 
the  Madras  ArtilU;ry«  second  son  of  the  late  Co- 
lonel Wm.  Mackintodi,  of  Millbank. 

Mav,  At  St  Andrews,  New  Brunswick,  Mn 
John  Mackenxlc,  a  native  of  the  parish  of  Golspy, 
and  sister  to  Lieut-Colonel  Wm.  Monro,  Hon. 
East  India  Company's  Service,  Madras. 

1.  At  Kingston,  Jamaica,  Ensign  John  Ridd^, 
of  the  33d  regiment,  second  son  of  the  late  Mi- 
chael Riddell,  Esq. 

13.  At  Madeira,  Miss  Elisabeth  Young,  ddert 
daughter  of  Harry  Young.  Esq.  of  Madeira. 

15.  At  Richmond,  Virginia,  John  Wood,  Esq. 
a  native  of  Scotland. 

85.  In  Jamaica,  Coorve  Gregory,  Esq.  ftom 
Edinburgh,  merchant  in  Kingston. 

19.  At  Edinburgh,  Margaret,  only  daii^ter  of 
Mr  Jamrs  Anderson,  tailor,  Edinburgh. 

25.  Mr  William  La wson,  plasterer,  Edinbunh. 

Jvfie  S8.  At  his  house  Grassmarket,  William 
Thomson,  corn-merchant. 

—  At  Brechin,  Aleundcr,  only  son  of  Dr  Guth- 
rie. 

99  At  KhigStreet,  Lcith.  Ehaa,  daughter  of  the 
late  Mr  Henry  Dand,  mcTx^nt  there. 

—  At  Sea  Bank,  Ilotbsay,  >li»s  Christian  Brown 
Hamilton,  daughter  of  the  late  William  HamUtoa* 
Eiq.  of  Craighlaw. 

—  At  Portobello,  of  inflammation  of  the  bowels. 
Sir  John  Mac^rcgor  Murray,  Bart,  of  Lanrlck 
Castle,  Perthshire.  In  the  early  part  of  his  life, 
Sir  John  had  served  in  the  army  of  India  with 
oODsiderable  credit  to  himself;  and  It  is  well 
known  to  every  Highlander  how  scalouslv  his  lat- 
ter days  have  been  devoted  to  promoting  the  best 
Interests  and  maintaining  the  ancient  character  of 
hit  native  country,  for  enthusiastic  patriotism  and 
unaffected  loyalty ;  and  his  loss  will  be  deeply  fell, 
both  by  the  publia  and  a  numerous  circle  oftrienda, 
to  whom  he  was  moct  Justlv  endeared.  He  is  sua- 
oeeded  In  his  title  and  estates  by  his  only  son, 
LleutenanuCcdonel,  now  Sir  Evan  John  BAa^^re- 
gor  Muxtay,  C.B. 

3a  At  Edinburgh,  James  Crosbie,  Esq.  late 
merehant  in  Dumfries. 

—  At  Stirling,  Jane,  daughter  of  the  late  Fran- 
cis Youno,  Esq.  Collector  of  Excise. 

SO.  At  Park  Place,  Teddington,  Susan,  the  wife 
of  CoL  Sir  Robert  Arbuthnot,  K.  C.  B.  Coldstream 
Guards. 

—  At  Leitb,  Moubray,  4th  ion  of  Rlchd.  Scou- ' 
gall. 

30.  At  Southfod,  Alexander,  second  son  of  the 
late  John  Stenhouse,  Esq.  younger  of  Southfod. 

—  At  Patk  Place,  Teddington,  Susan,  the  wife 
of  Cotonel  Sir  Robert  Arbuthnot,  K.  C.  B.  Cold- 
tlream  Guards. 

—  At  Belfast,  Ann,  Countess  of  Annesley. 
Juli/  1.  At  Eyemouth,  Mrs  Renton,  widow  of 

Mr  James  Renton,  wine-merchant  in  Berwick. 

—  At  his  father's  house»  in  Dalkeith,  Mr  David 
Matheson,  Jun.  candlemaker  there. 

2.  At  Raebum  Place,  James  Davidson,  Esq. 
late  surgeon  2d  Battahon  Royal  Scots. 

S.  AtDenbrae,  Helen  Dalmahoy,  eldest  daugh- 
ter of  Alexander  Forbes,  Esq.  of  Wcstficld. 

—  At  Auchmannoch,  Mrs  Burella  Hunter,  wife 
of  Arthur  Campbell,  Esq.  of  Auchroaimoch. 

4.  At  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Elizabeth  Saxby,  wife  of 
Mr  Thomas  Steiihen,  genertf  agenti 

5.  At  18.  Ncilson street, MissMorgaret Ramsay. 

—  At  his  house,  No,  7,  Leith  Street,  Mr  John 
Morrison,  perflimer. 

—  At  his  house  in  Pathhead,  by  Kirkaldy,  after 
a  k»g  Uttwii,  Mr  John  Andcnon,  manufketnivr. 


Hcffister.'^Deaihs. 


CAug. 


6.  At  Bath,  John  Ortenon,  Zm,  (d  Loodoo. 

7^t  KittaMy,  in  Wt  l«h^,  iSoiigt 
Maloobn,  only  son  of  the  late  Collector  Malcolm. 

e.  At  Stallbcd  Street,  Mia  Margaret  Macahrfne. 
daughter4)f  the  late  Captain  Macalphi^  at  Am^ 

—  At  Howard  Place,  near  Edinburgh,  Mn  He- 

lea  Curne  Lamont,  spouse  of  James  Lamont,  Esq. 

->  At  Port  Gla^ow,  the  Reverend  John  For- 

—» At  Brcmpton,  Jessie  Philadelphia,  eMest 
daughter  of  Sir  Thomas  Sydney  Beckirlth,  in  her 
IWhyear.  '       '  -      «» 

9.  At  TofTeoee,  near  Lyons,  John  P^bes  Mit- 
chell, Esq.  of  Thainstoa.  AbefdceiTsbirOL 

10.  Charlotte,  wife  of  tlie  Reverend  Mr  Lytm, 
Yicar  of  Crosthwoitc,  CurabiTland.  daughter  of 
the  late  Lord  Bi&hop  of  Carlisle.— Her  dehth  was 
0(»uioned  by  drinking  cold  water  when  very  hot 

--  At  GdmhurgU,   Mr  Gavin  Buego,    hoiiii». 


11.  At  Edinburgh,  in  the  20th  year  of  his  age, 
Mr  John  Joluulone,  Esq.  30,  NortfaumbcsUiMl 
Street. 

—  At  Lidihesa  Mill.  James  Yule  Dudgeon, 
youngest  son  of  Major  Dudgeon,  5sth  TC^moiL 

12.  At  Sidmouth,  Magdiden,  wife  cf  Henry 
Harvey,  Esq.  and  daughter  of  Sir  James  Hail  or 
Dnnglass,  Bart 

--At Prestoopaos,  Captain  Thomas  Sfmpflon, 
R.  N. 

—  At  Strachur.  Aigyleshire,  Aitifaifaakl  Weir, 
gioeer  in  Greenock. 

13.  At  his  house,  Broughton  Street,  John  Jef- 
f^,  Esq.  late  of  Allerbedc. 

~  At  Edinftmrgh,  Mr  Patrick  Cunnlnsham. 
goldsmith,  aged  u7.  *       * 

11.  At  Edinburgh.  Alexander  Fulisiton,  Esq. 
late  land-surveyor  of  the  customs  at  PerOu 

15.  At  Edinburgh,  after  a  f^  days'  iOness,  Mn 
Margaret  Sawers,  wifte  of  Mr  John  Hunter,  mn- 
cfaant,  Edinburgh. 

1&  At  Khkdeaee  Hoose,  Charies  Henry,  laftet 
son  of  Charles  Robertson,  Esq.  junkie  of  Kind-' 


.—  At  Lauriston  Place,  Mr  John  : 
linen  manufketuMr,  Edinburgh. 

—  At  Fulwood  Lodge,  near  Live 
43d  year  of  her  age,  Margaret,  the  wlft  of  ^ 
Smith,  Esq.  and  ekiest  daughb 
liam  Forsyth,  Esq. 

17.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  WOUam  Phin,  mavhant 
»  At   Pontsfiekl-house,    Cromarty,  Janda^, 

youngest  daughter  of  Mr  D.  Montgomerie. 
—  At  BeU,  Wm.  Hamiltan  Nisbet  J^.  of  Difd- 

tonandBelhaven. 

19.  John  Heugh,  Esq.  of  Oarteovre. 

21.  The  Ladv  «f  the  Right  HonounUe  Lofd 
Norbury,  LoBd  Chief  Justioe  of  theGonvBonPleaBr 
Ireland,  the  Lady  Baroness  Norwood. 

—  At  BothkemMr  Manse,  Miss  Muat  of  La»- 
swadeHdl. 

22.  At  Allanton,  near  Dumfries,  Mrs  Whigham, 
relict  of  Robert  Whigham,  Esq.  of  HalHdo^iiU. 

IBS.  Miss  fiUaahethMeroer,  aged  73,  dau^nar  of 
the  deceased  James  Mercer,  Esq.  late  mei&ant  In 
Edlnburah. 

—  At  KenMiottse,  Augusta  Carr,  Conntasi  of 
Glasgow.  Her  Ladysliip  was  the  daughter  of 
James  Earl  of  ErroiL 

25.  At  Vauxhall,  Lady  ViscouBtess  FUUan^ 
widow  of  the  late  Lord  Falkland,  and  mother  of 
the  present  Viscount 

^  At  Duke  Straet.  Leith,  Mr  DavM  fBmdKfi 
eldest  son  of  Mr  James  Blaek,  merdiantthcn^.m 

*  At  Edinburgh.  Morris  West,  Esq.  li^  SiT 
cretary  to  the  Board  of  Cubtomt  In  SeothH|«. 

16.  At  Darleton,  aged  15,  Agnes,  eldest  daiMb- 
ter  of  Mr  James  Henderwn,  schoohnastrff  of  ttat 
parish. 

28.  At  the  house  of  her  aunt,  Mrs  Lockhait, 
London,  Miss  Margaret  M^Leod,  third  daaglilBr 
of  Donald  M'LeodTof  Geaiies,  Esq. 

2a  At  Lochhniead,  Mr  Charies  Shaw  DUthick 
second  son  of  the  deceased  Janes  DatUe,  Esq. 

3L  At  Coates  Qresoeat,  Ar  Jilbald,  only  sod  of 
David  Codcburn,  Esq. 

Laietyt  At  Vienna,  aged  GO  years,  Baron  Puflkn- 
doif,  the  celebrated  sUtcaman. 

—  At  his  house  in  the  Jardin  des  Plantes,  Paris, 
the  Abbe  Hana,  the  celebrated  mhienlogist. 
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Loud  voice  the  land  hath  utter'd  forth, 
We  loudest  in  the  faithful  north ; 
Our  hillfl  rejoice,  our  mountains  ring, 
Our  streams  send  forth  a  welcoming ! 
Our  strong  abodes  and  castles  see 
The  gloiy  of  our  loyalty. 
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Tai  people  of  Scotland,  we  well  re- 
member, for  the  feeling  was  univer- 
sal, envied  Ireland,  when,  a  year  ago, 
the  King  was  hailed  with  such  enthu- 
siastic acclamation  to  her  shores.  With 
that  envy  was  mingled,  perhaps,  some 
slight  shade  of  an  offended  pride  ;  but 
there  was  nothing  little  or  paltry  in 
the  whole  feeling ;  om  the  contrary,  it 
was  generous  and  just,  and  such  as  be- 
came the  spirit  of  a  bold,  free,  and  an- 
cient nation.  It  seemed  to  us,  at  first, 
as  if  our  King  had  sailed  away  from 
us  in  forf^tfulness  or  disparagement 
of  our  claims ;  and  we  thought  within 
ourselves,  why  does  he  not  come  to  his 
own  palace  at  Holyrood,  and  shew 
himself  on  his  throne  there,  in  the 
Royal  Halls  of  his  Ancestors?  But  our 
good  sense,  for  which  it  is  said  we  are 
as  a  nation  remarkable,  soon  corrected 
this  impression  ;  and  we  all  felt  that 
the  time  would  come,  and  that  soon, 
when  we  should  have  occasion  to  envy 
'BO  nation  on  earth,  and  when  King 
and  people  would  see  and  be  satisfied 
with  each  other.  That  time  has  come 
— ^it  is  past — and  the  event,  while  it 
has  gloriously  fulfilled  all  the  hopes  of 
his  subjects,  has  not^  we  are  proud  to 
know,  altogether  disappointed  the 
expectations  of  our  King. 

bis  Majesty's  gracious  visit  to  Ire- 
land was  prompted  bv  many  fine  and 
noble  feelings,  but  feelings  that  must 
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have  been,  in  some  measure,  melan- 
choly and  mournful.  He  went  to  be- 
hold a  people  distinguished  by  the 
wild  generosity,  and  even  by  the  wild 
grandeur  of  their  character ; — but  a 
people  whose  history  had  long  been 
one  of  violence  and  distraction,  and 
whose  loyalty,  fervent  and  true,  and 
yet  mingled  in  their  hearts  with  many 
bitter  and  rankling  animosities.  There 
had  been  deadly  hate,  even  for  con- 
science' sake,  between  thousands  of 
those  hearts  which  then  felt  suddenly 
and  strangely  united  in  one  passion  of 
devoted  attachment  to  their  King. 
Wounds  that  had  long  been  bleeding 
were  then  for  a  while  staunched,  or 
they  bled  inwardly,  while,  in  the  reck- 
lessness of  loyal  rapture,  Erin  clasped 
to  her  green  bosom  the  Monarch  of 
the  Isles.  There  was  something  dis- 
turbed in  the  physiognomy  of  the 
people,  as  there  was,  and  long  had 
been,  and  l6ng  will  be,  something  dis- 
turbed in  their  souls.  To  many,  their 
enthusiasm  seemed  exaggerated,  out- 
rageous, and  unnatural.  But  their 
King  knew  better;  and  the  fine 
feeling,  which,  by  his  whole  demean- 
our day  after  day  among  them,  he 
shewed  that  he  possessed  of  their  cha- 
racter and  condition,  proves  that  he 
understands  wisely  and  well  that  hu- 
manity to  which  in  all  his  glory  he  of 
necessity  does  himself  belong,  as 
21 
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much  as  the  poorest  Irish  peasant  who 
came  rushing  in  transport  from  his 
miserable  cabin  to  meet  the  smile  of 
his  monarch.  The  Irish  grasped  out  of 
the  King's  hand  the  boon  of  oblivion 
of  all  hatred  and  heart-burning ;  and 
feeling  themselves  in  his  presence  re- 
lieyed  from  the  burthen  of  their  daily 
life,  they  leapt  and  they  danced  and 
^they  sang,  and  the  million  basked  as 
in  the  dawning  sunshine  of  a  mille- 
nium.  To  comprehend  the  meaning 
of  that  madness  and  delusion  of  joy, 
we  must  reflect  on  the  strange  source 
from  which  it  was  stirred  up,  and  re- 
member that  transport  can  suddenly 
and  slowly  spriog  up  out  of  tears, 
especially  if  they  have  been  iears  of 
blood,  long  shed,  and  then,  it  was 
hoped,  however  erroneously,  about  to 
be  dried  up  forever.  Indeed,  nothing 
is  more  striking  to  a  stranger  in  the 
Irish  character,  than  the  easy,  natu- 
ral, and  even  graceful  union  of  wild 
with  solemn  feelings— of  mirth,  ex- 
travagant and  grotesque,  with  the 
purest  and  deepest  pathoB,  and  of 
strange  imagery  brought  from  a  dis- 
tance by  a  capricious  fancy,  with  the 
homeliest  furniture  of  the  heart.  In 
scenes  of  deepest,  darkest,  and  most 
dismal  distress,  there  is  a  wild  glim- 
mer of  joy  over  their  cabins.  The  last 
words  of  the  dying  man,  even  when 
his  soul  is  devoutly  prostrate  before 
God,  often  retain  much  of  the  feeling 
and  phraseology  of  his  reckless  life, 
that  might  needlessly  shock  the  un- 
reflecting stranger.  Mirth  and  misery 
are  twin-bora  in  those  cabins — are  long 
playmates  there-— and,  if  e v^  separated, 
arc  at  all  times  ready  to  resume  their 
union. 

Were  such  a  people  to  regulate  their 
conduct,  on  such  an  occasion,  by  dull 
decorum  %  No.  £y  them-  nothing 
could  be  felt  decorous  but  the  free- 
flowing  tide  of  their  agitated  joy.  All 
they  nad  suffered,  whether  self-in- 
flicted by  their  own  folly,  or  by  the 
fatal  ignorance  or  wilful  bliadness  of 
their  rulers — ^was  not  by  tacit^  but  by 
thundering  consent,  in  a  moment  for- 
gotten. *'  What  have  oiir  miseries  to 
do  with  u$  now-^that  our  King  is  in 
Ireli^nd  ?  What  have  they  to  do  with 
hin^  f  Nothing,  could  have  brou^t 
him  hither  but  lo^  for  us-*-ay>  pride 
i^  us" — and  that  ll¥)ugbt>  was  enough 
to  make. all  Ireland  mad^  firom  Port- 
rush  Uh  Bantiy. 

l^i^x.  was  -thiShaltogethei;  a.bngiit 
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ebullition  of  momentary  feeling.  No 
strong  passion  can  ever  utterly  pass 
away,  except  by  the  power  of  re- 
morse. But  here  there  was  nothin^^ 
to  be  ashamed  of— nothing  of  which 
to  repent.  A  storm  of  lo^^  emotion 
swept  over  the  land  ;  and  no  doubt  it 
carried  oflf  foulness  and  darlmess  from 
many  a  rebel*s  heart,  not  only  lend- 
ing light  and  room  for  worthier 
feelings,  but  also  inspiring  the  feel- 
ings themselves,  and  giving  them 
thoughts  on  which  to  feed  and  live. 
What  substantial  benefit  has  the  King** 
Yisit  conferred  on  Ireland  ?  We  an- 
swer, there  are  evils  there  which  the 
King's  Visit  was  never  expected  to 
cure.  But  if  that  visit  opened  the 
hearts  of  all  the  population  to  a  genial 
and  general  joy — if  they  vowed  then, 
and  nave  since,  in  many  instances^ 
proved  that  their  vows  were  not  emptjr 
words,  to  moderate  the  violence  k. 
those  party  feelings,  which,  sprung  a» 
they  are  from  so  deep  a  source,  de- 
serve a  better  and  a  nobler  name— 4f, 
when  looking  on  the  £sce  of  their  King 
smiling  graciously  among  them,  they 
felt  repaid  by  the  joyful  burst  of  their 
own  loyalty  for  the  blood  shed  to  ce- 
ment his  throne — if  a  strong  and  life- 
supporting  pride  in  their  national  cha- 
racter, with  all  its  powerful  imperfec- 
tions and  glorious  defects,  has  been 
cherished  by  the  voice  of  the  greatest 
Monarch  on  earth,  who  was  elated  to 
declare,  that  he  was  ^in  part  and 
heart  an  Irishman" — if  even  such  ef- 
fects as  these  have  been  so  produced, 
the  King's  Visit  to  Ireland  was  an 
incalculable  blessing  to  that  country. 
To  what  extent  such  effects  have  heest 
produced,  nobody  is  yet  entitled  to  give 
an  opinion  from  what  is  audible  or 
visible.  But  we  know  that  the  Boyal 
Visit  was  eminently  fitted  to  produce 
them  widely  over  such  a  people.  We 
know  that  the  people  did  at  that  time 
lay  open  their  hearts  to  receive  such 
influence— we  know  what  hearts  they 
have — ^and  therefore  we  believe  that 
the  harvest  will  be  rich,  and  yet  ga« 
thered  in  peace.  Of  all  nations  of  the 
earUi,  the  Irish  have  porhaps  most 
feeling  and  fancy — these  powers  seem 
native  and  indigenous  in  Ireland-««nd 
events  of  far  less  pith  and  moment 
than  a  visit  from  a  King,  have  excited 
them  lastingly  for  good  or  for  evil, 
and  made  them  traceable  in  lines  of 
light,  or  of  blood,  down  the  long  page 
of  their  nation's  history. 
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These  most  imperfect,  but,  we  b^ 
liere,  not  altogetoer  inapplicable  re- 
marks on  the  state  of  national  feeling 
in  Ireland,  produced  by  the  King's 
Tisit,  were  called  forth  now  by  the 
consideration  of  the  very  different  cir- 
cumstances in  which  we,  as  a  people, 
have  for  some  centuries  been  placed. 
Scotland  has  long  been  a  calm,  quiet, 
happy,  and  improving'  country.    We 
are  stroDg  in  our  deep  and  placid  do- 
mestic affections,  the  stream  of  which 
flows  undisturbedly  on — ^in  our  sound, 
plain,  hearty,  honest,  good,  common, 
or,  if  you  chuso,  commonplace  sense — 
in  an  intelligence  of  perhaps  a  higher 
order  than   was   ever   before  general 
among  all   ranks — in  the  light  of  a 
knowledge  strictly  practical,  yet  not 
found  un^endly  either  to  feeling  or 
fancy— in  the  proper  pride  of  an  edu- 
cated independence,  that  knows  and 
keeps  to  its   own  sphere  of  action — 
in  a  morality  that  is  frequently  even 
austere,  and  in  a  religion  that  is  al- 
ways simple,  solemn,  and  sublime. — 
We  do  not  fear  to  say,  that  such  is 
our  l^ational  Character.    A  loftier  and 
a  wiser  people  are  not  to  be  found 
now  upon    the  earth,  nor  do  the  re- 
cords of  any  such   survive.    Scotland 
has  been  a  country  favoured  by  the 
Almighty  Providence.    Seldom  now  do 
dark  passions  gore  the  bosom  of  her 
domestic  happiness  with  the  inroads  of 
atrocious  crime.    We  know  little,  by 
our  own  experience^  of  the  extremities 
of  agony  and  guilt.    Despair  drives  not 
omr  calm,  contented,  and  cultivated 
population,    into  mirthful  misery  and 
laaghing  crime.    It  is  not  with  them 
to-day  a  heaven  of  sunshine,  and  to- 
morrow a  hell  of  gloom.    They  do  not 
alteroate  between  life   and  death — 
grasping  and  clutching,  as  they  sink 
or  rise,  at  every  mad  enjoyment  and 
perilous  pleasure,  aware  in  their  high- 
est exultation  of  its  coming  overthrow, 
and  comforted  in  their  lowest  prostra- 
tion by  the  hope  of  some  infatuated 
and  outrageous  happiness.    As  it  has 
been  beautifully  and  truly  said,  that 
^  stillest  streams 'do  water  fairest  mea- 
dows," under  the  calm  and  undisturb- 
ed, and  seemingly  passionless  exterior 
of  the  Scottish  manners,  lies  a  rich 
substratum  of  character,  productive  of 
9fi  that  adorns  and  dignifies  human 
life.    This  is  not  the  poor  and  pitiful 
expression  of  a  self-deluding  national 
vanity.   It  is  the  opinion  expressed  by 
the  voice  of  Europe.    Our  faults,  our 
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defects,  our  vices,  are  not  unknown  to 
ourselves,  and  they  have  not  been  spa- 
red by  the  sarcasms  of  other  nations. 
Pity,  indeed,  it  is,  that  they  should  be 
so  many,  and,  in  some  respects,  so  un- 
worthy of  companionship  with  those 
virtues  which  we  know  we  possess,  by 
the  happiness  they  have  spread  over 
Scotland,  and  by  the  honour  with 
which  they  have  clothed  her  in  the  eyes 
of  every  enlightened  people.  But  this 
is  not  the  time  or  place  even  to  hint  at 
our  national  imperfections.  We  boldly 
put  our  foot  on  this  position — that  of 
intelligence,  affection,  moral  feeling, 
and  religious  faith,  a  model  worthy 
indeed  of  imitation  is  now  exhibited 
to  the  whole  world  by  the  people  of 
Scotland. 

A  nation  so  enlightened  and  so  hap^ 
py  is  not  easily  excited  to  any  outward 
demonstration  of  feeling.  That  is  not 
the  habit  of  our  hearts.  Our  people 
are  sedately  happy  by  their  fire-sides 
— ^they  are  sedately  happy  in  their 
places  of  worship — it  might  almost 
be  said,  they  are  sedately  happy  in  do- 
mestic festivals — when  youth  and' 
beauty  are  united  in  love,  or  when  a 
child  is  born,  and  new  and  hallowed 
hopes  spring  up  like  flowers  around 
the  poor  man's  house.  They  are  often 
sedately  happy  by  the  side  of  the  open 
grave. 

If  such  be  the  character  of  lifers 
daily  I'ecurring  emotions  among  our 
people,  they  will  carry  much  of  the 
same  spirit  into  every  situation  of  t9^ 
rest  interest,  and  even  into  pageants 
and  processions ;  the  sober  strength  of 
their  habitual  character  will  breathe 
a  calmness  and  a  serenity  which  none 
but  the  ignorant  may  mistake  for  apa- 
thy or  indifference,  and  under  which 
lies  a  bold  but  regulated  spirit  of  pas- 
sion. 

Our  patriotism— our  loyalty,  is  of 
this  character.  Almost  every  Scotch- 
man knows  something  of  the  history 
of  his  country.  Wallace  sowed  over 
all  our  rocks  the  imperishable  seeds 
of  high  thoughts  and  great  actions. 
The  marks  of  his  feet  are  shewn,  as 
if  the  stone  and  the  flint  would  re- 
tain them  for  ever,  by  a  patriotic  pea- 
santry, to  their  children  going  to  the 
ploughed  field  or  to  the  hill-pasture. 
Bruce  is  as  fVcsh  a  name  as  if  he  had 
lain  but  a  few  years  in  the  tomb. 
We  know  ourselves  to  be  an  uncon- 
quered  people,  and  that  we  yet  fought 
against  the  conquerors  of  the  earth — 
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the  English.  Even  our  greatest  over- 
throws have  been  melancholy  triumphs 
— and  we  fear  not,  after  Bannockbum, 
to  think  of  Flodden. 

But  we  have  no  need  to  look  back 
into  distant  history  for  events  to  jus- 
tify the  pride  of  our  patriotism.  Scot- 
land has  for  ages  fought  by  the  side  of 
England,  and  has  not,  even  in  that  ri- 
valry, lost  any  of  her  ancient  renown. 
Though  a  small,  and  not  a  rich  countir. 
she  has  lent  sinews  to  war,  both  of  gold 
and  steel,  and  has  at  all  times  been 
prodigal  of  her  blood.  Nor  has  Scot- 
land ever  weakly  repented  of  the  loss 
which  her  best  houses  have  sustained  ; 
but  although  battle  has  made  ''  lanes 
through  largest  families,"  the  survi- 
▼ors  have  closed  in  upon  the  gap  with 
a  spirit  of  stem  and  unrepining  pa- 
triotism, and  have  acknowledged,  that 
for  their  common  oountiy,  the  sacri- 
fice was  but  just.  In  none  of  those 
great  oonflicte,  by  which  liberty  had 
to  be  saved,  was  the  war-cry  of  Scot- 
land ever  drowned ;  and  her  sons  who 
dwelt  at  home  in  peace,  have  shewn 
that  they  knew  how  to  cultivate  all 
those  arts  of  civilized  life  which  their 
compatriots  had  guarded  by  arms — 
When,  therefore,  their  King  was  about 
to  visit  them,  they  felt  that  they  de- 
served his  presence,  and  that  such  a 
King  would  be  proud  to  accept  the 
loyal  homage  of  aneople,  in  tranquilli- 
ty and  peace,  who  nad  gloriously  shewn 
that  they  were  willing  and  able  to 
guard  him  and  his  throne  in  danger 
and  in  war.  His  visit,  such  a  nation 
well  knew,  was  not  to  be  one  of  cold 
ceremony,  or  idle  ostentation;  but 
their  King,  in  whose  fleets  and  armies 
they  had  fought,  and  in  whose  coun- 
cils, too,  many  of  their  wisest  spirits 
had  6at,  was  coming  to  behold  the  land 
from  which  that  valour  and  that  wis- 
dom had  sprung,  in  the  calm  air  and 
the  serene  light  of  hard-earned  and 
glorious  repose. 

The  well-known  and  fondly-cherish- 
ed  history  of  our  present  religious  es- 
tablishment, keeps  for  ever  alive  in 
solemn  silence  a  host  of  holy  recollec- 
tions. These  recollections  are  all  that 
we  ask  to  consecrate  our  places  of  wor- 
ship. The  pure  and  undefiled  faith, 
which  in  days  of  persecution  our  an- 
cestors guarded  with  steel,  and  against 
which  all  the  tortures  gf  steel  were  of 
no  avail,  either  in  the  field,  or  in  the 


oppressor,  we  now  guard,  in  times  of  to- 
leration, by  a  reverent  spirit  that  owns 
no  other  mode  of  worship  than  solemn 
meditation  and  humility  in  the  ]»e- 
sence  of  God.  That  spirit  of  unosten- 
tatious, unadorned,  and  austere  simpli- 
city, has  gone  deeply  into  the  concens 
of  our  human  life.  The  influeooe  of 
the  Sabbath  is  not  confined  to  that  one 
single  day.  The  peasantry*  of  Scot- 
land have  few  other  days  of  rest  Bat 
their  Saturday  night  is  of  itself  a  mild- 
er Sabbath  ;  and  all  the  week  throogh, 
the  mind  of  the  people  feels  that  work- 
ing hours  are  gently  receding  from  one 
kirk-day,  and  advancing  to  anotlur. 
When  the  "  bigrha'-Bible"  is  shut  br 
the  hand,  its  pages  are  kept  open  beArr 
the  heart.  Its  contents  are  koovi  to 
all^young  and  old.  They  cany  tkn 
in  their  memories  even  when  they 
know  it  not ;  and  there  are  thoughts rf 
as  frequent  recurrence,  and  far  deeper 
import,  arising  in  the  heart  of  the 
lonely  labourer,  from  that  book,  thu 
from  the  traditional  poe^  or  history 
of  his  native  land,  (from  the  noUest 
part  of  which,  ind^,  it  never  can  be 
divided,)  when,  not  ^  in  glory  and  in 
joy,"  but  in  contentment  and  peace,  he 
is 
"  Following  his  plough  upon  the  moim- 

tain-side.'*^ 
Those  high  and  solemn  thougfats^-of 
himself  as  an  immortal  being — of  his 
God  as  a  Judge—of  his  coun^  as  the 
scene  of  his  toils,  preparative  for  hea- 
ven, will  not  easily  yield  to  any  other 
on  any  day,  but  not  at  all  on  the  Sab- 
bath. This  we  all  witnessed,  when 
the  King,  who,  the  day  before,  was 
hailed  from  the  Palace  to  the  Citadel 
with  successive  storms  of  rising  joy 
from  his  faithful  and  devoted  subjects, 
passed  through  them  on  the  Lord's 
bay  to  the  place  of  Worship,  all  stand- 
ins  with  heads  uncovered,  silent,  and 
sedate — ^nothing  heard  but  a  kind  and 
general  whisper,  invoking  blessings  on 
his  head  at  the  Throne  of  Mercy,  at 
whose  feet  he  and  they  weregoin^  to 
bow  down  together,-.-for  there  i*  no 
distinction  of  persons  before  God.  ' 

Happy,  contented,  and  proud  of 
our  country,  we  therefore,  as  a  Peo- 
ple, had  no  boon  to  beseech  from  .the 
Royal  Hand.  He  did  not  come  among 
us  to  force  us,  by  his  graciousness  knd 
benignity,  to  forget  for  a  while  what 
never  could  be  altogether  foi^tten  ; 
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DO  raokli^g  wounds  were  with  us 
which  his  touch  wl^  to  heal ;  we  wish- 
ed for  no  obliyioD  to  gather  over  the 
pa»t,  for  it  was  to  our  recollection  ei- 
ther bright  or  serene,  or  solemn — 
with  the  present  we  were  well  pleased, 
and  to  the  future  we  looked  forward 
with  perfect  confidence,  derived  from 
a  thorough  knowledge  of  our  progres- 
sive prosperity, knowledge,  and  science. 
We  prayed,  therefore,  that  our  King 
might  come,  not  to  make  us  happier, 
but  to  see  how  happy  we  were— that 
he  might  with  his  own  eyes  behold  the 
placid  aspect  of  a  people  who  were 
grateful  to  Gk)d  for  the  rank  they  held 
among  the  nations — who  knew  their 
own  worth— and,  knowing  it,  felt  that 
they  had  a  King  of  whom  proud  Scot- 
\mA  might  he  proud,  and  to  support 
whose  throne  they  would  bring  hands 
steeled  by  the  labours  of  a  life  of  freo- 
dam,and  heiurt^  fearless  of  man  in  the 
f«tt.of  aod. 

When,  therefore,  it  was  known  cer- 
tunly  that  the  King  was  come  to  Scot- 
land, Scotiand  and  all  her  hills  re- 
joiced. There  was  no  need  to  tell  her 
what  to  feel,  or  how  to  behave.  It 
was  natural,  indeed,  that  some  of  her 
naoy  men  of  genius  should  try  to  ex- 
press some  of  those  emotions  experi- 
enced by  all  men  who  had  hearts.  And 
they  did  so.  But  under  the  strong 
pwer  of  ^  present  passion,^  geniuB  is 
borne  down  to  the  level  of  ordinary 
thought.  There  is  an  intensity  of 
bomdy  huiman  feeling  that  will  not 
give  itself  vent  in  measured  words ;  and 
which,  bursting  forth  from  the  eyes, 
andjips,  and  gestures,  according  as  the 
most  trMing  circumstance  brings  it 
to  an  acm^  makes  poor  the  studied 
expression  even  of  the  most  brilliant 
genius.  What  need  was  there  to  put 
open  or  concealed  engines  at  work  to 
make  Scotsmen  give  a  glorious  Wel- 
come to  their  King  ?  Have  we  no  piide 
in  ouipselT^in  pur  cities, in  our  straths, 
and  in  our  mountains  ?  No  power  on 
earth,  eould  haye  suppressed  the  strong 
emotion  which  majestically  spread,  over 
the  whale  i^d.  It  is  npt  so  long  sipce 
we  had  a  royal  line  of  our  own ;  and 
Holyipod,  thofigh  silent  and  darted, 
had  never,  ,i4  our  imaginations,  been 
without  it^  Cou^  an(^  Its  King.  We 
have  bjeen.fotr.everii^  loyal  people ;.  and 
in  nQthingi.greatJv  is  we  love  and  ad- 
mire our  Ki^^h  brethren,  in  nothing 
bay^.v^e  e.T«  envied  thepi  hut  the  pos- 


session of  their  own  Monarch  in  their 
own  metropolis.  Old  times,  we  felt, 
were  about  to  be  revived.  The  vision 
of  our  dreams  was  to  be  brightly  rea- 
lized before  our  waking  eyes ;  and  a 
King,  with  Scottish  blood  in  his  veins, 
and  as  nobly  adorned  with  kingly  ac- 
complishments as  our  own  James  I. 
himself,  was  about  to  grace  the  Halls 
of  his  Ancestors,  while  Uxe  royal  stand- 
ard floated  in  its  pomp  over  the  most 
magnificent  city  of  his  empire.  We 
deserve  no  credit  for  such  feelings ;  for 
they  come  up  from  the  pride  of  our 
hearts — and,  thinking  on  our  country, 
we  hailed  our  king. 

As  the  day  drew  near  on  which  it 
was  hoped  his  ship  might  he  seen  in 
the  horizon  from  some  of  the  magni- 
ficent heights  around  the  city,  the  na- 
tional feeung  can  be  described  fitly  by 
no  other  word  than — Enthusiasm.  We 
had  all  Qf  us  calmly  contemplated  the 
events  at  hand — ^had  viewed  it  in  all  its 
bright  and  solemn  lighis, — and  thought 
that  we  should  all  receive  our  King 
with  that  due  mixture  of  emotion  and 
calmness  becoming  a  grave  and  think- 
ing people.  But  our  hearts  misgave 
us  at  the  first  peal  of  thunder  ftoxA.  the 
Castle-hill ;  and  when  all  the  city 
knew  that  the  King's  ^hip  was  in  the 
Frith,  it  was  seen  that  we  are  not  that 
philosophic  people  we  sometimes  are 
proud  to  suppose ;  and  that  nowhere 
else  does  a  deeper,  more  reverent,  pas- 
sionate, and  imaginative  spirit  of  loy- 
alty exist,  than  in  Scotland. 

It  had  been  known  from  the  Hht 
that  the  King  was  to  confine  his  visit 
to  Edinburgh.  Edinburgh,  thei^folre, 
was  now  indeed  a  striking  cityl  All 
the  nobility  of  Scotland—all  her  gen- 
try— the  strength  of  her  peateUt^ — 
and  thousands  on  thousands  of  her  fltfti- 
zans  from  her  many  flouiishini;  towns, 
all  poured  into  the  metropolie.  £)v4iy 
countenance  was. happy  ;  every  fig[tupe 
was  becoming^  iippatetled  ;  e^ei^  ac- 
tion'of  the  immense  crowd  Was,'€f^6n 
in  the  i^|;mos^  fervour  of  tAieiif  ^exdlta- 
tion,  decent, — w'e  had  ^most  said  dig- 
nifiedy— as  if  the  poorest  in  the  <^i9wd 
had  felt  a  tespect  tbt  himself,'  and  de- 
termined, as  if  the  eye  of  MajeBt;^  was 
to  single  him  out  in  the  tlirong,  to  de- 
mean himself  with  spirit  and  ^ptiety 
before  the  King. 

Edinburgh,  duringiMs  si^lts^fr  of  the 
year,  is  deseited  by  fitianyof  ifo  first 
inhabitatits ;  b\it  now  the  streab  <6f  life 
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was  heard  louder  than  it  ever  had 
been  sinoe  it  was  a  city.  1 1  must  have 
been  interesting  to  the  least  obser- 
vant, to  walk  the  long,  wide,  spacious 
streets.  One  saw  passing  along,  old 
men  with  weather-beaten  faces,  and 
sometimes  silvery  hairs,  that  spoke,  in 
language  not  to  be  misunderstood,  of 
the  hail-blasts  of  the  hills, — men  come 
from  afar,  from  the  dwellings  of  po- 
verty, but  not  of  want, — with  intelli- 
gent countenances  and  stately  steps, 
unbowed  by  age,  such  as  at  one  look  we 
know  feared  Cfod  and  honoured  the 
King.  Here,  was  to  be  seen  the 
bright-fftced  and  wondering  peasant- 
boy  firom  the  countxy  school,  now  for 
a  few  holidays  shut  up;  and  there 
some  ancient  grandam,  leading  in  her 
hand  her  children*s*children,  that  they 
might  tell  in  their  distant  valleys,  that 
they  had  seen  the  King.  Here  walk- 
ed men  who  appeared  to  have  served 
fheir  country  many  long  years  ago, 
and  who  now  forgot  its  real  or  ima- 
gined ingratitude  in  that  loyalty  which 
made  them  scorn  their  wounds  receiv- 
ed iu  youth,  and  which  now  makes 
them  proud  of  them  in  their  old  age. 
In  no  other  countiy  is  there  a  greater 
variety  of  original  character  than  in 
cur  own.  The  rich  and  the  poor  are  often 
connected  by  fine  and  almost  impercep- 
tible gradations  ;  and  where  the  first 
men  in  the  land  are  often  sprung  from 
the  bosom  of  the  people,  there  is  a  pride 
of  worth  and  successful  talent,  which 
claims  and  receives  equality  with  the 
pride  of  birth  and  hereditary  rank. 
The  minister  of  religion,  famous  for 
eloquence,  or  venerable  for  piety,  is 
not  ashamed,  but  proud,  to  walk  by  the 
side  of  his  humble  parents,  who  live  in 
their  own  retired  cot-house.  He  who 
has  commanded  armies  or  navies,  ho- 
nours the  grey  hairs  of  his  peasant  far- 
ther ;  and  the  merchant,  whose  aid  go- 
vernment may  have  required  in  the  day 
of  need,  does  not  forget  the  poor  men 
of  his  native  village.  On  such  a  great 
occasion,  when  the  honour  of  the  coun- 
try Was  concerned,  no  man  was  for- 
getful of  his  own  ;  and  that  could  not 
be  better  preserved  than  by  guarding 
all  the  sanctities  of  life  from  forget- 
fulhess  or  shame,  and  shewing  Scot- 
land as  it  was,  ''  in  cute  et  irUtts,'** 
The  collected  people  were  therefore, 
diough  a  variegated,  yet  an  harmoni- 
ous maiss, — and  there  wto  as  much 
natioualify'  displayed  by  the  lower  as 
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bv  the  higher  orders,  while  to  an  eye 
tnat  knew  how  to  look  on  it,  the  whole 
was  amalgamated  by  a  spirit  of  re- 
spectful attachment  and  pride.  To 
tnose  who  had  not  leisure  or  inclina- 
tion to  study  in  detail,  the  whole  mass 
together  was  animating,  beautiful,  and 
magnificent. 

The  Kine  did  not  arrive  for  some 
days  after  he  had  been  expected,  so 
that  the  spirit  of  friendship,  as  well 
as  loyalty,  had  lime  to  be  breathed 
into,  and  to  circulate  through  the 
loyal  assemblage.  Friends  from  the 
most  distant  parts  of  the  kingdom  re- 
cognised each  other ;  a  constant  greet- 
ing and  grasping  of  hands  was  seen 
on  the  streets  ;  there  was  a  feast,  or  a 
festival,  or  a  rehearsal,  in  every  house  ; 
and  there  could  not  be  a  better  pre- 
paration of  heart,  mind,  and  soul,  for 
the  reception  of  a  King,  than  the  joy- 
ous, exhilarating,  and  unrestrained  in- 
tercourse of  friendship  and  social  glee, 
that  now  prevailed  among  so  many  of 
his  subjects. 

Soon  as  the  King's  vessel  was  seen 
in  the  Frith,  it  was  felt  that  he  was  in 
Scotland.  Many  thousand  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  it  from  the  hills,  and  from 
many  a  lofty  range  of  building  whose 
windows,  unthought  of  in  that  aerial 
wilderness  of  the  "  Old  Town,"  coni- 
mand,  one  and  all  of  them,  perhaps 
the  noblest  prospect  in  the  world. 
All  the  signals  had  been  published 
over  the  citv,  by  which  the  people 
were  to  be  instructed  of  their  Sove- 
reign's movements ;  and  every  ear  was 
open  to  hear  the  Castle  guns.  But  the 
day  was  decidedly  overcast ;  and*  the 
King's  entrance  into  such  a  city  was 
not,  if  possible,  to  be  under  a  cloud. 
So  we  were  told  that  the  Kin?  was 
not  to  land — and  in  a  fbw  seconds  his 
resolution  was  known  to  three  hun- 
dred thousand  people.  All  felt  that 
his  resolution  was  right — and  there 
was  but  one  wish — one  prayer,  among 
all  the  vast  nhlltitude,  that  to-ipor- 
row's  sun  would  come  forth  like  a 
giant  from  the  sea^  and  do  justice  to 
jBdina,  the  city  of  Palaces,  ^ith  her 
Castle  and  her  cliffs,  and  her  pillared 
Hill,  and  the  Mountain  of  the  old 
heroic  British  King. 

Never  was  there  a  bolder,  brighter, 
more  beautiful  day,  than  that  "  to- 
morrow." The  high  blue  arch  of  hea- 
ven girdled  the  city,  with  here  and 
there  a  palace-Hke  pile  of  clouds. — 
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There  was  a  strong,  fresh,  searbome 
gale,  to  wave  the  rojul  standard,  and  all 
the  many  thousand  flags  that  bright^ 
ened  upon  mast  and  tower  and  rock. 
The  mighty  multitnide  seemed  all 
grateful  for  such  a  day, — and  every 
countenance  smiled  as  it  looked  up  to 
the  sun.  The  Castle  told,  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  that  the  King  was  in  his 
barge,  and  that  in  a  few  minutes  his 
feet  would  be  on  the  soil  of  Scotland. 
Another  gun  told  that  Scotland  con- 
tained her  King ;  and  the  shout  of  gra- 
tulation  had  now  begun  on  the  shores 
oi  Leith,  that  was  to  be  prolonged, 
without  intermission,  like  an  accom- 
ranying  river  of  sound,  till  Scotland's 
King  had  slowly  proceeded  through 
miles  of  his  devoted  subjects  to  the 
PaUce  of  Holyrood,  now  about  to  be 
awakened  from  the  dull  sleep  of  ages, 
and  to  renew  the  glory  of  her  old 
estate. 

It  is  not  very  easy  for  our  English 
brethren,  loyal  as  they  are,  to  under- 
stand the  full  force  of  our  feelings  on 
such  an  occasion.  They  have  the 
King  constantly  living  among  them, 
and  the  Boj^al  Residences  ever  before 
their  sight.  But  we,  w1)lo  had  once 
our  own  monarchs,  feel  now  that  the 
throne  is  afar  off,  and  many  thoi^ghts 
most  now  sleep  that  of  old  were  broad 
awake  and  astir  throujgh  the  land. 
True,  we  are  all  one  people,  and,  like 
a  column,  stronger,  because  not  all 
composed  of  one  single  stone.  But 
national  remembrances  are  immortal 
among  a  free  people, — and  Scotland 
did  not  know  how  well  she  could  love 
her  King,  till  she  beheld  him  beneath 
hsx  own  skies,  and  moving  along  her 
own  earth.  Then,  indeed,  it  was  felt 
that  he  was  ot^r  King,  and  that  Scotland 
was  still  a  kingdom.  To  have  seen 
him  in  London  would  have  been  no- 
thing— but  now  England  herself  was 
forgotten,  and  we  had  our  Sovereign 
to  ourselves,  our  King  in  our  own  Pa- 
lace. There  inay  be  something  de- 
lusive in  all  this — ^but  the  delusion  is 
a  lofty  one  ;  and  without  imagination 
there  can  be  neither  loyalty  nor  pa- 
triotism. 

There  is  nothing  finer  in  Europe 
than  Ldth-Walk,  as  an  approach  to  a 
citv.  It  le^s  up  straight,  broad, 
bold,  free,  and  majestic,  to  the  me- 
tropolis of  Scotland.  From  mar^y 
heists,  and  indeed  from  most  parts 
of  Its  own  gentle  elevation,  its  whole 
length  is   visible  at  once.    It  is  de- 


lightfully enclosed  by  gardens,  bro- 
ken in  upon  here  and  there  by  single 
houses,  and  sometimes  by  the  com- 
mencement of  new  streets,  that  make 
one  feel  how  much  beauty  must  be 
sacrificed  and  swallowed  up  by  a  gref^b 
city  stretching  itself  out  on  all  sidciiy 
and  to  be  arrested  only  at  last  by  the 
sea.  Up  this  magnificent  approach 
advanced  the  King.  The  head  of  the 
procession  was  thus  seen  from  a  g^^at 
distance,  and  the  accompanying  agi- 
tation of  the  people^s  joy.  The  hearts 
of  the  whole  population  leapt  to  their 
mouths  with  shouts  that  shook  the 
clouds,  and  their  eyes  shone  like  fire 
whenever  the  King  appeared.  The 
Procession  came  oijiwards  slowly,  se- 
renely, solemnly,  nv^estically,  mag- 
nificently^ with  now  and  then  the  note 
of  a  trumpet)  and  now  and  then  that 
wild  Highland  music,  heard  faintly 
through  the  shouts  of  the  multitude. 
Sometimes  the  shouting  seemed  to  ebb, 
and  thoA  again,  as  the  King  approach* 
ed  some  new  part  of  the  mighty  living 
mass  of  loyaltv,  it  flowed  again,  and 
seemed  as  if  let  loose  like  peals  of 
thunder,  doubled  ^n4  redoubled. 

The  scene  at  the  barrier  wi^l  truj/ 
grand.  Something  was  to  be  99^i^  m^ 
done ;  and  there  fell  a  calm,  i^ofl^  fk 
dead,  motionless  silence,  ovief  all  ^ 
multitude.  The  various  op^n^ngs^ip 
into  Edinburgh,  &om  the  great  bxea4tp 
of  Leith- Walk^  are  here  truly  me^n^- 
politan.  The  mass  of  li£d  here  wi^ 
prodigious.  The  Qalton  was  covered ; 
so  that  literally  a  moun^n  of  living 
beings  was  overshadowipg  the  peopled 
streets.  The  moment  th^  ceremony 
of  delivering  the  keys  was  over,  f^pd 
the  King  and  the  Procession  moved  09, 
then  the  shouting  an(|  the  waving 
were  repeal,  ^  &  witl^  fresh  pfts^iop 
from  the  pause,  and  the  joyous  spe(^ 
tacle  moved  up  into  the  oity.  No- 
thing could  exceed,  nothing  OQnJd 
equu,  the  graceful  and  digni^^  4$- 
meapour  and  deportment  of  the  King. 
But  it  was  also  much  better  thiMi 
graceful  and  dignified ;  for  it  was 
manifestly  charged  wi^h  epiotiop.  He 
looked  up,  apd  about^  and  around, 
with  an  expression  of  true  kingly 
pride,  satisfaction,  and  love;  and  a 
smile  more  certainly  indicative  of  a 
noble  soul,  never  beamed  on  th^  fiaoe 
of  Mi^esty.  As  the  Procession  neared, 
the  imagination  of  all  who  had  never 
seen  their  King  before  was  a^  worl^- 
But  when  he  had  passed  by,  the  appeal 
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was  iittda  direeUy  to  their  heartSy  sod 
cold,  dull,  and  palsied  in  oTeiy  string 
must  that  heart  have  been  that  leapt 
not,  nor  beat,  nor  fluttered  on  that  day. 
''God  bless  him— 4iod  bless  him!" 
ivas  fervently  ejaculated  by  a  people 
who  loTe  not  to  take,  or  hear  taken, 
that  name  in  vain ;  and  there  was  eyery 
thing  expressed  in  that  short  emphatic 
prayer,  that  a  good  and  great  King, 
such  as  our  King  is,  could  baye  desird 
fix)m  his  fellow-men,^Ycry  thing 
prayed  for  that  he  could  hope  finom 
faisQod. 

On  such  a  day,  eyeiy  one  regretted 
that  he  could  not  be  present  eyeiy 
where,  and  was  afraid  that  what  he 
neoesnrily  lost  might  have  been  the 
best  part  of  the  whole.  We  had  our 
own  station  near  the  Barripr,  but  as 
soon  as  the  procession  moyed  up 
Tork-Place,  we  were  carried  along 
with  the  rushing  crowd  to  Water- 
loo-Bridge, and  found  ourselyes,  al- 
most without  any  effort  of  our  own, 
on  the  side  of  the  Oalton-HilL  Holy- 
rood  was  below  our  feet;  and  while 
we  looked  at  the  old  grey  solitary 
Palace,  we  felt  the  tears  in  our  eyes. 
*-A  person  of  the  class  of  artinns 
stood  Ir^  our  side.  He  had  witnessed 
the  landing  at  Leith,  and  had  fol- 
lowed the  procession — in  yiew  all  the 
way  of  the  King.  With  strong  na- 
tural eloquence  he  described  the  beau- 
tiful and  animated  appearance  of  the 
harbour,  where  eyeiy  yessel  had  her 
yards  manned  to  hail  the  King  ;  and 
he  spoke  of  their  huxzas,  that,  as  he 
said,  seemed  to  be  circling  round  the 
clouds,  with  that  enthusiasm  which 
is  felt  by  eyery  native  of  our  island 
towards  them  ''whose  march  is  oyer 
the  mountain  wave,  whose  home  is  on 
the  deep.*^  But  our  conversation  was 
soon  stopt ) — ^for  at  the  time  we  were 
speaking,  our  ^es  were  toward  that 
magnificent  vista^  stretching  from 
Nelson*s  Pillar  to  St  John's  Chapel ; 
and  first  we  heard  the  voice  of  trum- 
pets, and  then  the  Ph)eession  came 
once  more  beantifiiUy  befdre  our  eyes. 
We  were  by  this  time  somewhat  a<y 
customed  to  the  sight,  and  gazed  on  it 
with  sublime  delight.  We  had  a  wish 
now  to  mark  the  various,  rich,  and 
gorgeous  dresses  of  the  Personages  who 
figured  in  the  Pisgeant— dukes,  earls, 
barons,  knights,  and  squires — a-foot 
or  on  steeds  prancing  beneath  burnish- 
ed harnessing  and  cloth  of  gold.  From 
them  our  eyes  turned  telnctlmtly  away, 


but  wera  delighted  to  &11  on  troops  of 
our  own  yeomanry,  the  flower  of  the 
Scottish  youth,  a  force  that  is  felt  to 
be,   as  it   were,   halfnoilitary,  katf- 
civil,  and  appropriately  preeeding  the 
King  in  this  his  peaceful  triumph.— 
Then  came  marching  along,  to  thar 
wild  native  music,  chieftains  and  chuu 
— the   descendants   of  those  heroic 
and  loyal  warriors,  who,  true  to  their 
Prince,  within  less  than  a  hundred  yesn 
ago  had  pierced  with  their  clajmoies 
into  the  very  heart  of  England.  They 
were  now  conducting  their  lawful— 
their  hereditary  Prince,  down  to  Holy* 
rood — and  a  fine  spirit  it  was  in  that 
Prince  that  demanded  their  presence, 
and  enjoyed  the  tossing  of  their  plumei, 
their  warlike  and  stormy  music,  and 
the  varied  splendour  of  the  garb  of 
Old  GauL    (Aim,  composed,  and  ter- 
rible, in  that  cahnness  and  composure 
came  on  Scotland's  Gallant  Qreyi— 
^c$»   terriUa   ckevaux  ^/rif"  while 
many  of  their  swords  now  shone  in  ^ 
sun,  that,  on  the  day  of  Waterloo,  haA 
their   radiance   quenched    in   Uood 
There,  and  so  attended  in  his  stMfcS) 
once  more  appeared  oua  Kikck   With 
their  graceful  bonnets  ornamented  hf 
the    eagle-plume — light,    airy   rufb, 
from  which  each  countenance  looked 
out  with  spirit  and  animation — their 
raiment  of  the  tartan-green,  and  their 
hows  cutting  the  sky — lightly  walked 
the  archers  alongside  of  their  King— 
and  gave  a  picturesque  and  airy  beau^ 
to  the  gorgeous  and  massive  character 
of  the  Procession*    The  mouBtain  sent 
forth  a  joyftd  shout,  loud  and  long,  at 
the  King  went  slowly  by — and  men 
seemed  a  pleasant  wonder  and  admi- 
ration in  his  countenance,  at  the  sight 
and  sound  of  this  sudden  and  unsus- 
pected new  world  of  life  and  loyalty. 
Just  then  a  nobleman  with  him  point* 
ed  to  Holyrood — the  King  gaaed  with 
evident  emotion  on  the  Sd  venerable 
File — ^the  Procession  descended  the 
hiU,  and  drew  up  before  the  gates. 

The  King  entered  the  Place  of  his 
Ancestors  to  the  thunder  of  cannon 
from  the  Castle  and  Arthur's  Sea^ 
that  riiook  the  walls  firom  turret  te 
foundation-stone. 

The  enthusiasm  of  this  auspicious 
day  had  its  causes  deep  in  the  cfaarae- 
ter  and  situation  of  the  country ;  and, 
therefore,  so  far  from  dying  away  do- 
ring  the  King^B  stay,  it  certainly  grew 
brighter  and  bolder  up  to  the  very  day 
of  his  departtre.    One  other  tanpn^ 
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eent^oboe  there  was,  ddn  to  that  of  his 
SQti*D0fr-4ufl  ptognBB  to  the  Oastk, 
with  the  Begaiia  borne  before  him  in 
state.  It  WM  deli^tful  to  observe  the 
feeling  that  prevailed  duxing  that  Pro- 
gren.     The  greatest  part  of  the  mul- 
titadehad  witnessed  the  Landing  or 
the  Entrancey  and  therefore  the  cht^ 
lacter  of  the  whole  Scene  was  calmer 
and  more  collected.    It  was  not  so  ta- 
nittltnouslj  joyful  as  on  the  first  great 
day ;  but  gladness,  cheerfulness,  plea- 
sure, and  joy,  animated   the  whole 
street  from  the  Palace  to  the  Castle. 
The  inhabitants  were  now  assembled 
to  see  their  king  moving  throughout 
the  whole  extent  of  their  City,  along 
that  pictunssque  glen  of  ancient  edi- 
iess,  that  in  days  of  old  had  beheld 
naay  a  rojal  procession.    It  seem- 
ed as  if  our  King  had  indeed  fixed 
his  Oourt  at  Holyrood,  and  was  ma- 
kipg   himself   familiarly  acquainted 
wiUk  the  glories  of  his  metropolis.  His 
sobjeets  now  hailed  him  from  the  win- 
dows of  their  dwellings  ;  and  the  fair 
draghters    of  Scotland,  conspicuous 
there,  and  on  platforms  and  balconies, 
gazed  down  upon  the  chariot  of  the 
King,  from  stations  immediately  above 
the  level  of  that  long  ascending  street, 
up  almost  to  the  very  sky.    Nothing 
could  be  more  irregularly  and  splen- 
didly beautiful  as  a  spectacle  ;  and  per- 
haps the  wery  dulness  and  dimness  of 
a  doubtful   day  long  struggling  inef- 
fectually against  rainy  clouds,  was  not 
without  its  &vourable  effect  on  the 
stimnge  ehaiacter  of  the  scene.  A  few 
glimpses  of   sunlight  now  and  then 
broke  out,  and  these  the  multitude 
sailed  on  to  brighten  up  suddenly  into 
joyful  exhilaration — so  that  when  the 
King,  almost  unhoped  for,  at  last  ap- 
pearod,  nothing  could  be  grander  than 
the  instantaneous  diffusion  of  that  un- 
expeetadjoy.  The  procession -wore  this 
day  more  of  a  waruke  air,  and  nobly 
aseended    the    Castle-hill,   to  shouts 
blended  with  wild  military  music,  and 
scarcely  overcome  by  the  thunder  of 
the  cannon.     In  a  few  minutes  after 
the  Prooeasion  had  arranged  itself  on 
the  Castle-hill,  the  King  appeared  on 
the  half  •moon  battery — ^his  figure  dis- 
tinct agaioatthe  sky — and,  waving  his 
hat  three  times  round  his  head,  was 
answered  hj  a  shout  whose  echoes  were 
heard  firom  Salisbnrv  cliff,  through  the 
mist  that  shrouded,  but  not  wholly 
hid  firasn   his  view,  the  widely-confiik 
sed  magnificence  of  the  City. 
Vojk  XII. 


We  shall  not,  however,  attempt  now 
to  give  a  narrative  of  all  our  gracious 
Monarch's  appeaiances  among  his 
people.  We  have  been  desirous  mere- 
ly to  give  those  who  were  not  present 
during  any  time  of  the  Royal  Visit 
some  slight  idea  of  the  botuty  and 
grandeur  of  the  scene  wherever  the 
King  showed  himself  to  his  subjects^ 
and  the  little  we  have  now  said  may 
perhaps  suffice  for  that  purpose. 

All  Scotland  felt  that  the  affection  of 
all  ranks  was  increasing  and  deepening 
towards  the  King  every  day ;  and  that 
he  left  his  ancient  kingdom  with  regret, 
he  delicately  declared  by  the  mode  of 
his  departure.  He  paid  a  visit  to  the 
superb  mansion  of  one  of  our  most  dis- 
tinguished noblemen,  Lord  Hopeton, 
and  thence  embarking,  it  may  be  said, 
privately,  on  board  his  yacht,  sailed 
away,  carrying  with  him  the  blessings 
of  all  his  admiring  and  devoted  subjects. 

It  is  not  possible  to  reflect  on  what 
we  witnessed  without  expressing  in  a 
few  most  inadequate  words,  the  de* 
lighted  pride  which  we,  in  common 
with  all  our  countrymen,  felt  in  the 
whole  conduct  of  our  King.  It  was  ma- 
nifest to  us  all,  that  he  deeply  enjoyed 
his  heartfelt  reception  by  peer  and 
peasant,  and  that  our  expression  of  our 
sentiments  was  such  as  elevated  our 
nation  in  his  eyes.  It  is  not  impro- 
bable that  he  had  thought  us  a  graver, 
perhaps  a  colder  people  than  he  found 
us  to  be  ;  but  he  saw,  that  although 
our  feelings  lie  deep,  great  occasions 
can  bring  them  up  in  a  gushing  over- 
flow. True  it  is,  that  we  are,  and 
have  ever  been,  a  loyal  people  ;  and 
that  we  would  have  given  a  kind  wel- 
come to  him  who  was  our  King,  even 
if  we  had  had  no  great  admiration  or 
love  of  his  personal  character.  It 
would  have  been  the  duty  of  good  sub- 
jects, living  under  such  a  limited  and 
tempered  monarchy  as  ours,  to  have 
done  so,  and  that  duty  would  havo 
lieen  strictly  performed.  Butfarothery 
indeed,  was  our  impassioned  welcome 
to  George  the  Fourth.  In  him  we 
beheld  the  man  whom  it  was  pleasant 
to  love.  Living  ourselves  remote  fixnn 
Courts,  and  from  the  brilliant  and 
splendid  circle  that  revolves  round  the 
throne  and  the  seat  of  empire,  we  as  a 
people  cannot  be  supposed  to  judge  with 
such  fineness  of  tact  and  such  nice- 
ness  of  discrimination  of  princely  and 
royal  manners,  as  our  Southern  bre- 
thren. We  ought  not  to  pretend  to  it. 
2K 
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But  eyen  in  our  simpler  and  unadorn- 
ed life,  we  all  imagine  to  ourselves 
pictures  of  what  may  be  expected  of 
the  port  and  demeanour  of  a  King. 
We  form  an  ideal  representation  of 
Majesty ;  and  perhaps  it  is  a  higher  and 
more  perfect  model  that  we  thus  set  be- 
fore us,  than  is  always  presented  to  the 
minds  of  those  who  have  been  more 
familiar  in  their  real  life  with  the  great 
ones  of  the  earth.  We  are  courtiers 
only  in  scenes  of  our  own  imagination ; 
and  can  contemplate  the  Monarch  of 
such  Royal  Palaces  as  we  then  create, 
without  any  of  that  humiliating,  or, 
at  least,  humbling  sense  of  great  infe- 
riority and  distance,  which,  except  in 
Tory  noble  natures,  often  unduly  abases 
the  mind  of  the  subject  in  intercourse 
with  his  King.  Accordingly,  when  our 
King  indeed  came  among  us,  we  tried 
him,  unconsciously,  and  without  arro- 
gant intention,  by  a  very  lofty  standard. 
If  we  had  felt  or  imagined  that  he  fell 
below  it,  and  that  we  had  been  de- 
ceiving our  loyal  spirits  by  a  picture 
that  owned  so  strong  lines  of  truth  and 
reality,  we  ^ve  pride  and  indepen- 
dence of  character  enough  to  have  expe- 
rienced disappointment,  and  silently 
at  least  to  have  expressed  it.  But  on 
this  occasion,  our  imagioations  had  not 
done  even  justice  to  the  living  man.  In 
him  we  beheld  a  noble  union  of  dignity 
and  condescension  ;  and  that  graceful 
affability,  of  which  the  proudest  Peer 
was  proud  to  receive  a  passing  smile, 
sunk  into  the  hearts  of  those  in  hum- 
ble condition  with  a  charm  that  kin- 
dled towards  him  who  displayed  it  an 
affectionate  and  grateful  admiration. 
Poor  men  think  of  the  pride  of  kings, 
and  their  hearts  are  chilled.  But  when 
they  feel  themselves  regarded  by  their 
Monarch  with  a  mild  and  benevolent 
eye,  and  see  that  distance  in  a  moment 
destroyed  by  his  benignant  manner  to- 
wards them,  which  they  had  before  felt 
,  as  excluding  them  from  the  possibility 
of  his  sympathies,  their  loyalty  is  em- 
bued  with  a  homelier  and  more  confi- 
dent spirit,  and  they  rejoice  in  its 
strengthened  expansion,  assured  that  it 
is  enjoyed  by  him  for  whom  it  rises,  and 
that  it  meets  in  his  soul  with  a  suitable 
and  unstinted  return.  The  sight  of  such 
a  King  has  no  doubt  removed  from 
many  thousand  hearts  that  feeling  of 
uncertainty  and  doubt  which  it  is  not 
unnatural  for  the  poor  and  obscure  man 
to  feel,  as  to  the  value  which  he  and 
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his  compeers  might  bear  in  the  esti- 
mation of  their  Monarch.  Impressions 
that  will  endure  unimpaired  through 
life,  have  been  received  from  a  me- 
mentos glance  of  their  gracious  King, 
as  he  was  passing  by  lUce  a  fietther  a- 
mong  his  children  ;  and  thenceforth, 
they  will  at  the  word  Kingrecal  many 
proud  and  lofty  recollections  of  a  scene 
that  was  indeed  quickly  by,  but  that 
awakened,  while  it  lasted,  so  many  of 
the  noblest  and  best  emotions  of  their 
nature. 

But.  although  the  great  mass  of  our 
population  could  judge,  firom  what 
they  saw,  only  of  our  Monarches  gra- 
cious  and  benign  demeanour — and  that 
was  of  itself  much — ^yet,  his  presence 
among  them  in  the  Capital  of  their 
Country,  opened  and  expanded  their 
souls  and  hearts  to  judge  rightlyand 
truly  of  his  whole  character.  While 
he  was  at  a  distance  from  us,  we  beard, 
sometimes  perhaps  yith  a  careless  or 
even  with  an  ungenerous  temper,  of  the 
feelings  and  the  motives  of  the  King. 
Without  being  conscious  of  any  emo- 
tion towards  him  absolutely  disloyal, 
there  may  have  been  many,  who,  in 
the  frailty  of  their  natures,  under  the 
pressure  of  evils  which  never  can  be 
excluded  from  their  estate,  or  under 
the  bias  of  political  sentiments  of 
which  every  kind  and  degree  is  che- 
rished and  fostered  under  a  free  go- 
vernment, have  withheld  from  their 
King  that  thoughtful  and  cautious 
judgment  of  his  character  as  a  man, 
which  it  would  be  flagrant,  and  felt 
injustice,  to  deny  to  the  meanest  of  his 
subjects.  Nay,  it  is  not  unnatural,  nor 
is  it  very  wicked,  for  private  citizens 
sometimes  to  canvass,  in  ignorance  or 
prejudice,  the  character  of  the  only 
One  Person  who  is  above  them  all.  A 
thousand  temptations  are  there,  both 
in  good  and  bad  states  of  mind,  to  be 
unjust  in  our  judgment  of  the  lives 
and  characters  of  crowned  heads.  The 
more  free  the  country,  the  greater  this 
licence  ;  and  in  Britain  it  h^,  without 
doubt,  been  often  shamefully  abused. 
But  we  knew  that  our  King  was  among 
ourselves  ;  and  seeing  that  he  did  jus- 
tice to  our  character,  we  scorned  to  do 
injustice  to  his  ;  and  in  that  feeling, 
instantly  fell  away  all  pitiful  preju- 
dices, and  all  ignorant  surmises,  and 
all  the  vague  and  indefinite  an  dim- 
palpable  insinuations  with  which  dis- 
affection assails   loyalty,  and  the  low 
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malignantlj  delight  to  scatter  against 
the  mgL  We  saw  at  once,  in  the 
clearness  of  our  loyal  lore,  that  whe- 
ther tried  as  a  man  or  as  a  King,  he 
was  worthy  to  sit  on  the  British  throne, 
and  to  reign  over  a  nation  of  free 
men. 

Had  this  not  been  his  Character,  it 
is  not  conceivable  that  such  a  nation 
as  ours  would  have  so  rejoiced  in  his 
presence.     Had  there  been  any  shade 
of  meanness  or  cowardice  in  his  na> 
ture,  would  we  have  hailed  with  rap- 
ture his  entrance  into  a  Palace  enno- 
bled by  so  many  fearless  and  victo- 
rious Kings  ?     But  we  knew  he  was 
sprung  from  a  brave  race, — ^and  that 
his  heart  never  quailed,  when  falliug 
thrones  seemed  to  give  a  prophetic 
warning  that  his  crown  might  be  reft 
from  his  brow,  and  trampled   under 
foreign  feet.  Had  there  been  any  thing 
ttokingly  in  his  character,  it  would 
not  have  been  veiled,  but  emblazoned 
bj  that  pageant.  We  should  have  felt, 
mifi^  of  ourselves,  the  discrepancy 
betveen  his  state  and  his  spirit ;  and  We 
should  have  been  ashamed  of  ourselves 
for  lavishing  our  strongest  and  best 
feelings  on   one  whose  nature   made 
them  all  a  mockery  and  a  scorn.    The 
time  has  now  come,  when  kings  are  pla- 
ced before  the  tribunal  of  their  people's 
hearts. — not  in  such  a  country  as  ours, 
at  least,  to  be  hardly  tried  ;  but  the 
Ijjng  who  stands  that  trial,  and  comes 
forth  ennobled  in  his  people's  eyes, 
must  be  magnanimous,  and  possesses 
many  of  the  noblest  qualities  of  the 
British  character.  That  our  King  does 
possess  them  in  himself  and  by  inhe- 
ritance, is  the  rejoicing  judgment  of 
all  the  best  and  wisest  minds — high 
and  low — rich  and  poor — in  a  land  of 
^lightened  a^d  free  men. 
i^  We  are  disposed  to  think,  that  this 
Hnd^  Y[%^*P>"^^^^^^;  cordial  'and  go- 
ipe];ojas  ^imputset/mviin'  to.  our  loyalty, 
g^y  be  consider^  as  khe'grcat  bless- 
ing of  the  ICing's  Visit  to  Scotland. 
Ko  'man  will  henceforth  degrade  him- 
self by   tolerating   any  senseless  ca- 
lumny against  the  graoious  Monarch, 
whom  he  bas  seen  so  proud  and  hap- 
pv  in  his  people's  love.    Scotland  has 
pledged   herself  to  regard   with  un- 
mingled  affection  the  character  of  the 
ZUustrious  Stranger — now  a  stranger 
no  more.     Any  sneer  against  him  will 
be  a  stab  at  the  heart  that  loves  him, 
and  will  be  repelled  with  indignation 


and  scorn.  Hospitality  is  one  of  our 
native  virtues.  But  hospitality  to  our 
King  embraces  every  feeling  that  con- 
stitutes our  glory  ;  to  forget  any  one 
of  these,  would  be  our  whole  people's 
utter  disgrace.  While  he  was  with  us, 
an  insult,  however  slight,  to  his  august 
person,  would  have  been  punished 
with  sudden  and  signal  severity,  for  it 
would  have  been  felt  to  violate  the 
sanctity  of  the  universal  emotion,  and 
would  have  jarred  against  the  strings 
of  the  nation's  heart.  Now  that  ho  is 
gone,  what  is  the  difference  1  We  are 
not  a  frivolous  people,  the  slaves  of  our 
senses,  with  short  memories  and  shal- 
low passions.  What  we  feel,  we  feel 
deeply,  and  the  impression  is  for  ever 
retained.  Our  King  is  as  much  under 
our  protection  now,  as  when  in  Holy- 
rood,  and  his  person  is  encircled  still 
by  the  spirits  of  his  Scottish  subjects. 
Even  when  the  door  of  a  private  house 
has  received  a  guest,  who  before  was 
indifferent,  or  perhaps  unfiricndlv, 
the  owner  thenceforth  feels  kindly 
towards  that  man.  One  whom  we 
have  treated  courteously,  it  is  ever 
afterwards  painful  to  dislike,  and  we 
regard  himself  and  his  character  with 
some  portion  of  those  gentle  feelings 
with  which  we.  at  all  times  meet  the 
inmates  of  our  own  dwelling.  Shall 
not  such  feelings,  which  m*an  yields  to 
man  in  the  world's  casual  intercourse, 
be  lavishly  loaded  upon  our  King  ?  A 
nation  flung  open  to  him  the  gates  of 
its  greatest  City,  that  seemed  then  to 
have  but  one  hearth,  and  our  King 
was  warmed  at  our  fire.  He  has  eat 
the  bread  and  salt  of  Scotland  ;  and 
the  homelier  the  symbol,  the  holier  is 
the  oath.  There  was  nothing  that  we 
wished  to  forget,  when  we  looked  upon 
our  great  Guest.  Of  his  own  good  will 
he  came  among  us,  and  all  we  desired, 
all  we  needed,  Was  his  gracious  pre- 
sence. He  brought  no  gift,  biit  that 
of  his  pat^nal  love,  and  he  carried 
none  away  but  the  passionate  devotioii  ♦ 
of  a  nation's  honest  and  fearless  heart, 
therefore,  now  that  he  has  been  with- 
in our  gates,  our  souls  are  his  for  ever, 
and  we  feel  that  the  whole  nation  is 
his  Body-Guard. 

There  is  not  a  true  Scotchman  but 
will  acknowledge  the  correctness  of 
this  view  of  his  own  loyalty  ;  and  it 
is  the  more  worthy  of  attention,  as  it 
would  seem  to  imply,  that  the  senti- 
ment takes  its  rise  among  feelings  and 
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priociplei  deeper  and  more  rital  than 
the  loyalty  of  almost  any  other  people. 
— We  fed  a«  if  we  had  a  territorial 
interett  in  the  royal  race,  distmct  from 
political  considerations,  distinct  from 
any  consideration  with  regard  to  the 
utility  of  the  kingly  office,  in  a  com- 
munity so  variously  graduated  as  that 
of  this  country,  and  also  distinct  from 
constitutional  theories,  or  even  recazd 
to  those  peisontd  qusJities,  which  of 
themselves  would  command  the  ho- 
mage of  profound  esteem.  The  Soot- 
tifih  loyalty  partakes  of  the  nature  of 
the  domestic  ties ;  in  its  higher  sen- 
timents, it  is  something  akin  to  filial 
reverence,  and,  in  its  familiar,  to  fra- 
ternal affection.  It  was  a  remark- 
able circumstance,  that  in  the  late 
pageants,  the  Grown  divided  the 
cheers  and  enthusiasm  of  the  people 
with  the  royal  personage.  It  was 
hailed  as  the  type  and  memorial  of 
their  forefathers'  heroism,  and  reve- 
renced as  the  visible  symbol  of  that 
inviolate  independence  which  is  the 
boast  of  the  people  and  the  theme  of 
their  baids.  Through  what  ages  of 
dangerand  darkness,  from  an  unknown 
and  unchronicled  antiquity,  has  yon 
olden  diadem  been  the  holy  rallying 
light  to  bravery,  to  patriotism,  and  ho- 
hour  1  Many  a  royal  line  has  in  the 
meantime  been  extinguished,  and  every 
throne  that  was  established  when  it 
first  was  worn,  has  since  been  overturn- 
ed or  conquered.  Scotland,  alive  among 
the  nations,  maintains  her  regality ; 
and,  by  the  merits  of  a  singular  for- 
tune, her  virgin  crown  still  adorns  the 
brows  of  her  primeval  line  of  Rings. 
Is  it,  therefore^  surprising,  that  the 
loyalty  with  which  the  people  received 
his  Alajesty,  was  something  more  aw- 
ful and  intense  than  mere  political  re- 
spect for  him  as  the  chief  magistrate, 
and  the  head  of  a  victorious  govern- 
ment ?  He  was  received,  in  fiict,  as  a 
kinsman,  endowed  l*y  an  inscrutable 
destiny,  with  something  imperishably 
connected  with  the  very  being  and  sub- 
stance of  the  kingdom — an  honour  in 
his  blood,  which  the  malice  of  man  and 
time  has  never  been  able  to  impair.  In- 
dependent, therefore,  altogether  of  his 
matchless  personal  claims,  the  King,  as 
the  heir  and  defendant  of  ^  Scotland's 
royal  race,"  would,  on  that  account, 
have  been  received  with  a  welcome  at 
once  more  affectionate  and  solemn  than 
any  of  his  other  subjects  could,  with- 
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out  affecCacion,  have  given.  In  Hano- 
ver, it  is  true,  he  is  considered  by  the 
Germans  as  come,  too,  of  their  stock  ; 
but  there  is  a  widie  difference  between 
clannish  affection  and  feudal  allegiance, 
as  wide  as  the  difierenoe  between  the 
formality  of  Hanoverian  homage,  and 
the  natural  enthusiasm,  tinctured  with 
superstitious  awe,  of  the  sons  of  the 
mist  and  the  heath. 

If  such  be  the  nature  of  Scottish 
loyalty,  the  King's  Visit  to  this  his 
ancient  kingdom  will  never  be  forgot- 
ten, nor  will  its  effect  be  hidden  horn 
the  most  undiscemittg  eyes.  Ours  is  not 
a  numerous,  but  it  is  an  old  Nobili- 
ty, and  names  are  there  that  awaken 
thoughts  of  every  thing  high  and  chi- 
valrous in  the  history  of  a  wariike  peo- 
ple. They  are  not  degenerated  from 
their  sires,  although  their  splendour 
is,  in  some  measure,  sunk  in  that  of 
the  Nobles  of  a  greater  country.  But 
to  them  all  it  must  have  been  a  proud, 
and  to  many  a  glorious  thing,  indeed, 
once  more  to  see  their  King  in  Holy- 
rood,  "the  centre  of  their  glitt^ing 
ring."  The  old  spirit  of  the  iron  times 
must  have  breathed  into  their  hearts, 
and  they  must  have  called  to  mind  the 
deeds  of  their  stem  heroic  ancestors, 
when  once  more  gathered  together  in 
splendour  and  in  state.  The  power 
those  ancestors  once  possessed,  to  awe 
and  to  control,  is  now  in  happier 
times  used  only  **  to  mitigate  and  as- 
suage ;"  but  it  was  right  that  they,  in 
whose  veins  was  the  oldest  and  best 
blood  of  Scotland,  should  have  an 
opportunity  to  stand  together  in  all 
their  hereditary  honours,  in  presence 
of  their  hereditary  King.  Scotland 
has  always  had  reason  to  be  proud  of 
her  Nobility,  in  the  council,  and  in  the 
camp.  And  when  all  that  Nobility^ 
root,  stem,  and  branch,  was  collected 
once  more  in  Holyrood,  the  people 
felt  proud  of  the  representatives  of  the 
*'high  Lords  and  mighty  Karls'*  of 
old ;  and  they,  so  united,  must  also 
have  felt  the  true  pride  and  dignity  of 
their  birth,  which  consists  in  uphold- 
ing the  glory  and  independence  of 
their  native  land.  The  people  felt  vi- 
sible pride  in  the  splendid  assemblage 
of  their  Nobles.  They  saw  some  in 
whose  line  has  been  mixed  even  the 
blood  of  Kings ;  and  as  the  Growiiy 
the  Sceptre,  and  the  Sword,  were 
borne  along  by  those  in  whose  house 
resided  such  noble  rights,  a  loud  voice 


boie  witness  to  the  power  over  the 
miDcU  of  men  that  resides  within  the 
shadow  of  a  proud  antiquity. 

Thb  GaffTBY  or  Sootlavd  an, 
many  of  them,  allied  to  noble  Uood, 
and  many  more  inherit  names  distin* 
gaished  in  the  history  of  their  coiintry 
through  countlees  generations.  On 
this  occasion  they,  too,  rallied  well 
round  their  King.  To  them  belongs 
the  soil  of  Scotland.  Were  they  to  de- 
gensrate,  the  country  would  be  lost. 
But  they  are  all  sound  at  the  core,  now 
«s  they  hare  ever  been  ;  a  prodigious 
strength  to  a  nation,  who,  with  it,  are 
unconquerable  by  foreign  or  domestic 
foes.  With  them  all,  Ix>yalty  is  an  in- 
beritanae  of  their  house;  and  the 
Tenaatiy  of  Scotland  are  proud  to 
know,  that  the  proprietors  of  every 
greet  estate  went  to  do  homage  to  their 
Kiog,  and  were  received  wi&  honour. 
Thaee  are  the  middle  rank^  mighty  in 
their  independence,  their  knowledge, 
sod  their  virtues,  who  uphold  we 
greet  body  of  the  people  from  sinking 
dawn  in  society,  and  connect  them 
op^y  and  indissolubly  through 
themselves  with  the  Nobility  and  the 
Khig. 

But  how  felt,  and  h^  will  fed, 
Tbi  PaoPiiS  t  It  is  not  long  since  a 
bad  and  dangerous  spirit  was  thought 
to  exist  among  them  in  some  parts  of 
Sootbmd.  It  was,  at  that  time,  a  duty 
incumbent  on  those  who  administer 
a&irs  here,  to  curb  the  demagogues 
who  wcve  aiming  to  disturb  the  pub- 
lic peace,  and  to  meet  with  bold  jnea- 
sures  all  who  seemed  dbposed  to  quar- 
rel with  legitimate  government.  But 
the  disaffection  jof  many  rose  out  of 
distress,  and  a  government  merciful 
and  strong,  was  lenient  to  the  profli- 
gate and  the  designing,  for  the  sake  of 
the  poor  and  the  deceived  ;  none  quea> 
tioned  the  general  loyalty  of  the  peo- 
ple ;  and  when  the  tumult  subsided, 
there  was  universal  satisfaction  felt 
over  the  country,  that  the  sword  of 
justice,  although  shewn  in  the  scab- 
bard, had  been  so  seldom  drawn.  En- 
lightened men  did  not  lay  to  the 
charge  of  the  whole  people  the  guilt 
of  part  of  the  populace ;  and  the  die- 
affected  and  disloyal  were  put  down, 
not  in  fear,  but  in  scorn ;  not  lest  they 
might  involve  the  country  in  calamity, 
but  that  they  might  not  disturb  and 
d^pradeit.  But  the  very  memory  of 
the  events  to  which  we  allude,  reoent 
as  they  vrere^  was  aknost  gone ;  and 
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none  who  knew  any  thing  of  Scotland, 
considered  that  when  our  King  came, 
the  loyalty  of  her  population  was  to  be 
put  to  the  test.  That  they  would  hail 
him  with  open  arms  and  hearts,  none 
ever  doubted  for  a  moment ;  or  that 
even  many  of  those  formerly  malignant 
or  misguided,  would  join  in  the  general 
acclaim,  more  passionately  from  the  re- 
membrance, repentance,  and  remorse 
of  their  folly  or  their  guilt.  And  it 
was  so.  That  great  and  prosperous 
Gty,  some  part  of  whose  multitudes 
had  formerly  erred,  took  the  lead,  as 
she  was  well  entitled  to  do,  over  all  other 
places  of  commerce,  in  laying  the  ho- 
mage of  her  loyalty  at  her  Sovereign's 
feet.  Glasgow,  on  the  day  of  the  King's 
entrance  into  the  Capital,  was  desolate 
and  deserted ;  and,  along  with  thou* 
sands  on  thousands  of  her  population, 
came  countless  crowds  from  all  the  ad- 
jacent towns  and  villages,  and  the  bold 
pjMsantry  of  all  the  rich  valleys  of  the 
West.  It  was  in  that  pert  of  the  king*- 
dom  that  the  danger  had  been  thought 
to  lie ;  but  now  that  enlightened  and 
loyal  people,  since  they  could  not  have 
the  honour  to  receive  their  King  in 
their  own  fine  City,  came  with  all  &eir 
authorities  to  the  Metropolis ;  and  while 
they  exhibited  there  that  liberality 
which  makes  wealth  honourable,  and 
commerce  glorious,  gave  proof  too  of 
that  untainted  loyalty  for  which  their 
birth-place  had  ever  been  distinguish- 
ed of  old,  and  showed,  that  for  their 
King  and  country  they  would,  if  need 
were,  pour  out  their  treasures  and 
their  blood. 

Thus,  then,  was  the  King  received  in 
the  Capital  by  the  PbopiiB  or  Scot- 
land. Every  day,  during  his  visit, 
crowds  were  pouring  out  and  into  the 
city.  From  her  distant  coasts,  from  her 
remotest  isles,  and  from  all  her  central 
solitudes,  Scotland  sent  her  children 
forth  to  behold  her  King.  The  loyal  spi- 
rit penetrated  alike  into  palace,  man- 
sion, cottage,  hut,  and  shieling  ;  and  if 
the  hearts  of  all  his  people,  mechanics, 
artisans,  labourers,  peasants,  shep- 
herds, and  herdsmen,  brought  loyalty 
to  the  King,  thev  did  also  most  assu- 
redly carry  it  back,  warmed  and  invigo- 
rated, to  every  lane  in  all  the  towns  of 
Scotland,  and  to  every  nook  among  aU 
her  hills.  The  country  of  Ossian,  and 
the  country  of  Burns,  do  not  contain 
a  heartless  nor  an  unimaginative  race. 
They  did  not  leave  their  homes  to  gaae 
on  a  senseless  pageant.    Their  hearts, 
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thftt  biimtd  witliiii  tbem,  denuMided 
to  tee  the  King.  The  honour  of  Old 
Scotland  was  at  ttake  ;  and  if  love  and 
loyally  etfong  as  life,  could  sustain 
it,  thej  felt  that  it  would  not  be  lost. 
Under  kings  had  they  lired  smce  they 
were  a  nation  ;  and  erery  thing  great 
and  Tenerable  in  this  remembiance, 
was  allied  with  those  heroes  whose 
Uood  now  flowed  in  the  Teins  of  him 
to  whom  they  hurried  to  do  homage. 

We  have  already  said,  that  the  visit 
of  our  King  to  Scotland  was  to  shew 
that  he  loved  us,  and  to  gratify  our 
loyal  love  to  him  and  his  laoe.  Both 
objects  were  most  happily  aocomplisb- 
ed.  We  shewed  our  feelings  towards 
him  in  a  joy  that»  though  v^ement 
and  rapturous,  never  exceeded  those 
beunds  of  respectful  attachment  by 
whidi  an  enlightened  people  ai«  linked 
taihe  lineof  th^  hereditary  kings.  Or- 
der and  subordination  at  all  times  pvfr- 
wailed,  nol  under  the  marHhalling  of 
men  in  oflioe,  but  spcead  and  presetted 
bjthatnOaonal  loyalty  which  was  to 
iiselfalaw.  Then  was  at  aU  times  a 
telmg  of  brotherhood  throug^iout  the 
mighty  multitude  ;  and  Idndness,  ami- 
ty, and  good-will  towards  one  another, 
were  graceful,  and  noble,  and  national 
aooompaniments  to  our  love  to  our 
King.  The  benignity  and  benevolence 
of  his  nature,  expressed  in  eye,  smile, 
gesture,  word,  and  in  all  his  acts  to- 
wards all,  dif^sed  its  own  spirit  over 
wwj  heart,  brought  out  the  better 
parts  of  every  man's  chaiaeter,  free 
ftom  prejudice  or  disguise,  that  now 
would  have  been  felt  both  weak  and 
wicked,  and  inspired  every  true  son  of 
Seotland  wifch  such  emotions  as  were 
£ftlt-  to  be  honourable  to  himself,  his 
QSuntry,  and  his  King. 

Were  we  speaking  of  our  own  Scot- 
land alone,  we  should  not  dare  ie  msf 
more  than  we  have  already  said  of 
what  we  have  been  told  are  the  feel- 
ings towards  us  of  our  gracious  King* 
But  he  has  now  seen  all  his  Tureb 
Gkkat  Natio58.  Long  have  they 
struggled  in  a  great  cause,  and  none 
of  them  have  ever  failed  at  need,  or 
disappointed  the  highest  hopes  of  a 
Monarch  ambitious  to  rescue  freedom 
from  ambition.  Each  nation  has  its 
own  peculiar  character  formed  through 
nuwy  long  ftges,  dim  and  disastrous, 
or  bright  and  happy.  That  character  is 
not  dubiously  expressed  in  their  man- 
ners, their  actions,  their  institutions, 
and  ihi^ii.  establishments.    It  stands 
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boldly  out,  and  4be  oontnst  gifei 
depth  of  shade  and  brilliancy  of  co- 
lour to  them  alL    None  but  a  msgnsr- 
nimous  mind  cenld  understand  the 
sovereignty  of  such  realms,  or  enjoy 
such  magnificent  sway.    Such  a  miad 
belongs  to  our  King  ;  and  none  bet- 
ter tluLn  he  can  appreciate  the  power 
be  possesses  in  their  virtues,  their  ge- 
nius, and  their  religion!.   In  that  Union 
of  the  Three  Qieat  Kingdoms,  we  sre 
contented  with  our  own  equal  shsre  of 
honour ;  and  proud  and  happy  shall  we 
be  to  know,  that,  as  the  blood  of  Eng- 
land, Irdand,  and  Scotland,  has  beea 
pouied  out.  in  one  mingled  stream  oa 
the  field  of  victorious  battle,  and  m 
their  genius  has  equally,  though  van- 
ously,  excelled  in  the  bowers  of  peace, 
so  have  tlMy  all  an  equal  place  in  their 
Monarches  inner  spirit,  as  around  their 
Monarch's  throne. 

Hitherto  we  have  spoken  of  thoie 
emotions  which  were  awakened  to- 
wards the  King  in  the  hearts  of  a  peo- 
ple, who  saw  before  them  a  personage 
distinguished  by  many  regal  accom- 
plishments and  virtues,  and  who  wai 
the  descendant  of  their  own  old  llo- 
narchs.  But  Scotland  dierisbes  to- 
wards George  the  Fourth  other  feeir 
ing  that  blend  well  with  those  «« 
ham  now  so  imperfectly  described. 
Under  his  rdgn,  Britain  has  risen  glo- 
rious among  and  over  all  the  kbg- 
doms  of  the  earth.  She  at  last  oca- 
qoeted  peace,  and  became  axbittf 
among  nations.  If  we  had  had  a  fee- 
ble or  a  fearful  King,at  this  hour  all 
of  us  must  have  been  slaves.  Binoe  Ibe 
Tyrant  could  not  sink  our  isle  into 
the  sea,  he  would  fain  have  confined 
us  within  its  rocky  bounds,  and,  had 
he  durst,  come  to  put  chains  upon  oQX 
necks.  But  an  heroic  Father  and  an 
hemevSoB  veia  given  bj^^Sod  ia  tek 
and  dangerous  times  to  reign  over  an 
heroic  people.  This  is  felt  now  througbr 
eut'.aU  the  land.  And  in  such  a  land, 
where  no  virtue  can  reach  its  growth, 
unless  under  the  shelter  of  an  unyield- 
ing spirit,  the  King,  who  was  sworn 
to  his  own  soul  to  lose  his  throne  ra- 
ther than  sit  upon  it  with  the  sacrifice 
of  Uie  national  honour,  shall,  when  li- 
ving, be  honoured,  and,  when  dead, 
shall  be  blessed.  When,  for  the  first 
time,  such  a  King  appeared  among 
a  people  who  long  battled  for  their 
own  independence,  they  felt  as  if  they 
saw  one  of  their  heroes  of  old,  and 
they  hailed  him  with  all  the  highest 
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paarioDfl  thftt  exmoUe  the  souls  of  the 
free.  But  for  him,  Scotsmen  might 
hftTO  been  slares.  Therefore,  never 
shall  one  Scottish  heart  cease,  while  it 
fears  God,  to  honour  such  a  King.  For- 
bid it,  that,  while  dwelling  on  such 
thoughts,  we  should  recall  to  mind  ad- 
terse  and  jarring  councils — ^the  mea- 
sores  or  the  men — that,  if  followed  and 
trusted,  would  hare  caused  the  name 
of  Britain  to  be  blotted  out  from  the 
list  of  Free  States.  We  are  satisfied  to 
forget  them  all,  and  to  look  to  the 
great  and  glorious  Event.  But  the 
people  of  Sksotland  have  shewn  what 
they  feel  towards  their  King,  for  his 
heroic  policy  ;  and  the  King  has  now 
seen  with  his  eyes,  what  he  knew  in 
his  noble  heart,  that,  should  the  time 
ever  come  when  that  heroic  policy 
must  be  again  pursued,  Scotland  will 
agsm  rise  up  in  all  her  power,  and 
shew,  that,  happy  as  she  has  been  dur- 
ing these  peaceful  pageants,  War  is 
her  dslight  when  liberty  can  be  guard- 
ed ottf  by  the  sword. 

ffince  the  dark  days,  when  those 
desperate  struggles  were  forced  upon 
a  united  people,  who  felt  within  them- 
selves that  they  had  the  powers  fit  to 
bring  them  to  a  glorious  termination, 
oiur  true  resources,  instead  of  having 
been  drained,  have  been  fed  continually 
at  the  spring.  We  hear  of  exhaustion, 
at  the  very  hour  when  the  whole  na- 
tion is  fidl  of  animal,  moral,  and  in- 
tellectual life.  We  hear  of  decay,  when 
not  one  twig  is  withered  on  the  old 
stem  of  British  liberty.  If  there  were 
indeed  exhaustion,  we  should  see  the 
dry  places.  If  there  were  decay,  we 
should  remember,  in  sickness  and  fe- 
ver, the  shelter  and  the  shade  once 
afforded  by  our  old  establishments. 
But  what  is.  the  truth  ?  over  all  the 
laud  are  arising  schools  of  education, 
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and  the  houses  of  religious  worship. 
Within  the  last  twenty  years  the  Bri« 
tish  mind,  always  of  large  dimensions, 
has  reached  even  to  a  gigantic  growth. 
We  have  fed  our  highest  passions  on 
danger,  and  have  dnwn  wisdom  from 
the  breast  of  adversity.  There  is  no- 
thing dwindled,  attenuated,  or  starved, 
in  the  frame  of  our  minds,  any  more* 
than  in  that  of  our  bodies.  We  are 
the  same  manly  race  as  ever,  come  to 
the  maturity  of  our  prime — and  we  can 
in  assured  fortitude,  smile  even  upon 
the  terrific  trials  through  which  we 
have  passed,  and  which  once  did,  with- 
out reproach,  make  the  spirits  of  the 
very  boldest  ^uail.  Our  genius  is 
richer,  our  passions  are  stronger,  in  the 
calm  that  has  succeeded  the  storm — 
and  our  character  is  built  upon  foun- 
dations that  may  have  seemed  once  to 
shdke,  but  that  have  been  proved,  hy 
the  shocks  of  dire  experience,  to  have 
been  laid  below  the  reach  of  tha^ 
superficial  earthquake. 

Above  alt  knowledge,  is  that  of  un»t 
derstanding  ourselves  ;  and  the  people 
who  have  not  only  survived  when  sur- 
rounded by  ruins,  but  who  can  calmly 
say,  that,  under  Providence,  they  owe 
their  preservation  to  their  own  firm- 
ness, may  well  look  forward  to  every' 
convulsion  that  mav  be  destined  for 
them  to  sustain,  with  unquaking  con- 
fidence and  holy  trust.  If  long  years 
of  peace  are  to  be  ours,  we  possess  the 
virtues  that  will  adorn  and  dignifjr 
them  ;  if  the  tempest  of  war  is  brew- 
ing to  overcast  our  country,  we  pes* 
sess  the  virtues  that  will  enable  us  to 
walk  through  the  gloom,  and  ultimate- 
ly, we  devoutly  hope,  to  re-appear,  as 
now,  in  the  attitude  of  liberty,  and  in 
the  airf  of  national  happiness.  With 
those  hopes,  and  with  that  trust,  we 
now  exclaim, 


God  sayb  ths  Kino  ! 
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VRS  KI9e'0  VISIT  VO  BBIHBtTBOB. 


BT  A  LOVBOVBB,  B1T9  VO  ODCKITBY. 

JSkhnburghj  Wednesdag,  A^tgua  14. 


Tbs  KlBg  has  arriyed  at  last— Ti< 
dings  of  great  exhilaration  to  the  mul- 
titude, who  have  gathered  here  from 
all  parts  of  Scotland. 

ikst  night  it  hlew  a  storm,  the  pro- 
found in  seamanship  looked  grave,  and 
talked  of  the  hazards  of  the  German 
Ocean.  But  this  morning,  signals 
along  the  shore  announced  that  the 
squadron  was  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Frith. 

All  the  idlers  of  Edinburgh  crowd- 
ed to  the  Calton-hill,  on  the  firing  of 
the  gun  from  the  Castle,  but  the  daT 
was  of  that  heayv  grey  haze,  which 
seems  made  to  baffle  eyes  and  telescopes, 
and  the  squadron,  scattered  over  the 
water  twenty  miles  off,  looked  like  an 
invasion  of  the  largest  flies. 

The  city  below  me  was  soon  in  uni- 
Tersal  bustle.  A  civic  proclamation  of 
a  week  since,  rather  ostentatiously 
public,  had  held  forth  that  all  the  at- 
tachet  of  the  glories  and  offices  of  the 
citY  would  be  equiped  in  new  clothes, 
ana  the  Commander-in-Chief,  Sir  T. 
Bradford,  had,  with  a  kindly  consi- 
deration of  the  difficulty  of  reconei* 
ling  the  Edinburj^h  persons  to  novel 
habiliments,  promisea  them/f«  hours' 
notice  to  make  their  toilet  The  taktal 
ttcond  gun  had  now  fired,  and  every 
oignitary  of  them  all  now  was  busy  in 
decoration. 

I  will  attempt  no  description  of  this 
extraordinary  town.  Pen  and  nencil 
are  altogether  inadequate.  It  nas  a 
himdrea  points  of  view,  and  all  essen- 
tial to  the  resemblance.  Nothing  but 
a  mode]  can  give  the  exact  features  of 
this  strange,  various^  and  magnificent 
capital.  But  the  nunuteness  of  a  mo- 
del destroys  grandeur,  and  nothing 
but  the  eye  can  give  the  true  concep- 
tion of  its  streets  on  the  edge  of  pre- 
cipices, its  mingling  of  barbaric  wild- 
ness  with  modem  elegance,  the  mar- 
riage of  the  twelfth  and  nineteenth 
centuries,  that,  for  its  offspring,  shews 
forth  Edinburgh. 

Tet  take  its  outline  from  me.  Fix 
your  imaginary  stand  on  a  hill  of  mo- 
derate height,  the  Calton  ;  and  see,  to- 
wards the  west,  three  long  parallel 
ridges.  The  central  one,  a  pile  of  tall, 
grim  houses,  that  looF  like  the  walls 


of  a  fortress,  ascending  in  continued 
battlement  and  rampart,  till  they  close 
in  a  black  and  haughty  mass  crowned 
with  batteries,  the  Castle,  the  archi- 
tectural chieftain  of  those  grey  and 
rugged  feudalists  below.  IHie  infe- 
rior hill  on  the  right  is  covered  with 
recent  streets  and  squares,  the  sew 
TOWN,  regular,  briffht^  and  beautiful. 
A  valley,  once  a  Take,  divides  these 
hills  by  beds  of  green.  The  hill  on 
the  left,  less  seen,  is^  like  it,  covered 
with  modem  buildings,  and  beyond 
these,  on  every  side,  the  landscape  un- 
dulates away  in  lovely  and  perpetual 
waves  of  garden,  meadow,  and  com. 

At  noon  the  haze  drew  up.  and  the 
squadron  was  seen  steering  through 
the  roads  under  this  rising  curtain,  iSe 
a  fleet  on  the  stage.  Frigates,  that 
looked  as  small  as  cock-boats,  dotted 
the  water  at  wide  intervals.  On  the 
horizon  vessels  were  rising  one  by  one 
into  sunlight,  and  speeding  on  with 
every  sail  spread,  ana,  in  front  of  all, 
with  two  long  colunms  of  smoke  for 
its  heralds,  came  the  King's  yacht^ 
towed  by  steam-boats. 

From  the  Calton-hiU  the  whole  ci- 
vic and  militaiy  pomp  of  Edinbut;^, 
already  marshaUed  on  the  Leith  road, 
to  receive  the  King,  lay  in  minute 
splendour  at  my  feet.  The  exhibition 
was  perfectly  panoramic  and  beauti- 
ful. 

The  Frith  of  Forth  is  a  noble  sheet 
of  water,  and,  from  the  point  where  I 
stood,  it  had  some  resemblance  to  the 
Bay  of  Naples,  an  almost  circular 
shore,  ranges  of  hills  of  different 
heights  to  make  the  border  of  this  fine 
gulph.  a  central  island  for  its  Capri, 
ana  Arthur's  Seat,  at  that  moment 
rolling  up  bursts  of  fire  and  smoke, 
for  its  Vesuvius.  It  unfortunately 
opens  to  the  East,  and  thus  loses  the 
setting  glory  that  covers  the  waters  of 
Naples  with  azure  and  gold. 

The  sun,  at  length,  gave  one  pro- 
pitious burst,  and  lighted  up  sea 
and  shore.  The  yacht,  without  a  sail, 
rushed  powerfully  along,  and  on  her 
coming  to  the  anchorage,  a  royal  sa- 
lute was  fired  by  the  men-of-war,  and 
answered  from  the  Castle.  They  were 
both  covered  with  smoke  in  a  moment, 
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peftHog'  away  in  dixk- 
buoder  doad  anewer- 


nd  coutinMd 
nen,  like  one  I 
ifig^another. 

But  &t6  was  against  tke  bononn  of 
tiie  day.  The  wind  suddenly  changed, 
gsd  brought  with  it  a  driaxling  mist. 
This  is  the  eountry  of  capricious  skies. 
San-shine  comes  like  a  stranger,  pays 
%  brief,  reluctant  visit,  and  is  gone ; 
mist  \t  congenial  to  the  landscape. 
The  crowd  still  lingered  with  patient 
and  dripping  loyalty.  It  was  after 
some  pause  announced,  that  the  King's 
landing  was  postponed  till  to-morrow. 
The  gazers  now  dispensed  rapidly ;  the 
roads  were  choked  with  disbanded 
troops,  and  flying  fanctionaries  ;  the 
pomps  of  the  aay  were  utterly  drown- 
ed, and  the  evening  closed  in  drench- 
fog  and  dismay. 

'  To  while  away  the  hour,  I  took  up 
a|a^ph]et  on  Bonaparte's  character, 
iniKet^  since  his  death.    The  topic  is 
^fiios^  Exhausted ;  in  a  century  or  two 
r^ysAJ  start  into  renewed  importance, 
^ftdgive  warning  against  some  mili- 
ftiljr  Machiavel.      The  criminal,  dan- 
jferbus  in  his  Hfe,  becomes  useful  in 
Kb  anatomy.  The  pamphlet  examines 
Ifapoleon  in  l!he  tarious  lights  of  war 
and  politics,  and  pronounces  him  alto- 
gether unrivalled  in  the  preparation 
hf  a  campai|^,  in  the  art  of  attaching* 
the  spldiery,  and  in  the  great  faciilty 
d^'(iiscoref^g  the  peculiar  talents  of 
Bften^  bnl,,'a^'a  General,  only  of  the 
Mcond'rank,  '^an^inary,  precipitate, 
mid  incapable  of  resource.    As  a  poli- 
tician,  more  crafty   than  wise,  and 
aish   obsfJitiate*  than'  firm;    fdolish 
enough. to  be  an  \inbelieTei:  in  human 
^ilhbple,  aSiH  a  sco'rner  of  the  hunian 
ntce.      Cal<;v)atiii|^  on'  the  univBrsal' 
weakiiessjj'shame,  and"  c<imiption  of 
x(aitikjnd,  and'thu|b  powerless  when' her 
CTcpntita^rei^m'eti  who  were  neither  to 
&  tecrtfiefi  ^n'or  corrupted';— 60  pol^^ 
flfc6ti,b^  selfish,  and,  in  his  mdnstnous 
itd  tiiiit»ifly'l<)fre  irf  self,  caretess  of 
l^''8t»matiifa(r'-f6*    d^ffcifeney  of 
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^"•j^f  pdWei^i  intefte^, 
aMe^s— %  dw^tf,  ^W 


sensibility,  foil  cff  tricks  of  nusekifff, 
Mid  imbiied  with  an  instinctive  i^ite 
against  his  species. 

The  work  is  ably  written.  With 
me  the  chief  wonder  of  Napoleon  is 
th«  strange  Ibdlity  of  abandoning  his 
feelings  of  eminence  with  the  oppoi^ 
tunities  of  their  exercise.  On  the 
throne,  full  of  magnificent  projects,  of 
daring  conrage,  of  boundless,  fearless, 
sleepless  ambition.  Off  the  throne, 
mean,  querulous,  and  absorbed  in 
contemptible  cares.  A  thunderbolt 
fitDen  to  the  earth',  and  at  once  trans- 
fbrmed  from  a  ball  of  fire  into  a  stone. 
Is  it,  that  to  some  men  sudden  exalt- 
ation is  like  vision  to  the  blind,  a  new 
sense,  filling  them  with  the  splen- 
dours of  a  new  world,  but  lost,  cover- 
ing them  with  their  old  ignorance? 
To  mo,  it  is  of  all  things  the  most  in- 
Comprehensible  to  see  a  mind  that  has 
once  sat  at  the  high  feast  of  Domi- 
nion, stooping  to  enjoy  meaner  life. 
There  is  a  depth  of  ikll,  like  a  depth 
of  sorrow,  that  ou^ht  to  refVise  to  ber 
comforted.  I  can  conceive  a  great 
mind,  fiung  IVoma  height  of  supre- 
macy thsrt  cotnpReh  it;  to  seek  a  wild' 
and  haugfitjp'  self-congratt^Utidn  in  itii 
disdain  of  petty  indtdgence,  and  solik' 
elf  a  last,  stetn  consolation  in  the 
darker  dungebn, ;  and  the  heavier 
chain;  an  ovt^rtSbrown  spirit^  that,  if  it 
niust  no  more  spread,  th^,  wing  to^ 
wsfrd^  the  gates  of  its*anbf4nt' glory^ 
8c6rns  to  hovet  round  thi  tWiH^t  of 
th6  world,  but  pliinges  dt^wh'  ai  once^ 
rfild  deified'  tlie  toffcureami  ihe  ^IfdouL 
Napoleon  contradicts  all  theory:  Theri 
must  be  minds  that,  like  suthmei'  me^ 
teors,  ^ontaheo^isiy  f^nite'in  the  \:^pper 
regions 'dfAe'world^  but  near' the^ 
ground  '<iollat)se  and-  dfie.  Thesndden-^ 
ness  of  his  nse,  atid  the  desrmding  f^' 
Cillty  of  hift'adaxiJtatjott  to  d^sgr^Ce,  re^^' 
mifldttie iiif  thfe'Arifcbittn-  Nines' uitf/ 
Ifhett'^the^Hottle  Va^  *  opened}  •  the 
€teni(i  feipatid^d?^  a'  ^Jint ;  -  When 
thefi^fafcrttan  <<aj<A«^'hiininif6  t^tit^- 
itt^ttgain;  tlie  jjiaM'iiatrowfed'hlinself 
intof  Sis  old  'dimeiif>i()n9'  tit  once-,  vni 
iHth6ut  a  8tHiggl^<fflMtIie'Bbttrefbr' 
€f^  o.,j  w,.  :  >  <!•»;--. I  -i..'  .... 
if        •■ .  .   I  *-  -I »    «'  <   ,  > J  •    .  • «  f .        < ,  * 
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^^^.  oin  '0h<ml,  out,  uid  tne   whole 

wmp  9|^,Bainq}U|[A  was  in  tne  streets, 

ii^th-wa^  th^f venue  iptp.town,  fas 
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fftfck  with*  i  fiintot'  bf.»<«+ic'  dfe'putar 
tTdhs'rcky&lry,  ffirfhlafiderB,  'citlzenk 
tuxbed'  'into ' ' coilstablei,'  very  pdrten- 
tcitip  and  self-yimfring  *vd  their  new 
2L 
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dothcs  and  jminUA  iteTCi.  The 
houses  were  foled  with  seaffolds,  toU- 
citiDg  the  coriouB,  at  three  shiUiDgy  » 
•eat ;  banneriy'with  maDj  an  unintel- 
ligible inscription  and  finntic  deyioe, 
were  hung  from  the  windows ;  and 
the  whole  yista  was  mob  and  exulta- 
tion. 

I  had  other  thoui^  than  to  be  fizr 
ed  in  balcony  or  scaffold,  and  waded 
down  to  Leith  threugh  the  multitude. 
As  I  made  my  wav  deeper,  I  passed  a 
long  succession  of  heralds^  and  arehen^ 
men  of  camp  and  court,  marshaUed 
with  their  fronts  towvds  the  city,  and 
impatient  tiU  the  King  filled  up  the 
tnun,  and  sent  them  forwards  to  witch 
the  general  eye  ^with  noble  horse- 
manship/* 

Bat  no  gaaer  ua>on  earth  is  less  fi^ 
ted  for  glories  of  this  rank^  than  I  am. 
8urooat$  and  tabards  delight  not  me, 
nor  lancers  neither.  The  most  exube- 
rant plumage  that  evef  turned  an  an- 
dent  general  into  a  mountebank,  has 
lost  the  power  oif  extracting  my  smile 
or  sigh.  I  found  better  occupation 
with  people.  I  walked  by  those  long 
scaffolds,  as  by  the  shelves  of  a  vast 
museum.  Edinburgh  is  now  crowded 
with  strangefli,  but  they  are  almost  CK- 
elusivsiy  &H>tioh.  There  are  but  lew 
English  here  ;  even  the  spirit  of  the 
court,  that  enduring  qualify,  whioh 
**  no  dangers  frighten,  and  no  laboun 
tire/'  wi^n  the  realm  of  England, 
baa  shrunk  frxwn  the  Border,  and  the 
King  has  been  deliTered,  bare  of  the 
peetageof  St  James's,  into  the  Ute 
loyalty  ef  the  Scottish  Barons.  But 
in  reoompense,  Seetland  had  poured 
out  her  rigid  abundpmce.  Sutherbu»d 
had  seat  ap  (  Shetland  was  not  unmo- 
▼ed.  The  Hebrides  bad  mastered  their 
Tisages  of  the  rock  and  the-  ahowev ; 
and  Berwick  had  the  representativeB  of 
her  smoke  .and  shine.  Tha  whole 
mighty  Folum^  of  ^ied  specimens-^ 
the  whole  herlnurinm,  was  open  b^ore 
me.  I  perhaps  saw  it  to  rare  adran- 
tage.  ll)e  excitement  of  the  time  had 
brought  out, and  gifen.sudden  charac- 
ter to  .the  lineaments  ^f  the  national 
physiognomy — had  injected  it  with  life. 
Thousands^  and  tens  of  tihousands  of 
faces,  were  of  co^irse  ioaccesi ible  to  the 
process^  and  could  bei  of  interest  to 
none  but  Jameson,  and  oth^s  of  the 
curious  in  petiafaction^ ,  But. in  some, 
I  thought  I  Qould  discover  the  living 
commentary  on  the  ni^tiopal  aimals.-^ 
The  grave  and  bold  Iwow  of  the  old 
Romish  bigotry,  and  at  long  intervals, 


The  King's  VMio  JSBdinhfrgk.  [fl^. 

separated  by  tha  acrid  and  j^lsH  vis- 
age of  fiaOen  puritanism,aoouatenance 
of  noble  beauty,  the  pale  sod  lofhr 
forehead^  the  deep  eye.  and  the  coal- 
black  haur,  that  brought  back  the  me- 
mory  of  Charles,  an{  with  i^  of  his 
chi^iy  and  his  misfortunes. 

The  Highlanders  made  a  strildog 
part  of  the  show.  They  were  ranged 
in  small  bodies  in  the  interstices  of  the 
procession,  and  looked  a  bold  remnant 
ef  the  days  of  the  sword.  There  are 
about  three  hundred  of  them  under 
six  or  eight  heads,  a  minute  represen- 
tation of  the  mountain  strength  of 
Scotland.  But  the  difficulty  was  to 
Jbeep  them  at  Aosk.  ,  Those  young 
Douglases  "  all  longed  to  follovr  to 
the  field  their  warlike  lords."  Lady 
Gwydyr,  the  descendant  of  the  Duke 
of  rerth,  might,  instead  of  a  troop  of 
fifty,  have  hiul:a  whole  emigraftion,-^ 
The  King's  coming  was  as  the  souo4 
of  a  trumpet  through  the  hills ;  and  the 
streets  of  Edioburgh  would  have  bees 
flooded  with  kilts  transmitted  through 
three  generations  back|  and  claymoin 
brown  witl^  ;the  ru^t  of  the  fori^fik. 
But  this  formidable  volunteering  wss 
wisely  pn^ibited.  The  mountain  blood 
is  still  hot,  and  Uie  mountain  memoij 
strong.  Modem ■  la w- suits  hftve  added 
their  venom  to  hereditary  offence,  and 
it  was  considered  perfectly  probable, 
that  some  of  these  gallant  sans-euloiles 
would  have  taken  the  earliest  op- 
portunity to  wipe.awi^  the  insults  tf 
pleas,  aod  parchments^  and  other  atra- 
mentarious  atrocities,,  in  the  blood  of 
the  successful. 

The  HigUanders  are  proud  of  their 
costume.  Pride  is  a  stirring, sen#- 
tion,,  and,  therefore,  valuable)  amoi^ 
the  soul-coqgealing  hills  of  those  >abf- 
rigines.  But  the, whole  faBrio  is  ^  di< 
reot  answer  to  the  theory  t|i^t  founds 
beauty  upon  utility,  Kothin^  can  be 
fitter  for  their  bitter  latitude.  ThsTe 
is  a  palpable  defiance  of  storm  ^n  tbe 
folds  of  the  tartan ;  nothing  i$hori  of 
a  blast  that  swq)taway  the  head  could 
wrench  awa^  the  little  plumeleisado^ie- 
cap ;  the  kilt  would  to  our  .^outb^rn 
cuticle. leave  grievous  entrance;  to.  tfte 
seasons ;  but  custom  renders  obtuse, 
and  the  Highlander,  wrant  in.  l^s 
plaid,  must  be  as  impenetrable,  to  the 
tempest,  as  the  rock,  that  he. makes 
his  burrow,  .  ,But.  all,  this  Vc^PptA^ 
Mid  refuge  is  no  more  .picturesque 
than,  any  otb^  bale  ^f  Vpwn  ]^lan- 
kets .;  L  1    H  •  ,  .... 

A  list  of  the  Clans  ibas  b^e.^  puV 
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lAh«d.  The  ^jrtde  of  Scotch  genealogy  At  twelve  the  wyal  salate  for  the 

adght  dduhe  the  names  of  some,  and  King's  learxng  the  yaoht  wm  fired, 

'Joims(m*8  8eet>tidsm  trould  deny  that  and  hit  barge  was  seen  winding  its 

flbotkndhad  shrubs  enough  for  their  slow  way  through  a  crowd  of  plear- 

bodges.    But  the  document  is  6urioui,  sure-boats,  that  absolutely  covered  the 

and  may  be  true.  water  roimd  the  frigates.    The  shore 

ii  A  n           Ai  I  i^'    1  T  '^  X  11  At  ^M  linW  withoffidads  of  ^-v^sn  co- 

«^(^u«n|j4//>Aa^r^  1        accumuUted  judges,  bailies,  and 

hmonCl^Tuof  Soiaar^y>xtho.^^  ^^;^^      ^  his  Majesty- l»i>W, 

mnpivm  of  Ch^partic^r  Badges  </  g;  ^  ,ecei^  with'  honest  acclami! 

^Indian  a^^ymrn  byeofifi  ^    ^^iekhe  returned  with  graceful 

(^Y'^'^fh?^  ^^fr''^  bewi.    But  the  chunn  was  completed 

guuhing  Mark  ^  th^vr  Chu^^  ^^  j^  y^^^  ascertained  that  he  had 

vAvss.                   BAl>oiiS.  BurmoUnted  his  cockade  with  thistle 

Baehanan....  Btrch.  and  heather.     Such  are  the  true  ae- 

Cuoeron Oak.  cesses  to  the  national  heart — simple 

Ctanpbell Myrtle.  things  but  honourable ;  and  no  wise 

Ohisbolm 'Alder.  man  will  overlook  their  value  ;  and  no 

Co)<(uboun  . . .  Hazel.  Sovereign  was  ever  fortunate,  that  die- 

Gunnning Common  Sallow.  dained  to  feel  their  influence  on  the 

Brammond  ...Holly.  feelings  of  men. 

Farqaharsoti .  Purple  Fox-Glove.  The  procession  then  set  forwards, 

Ferguson Poplar.  and  was  extremely  showy  as  it  spread 

¥6mr Broom.  out.    The  Lord  I^on  (Lord  Kinaoul) 

Fhutf Tew.  curvetting  and  caracoling  his  hand- 

^nfon Ivy.  some   horse,  in  front  of  a  doud  of 

Onfaam Laurel.  heralds  and   horsemen,   would   have 

Giant Cranberry  Heath.  been  irresistible  in  the  eye  of  a  dame 

€f ann '  Rosewort.                     -  of  the  1 2th  century.    His  golden  oo» 

Lsmont  .......Crab  Apple  Tree.  ronet,  his  crimson  mantle, flowing  to 

M'Allister....  Five-Leaved  Hekkth.     '  the  ground,  his  broidered  boot  and 

McDonald  ....  Bell  Heath.  giJden  spur,  wete  worthy  of  the  con- 

M'Donnell  ...  Mountain  Heath.  servator  6f  the  pure  pedigrees  of  this 

MO>ougikll  . . .  Qrpress.  Inost  pedigree-loving  land  of  the  earth. 

M'FarUne  ....Cioud  Beny  Bosh.  Sir  Alexander  Keith,  the  Knight  Ma- 

M'Gr^or Pine.  rischall,  with  his  grooms  and  esquires, 

M'Intosh Boxwood.  iras  only  second  teethe  Lord  Lyon.    Sir 

M<KAy  ........ Buhxish.                       '  Patrick  Walker,  ^A^  WhiU  Rod,  wi^ 

M'Kenxie......  Deer  Grass.  hi«  equerries^  also  made  a  most  splen- 

M'Kinnon  ....  St  John's  Wart.  did  appearance.    A  long  alternation  of 

M'Lacl^n  . . .  Mountain  Ash.  cavalry  and  infantry,  city  dignitaries, 

McLean Blackberry  Heath.  and  Highlanders,  followed.  And  at  the 

M'Leod Bed  Whortle  Berries.  end  of  the  view,  surrounded  by  the 

M'N'ab Rose  Buck  Berries.  royal  guard  of  Archers,  Glengarry  and 

M'Neill Sea  Ware.  his  roS,  (who  had  struggled  with  feu- 

M'Pherson  .*,  Variegated  Boxwood.  dal  fierceness  for  the  place  of  honour,) 

M'Quiurrie  . . .  Black  Thorn.  and  a  whole  galaxy  of  starred  and  scar- 

M^Rae Fir  Club  Moss.  let  aides-de-camp  and  generals,  was 

Mnnro Eagles'  Feathers.  wen,  the  King. 

Menxtes Ash.  After  some  delay  in  ^oing  through 

Murray  Juniper.  the  city  ceremonies,  of  receiving  keys, 

Ogilvie Hawthorn.  and  listening  to  a  speech  of  my  Lord 

OHpfaiuit The  Great  Maple.  Provost,  the  train  moved  round  by 

Robertson  ....  Fern  or  Brechins.  the   foot  of  the  Cal ton-hill  towards 

Rose Brier  Rose.  Holyrood   House.     The   road   winds 

Ross Bear  Berries.  considerablv,  and  for  nearly  a  mile 

Sinclair Clover.  the  people  had  a  full  view  of  the  King, 

Stewart Thistle.  and  the  King  of  the  people. 

Sutherland  . . .  Cat's-tail  Grass.  I  have  beena  seeker  of  «^A^through- 

The  Chief  of  each  respective  Chin  out  my  life  ;  not  of  mere  shows.    No 

to  wear  tvro  Eagles'  Feathers  in  his  man  is  more  immovable  to  the  glo- 

Bonnety  in  addition  to  the  Distinguish-  ries  of  gilt  coaches,  and  trumpeters 

ing  Badge  of  his  dan."  laced  ^  the  gorge.    My  delight  baa 
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lieen,  when  Uie  magnificent  of  nature 
combined  with  8ome  strong  excitement 
of  man.  I  have  seen  an  army  march- 
ing  over  monntains,  and  spreading  glen 
and  crag  with  expanded  banners  and 
glittering  steel.  I  have  seen  an  army 
hurrying  to  battle,  through  a  huge, 
ancient  city,  that  had  every  roof  and 
window  clustered  with  people,  listen- 
ing, without  a  voice  among  them,  to 
the  roar  of  the  cannon  oiEside  their 
gates.  I  have  seen  a  bombardment  at 
night.  I  have  seen  a  whole  city  start- 
led from  its  sleep,  by  the  news  that 
the  enemy  was  at  hand.  I  have  been 
in  a  fortress,  whose  immediate  assault 
was  expected,  the  garrison  under  arms, 
the  burgher  troops  hastily  and  sadly 
gathering  to  the  ramparts,  the  houses 
emptied  of  ail  their  pale  population  in- 
to the  streets,  and  every  sound  caught 
as  if  it  wore  the  trumpet  of  the  ene- 
my. Yet  above  all  these,  in  all  bnt 
the  pain  of  the  interest,  was  the  King^s 
passage  to  Holyrood. 

Scotland,  since  the  union,  has  known 
nothing  of  a  King.  The  descendants 
of  James  were  but  the  spectres  of  roy- 
alty, and  the  coming  of  their  sad  and 
thiidowy  pomp  was  the  sure  omen  of 
national  sorrow.  But  the  people  had 
now  before*^  them  the  unquestioned 
heir  of  their  ancient  line,  the  blood  of 
the  Biuoe,  the  reconciler  of  all  their 
feuds  of  sovereignty — ^the  doubled  right 
of  the  Stuart  and  the  Brunswick,  was 
comprised  and  consummated  all  in 
their  Kiho.  Sophists  and  habitual 
scomers  may  doubt  the  feeling  that  sur- 
rounds the  title.  But  it  is  our  natli^ 
to  honour  exalted  birth  and  ancieiit 
powpr.  The  "  Divinity  that  doth  hedge 
a  King,"  is  more  than  the  fine  romance 
of  poetry.  In  Scotland,  a  whole  cloud 
of  high  impressions,  some  of  melan- 
choly pride,  some  rich  with  memories 
of  feudal  grandeur,  some  hallowed  by 
the  sense  of  noble  hazards  and  heroic 
sufierings,  deepened  the  natural  ho- 
mage of  the  name  ;  and  multitudes, 
from  its  remoteaft  borders,  too  humble 
for  the  affectation  of  seal,  and  too  in- 
curious to  leave  their  hills  and  shores 
for  any  pageant  of  earth,  crowded  down 
to  see  thdr  King. 

The  Oalton-hill  is  a  fine  feature  in 
the  aspe^  of  Edinburgh.  Its  face,  to- 
wards the  city,  is  just  of  that  degrde 
of  abruptness  whioh 'harmonises <>with 
human  habitation,  the  medium  be- 
tween the  rude  and  the  tame.  But  mo- 
dem taste  has  perpetiated  its  usual 
exploits  here,  and  on  the  verge  of  this 
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hill  is  perdbed  a  column  in  honour  of 
Kelson,  and  in  contempt  of  all  gvaoe. 
The  Town  Dilletanta  have  at  length 
discovered  its  resemblance  to  a  cham- 
ber candlestick,  and  take  comfort  in 
the  fortunate  friability  of  the  rock, 
which  is  already  splitting,  and  must 
soon  abolish  the  Nelson  column. 

The  hill  is  a  favourite,  and,  like  all 
favourites,  runs  a  hazard  of  being 
spoiled.  A  celebrated  London  archi- 
tect, availing  himself  of  the  popular 
propensity,  has  recommended  that  it 
should  be  stocked  over  with  pillar  and 
pyramid  without  delay.  The  aMee 
is  natural  to  an  architect ;  no  man  nan 
resist  his  calling ;  and  this  fine  UIl 
will  be  nothing  better  than  an  inordi- 
nate pin-cussion.-— OnemiM  pro  pau- 
pertate  Edvnenn, 

I  like  the  Scotch,  their 


temperance,  clean  «lothes,  and  incapa- 
bility of  a  jest ;  bnt  more  than  all»  I 
like  their  caution.  I  find  a  hundred 
instances  of  their  reverence  for  tlie 
excellent  maxim  of  the  Glasgow  Bai- 
lie, Never  to  thrust  your  arm  out  £uv 
ther  than  you  can  draw  it  In  again. 
The  improvement  of  Bdinbiurgh  oaan- 
ment ed  on  the  south,  and  it  b  a  mi- 
niature of  the  New  Town.  I  can 
trace  in  the  little  squares,  centered 
with  dismal-coloured  grass,  and  pi- 
ning dandelions,  the  feeble  in&ncy,  the 
first  tremulous  and  vaadllating  steps  of 
the  spirit  which  was  to  cover  the  suiter 
hill  with  magnifieenee.  Even  in  the 
midst  of  the  ancient  town,  amnDjg 
itytida  and  cUms^  worthy  Off  iht  Clans 
and  Cacttflee  of  the  dark  ages,  in  the 
itiefuhieBB  of  those  **  Gbeat  SerboniMi 
bogs"  of  granite,  fierae  effluvia,  and 
outer  dmrkness,  where  streets  whole 
have  sunk,  I  find  little  spots  of  archi- 
tectural terra  firma,  little  ntmius  at 
human 'dwelling,  littfte,  tentative  cir- 
cuses and  paaniklograms.  lamcfaaiai- 
ed  with  this,  because  it  is  cfaaraotsr- 
istic.  There  is  but  one  race  of  maa- 
kind  who  would  buiU  a  small  aquilre 
l)efore  they  would  venture  on  a  iaqge 
one.  I  expected  to  •  find  the  ficetoh 
that  censideratn  people,  and  I  find  my 
theory  taruei  In  this  'prudenoe^  tbay 
•have  built  a  little  (SveJc  .house  on  the 
OblCon^  as  a  preparative  to  the  Partbt- 
nen.  They  -have  edUed  it  an  Ofaservii^ 
tory  ;•  th^y  might  moie  wisely* Juste 
«al)ed  it  sen  io^onse^  Theyahrtiidy 
hkd  an  Obiervatory,  an. bid-  hud-tba^ 
•tared  lihing'tbat  stood  wmipb  uf^iln 
grdy  rock,  like  an  eternal  watohnum 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill.     But  they 


]6fl&] 


TkeMms'i  Vmtio  EdMmfpk, 


srs 


most  try  their  akiU  ia  Bediment  and 
|iil2tf,  and,  as  the  result^  haye  pcoduoed 
a  little  thFee-or-four-ooraered  thing, 
hkt  a  Bamiiies  hat  squeezed  to  the 
top  of  the  hill.    It  was  to  have  been 
among  the  lions  of  Edinburgh,  and 
stianjien  were  to  have  wondered  and 
worslSpped  it  at  five  miles  off.   But  it 
«u  found  to  be  the  very  temple  of  the 
winds;   Surus,  Notus,  and  Argestes, 
made  sport  of  it  with  impunity;    The 
little  Observatory  was   m  haaard  of 
being  carried  off  into  the  Ocean.    To 
obTiate  the  deportation,   they   haT« 
buried  it  within  walls,  where  it  lies  an 
snug  and  viewkas  as  an  oyster  be- 
tween its  valves.     The  only  visible 
proof  of  its  existence  is  the  extrusion 
of  a  leaden  cupola,  {talpably  formed  on 
s  model,  for  which  no  prose  of  mine 
fibsU  find  a  name.    After  all^  it  has 
bstna  second  time  discovered,  for  it  was 
psiii9otiy  known  before^  that  the  hill 
B  shaken  by  a  passing  eart ;  the  more 
delioste  operations  of  astronomy  are 
thoa  out  of  the  question,  and  the  ri- 
sing generadon  are  cheered  with  the 
bope  of  seeing  the  Suad&|]r   sale  qf 
cfaeesceakes  added  to  its  pBesent  dis- 
play of  a  (Jamera  Obicura,  . 

Bat  from  this  hiQ,  Edinburgh,  and 

all  its  shows,  are  seen  in  the  point  of 

view  that  a  painter  would  love.     1 

tried  the  slow  and  gorgeous  procession 

of  the  day  in  eveiy  Kale  and  terraoe 

of  its  sides.    After  mingling  with  the 

tain  below,  and  being  saAuiate<l  with 

lacqueys  and  .  aides-dorcamp^  I  went 

up  the  JiiB,  and.  saw  the  mmtitude  at 

its  foot  dinsinished  into  pigmies;  •  Vrom 

the  top  of  the  Nelson  Pillar,  the  di- 

nanutiori  Was  still  more  complete :  and 

as  the  procession  rolled  away  round 

the  hcnghte,  and  dolm  the  dedivities 

of  the  road,  all  distinctness  was  lost, 

and  L«oitld   ima^ne  that  I  saw^a 

iaig^y:Mkrpent^  with  its.  long  coa- 

vohitia^,    ■here  a  tinge  of  darkness, 

and  there  sb  golden  scale,  until  it  gn- 

thamdjicii'nne  taaiutf  of  sun^^t  and 

BflkiadoaM  into  the  Otrartof.^lyrood. 

On  ti^er>Kin|(*ft<  alighting^  ^  satute  was 

firad'Mnkrniltl^h^tlfiriea^    Thitwias 

thiB  fineai'finemeilt  of  tha  day.    The 

cen^  d^enl  trab.  inooBipaiaJbba^    It  had 

attth^mtbgiBfieenoo^f.a  battle^  with- 

en*»  itfe*tearar.i'  JMschai^gef  of  cannofi 

hat^  tbetfasrow  «of  t#0(  noble  opposite 

hiUsr>^h0  Indeed  lh%  valWy  between, 

rmroiwi  ^this  ^ast^t  agitated  .mlultf- 

tude(  tip6  knhg^ras  f^etae^of  iieir.ewn 


"  Like  the  loose  ongs,  whose  threaten- 

ix^  mass 
Lay  tottering  o*er  the  hollow  pass ; 
As  if  an  infant's  touch  could  urge 
Their  headlong  passage  down  the  verge." 
The  air  ringing  with  ^orious  clamour 
of  bugle  and  trumpet ; — troops  moving 
backwards  and  forws^s  below; — the 
hills  surmounted  with  tents  and  Koyal 
standards  ; — the  Palace  crowded  with 
the  glitter  of  arms  at  one  end  of  the 
view,~and,  at  the  other,  the  Castle^ 
towering  through  smoke  and  fire. 

The  King's  cozuiuct  during  tht 
day  has  given  great  satisfaction.  The 
Scotch  were  naturally  anxious  that  he 
should  be  surprised  at  their  city,  and 
delighted  with  themselves.  No  man 
pays  a  compliment  with  more  giaoe 
than  his  Majesty  ;  and  his  expressions 
of  pleasure  and  surprise,  at  the  beMity 
of  the  general  view,  and  the  good  or- 
der of  the  people,  are  repeated  with 
an  allowable  pride.  The  whole  spirit, 
of  his  attentions  has  been  popular. 
His  putting  off  the  procession  until 
the  weather  might  enable  the  citiaeni 
to  be  present  without  inoonveniencc^ 
— his  personal  oondesoension  to  eveiy 
one  that  approache4  him,— ^ven  the 
slight  matters  of  his  coming  in  an  open 
carriage,  and  wearing  the  thistle  in  his 
hat,  were  proofs  of  a  kindliness  and 
civility,  that  will  make  his  visit  not 
easily  forgotten. 

After  the  Court,  at  which  the  King 
received  a  promiscuous  crowd  of  law, 
peerage,  and  municipality,  he  went 
full  speed  to  Dalkeith  House,  where 
iibe  is  to  reside.  ,  By  this  arrangement 
he  avoids  the  publicity  and  storing 
which  the  perpetual  levee  of  the  mob 
would  provide  for  him  in  the  Palace. 
I  think  it  a  still  more  fortunate  rid- 
danoe,  that  he  escapes  Uolyrood  itself. 
Of  all  the  Bioyal  residences  of  Europe, 
this  seems  to  me  the  most  depressing, 
the  mpst  izresistibly  sepulchral.  Its 
history  is  dark  with  crime  and  mis^ 
fortupe, — and  to  me  it  has  the  entire 
past  stamped  on  its  grand  but  sad  phy* 
siognofny^  I  have  never  seen  a  palace, 
before  whose  gate  1 8houl4  be  so  little 
AUiprised  to  see  the  •spaffold. 

A  general  illumination  had  been  in* 
^en4i^  ^rthis  ^vening^  but  the  King's 
departure  has^pofitponed  it  till  to-mor- 
JEOW.  This,,  in  Ix>ndon,  would  have 
,been  beyond  the  (power  of  munioipal 
placards.  A  gang  of  glaxiers  and  pick« 
pockets  would  have  been  allowed  to 
take  the  business  into  their  own  handst. 
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and  pilfer  and  break  windowti  ad  ItH- 
turn.  And  Uiis  would  hare  been  be- 
eauie  your  London  Magistrates  are  a 
parcel  of  sots  and  simpletons.  No^ 
thing  of  the  kind  was  done  here, — not 
a  window  was  broken,  not  an  indivi- 
dual hustled, — ^not  even  a  cry  heard. 
And  this,  because  the  Edinburgh  Ma- 
gistrates are  gentlemen,  and  men  of 
•enae  and  honesty, — ^who  know  their 
duty,  and  will  do  it.  Bills  were  post^ 
ed  up  in  time,  stating  the  change,  and 
adding,  for  the  occupation  of  the 
crowd,  that  fire-works  would  be  ex- 
hibited in  one  of  the  Squares.  The 
law  was  threatened  against  all  offsnces 
of  riot,  compulsory  lighting,  Ac.  The 
riotously-disposed,  if  such  there  were, 
felt  that  it  would  be  enforced ;  and 
this  great  city,  crowded  with  stran* 
gers,  was  as  tranquil  by  eleren  o'clock, 
as  if  its  multituae  were  stretched  on 
the  heather,  or  lodged  in  the  watch- 
house. 

The  fire-works  were  in  Charlotte- 
Square,  where  the  Lord  ProToet  lires. 
These  exhibitions  are,  of  course,  all  of 
the  same  kind ;  and  Yauxhall  is  cer- 
tainly still  unriYalled  by  the  souibs 
and  crackers  of  Edinburgh.  But  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  say,  that  I  hars  a  great 
fondness  for  fireworks,  and  was  satia- 
fied  to  look  upon  them  eren  in  their 
diminished  glory,  so  much  nearer  the 
pole.  Even  a  common  squib  has  some 
interest  forme  in  its  bright  and  spark- 
ling brenty.  But  the  rocket,  with  its 
fierce  rush  upwards,  and  when  the 
sound  has  gone  beyond  us,  the  power- 
ful and  lonely  majesty  with  wiiich  it 
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diihbs  th^  hdi^ht^  of  Heiiten,  has 
sometnnes  '  glTen  me  impressions, 
which  ninety-nine  gazers  niight  tUnk 
extraragant,  but  wmch  tlie  htindredih 
would  with  me  know  to  be  true,  ab- 
sorbing,  and  incommunicable. 

The  streets  leading  to  the  Squue 
were  crowded,  yet  without  t)ressnre 
or  inconvenience  to  those  who  were 
ambitious  of  a  dose  surrey.  I  was  not 
among  the  ambitious;  and  took  my 
stand  at  some  distance,  probably  with 
no  loss  of  spectacle.  The  whole  opulence 
of  northern  pyrotechn^  was  displayed. 
Roman  candles,  Catherine  wheels,  fierr 
fountains,  shot,  and  burst,  and  jplayed, 
in  great  profusion  and  perfection,  for 
an  hour  together ;  and  in  the  pauses  a 
rocket  rose  from  the  darkness,  like  a 
Fsleased  spirit  shooting  up  in  puref 
splendour,  till  it  was  lost  in  the  clouds. 

The  nights  here  ai^  subject  to  ra^ 
pid  changes.  From  a  twilight  sky  and 
a  genial  air,  it  suddenly  grew  dark  and 
cold,  and  I  left  the  show  still  in  its 
gloty. 

In  the  distance  the  firewoilcs  burn- 
ed low,  the  populace  were  upseen,  and 
unheard,  except  when  some  new  expl(H 
sion  roused  them  into  a  general  shout 
The  tall,  unllghted  houses  on  eithec 
side,  and  the  sky  dark  as  pitch,  and  so- 
lid as  a  bolt  of  marble,  bore  the  strong- 
es't  resemblance  to  a  boundless  cavern ; 
and  at  the  end  of  the  rista,  glared  the 
cupola  of  8t  George's^  a  lowering  giant, 
sometimes  fiickored  with  pale  light^ 
and  sometimes  ruddy  with  "fierce 
flame.  I  thought  of  an  idol-worship 
in  a  colossal  Elephanta. 


Friday y  August  16. 


This  was  a  day  of  royal  rest.  The 
King,  weaiy  of  the  sea,  and  not  im- 
probably weary  of  the  lingering  pomps 
that  had  beset  him  by  land,  remained 
at  Dalkeith.  But  the  city  and  its 
tribes  were  not  the  less  busy.  The 
Levee  for  the  introduction  of  all 
the  proud  blood  and  unpronounceable 
names  of  the  north,  is  at  hand,  and 
every  chamber  in  Edinburgh  rings 
with  note  of  preparation  for  the  mor- 
row. Israel  has  not  been  careless  of 
this  vineyard,  and  has  sent  up  a  depu- 
tation of  her  dingiest  and  most  ac- 
commodating labourers.  The  coaches 
for  a  week  past  have  borne  a  mingled 
freight  of  band-boxes  and  Jews.  Tou- 
pees and  embroidered  coats,  the  an- 
cient denizens  of .  Duke's  Place,  have 
been  relieved  from  their  habitual  hooks. 


for  the  honour  of  northern  loyalty ; 
and  Mr  Solomon  has  been  libeiml  in 
the  loan  of  his  glory.  The  rival  name 
of  Levi  has  set  up  a  booth  as  statdy, 
as  thickly  furnished,  and  as  dear»  but 
his  costumes  are  observed  to  be  of  a 
more  sober  quality.  Solomon  daJEsles 
the  public  eye  with  crimson  and  gold, 
and  is  most  affected  by  the  brilliant 
and  the  young.  Levi  seldom  ventures 
beyond  blue  and  silver,  and  is  the  fa- 
vourite of  the  milder  order  of  profes- 
sional men,  and  citizens  ripening  into 
money  and  the  mellowness  of  life.  Bat 
all  will  be  displayed  to-morrow  ;  and 
the  display,  it  is  already  predicted, 
"  credat  Judoeus,^^  will  be  among  the 
most  captivating  developments  of 
Scotland  and  the  age. 
But  the  grand  exhibition  is  to  be 
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the  Kiog'a  march  £rom  Holyrood  to 
the  Oastle.    This  will  occur  next  week, 
aad  oiu^t  to  be  a  toij  striking  cere* 
monj.  The  High-Street,  with  its  tower- 
ing &bric,  long  ascent^  and  yarious 
and  wild  antiquity,  is  the  finest  path 
for  a  pageant  in  Europe.    Ranges  of 
seats  are  already  being  raised  aguost 
the  houses;  and  the  ciyic  authorities 
are  holding  many  a  weary  ooundl  on 
their  distribution.    Portions  are  set  off 
for.  the  different  public  bodies^  the 
clergy,  the  magistrates,  the  officers  of 
^e.  anny  and  navy,  &c.    The  fall  of 
one,  of  these  hasty  erections  a  few  days 
fl^ce,  attendedr  with  some  unfortunate 
casualties,  has  produced  a  city  adver-* 
ti^ent,  declaring  that  the  chief  iar 
hnicator  of  thoie  perilous  promiueQoes 
ihiiJI^  be  responsible  for  any;  future 
asciaents^     Is  it  not  singnlai:.  to  find 
8ififr*8  "wonderful  wondeir  of  won- 
^xx^"*  reyired  after  the  sleep  of  a  cea- 
iui^^    ^'4-   red-hoi  poker  shall   be 
tkr^  iTkip  a  barrel  of  gunpowder  in 
t&e  presence  of  any  number  of  per- 
spfs  of  quality,  not  one  of  whom,  the 
jaii^netor  pledges  himself,  shall  be  eo 
wmi  1^  singed  b/  the  explosion.  The 
ol^d  of  ^nj  ,^rson  of  quality  shall  be 
aljotwi^  to  .^mp  dop^n  tw^ye  feet 
upofi,  ^  tsoand  full  of  spikes,  not  iOne  of 
whic^  sball  enter  the  said  child. — Any 
pexsp;^-  shaU  be  allowed  to  driye  4^ 
twelrejpt^imy  nail  up  to  the  head  in  hia 
<^«fp.  ^fle^bt  'the  proprietor  being  ice? 
^z^lbte,  fpr  any  pain,"  &c. 
.,^fj^    ill^zninf^tio|l  in  the  eyenio^ 
1^  pfnpuljaflyfiStnking,  from  the  locu 
advantages  of  tb^itown* ,  (The  devicea 
were  innumerable,  and,  according  to 
the  means  and  taste  of  the  d^yisers^ 
were  some   handsome,  and  some  im- 
m<^^rar^abfygrt>t«siae.  The  King,  his 
iiniehi-ldred  and  ill-treated  Mi^est^jr, 
1MU  exhibited  in  a  hundred  different 
attitudes  and  associations ;  but  he  Was 
federally  in  t^  aot  of  being  grapbled 
by'  twb   naobstrou^  wolnen,  Scotlati^ 
addvl^eland'  strbgglSbg  fbr  him,  Hke 
lliie  4iio«heM  in  luie  Judgment  of  So^ 
leovoh;  br'ibndly^  shaxing  iiis  smiles, 
Hfee  'Mischmith's  <  wives,  -  and  stifling 
bim*  betweeti  thetn.  'A  butcher  had 
the  TOffA  ske^hefd.  with  si  pipe  at  hii 
lips,  and'artorook  iu  Hitf  handb,  con-^ 
tmlliog'itke  holies  of  a  Airi^e  and  l|i 
oeutionaflook  of  sbee^ t  and'a  writer 
tb^  th^  ai^nc^  di^layed  him  pdnrinj^ 
out  :^   his  'ihoiith   eudless'*  h)ll8  of 
parcbaiMii^  'iiiM»ibed"Meh  fVagmeny 
of  loyalty  aod  law;.'>  X  %6nt  lip  to  tfad 


S76 

Castle-hill,  and  had  the  most  unbound- 
ed yiew.  All  round  and  below  me 
looked  like  a  city  in  a  conflagration. 
Here  a  sullen  glow,  there  a  broad 
burst  of  fire ;  dark  and  ridsy  rools 
edged  with  light ;  steeples  and  pilhurs, 
that,  as  the  fliame  flashed  partially  up- 
on them,  seemed  yielding  and  wayep- 
ing.  to  their  £all ;  the  sky  'a  lurid, 
smoky  arch,  that  brightened  and 
darkened  with  eyery  change  below, 
and,  aboye  roof  and  tower,  Arthur's 
Seat,  a  mighty  beacon  throwing  up  a 
column  of  flame  to  the  yery  heayens. 

These  things  are,  with  me^  matters 
of  reluctant  description.  Ko  power 
of  language  can  tell  the  feelings  stir* 
red.  by  some  of  them  at  the  time. 
And  jw>w  ofben,  during  my  stand,  I 
aUowed  mysolf  to  be  wnpped  up  in 
wandering  imaginations,  what-  f^unp* 
ses  of  battle,  of  superb  kingly  festiyi- 
ty,  of  lands  suddenly  deluged  by  emp* 
tion  of  the  fieiy  universal  storm  that 
is  yet  to  lay  waste  the  earth, — what 
whole  cloud  of  daszling  and  ccmfosed 
lan:ta<ties  filled  up  the  hour,  and  made 
it  like  a  busy* and  not  undelighted 
dsoam,  passed  before  hm^  L  will  leavtf 
to  your  own  Oonception.  ,  .  •  t 
r  The  Whigs  were  the  most  bniUiana 
inoendiaries  ol  the  evening.  Their 
niaAsions,  and  the^  have  them  many 
and  large,  were  in  a  blaae  of  lamps  and 
loyalty.  They  went  through  the  pur* 
gatoi^  of  fire,  and  with  me  half  tneir 
stains  are  honoeforth  burnt  away; 

This  and  other  matters  have  thrown 
me  into  considerable  doubts  of  the  sin- 
oedty  of  Scottish  partisanship.  Whig* 
gism,  like  all  other  dborders  of  the 
fle^h  or.  spirit,  must  be  greatly  influ- 
enced by  externals.  I  can  conceive  it 
deepened  into  melancholy  mania  on 
the  hoWfing  shores  of  Northumber- 
land, or  exalted  into  absolute  fu» 
hvf  undfer  the  fiery  atmosphere  of 
Newcastle.  Among  salt-water  marches, 
wilderness^  of  sea-^weed,  and  the  eter- 
nal cry  of  cormorants,  the  blood  na- 
turally becomes  serous  and  saline,  and 
the  man,  left  behind  in  the  general 
flight  of  humanity,  may,  like  Lot's 
yrXf^l  h6  rapidly  hardened  into  salt  or 
storie/  In  the  Btygian  realm  of  New- 
castle, <with  the  fiime  of  steam-engines 
foi  the  air,  the  smoke  of  a  thousand 
fiery'motiths  of  sulphur,  vaulting  tho 
Heat^ni  with  itnperiethible  dusk  for 
sky,-  and  the  grim  and  Ooal-heaving 
population  for  ^p,'  vrhkt  conception 
feati '  be  fo*me<i  -  of  air;  sky,  at  man  ! 
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WhU  hitttr  ignonuuse  of  the  Mftual 

•tete  of  the  hamaa  lEce  may  not  be 
mitundlj  blackened  upon  the  seneo- 
liom  of  the  Cyclops,  the  sojourner  of 
thk  caTemt  What  igneous  and 
anrboiiic  irritation  may  not  urge  the 
Bnntm  99- Steropet  of  this  subtem- 
neaii  midni^btt  forge,  to  fiJiricate  the 
arms  of  revolutionary  plunder  ? 

I  can  leel  for  those  ineriiable  im- 
pressions. 

Ancient  Whig  as  I  am,  and  there- 
iDia  the  antipode  of  modem  Whip^ 
gias,  I  lx^;an  to  suffer  the  eademie 
diteeatent^  as  I  permeated  the  clouds 
of  Newcastle :  and  it  was  not  till  I 
reached  Berwick,  that,  with  the  sight 
of  the  sky,  and  the  respiration  of  un- 
poisoned  air,  I  reTived  to  confidence  in 
the  constitution,  and  a  respect  for  hu« 
man  nature. 

I  can  easily  ooncttye  Annual  Par- 
laments  and  UniTsrsal  Sufta^  to 
keep  a  bitter  hold  in  the  attics  of 
young  and  struggling  advocacy  in  Ed- 
inboirgh.  This  is  a  disorder  which 
natmally  yields  to  the  application  of 
Biie6,  said  is  to  be  treated  like  other 
•ffections  of  a  low  habit  of  body.  But 
how  modem  Whigffism  should  sub- 
■si  onlof  the  wi^ndi  and  domsy  how 
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the  MmUuiu  should  stagr  beyond  iu 
natural  niduBety  and  encroadi  upon 
the  polished  pavements  of  tiie  J^fv 
Town,  is  to  me  too  strong  a  defiance  of 
nature  not  to  be  a  contradiction  offset 
That  men  in  the  vision  of  hearth-rugs, 
and  pier-glasses,  with  pure  air  to  in- 
hal^  and  productive  parchment  <m 
their  tables,  should  feel  honest  in  their 
rabble  politics,  is  altogether  out  of  ^ 
foestion.     The  Res  ditrce  may  hare 
first  impelled  them ;  the  Re^ni  nomUu 
may  have  subsequently  held  them  for 
a  while  to  the  branch  from  which  a 
loo  sudden  flight  might  have  left  them 
on  the  ground  ;  but  since  their  wingi 
have  grown,  and  they  can  beat  the  air 
without  imminent  peril,  the  adherence 
is  insincere,  useless,  hypocritical,  im- 
possible.   I  will  stake  my  reputati<m 
to  come,  that  in  their  Cabinet  dinners, 
wiA  the  doors  shut,  and  the  menials 
of  faction  excluded,  I  shall  find  ex< 
ccUent  fellows  among  them, — ^pleasant 
and  liberal  discussers  of  venison  and 
vintages,-^bigh-fiavoured  contemners 
of  Beviews,  North  and  South,  and  the 
choicest  hainds  at  cutting  up,  aad  be- 
devilling   Uie  speech-mddng    geese, 
DueaL  or  otherwise,  of  their  party. 


Saturdt^  AfifUH  17. 


The  Levee  was  held  to-day.  The 
King  dispatched  it  in  two  hours.  This 
was  cleverly  done,  for  he  had  no  less 
than  fifteen  hundred  visitorsL  I  count- 
ed Lords  of  various  kinds  up  to  fifty, 
and  then  grew  weanr  of  the  tale.  The 
King  received  this  Northern  invasion 
with  great  fortitude, — said  something 
civil  to  every  one  speakable,  wore  his 
tartans  with  address,  and,  tired  as  he 
must  have  been,  exerted  himself  to 

S lease  and  be  pleased.  In  the  palace, 
lie  prUerUeei  were  crowded  into  a 
mob.  In  the  street  they  made  the 
same  motley  and  lingering  line  that 
has  so  often  impeded  the  honester  traf- 
fic of  Piccadilly ;  the  same  succession 
of  yawning  noblesse,  and  military 
fierce  with  feather  and  frill ;  adipose 
members  of  the  corporations,  stuffed 
three  on  a  seat, — judges  furred  up  and 
party-coloured  into  the  look  of  huge 
tiger-moths ;  and  black  Banisters,  with 
their  lean  and  inky  physiognomies, 
fearfully  darted  out  of  their  cages  from 
titne  to.  time  into  the  light  and  air. 
One  or  two  of  tiie  carriages  were  es- 
corted by  Highlanders.  This  was  no- 
vel, and  if  the  lounger  within  had  led 
them  on  foot,  would  have  been  cha- 


racteristic. But  a  Highlander  in  a 
carriage  is  an  actual  offence  in  mj  eyes. 
When  I  see  this,  or  a  parapluie  under 
a  clansman's  arm,  as  it  has  been  my 
misfortune  frequditly  to  see  here,  I 
feel  an  inclination  to  strip  him  of  his 
kilt,  and  wrap  him  in  the  efleminacy 
of  our  Southern  investitures  for  the 
rest  of  his  days.  What !  a  fellow 
pah>ably  built  for  all  weathers,  vrith 
an  impenetrable  hide  and  physiogno- 
my which  throws  off  rain  like  a  pent- 
house,— an  iron-ribbed,  rock-risaged, 
winter-proof  loon,  that  might  saj  to 
the  mist,  thou  art  my  mother,  and 
to  the  frost,  thou  art  mv  brother  and 
sister,  in  snow  was  I  shapen,  and  in 
storm  has  my  father  begot  me  ! 

In  my  old  reveries  of  Highland  life, 
I  had  formed  ideas  upon  those  points 
suitable  to  dviiized  ignorance.  Time 
has  strangely  diminished  my  credu- 
lity ;  and  henceforth  I  will  believe 
nothing  that  has  not  passed  before  znj 
own  eyes,  and  perhaps  not  trust  even 
their  witness  with  too  fond  a  confi- 
dence. My  speculation  was  filled 
with  mountains  and  cataracts,  solenoxk 
showeri,  and  thunders  keeping  up  pe- 
rennial battle  through  those  verdure- 
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Jen  upper  desdrta  of  the  world  ;  and 
among  them  a  race  of  men  fearless  of 
torrent  and  tempest,  that  sickened  in 
sunshine,  and  solicited  the  storm  from 
the  shade  of  the  most  embowering 
thiitles,  the  hunters  of  the  red  deer, 
the  soomers  of  the  Sassenach,  an  un- 
fiiCigueable,  unteachable,  undrownable 
people,  the  legitimate,  kUted  abori- 
gines of  the  land  of  Desolation,  the  yet 
undried  surnyors  of  the  general  de- 
luge. 

Instead  of  this,  I  see  fellows  as  cau- 
tious of  a  wetting  as  I  am  myself,  with 
umbrelUs,  spectacles,  and  other  paltiy 
English  affectations.  I  speak  of  the 
better  orders  ;  or,  in  the  language  of 
truth,  the  worse.  I  haye  seen  faces 
and  figures  among  the  clansmen  as 
much  nobler  than  those  of  their  mas- 
ters, as  the  face  and  figure  of  man  is 
superior  to  those  of  a  Cheapside  clerk, 
01  a  promenader  of  Bond  Street ;  fine, 
bold,  erect  royers,  with  a  sinewy  stride, 
sod  a  haughty,  deep-eyed  counte- 
nance^ that  tells  the  yery  hero  of  the 
hilk 

If  I  were  the  laird  of  a  few  hundreds 
of  such  beings,  I  would  not  afflict  my 
soul  or  theirs  with  liying  fiye  miles 
out  of  their  presence,  until  the  graye 
should  strip  me  of  my  soyereignt^. 
The  tartan  should  not  be  off  my  limbs 
till  it  was  off  for  the  shroud.    I  would 
walk  on  their  hills  and  sleep  on  their 
heather.    My  songs  should  be  of  the 
Wallace,  the   Bruce,  and  the  Mon- 
trose. I  would  bring  ciyilization  among 
them,  in  its  sober  dignity,  the  bar- 
bing^ of  peace,  knowl^ge,  and  manly 
allegiance.      I  would  teach  them  to 
be  true  to  their  loye,  their  faith,  and 
their  King ;  and  after  this,  when  in 
the  hope  of  haying,  in  some  degree, 
done  the  duty  for  which  I  was  sent 
into  the  world,  I  should  giye  way  to 
the  great   summons,  I  solemnly  be- 
lieye  thai  my  last  hour  would  be  as 
tranquil,  and  aQ  that  remained  of  me 
be  borne  to  the  resting-place  of  my 
fathers  with  as  true  laments,  and  that 
fox  nuuiy  a  year  to  come,  my  grey- 
haired  companions  would  bring  their 
s<»i8  and  <mughters  to  the  spot,  and 
point  to  their  old  friend  and*  master's 
grave,  wiUi  as  glistening  eyes,  and  as 
fond  a  remembrance,  as  if  I  had  been 
the  most  crushing,  opulent,  rack-rent 
scoundrel  in  the  whole  court  calendar 
of  sheep-feeding  and  absenteeisuL    If 
I  would  liATe  abandoned,  or  expelled, 
or  broketi  the  hearts  of  those  noble 
beings^  for  any  profit  or  possession  on 
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this  side  of  Paradise,  may  my  right 
hand  forget  its  cunning ;  no,  not  for  the 
sublime  of  Southern  beatitudes  ;  not  to 
be  eminent  among  the  picture-dealers 
of  the  West,  or  the  carcase-dealers  of 
the  East ;  to  be  &miliar  with  every 
waiter  at  White's,  and  plundered  by 
every  blackleg  at  Newmarket ;  not  to 
make  the  twelfth  baboon  in  the  hel>- 
domadal  foolery  of  the  quadrille  at 
Almack's  ;  not  to  live  in  a  hotel,  and 
lounge  six  hours  a-day  in  the  window 
of  the  Thatched-house  ;  not  to  devote 
my  sleep  and  soul  to  maudlin  ha- 
rangues and  contemptible  partisan- 
ship in  St  Stephen's  ;  not  to  go  Arom 
home  with  a  pursuing  whirlwind  of 
curses,  both  loud  and  deep,  linger  in 
idleness  and  contempt,  and  return  in 
beggary  and  remorse.  May  my  tongue 
cleave  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth,  if  I 
would  be  tempted  by  those  things ! 
no,  not  to  see  my  peopled  hills  and 
valleys  made  desolate  with  the  most 

Eursy  sheep,  and  the  most  pleuritic 
lack  cattle  that  ever  extinguished  the 
human  race.  Lo  !  is  not  the  heart  of 
man  better  than  ram's  fat,  and  the 
liying  soul  nobler  than  the  blood  of 
beeves? 

But  let  us  do  justice  to  the  Staf- 
fords.  I  believe  that  their  proceed- 
ings have  been,  on  the  whole,  con- 
ducted with  a  view  to  the  future  be- 
nefit of  their  tenantry.  Bat  their  ex- 
ample has  been  followed,  where  their 
principle  was  forgotten.  What  they 
have  done  in  mercy,  was  done  by 
others  in  rapine.  All  forced  wisdom 
belongs  to  pain.  To  take  the  gun  from 
a  mountaineer's  hand,  and  replace  it 
by  a  shuttle,  may  be  wise,  yet  repul- 
sive enough  to  long-nurtured  feehngs 
of  personiu  dignity  :  to  drive  the  i^-^ 
ler  of  his  her^itary  patch  of  whin« 
down  to  the  sea-«ide,  and  bid  him 
thenceforth  plough  the  sea,  and  live 
on  kelp,  may  be  better  for  all  parties 
in  the  end ;  but  if  I  had  been  one  of 
the  Countess's  tail,  I  should  have  turn- 
ed short,  and  insisted  on  not  .being 
dragged  across  the  land,  after  her 
sweeping  and  relentless  inhumanity. 
I  should  have  felt  myself  justified  in 
sending  the  fiery  cross  through  every 
bladeless  valley  and  trackless  swamp 
of  her  kingdom.  The  thistle  should 
have  spoken  its  parable  against  her, 
and  flune  should  have  come  out  the 
brambles  of  Sutherland.  How  could 
I  have  borne  to  leave  the  bones  of  my 
fathers,  and  the  place  made  memor- 
able to  me  by  all  the  sweetnesses  and 
2M 
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sorrowings  of  my  life  ?  With  what 
eyes  should  I  haye  looked  for  the  last 
time  on  the  spot  where  every  tree  and 
riYulet  was  impressed  with  some  recol- 
lection made  almost  sacred  by  love 
and  time  ?  All  this  may  be  idle  to 
dames  and  dukes  fire  hundred  miles 
off,  and  five  hundred  times  &rther  off 
in  feeling ;  sailing  up  and  down  life 
in  the  bustle  of  lerees  and  loo-tables ; 


to  Edinibwrgh,  [8e^. 

but  before  I  should  submit  to  be  dng- 
sed  from  all  this,  and  squeeied  into  a 
fish-smelling  cabin,  or  compelled  to 
petrify  my  wubatratum  by  the  eternal 
sittinff  of  the  loom,  I  should  haTe  tried 
a  bold  defiance,  hare  barricadoed  my 
door,  and,  with  the  flints  of  the  moun- 
tain, and  the  dods  of  the  TaUey,  haTe 
made  a  remarkable  example  of  the 
factor. 


Yesterday  the  world  was  quiet^  and 
all  Edinbu^  went  to  church.  The 
aspect  of  the  people,  both  within  and 
without  their  chapels^  was  decorous. 
And  I  can  Touch  for  the  falsehood  of 
the  report,  that  shaving  on  Sunday  is 
contrary  to  law.  In  the  rigour  of 
prelate-hunting  times  there  was  some 
popular  connexion  between  infidelity 
and  a  brushed  coat,  high  treason  to 
the  majesty  of  Knox,  and  the  riddance 
of  a  week's  beard  ;  it  has  altogether 
perished  here.  In  Glasgow,  I  will 
allow,  and  other  places  remote  from 
eivilized  life,  the  barber  still  performs 
at  his  peril,  and  is  accountable  to  the 
Stocks  for  every  smooth  chin  in  his 
district.  A  saintly  and  antisaponace- 
ous  magistracy  hold  the  terrors  of  the 
law  over  every  believing  professor  sus- 
pected of  the  heresy  of  a  clean  chin ; 
and  the  licentious  Sunday  shaving, 
which  has  taken  place  in  the  general 
joy  and  dissolution  of  manners  on  his 
Majesty's  arrival,  has  been  already 
visited  on  the  purses  of  the  more  daring 
barbers  at  the  rate  of  ^y^  shillings  a 
piece. 

The  congregation  in  the  chapel  to 
which  I  went  were  well-dressed,  order- 
ly, and  attentive.  But,  in  place  of  the 
one  sermon  that  sometimes  exhausts 
English  patience,  the  Scotch  must 
provide  patience  for  three. 

The  prayers  before  and  after  what 
is  expressly  called  the  Sermon,  are  ac- 
tual discourses,  long  expositions  of  the 
pastor's  opinions  upon  disputed  points, 
meanderings  through  mazy  theology, 
different  in  nothing  from  Uie  address 
between  them,  but  in  the  facts  of  the 
people's  standing  up  and  the  preach- 
er's shutting  his  eves.  Far  be  it  from 
me  to  speak  with  levity  of  these  forms. 
I  know  how  closely  things  unimport- 
ant and  obsolete  sometimes  cling  to 
our  nature.  But  I  also  know  that 
the  congregation  find  it  utterly  impos- 
sible to  foUow  the  deviousness  of  the 
prayer  ;  thus,  after  the  few  first  cus- 


tomary  sentences,  they  limit  them- 
selves to  gacinff,  and  when  he  at  length 
returns  from  the  chase  of  his  own  con- 
ceptions, feel  not  less  relieved  than  the 
exhausted  dedaimer.  I  rejoice  that 
the  soberness  of  English  reform  did  not 
pound  either  the  Cathedrals  or  the 
Liturgy  in  pieces. 

To-day  the  King  received  deputatioos 
ftom  the  public  bodies.  The  Church  of 
Scotland,  an  establishment  curiousij 
combined  of  lay  and  clerical  powers, 
probably  surprised  him  by  its  mixture 
of  military  and  civic  costumes  with  the 
dresses  of  the  dexgy.  His  reception 
of  this  diversity  of  strange  &ces  and 
stranger  tongues,  was  graceful  and  dig- 
nified. Some  of  the  siddresses  affected 
him,  and  his  marked  attention  to  the 
venerable  head  of  the  university,  nay 
be  presumed  to  have  laid  a  long  claim 
to  learned  gratitude. 

The  leaders  of  the  Bar  here  figure 
in  so  many  public  capacities,  that  the 
ma^'ority  have  had  frequent  opportu- 
nities of  standing  in  the  sunshme  of 
the  Royal  Presence  ;  and  party  is  said 
to  be  rapidly  melting  aown.  The 
King  must  have  been  appalled  at  the 
sight  of  this  formidable  and  volumi- 
nous  array  of  litigation.  The  Bar  of 
Edinburgh  supplies  enough  of  advo- 
cacy to  drain  the  population  of  an  em- 
pire. A  few  Leviathans  are  undispu- 
ted Lords  of  the  Brine,  but  the  mul- 
titude who  live  upon  what  escapes 
those  capacious  devourers,  is  altogether 
astonishing  and  unsuspected  among 
the  causes  of  the  fall  of  farms  and  the 
general  sapping  and  suction  of  the 
provinciality.  Tet,  but  for  its  Bar, 
Edinburgh  would  have  been  half  un- 
known, a  cypher  in  the  sum  of  cities. 
Even  now,  in  the  midst  of  all  her  but- 
tresses Kud  fulcra  of  literature,  many 
and  curious  as  they  are,  let  man  grow 
honest  and  the  Bar  perish,  Edin- 
burgh, before  the  lapse  of  fifty  years, 
would  resemble  an  English  borough 
town  in  its  look,  as  much  as  it  now 
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does,  in  some  points,  which  I  shAll 
not  at  present  notioe,  but  reserre 
for  some  other  occasioa.  Pedestrians 
might  come  to  wonder  and  break^t 
on  the  spot  where  Judges  read  novels 
finom  the  Bench,  and  where  Erskine 
parted  his  mantle  of  puns  among  the 
xemanent  and  aspiring  exhilarators  of 
the  Bar.  Hen  of  virtu  might  gather  to 
guage  and  measure  the  twofold  Bar- 
row, the  biceps  Parnassus,  which  it 
will  be  the  dying  labour  of  Edinburgh 
to  raise  to  her  last  two  great  names, 
the  orator, 

''  Ajgatom,  fervidnm,  firusetum,  eloquen- 

tem;" 
And  the  Poet, 
"Qui  ,cineres  ?    Tomuli  haec  vestigia  ! 

Conditar  olim 
lOe  iiie  qui  cecinit  pascua,  rura,  duces.'* 

I  shall  perish  before  that  consum- 
nation,  and  this  hand  of  panegyric, 
aid  this  heart  oTerflowing  with  wea^ 
linesB  of  absence,  and  with  envy  at  the 
agjit  of  every  coach  and  courier  that 
I  see  speeding  south,  will  he  turned 
into  the  bulbs  and  blossoms  of  the 
garden.  If  the  extinction  were  to  hap- 
pen now,  I  should  have  to  regret  some 
very  agreeable  acquaintances.    I  have 
fleen  those  cleverer  persons  here,  who 
areusuaUy  persecuted  by  strangers; 
but  of  them  and  theirs  the  world  shall 
not  hear  a  syllable  from  me.    The 
treachery  of  your  thorough-bred  Tour- 
ist shall,  in  my  Utopia,  be  visited  with 
branding  and  the  galleys. 

Confidence  and  gentleman-like  cour- 
tesy have  already  become  matters  of 
peril,  and  a  man  of  any  reputation 
must  sit  in  the  presence  of  one  of 
those  filchers  of  face,  and  swindlers  of 
sentiment,  in  a  state  of  continual  ner- 
vousness. Conversation  must  either 
degenerate  into  the  shadowy  nonsense, 
that  alone  dan  baffle  th^  grasp  of  those 
unsparing  marauders  of  pritate  good 
things ;  or  it  must  be'  conducted  with 
closed  doors,  and  on  th6  solemn  oath 
of  evei^  ir6w-coine^,  that  he  will  not, 
by  ink  orinuendo,  in  any  shape  what- 
ever, divulge  a  syllable  beyond  the 
Trophonnm  cave. 

For  my  part,  I  am  determined,  the 
moment  I  feel  that  I  am  grown  into  a 
man  of  celebrity,  (a  consummation  ne- 
ver to  be  doubted,)  I  will  placard  my 
avenue  with  prohibitions  to  all  poachers 
of  living  genius,  fix  up  a  board  with, 
**  Travelier-man-traps  and  spring  guns 
set  in  these  grounds."  And  the  first  in- 
dividual, who  shall  print  an  iota  of  the 
merest  trifling  that  transpixes  by  grot 
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or  grove,  tent  or  tea-table,  shall  be 
seized  at  any  expense,  and  hung  up  in 
terrorem,  with  a  bust  of  Harpocrates 
round  his  neck,  at  the  turn  from  the 
highroad. 

But  it  is  no  breach  of  confidence  to 
speak  of  the  Scotch  as  among  the  most 
lineral  and  hospitable  entertainers. 
The  Scotch  are  hospitable  iust  to  the 
extent  that  they  ought  to  be,  and  all 
rational  men  wUl  be.  If  you  are  known, 
you  will  be  civilly  received ;  and  if 
you  are  not,  you  will  be  left  to  regale 
at  your  hotel,  and  contemplate  the 
Galton  undisturbed.  They  do  not  pre- 
sume you,  as  in  England,  to  be  neces- 
sarily a  swindler,  nor  as  in  Ireland,  a 
grandee  in  disguise.  They  give  you 
a  single  glance  of  their  grey,  acute 
eyes,  and  then  leave  you  to  your  lu- 
cubrations, without  either  setting  a 
Bow-Street  ofiicer  upon  your  path,  or 
insinuating  a  general  invitation  into 
your  hand.  Tou  may  do  as  you  please, 
and  as  long  as  you  please ;  ikud  there 
are,  I  am  told,  instances  of  strangers, 
who  have  wandered  through  the  mul- 
titudes of  Edinburgh  for  years,  with- 
out a  supper  or  a  smile,  until  they  had 
imbibed  a  rigid  aspect,  forgot  their 
English,  and  were  mistaken  for  their 
countrymen. 

Tet  this  let  me  say  for  the  sister 
countries,  that  their  torridness  or  fri- 
gidity is  the  result  of  circumstances  ; 
that  John  is  generous,  willing,  and 
stranger-loving,  when  he  has  leisure 
of  which  he  has  but  little ;  while,  on 
the  contrary,  Patrick  has  or  makes  a 
great  deal ;  and  by  the  help  of  this 
arm  he  is  enabled  to  rout  John,  horse, 
foot,  and  dragoons,  out  of  the  field  of 
hospitality.  In  England,  men  whose 
brains  are  not  whirling  in  the  per^ 
petual  tumult  of  business,  have  a 
ready  access  to  books,  and  can  satiate 
themselves  with  the  &11  of  stocks,  and 
thd  perplexities  af  ministers  every 
(piarter,  and  month,  and  week,  and 
day.  But  to  the  generation  of  thoiPa- 
tricks,  those  are,  for  the  chief  part, 
costly  and  forbidden  things,  exotics  of 
the  nurest  odour,  mangoes  and  Jamai- 
ca ginger,  sent  in  presents  from  some 
compassionate  and  recollecting  cousin 
beyond  seas.  I  will  lay  my  silk  gown 
infuturo,  to  the  band  of  any  Lord  of 
Session  extant,  that  at  this  hour  three- 
fourths  of  the  resident  gentlemen  of 
Ireland,  out  of  the  confines  of  Dublin, 
have  but  vexy  indistinctively  heard  of 
Mr  Bennet  and  of  the  Bonassus,  are 
dubious  in  an  extreme  degree  about 
the  existence  of  Mr  Owen  and  the  Op- 
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pofiition,  and  have  not  been  reftcfaed 
by  any  nunonr  wbateyer  of  the  into- 
.  gritj  of  that  calculator  of  the  hmnan 
race — ^AnachaniB  Clooti  flume. 

Tet  those  gentlemen  are  ilot  with- 
out curiositj  ;  quite  the  reverse.  They 
haye  it  of  the  most  open-tnouthed, 
rapacious,  gastric  kind..  '*  Vario  im- 
manu  hiatu^  Nothing  is  too  large  for 
their  deglutition,  nothing  too  tough 
and  ferreous  for  their  digestion.  The 
orgasm  must  be  supplied  with  food,  or 
it  will  seise  on  the  most  irregular  pro- 
vender within  its  reach.  I  Took  upon 
those  late  excesses,  those  burnings  of 
bams,  those  crimped  curates,  and  proc- 
tors roasted  whole,  and  the  general  cal- 
cination which  has  gone  through  the 
country,  as  nothing  more  than  a  strong 
development  of  tl]^t  resistless  appetite 
for  news,  to  which  those  Athenians  of 

Tueaday, 

This  was  the  day  of  the  Drawing- 
room.  'She  ladies  were  early  at  their 
post ;  and  when  the  King  arrived  at 
the  palace  in  a  whirlwind  of  Scots 
Greys,  he  found  the  presence-cham- 
ber crowded  with  the  mirest  iaoes  and 
haughtiest  blood  of  Scotland.  His 
Majesty  made  his  way  through  this 
dangerous  battalia^  and  did  the  ho- 
nours with  royal  ^lantry.  A  thou- 
sand dames  of  eveiy  age  and  line  were 
to  be  saluted  on  the  right  cheek ;  and 
this  perplexing,  pleasing  privilege,  was 
marked  by  perfect  observance.  The 
general  appeiBiance  was  as  dazzling  as 
plumes  and  diamonds  could  make  it. 
But  if  the  eye  luxuriates,  the  memory 
grows  weary,  and  I  will  tell  you  no 
more  of  tissues  and  blonds,  golden 
lama,  and  feathers  that  might  have 
crested  the  helmet  of  Arthur  or  Ama- 
dis.  The  Archers  kept  the  entrance, 
and  they  were  the  very  models  of 
courtesy.  The  casual  pressure  of  the 
ladies,  passionate  for  a  sight  of  royalty, 
was  kept  off  by  slackened,  silken-co- 
vered bows,  that  might  have  reminded 
them  of  the  weapons  of  Cupid  him- 
self. 

On  the  way  to  Holyrood,  I  was 
struck  by  an  object,  of  all  others  the 
most  dinct  contrast  to  the  pride,  pomp, 
and  circumstance  of  the  day, — a  tomo, 
the  little  classical  tower  that  stands 
over  the  grave  of  David  Hume.  The 
common  jail  has  now  grown  up  beside 
it,  and  the  Scotch  seem  to  have  wisely 
forgotten  the  homage  once  so  fiuhion- 
ably  and  foolishly  paid  to  the  memory 
of  their  metaphysician.  Franklin  de- 
graded the  American  mind  into  a  love 
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the  West  are,  above  all  nations,  lisUe. 
In  Munster,  and  the  neighbminng  dis- 
tricts where  the  human  understand- 
ing is  scarce,  the  arrival  of  a  stranger 
excites  a  general  stir  through  the 
thicket ;  the  natiives  come  by  families 
and  villages  from  the  farthest  eovsr, 
crowd  round  him  with  Otaheiteaa  ju- 
bilation, load  his  integuments  with 
the  spontaneousbeef  and  claret  of  their 
lovely  and  teeming  soil,  and  provisioa 
him  for  six  montlu  to  come.    Yet  all 
this  is  done  in  the  genuine  cunning 
of  barter ;  their  benevolence  is  lavish- 
ed only  to  extract  from  him  those  pre- 
cious novelties,  the  homspoons  snd 
blue  beads  of  English  gossipry,  the 
obsolete  of  the  I^ndon  market,  bat 
to  them  more  precious  than  gold  and 
diamond. 
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of  pelf,  and  his  Poor  Richard  Is  the 
twelve  tables  of  shop-keeping.  Hume's 
example  turned  the  brains  of  the  Scotch 
Literati  of  the  last  age  into  amalgams 
of  arrogant  metaphysics  and  bitter 
scepticism.  The  success  of  a  popular 
name  is  always  dangerous  in  a  pro- 
vince. All  rushes  along  with  the  cur- 
rent of  the  hour.  The  frith  is  too 
narrow  for  the  counteracting  streams, 
that  make  the  health,  and  preserre 
the  level  of  the  English  mind.  The 
Scotch  are  at  length  beginning  to  dis- 
cover that  the  favourite  speculations 
of  their  philosophy,  ''falsely  so  odl- 
ed,*'  were  mysticism  and  moonshine. 
Scepticitenhas  been  exiled,  and,  a  few 
meager  and  decaying  casuists  except- 
ed, men  are  not  ashamed  to  acknow- 
ledge the  common  truths  that  give 
comfort  to  mankind. 

It  has  often  been  among  my  mu- 
sinp,  how  the  Scotch,  a  sagacious  and 
solid^stepping  people,  cautious  of  the 
waste  of  time,  and  loving  to  lay  a  sub- 
stantial grasp  on  the  good  things  of  life, 
should  have  ever  al^ndoned  an  hour 
to  metaphysics.  Voltaire's  image  of 
the  science  is  at  once  witty  and  true,— 
a  minuet,  when  the  parties,  after  all 
their  turnings  and  windings,  end  on 
the  same  spot  where  they  be^n.  The 
science  of  mind  is  palpably  prohiUted 
to  man.  It  may  form  a  noble  and  un- 
limited treasure  of  discovery  for  our 
disembodied  powers.  But  here,  after  a 
few  rudiments  scarcely  above  truism^ 
and  known  to  every  generation  since 
the  flood,  we  feel  the  boundary.  AH 
the  rest  is  clouds  and  air,  a  vast,  undr- 
cumscribed  region,  where  natioe  may 
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pnpue  ber  wonden,  but  where  she 
keps  them  teeret  at  least  from  us, — an 
ent^  of  Tftc^neyy  where  our  presump- 
tion may  attempt  to  penetrate,  but, 
aiier  all  its  fantasies  and  haUooings, 
must  letom  in  profitlessness  and  fa- 
tigue. l%eexpenmentcannowscarce- 
Ij  smose  even  clowns  and  children. 

In  the  progress  of  the  ladies  to 
court,  the  dite  of  Scotland  x>assed  be> 
fore  me.  This  is  one  of  the  adran- 
tsges  of  the  time.  The  wonders  that 
I  must  have  otherwise  sought  through 
Iftkes  and  deserts,  through  valleys  im- 
penetrable with  furze,  and  mountains 
fallen  with  storm,  are  all  here  toge- 
ther. I  have  here  to  wait  shivering 
on  no  shore  till  the  boatman,  the  lord 
sf  the  passage,  ceases  to  be  drunk,  and 
ooDfejt  me  to  the  hopes  of  heath  and 
s  sapper.  I  have  here  to  crouch  at  the 
door  of  no  Western  Laird,  the  auto- 
crat of  the  surrounding  rocks,  and  sup- 
plkite  the  hospitality  of  an  ilnknown 
ioi^gne.  The  remote  curiosities  of  the 
ittbi,  richer  than  all  its  Stafaa  and 
looas,  are  concentrated  here,  ft  would 
be  ungenerous  and  untrue  to  deny  that 
ScotUuid  has  a  right  to  be  proud  of 
them. 

Some  of  the  females  whom  I  saw  to- 
day are  among  theie^  of  St  James's ; 


881 

and  the  Oourt  dress,  in  itself  hostile  to 
grace,  and  here  unwisely,  because  on- 
nationally  worn,  gave  a  genend  resem- 
blance, but  the  physiognomy  of  the 
land  could  not  be  mistaken.  I  saw 
from  time  to  time  the  dark  eye,  pearly 
skin,  and  crimson  cheek  of  English 
loveliness.  These  were  rare,  for  bmuty 
is  the  rarest  product  of  the  earthy  and, 
to  my  eye,  is  rapidly  perishing.  The 
multitude  had  a  strong  national  simi- 
larity. No  race  so  sddom  mixes  its 
blood  with  the  stranger. 

The  Scotch  are  not  a  melancholy 
people,  but  they  look  an  anxious  one  ; 
and  whether  it  be  from  the  common 
knowledge  of  their  history,  or  from  the 
true  writing  of  their  features.  I  should 
pronounce  them  a  race  of  habitual  ho- 
nesty, good  sense,  and  determination, 
but  unconvinced  tiiat  to  enjov,  is,  in 
some  measure,  to  obey ;  and  cnoosing 
by  instinct  to  make  their  little  solitary 
encampment  among  the  thorns  and 
tempest-beaten  pla<^  of  mortality. 

As  to  the  men— But  what  is  the  im- 
portance of  a  man's  fiuse?  It  has  all  its 
uses,  if  it  have  the  necessary  apertures 
for  light  and  food.  I  will  toudi  the 
topic  no  more.  Is  thy  lover  a  mineralo- 
gist 1 


The  King  was  invisible  to-day,  and 
all  Edinburgh  was  disturbed,  through 
all  its  municipality  downwards,— Bai- 
lies, Deputes,  ^. 

"  In  the  lowest  deep  a  lower  deep/* 

by  the  rumour  that  the  Procession 
£rom  Holyroodhouse  to  the  Castle  was 
to  be  postponed  from  to-morrow  till 
Saturday.  I  will  not  pain  you  with 
the  shadows  of  mischief  and  misfor- 
tune conjured  up  before  civic  eyes, 
by  this  (usastrous  contingency  ;  and 
among  the  chief,  the  utter  ruin  of  the 
Saturday's  Grand  Banquet.  The  King, 
weary  as  he  must  be  of  publicity,  did 
on  this  occasion  what  he  has  done  from 
the  beginning — gave  up  his  own  incli- 
nation, and  cheered  the  hearts  of  all 
the  prospective  sharers  of  fete  and 
feast,  by  finally  fixing  the  Procession 
for  Thursday. 

The  Banquet  will  be  the  closingpomp 
of  Scotland.  I  went  to-day  to  see  the 
site  of  this  exhibition  of  loyal  appetite, 
in  the  Parliament  House— the  Scotdi 
Westminster  Hall.  I  found  it  crowded 
with  the  curious,  scattered  over  with 
forms  and  the  preparatives  for  feasting, 
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and  darkened  with  curtains,  that  in  the 
mid-day  sun  covered  all  our  visages 
with  a  fiery  purple.  The  room  looked 
a  very  noble  cavern,  very  ill  inhabited. 

Scotland  is  contributing  its  whole 
edible  opulence  to  this  entertainment. 
Dukes  and  Lairds  are  sending  daify 
grouse  and  venison  ;  the  trading  towns 
making  donatives  offish  ;  and  London, 
with  a  surpassiuK  munificence,  worthy 
of  the  largest  and  most  turtle-loving  of 
cities,  has  sent  up  Alderman  Curtis  in 
the  highest  condition,  and  ready  dress- 
ed in  tartans. 

I  dined  with  some  agreeable  men. 
I  have  found  no  conversation  superior 
to  that  of  the  Scotch ;  clear,  intelligent, 
and  original.  But  it  has  it«  peculiari- 
ties. I  have  never  found  myself  on  a 
soil  where  the  ventilation  and  winnow- 
ing of  character  was  so  habitual  I, 
of  course,  do  not  speak  of  the  paltry 
detractions,  which  can  find  their  way 
only  by  chance  among  men  of  a  cer- 
tain rank  of  society.  But  intellect^ 
acquirement^  professional  skill,  and 
professional  cdebrity,  are  desperately 
discussed.  This  is  amusing,  but  for- 
midable to  the  alien  and  the  sojourn- 
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er,  unaoeiiBtomed  to  so  npid  and  ao 
&tal  a  fire.  I  am  not  among  the  moet 
nerrouB  of  mankind  ;  but  this  style 
of  disquisition  shuts  up  mj  faculties 
at  once.  It  must  be  for  tnose  of  higher 
hopes  to  haye  the  dignitj  of  dissection ; 
but  for  me,  it  is  enou^  to  see  '^  The 
lancets  prepared,  and  the  doctors  all 
met;"— -life  grows  silent,  and  retires 
within  me,  and  I  perish  accordingly. 

I  am  determined  henceforth  to  be- 
lieye,  that  eonyersation  may  be  too 
acute  for  common  and  comfortable 
use.  In  my  kinffdom,  tabl»-wisdom 
shali  be  among  the  high  offences  of 
the  state.  I  will  haye  "  Dulee  est 
desipera  in  loco/*  written  at  the  head 
of  my  statutes  in  letters  of  diamond. 
The  iS^esas  (£r  frop  is  to  me  a  wall  of 
iron.  I  can  do  nothing  till  I  find 
some  touch  of  man  about  my  enter- 
tainer— ^till  we  can  talk  oyer  our  fellow- 
fragility,  and  sympathise  in  mutual 
flannel.  I  must  receiye  the  right  hand 
of  jest, — I  must  share  the  secret  of  that 
treasured  and  ripened  foolery,  which, 
to  eyeiy  man,  sleeps  at  the  bottom  of 
the  bin  for  those  whom  we  loye, — 
sleeps  underneath  all  the  studious  in- 
genuity and  determined  repartee  of 
that  Pandora's  box,  the  hearty  and  is 
a  consolation  for  them  alL 

For  this  giye  me  the  Irishman  aboye 
all  men,  rogue  as  he  is.  He  embarks 
his  whole  soul  at  once ;  he  has  no  cau- 
tious and  attaching  cordage  to  the 
shore ;  he  casts  no  dilatory  look  be- 
hind ;  his  wisdom  is  steeped  in  fool- 
eiy,  as  his  foolery  is  in  wudom ;  and 
in  the  midst  of  the  wildest  extraya- 
gance  of  buoyant  yeins  and  habits  in- 
digenous to  claret,  he  explodes  some 
thought  yiyid  enough  to  bund  a  whole 
carayan  of  philosophers. 

To  this,  as  to  all  national  characters, 
there  are  exceptions.  Scotland  has  its 
men  of  spirit,  ease,  and  pleasantry  ; 
and,  to  an  ImbeciMiMtUerf  Ireland 
could  supply  occasional  specimens  wor* 
thy  of  the  pages  of  Aldroyandus. 

Yet  I  like  the  fearlessness  of  the 
Scotch  eonyersation  tenfold  better  than 
the  conyentional  courteous  cant  of 
English  clubs  and  conyersaziones.  I 
am  disgusted  to  the  midriff  with  the 
paltry  jargon  of  panegyric  and  insin- 
cerity that  peryerts  truth  in  eyery 
third  word  telked  in  the  atmosphere 
of  London  literature.  Why  am  I  to 
liye  in  this  hopeless  hypocrisy  1  Why 
am  I,  with  a  spine  of  eternal  cunra- 
ture,  and  a  prostrate  soul,  to  dance  the 
wearisome  quadrille  of  unwilling  ad- 
miration, with  etiquette  more  autho- 
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xitatiye  than  Ooont  Oinman,  fiddle 
in  hand,  commanding  that  I  ihoold 
bow  to  this  side  and  courtesy  to  thafe^ 
and  exhaust  my  life  in  Che  erUreehaU 
and  qwue  de  ehieni  of  boudoir  and 
Morocco-bound  idolatry  ?  Why  is  &- 
shioUy  that  master  of  the  ceremomes 
to  fools,  to  issue  its  edict  upon  me ! 
Tou  shall  bow  at  three  yards  off  to 

,  for  he  has  yisited  the  Tros- 

sachs,  and  is  supposed  to  reyiew  him- 
self ;  you  shall  kneel  upon  your  left 
knee  to  ,  for  he  is  of  the  Al- 

bion, and  has  the  rarest  oollectioa 
of  FuCruoeCM  Modem  Antiques ;  but 
to  .  you  shall  thrice  l^ock  your 

forehead  upon  the  sround,  for  he  is 
the  chief  of  the  Bla<S^-letter  Eunuchs, 
the  Kidar  Aga  of  first  editions,  and 
turns  the  key  upon  a  Harem  of  MSS. 
in  yellum  unapproached  by  the  e^e  of 
man. — ^This.  if  I  haye  done,  I  will  do 
no  more.  Kature  will  struggle  for  its 
erectness  at  last. 

"  The  blood  will  follow  where  the  pinoen 
tear." 

And  though  I  should  haye  proceeded 
ten  thousand  mOes  in  the  direction  of 
the  Kotou,  I  will,  like  my  Lord  Am- 
bers^ grow  indignant  in  the  crisis  of 
humUiation,  reyolt  at  the  sight  of  the 
crowned  Cidmucks  themselyes,  and  in 
the  bristling  of  wrathful  pens,  and 
the  remonstrances  of  Blue-8tocidng8 
trembling  for  their  tea,  retrieye  my 
honour,  and  return  as  imtrampled  as 
I  came. 
««««««««    ««« 

As  I  walked  home  along  the  fine 
Terrace  of  Prince's  Street  then  as 
desolate  and  still  as  a  dreamer  could 
desire,  I  was  caught  by  tfblase  towards 
the  Bridge  connecting  the  New  with 
ike  Old  Town.  And  there  I  saw,  fioat- 
ing  in  the  air,  a  hundred  feet  from 
the  yalley, — all  aboye  and  below  the 
blackness  of  darkness,  a  yast  diadem 
of  fire.  There  was  not  the  twinkle  of  a 
taper,  not  a  star  to  divide  the  honours 
with  this  gorgeous  emblem  of  the  soye- 
reignty  of  Erebus.  This  had  escaped 
me  in  the  general  lightings  of  the  city. 
In  the  morning  I  yisited  the  site  of 
the  magic,  and  found  the  skeleton  of 
a  crown  perched  on  the  chimney  of  a 
gas  manufactoiy !  Disheartening  as 
this  was,  it  shone  out  again  at  night 
in  magnificence,  without  a  riyal, — ihe 
crown  that  "strong  imagination"  might 
haye  seen  "  droppmg  upon  the  head  of 
the  usurper" — a  meteor  worthy  of  the 
wierd  sisters — a  thing  of  true  demoniac 
splendour. 
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Thwnday^ 

The  High  Street  is  a  very  singidar, 
and  picturesque,  and  memorable  range 
of  bmlding.  In  the  Scottish  history  it 
is  dasaic  ground ;  many  of  the  most 
important  events  of  the  monarchy 
have  passed  under  its  rooft.  It  has 
been  the  scene  of  feudal  grandeur,  and 
of  feudal  crimes  ;  divided  as  it  now  is 
between  trade  and  the  lowest  orders, 
it  was  once  the  place  of  palaces  ;  and 
here  the  great  chieftains  of  a  disturb- 
ed and  loosely-governed  realm — ^re- 
sisted the  government,  or  oppressed  it 
by  their  aid — ^held  court  and  festival 
—indulged  in  the  wild  luzuiy  of  ha- 
lonial  life,  or  perished  by  the  axe  and 
the  dagger. 

In  this  street,  and  those  shooting 
from  its  sides,  those  fibres  projected 
from  the  enormous   spine,  is   to  be 
foond  all  the  peculiarity  of  Edin- 
burgh.   The  New  Town  is  handsome, 
but  the  Old   Town  is  unique.    The 
modem  improvements  may  oe  copied 
wherever  stone  can  be  laid  on  stone ; 
the  High  Street  has  a  stately  localitv 
to  which  Europe  can  find  no  equal. 
The  Corporation  have  made  some  at- 
tempts io  alter  this  venerable  street^ 
and  have  pulled  down  a  cross  in  its  cen- 
tre^ and  an  antique  gate  which  marked 
one  of  its  divisions.    Against  this  sa- 
crilege, mulct  and  imprisonment  ought 
to  have  been  denounced,  and  its  aid- 
ers and  abettors  should  have  been  fix- 
ed in  the  loftiest  stocks,  for  all  their 
fiirs.    Cross  and  Qate  ought  to  be  re- 
instated without  loss  of  time,  and  a 
Committee  appointed  to  see  that,  for 
the  future,  not  a  stone  or  tile  should  be 
dianged  in  this  great  national  memo- 
rial.   It  is  in  the  view  of  the  doKs  and 
K^^ncb,  from  a  safe  distance,  however, 
that  my  most  amusing  speculations 
have  been  stirred.  In  allplaoes  the  po- 
pulace, their  habits  and  habitats,  are 
mj  supreme  attraction.    Here  I  stand 
upon  their  bridges,  and  look  upon  a 
subterranean  people.     Curricles  and 
corporations,  troops  and  train  bands^ 
are  passing  round  me ;  and  in  the  midst 
of  a  tumult  that  shakes  the  ground,  I 
see,  at  an  almost  telescopic  depth  be- 
low, another  race  utterly  untouched  by 
the  disturbance  upon  the  surface, — a 
plutonic  ^be,  a  mole-eyed  colony,  un- 
conscious of  the  sun,  a  busy,  dim  ge- 
neration, vaulted  over  by  the  inextri- 
cable vapour  of  the  mine,  and  winding 
its  way  through  chasms  and  valleys  of 
stone  as  black  and  precipitous  as  the 
mountain  from  which  they  were  torn. 
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And  here  I  hover,  a  luxurious  and 
lofty  drone,  looking  down  on  the  ob- 
scure hive  ;  an  idle  and  elevated  mite 
gazing  on  the  minute  toils  and  thou- 
sands of  the  huge  and  curiously-dd- 
ved  cheese. 

"  Suave  man  magno.** 

But  the  High  Street  is  bright  in  the 
blaze  of  day,  and  with  its  parapets  and 
pinnacles,  Uie  height  and  wildness, 
and  rich,  antioue  confusion  of  its  ar- 
chitecture, winoing  and  sweeping  away 
down  the  hill,  it  lute  sometimes  had  to 
me  the  look  of  the  most  beautiful  and 
impressive  object  that  architecture 
ever  gave  the  eye,  an  unroofed  Ca- 
thedral. The  Cathedral  was  now  full. 
The  procession  commenced  at  half 
past  two,  and  moved  from  Holyrood 
House  under  a  roar  of  congratulation. 
The  sky  had  promised  rain,  and  its 
promise  now  began  to  be  amply  fulfill- 
ed. The  glory  of  the  naked  galleries 
was  delated  in  a  moment,  and  never 
was  popular  good  will  more  severely 
drenched.  Still  the  procession  a»- 
oended  through  waving  handkerchiefs 
and  applauding  hands  till  it  reached 
the  Castle-hill.  There  the  entrance  of 
the  multitude  was  forbidden,  and  the 
pageant,  unpressed  by  the  crowd,  ex- 
panded in  all  its  beauty.  Hendds, 
squires,  and  chieftains,  the  hereditary 
officers  of  the  throne,  bearing  badges 
and  batons,  followed  in  glittering  suc- 
cession, and  intervening  guaxus  of 
Highlanders  and  cavalxr.  Froissart 
might  have  dwelt  with  aelight  on  the 
stately  bearing  of  these  Chevaliers ; 
and  some  anonymous  and  well-known 
novelist  to  come,  when  we  are  b^ond 
tournament  or  tale,  will  tell  of  the 
crimson  coat  that  flowed  down  to  the 
golden  spurs  of  my  Lord  Ljron — the 
green  velvet  tunic  gold-embroidered — 
the  golden  rigol  round  the  cap  of 
crimson — the  enamelled  staff  flowered 
with  golden  thistles, — and  the  Arabian 
caparisoned  with  gold  that  he  caracoled 
and  caprioled  with  such  knightly  dex- 
terity. This  brilliant  figure  was  Lord 
Kinnoul.  The  Sword  of  State,  an 
enormous  two-handed  blade,  worthy 
of  the  grasn  of  Arthur  or  Wallace,  was 
borne  by  tne  Earl  of  Morton,  in  a 
modem  uniform,  that  looked  humilia- 
ted beside  the  superb  baruirism  of  the 
old  costume.  The  Honourable  Mor- 
ton Stuart,  the  son  of  Lord  Moray, 
carried  the  Sceptre,  a  short  staff  with 
a  large  head  of  crystal.     His  dress 
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was  simple  green,  but  his  plaid,  his 
splendid  arms,  and  the  beautiful  char- 
ger on  which  he  sat  with  singular 
grace,  made  him  conspicuous. 

The  Duke  of  EUuniiton,  in  the  dress 
of  a  courtier  of  the  first  Charles^  tiie 
yelvet  hat.  satin  slashed  doublet,  and 
deep  Vanajked  collar,  bore  the  Grown. 
The  King  was  escorted  by  the  Archers, 
and  their  General,  Lord  Hopetoun, 
with  Lord  Elgin  ;  Lord  Errol  as  High 
Constable^  and  Sir  Thomas  Bradfo^ 
the  Gommander  of  the  Forces,  rode  on 
the  right  and  left  of  the  carriage.  On 
the  King's  arriyal  at  the  Oastle  gates, 
he  was  reodred  with  some  customary 
formalities  hj  the  Officers,  and  led 
within  the  waXia,  In  a  few  minutes 
after,  he  appeared  on  the  battlements. 
The  day  had  been  sullen,  and  it  had 
now  grown  wild  and  gusiy.  Sunshine 
might  have  made  the  spectacle  less 
magnificent.  AH  before  the  ere  was 
the  tossing  of  nlumes,  and  the  bowing 
of  standuds  that  could  scarcely  be 
held  in  their  bearers'  hands,  and  troops 
massed  under  cloaks  of  every  hue,  long 
lines  and  groups  of  scarle^  and  blu^ 
and  tartan.  But  the  noblest  sight  was 
the  Castle.  The  ranges  of  indl  and 
embraiure  from  the  ground  were 
crowded  with  the  garrison ;  and 
above  them  all,  on  the  brow  of  the 
highest  battery,  stood  the  King,  alone. 
The  moment  of  his  appearance  was 
■ublime— he  was  hailed  with  a  ge- 
neral shout,  and  a  chmgour  of  drum 
and  trumpet — a  grand,  universal  up- 
roar. What  miffht  be  the  feeling, 
the  proud  and  ^blighted  exaltation 
of  heart,  of  a  being,  to  whom  ev«ry 
voice  of  this  homage  was  sent  up. 
and  who  saw  from  tibAt  sup^b  stana 
the  sea,  the  land,  and  the  people,  all 
his  own,  it  must  be  given  only  to  a 
King  to  know. 

Nothing  more  deeply  stirs  my  con- 
tempt thim  the  paltry  and  calculating 
habit  of  the  age,  that  will  see  nothing 
in  a  monarch  but  the  mere  human 
material — the  thews  and  sinews  of  our 
common  nature.  This  spirit  of  le- 
velling is  a  spirit  of  vanity.  They  find 
that  Majesty  has  no  more  limbs  than 
themselves,  and  are  comforted.  I  re- 
collect, at  ono  of  the  reviews  of  the 
Allies  in  Paris,  to  have  been,  by  a  sud- 
den movement  of  the  field,  envdoped 
in  a  circle  of  the  sovereigns  and  gene- 
rals. In  this  presence,  I  could  not, 
for  my  soul,  conceive  that  I  saw  no- 
thing better  than  the  mere  human  fa- 
brie— nothing  better  than  their  own 
grooms.  I  saw  before  me  great  go- 
*        ♦       ♦        ♦ 
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veming  spirits ;  the  veiy  arbiters  of 
the  fate  <^  mankind.    There  stood  one, 
who  held  in  his  hand  the  blood  and 
honour,  the  hopes  and  energies,  of  f<»- 
\y  millions  of  men — a  chief,  die  tramp 
of  whose  foot  could  be  felt  to  the  wall 
of  China.    Here  stood  Prussia,  here 
Austria,  not  the  capped  and  oapan- 
Boned  riders  among  a  gilded  group  of 
oourtiership,  but  beings  whose  W 
was  fortune ;  the  concentered  will  and 
power  of  myriads  and  mighty  regions. 
Round  these  rode   WelUngton,  and 
Blucher,  and  Schwartaenb^,  and  a 
whole  dasding  circle    of   iUnstriouB 
names,  in  eveiv  garb  and  ornament  of 
war  ;  beings  that  no  man  could  hare 
looked  on  without   the   memorj  of 
matchless  victories — ^the  living  monn- 
ments  of  supreme  intellect  and  valooi. 
I  am  the  man  of  a  free  country,  and  a 
jealous  time  ;  but  I  might  be  the  stern- 
est hater  of  despotism,  and  yet  ac- 
knowledge that  here  I  felt  my  spirit 
instinctively  overwhelmed  and  bowed 
down  before  the  Qenius  of  Royalty. 
There  was  now  in  my  sight  the  re- 
presentatives of  sovereign^,  Italian, 
Qerman,  and  British,  up  to  the  dark 
ajB^s ;  the  blood  of  crowned  genera- 
tions ;  one  of  the  class  that  move  upon 
the  high  ridffe  of  life,  while  miUions 
on  miUions,  Uke  me  and  mine,  creep 
on  throuj^  the  valley,  and  are  gibber- 
ed to  the  dust  without  a  name— the 
small  and   splendid   kindred,  whose 
birth  is  a  national  rejoicing,  and  whose 
life  is  a  course  of  all  the  pomps  and 
enjoyments  that  the  world  can  lavish 
from  its  treasures  \  fenced,  honoured, 
and  consecrated  by  all  that  policy  has 
of  wisdom,  and  law  of  strength,  and 
religion  of  ceremonial,  the  high  altars 
of  Uie  temple  of  society. 

After  a  short  interval,  the  Castle 
commenced  the  royal  salute ;  and  be- 
tween the  discharges,  his  Miyes^, 
though  the  rain  now  fcdl  heavily,  was 
seen  waving  his  hat  in  answer  to  the 
acclamations  below.  His  figure  is 
manly,  and,  from  his  position,  it  was 
seen  to  great  advantage.  Above  him 
was  nothing  but  the  royal  standard 
whirling  in  the  blast  like  a  disturbed 
doud.  The  battery  at  his  feet^  hid 
him  from  time  to  time  in  bursts  of 
smoke,  that  suddenly  gave  him  to 
view  again.  Lower  and  lower  still, 
the  parapets  and  ports  were  filled  with 
soldiery.  The  King's  next  portrait 
should  be  taken  from  the  half-moon 
battery  of  Edinburgh  CasUe. 
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BSIVBUSGH  BOTAIi  DATS  ENTBRTAIVME2IT8. 

[The  knowledge  we  had  of  our  firiend  Omai  keeping  a  journal  of  the  occur- 
lenceB  at  Edinburgh  during  the  King's  Visit,  induced  us  to  ask  his  permission 
to  make  part  of  it  public.  To  this  he  cheerfully  consented,  and  perhaps  the 
more  readily,  that  by  this  means  his  countrymen  will  have  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing it  a  year  earlier,  than  if  he  had  carried  it  home,  and  printed  it  zt  Otaheite. 
The  only  freedom  we  permitted  ourselves  to  take  with  it,  was  to  lighten  the 
usifoimity  of  the  narratlTe,  by  the  addition  of  titles  to  mark  the  beginning  of 
the  different  days,  and  the  suggestion  of  the  general  title,  with  which  last  Omai 
seemed  much  pleased,  and  is  accordingly  to  retain  it  when  the  work  is  reprinted 
in  his  own  country.] — C.  N. 

THB  SECOND  yOTAQB  OF  OMAI,  THB  TBAYELLBB. 


I,  Omai,  the  son  of  the  son  of  Omai, 
the  traveller,  who  was  the  friend  of 
the  great  Cook,  and  beloved  by  the 
King  of  the  great  island  of  Britain, 
haying  related  in  a  book  what  I  saw 
in  my  former  voyage,  and  printed  it 
for  the  use  of  znv  countrymen,  to  make 
them  wise.      Also,  the  powerful  King 
Pooree,  chief  of  all  the  chiefs  of  the 
island  of  Otaheite,  having  read  my 
book,  for  he  was  learned  by  the  mis- 
sionary men  to  read  printed  books,  as 
if  they  spoke,  he  was  fond  of  me, 
Omai ;  gave  me,  Omai,  though  only 
a  chief,  a  cap  with  seventeen  scarlet 
feathers  of  the  Papaw,  and  conferred 
on  me,  Omai,  the  honour  of  command- 
ing his  royal  Majesty's  great  double 
gun  canoe,  with  the  ball  cannons.   Al- 
so the  great  Pouree  said  to  me,  that  I, 
Omai,  must  go  again  to  the  island  of 
Edinburgh,  to  bring  from  the  illustri- 
ous Morton  more  of  his  plough  instru- 
ments for  the  cultivation  of  the  land, 
and  a  waggon  cart  painted  with  red 
paint,  for  the  use  of  his  royal  household ; 
and  cannon-guns  to  kill  the  Dutch, 
when  they  are  enemies,  for  they  are 
had  men,  because  their  ships  steal,  and 
they  live  at  the  island  of  Amsterdam 
and  Java.  And  because  the  good  Cap- 
tain Fraser  and  his  ship  was  not  at 
Otaheite,    therefore  Captain     Smith, 
even    firom    (Greenock,    which    is  an 
island  beyond  Edinburgh,  he  was  my 
captain.  He  was  a  great  man,  because 
be  was  from  Argyle,  and  slept  in  a  car 
bin-room  by  himself,  and  had  no  equal 
in  the  ship  ;  and  he  was  good  and 
kind  to  me,  Omai,  because  I  was  the 
favourhe  of  the  king,  and  wise,  even 
among  the  missionary  men  of  Ota- 
heite. 

And  after  a  very  long  sail,  the  great 
ship  of  Captain  Smith  came  to  Greeu- 
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ock  ;  and  it  was  not  Edinburgh  ;  but 
Glasgow  is  between,  and  that  is  a  city 
of  a  great  people,  who  spin  cotton 
clothes  for  all  the  world.  But  I,  Omai, 
did  not  stay  at  Glasgow,  but  came 
through  a  river,  in  a  boat  drawn  by 
horses,  which  sails  to  the  island  of 
Edinburgh,  for  all  the  people  were 
hastening  to  Edinburgh,  to  see  the 
great  King  of  all  the  world,  the  King 
who  lives  at  London  island,  and  makes 
the  laws  of  Parliament.  And  though 
I,  Omai,  knew  the  great  city  of  Edin- 
burgh, it  was  no  more  the  same,  for 
the  people  were  afl  rejoiced  to  see  so 
great  a  King ;  they  looked  also  so  hap- 
py, that  Omai  was  glad  at  heart ;  and 
every  person,  both  young  and  old,  had 
heath  m  their  hats,  by  way  of  orna- 
ment. If  Omai  be  asked  what  this  is, 
he  will  tell.  It  is  a  kind  of  grass, 
called  heather,  with  red  purple  flowers, 
and  that  is  heath.  And  all  this  people, 
who  are  the  sons  of  chiefs,  wore  stars 
on  their  breasts,  as  the  great  Erees  of 
the  King  do  :  and  this  star  is  of  silk 
and  silver,  curiously  stitched,  and  it  is 
like  two  fingers  put  across  one  another, 
because  it  was  the  cross  of  St  Andrew. 
Who  St  Andrew  is,  I,  Omai,  have  also 
read,  because  his  name  is  in  the  Bible 
book ;  and  he  was  the  first  missionary 
who  came  to  teach  the  islanders  of 
Edinburgh  the  true  religion,  and  to 
say  questions  out  of  Catechism.  They 
that  wore  this  cross  were  very  nume- 
rous, because  all  this  people  are  noble, 
and  the  great  King  of  London  or  Bri- 
tain he  is  their  father.  How  this  is, 
I,  Omai,  cannot  understand  ;  but  I 
saw  it  in  a  newspaper  book,  printed  in 
black  letters,  that  his  name  is  George 
Fourthy  the  Father  of  his  People,  there- 
fore it  must  be  true. 

And  I,  Omai,  the  son  of  the  son  of 
2N 
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the  gnat  Omai,  who  was  known  to 
this  King*8  futher,  I  took  off  my  lail- 
ing  dress  of  trowsers  ;  and  the  tailor 
man  on  the  shore  of  Leith,  his  name 
is  Kirkgate— what  nimble  fingers  that 
man  has  I — ^he  sewed  me  a  blue  coat, 
with  buttons  of  gold,  and  the  imace  of 
a  crown  upon  them,  unlike  cloth  l)ut- 
tons,  or  those  of  the  sailor-men,  and 
put  St  Andrew's  star  on  my  coat.  I, 
Omai,  also  put  the  heather  of  broom 
in  my  hat ;  and  the  vest,  that  is  for 
the  belly,  it  was  white,  with  coTerings 
for  my  legs  of  yellow,  called  nankeen ; 
and  then  I,  Omai,  was  like  a  chief  of 
many,  and  the  friend  of  the  King. 

And  many  pieces  were  made  with 
the  King's  head  upon  them,  for  joy 
that  the  King  was  to  come.  And  they 
were  white  and  silyer,  their  name  hi- 
ing  medals.  And  nobody  went  out 
without  these  medals,  and  they  hung 
round  the  neck  by  a  ribbon  ;  the  ladies 
also  wore  them,  for  they  were  pretty ; 
and  I,  Omai.  had  four  of  different  sizes, 
all  at  one  ribbon,  because  the  King's 
&ther  was  the  friend  of  the  father  of 
the  father  of  me,  Omai. 

The  number  of  coach  houses  that 
came  with  the  chiefs  who  could  not 
walk  to  see  the  Kii\g,  was  Teiy  great — 
who  could  count  them  !  and  many  had 
four  horses,  like  the  coaches  of  mail  ; 
red  and  yellow  men  were  on  their  backs 
to  keep  them  steady,  with  long  sticks 
in  theur  hands  to  shew  their  dignity, 
and  hats  with  comers  called  in  English 
coch.  These  were  veiy  great  men  in- 
deed, and  much  grander  than  those  in 
the  inside  of  the  coaches,  and  there  is 
none  like  them  in  Otaheite,  for  their 
breeches  are  red  and  black,  and  they 
are  stout  people,  whose  name  is 
flunkies^  in  the  language  of  the  people 
of  this  island,  as  Captain  Smith  told 
me,  Omai.  And  eveiy  great  chief,  and 
every  great  chiefs  wife,  keeps  some  of 
these  grand  men  who  are  of  a  pecu- 
liar race,  for  they  cannot  want  them  ; 
and  John  Haulyard,  the  captain's 
mate  of  the  ship,  he  called  them 
heef-ecUerB^  because  they  are  fed  on 
beef  to  make  them  fat,  and  they  can 
eat  nothing  else.  And  their  heads  are 
coTered  with  the  white  meal  of  fiour, 
and  grease  ;  and  it  is  the  same  with  the 
men  of  Hottentot,  at  the  Cape,  only 
Hottentot  men  use  the  black  powder 
of  soot.  But  I,  Omai,  do  not  admire 
either,  because  the  colour  is  red  powder 
in  Otaheite. 
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That  I,  Omai,  might  not  foiget  the 
wonderful  things  which  I  now  saw,  I, 
Omai,  resolved  to  write  it  all  in  a  book 
to  learn  my  own  people  how  to  reoeiye 
their  King  ;  and  I  therefore  went  with 
my  captain  to  buy  a  white  book  for 
writing.  And  the  man  that  sold  it  to 
me,  his  name  is  Tomson,  and  he 
makes  all  the  maps  of  the  country  at 
the  post-office,  behind  the  Church  of 
Tron;  and  the  book  contained  150 
leaves  of  paper  for  writing,  and  wu 
covered  with  red  skin. 

And  Captain  Smith,  he  took  me  to 
see  the  great  King's  palace,  which  is  % 
stone  house,  near  a  mountain  called 
Salisbury  Craigs,  and  at  the  bottom 
of  the  C£jton  mountain,  where  is  the 
round  house  of  Nelson  and  the  pzi- 
sons.  How  fine  a  house  is  a  palace ! 
— how  many  windows  it  has — and  the 
crowns  for  light,  and  the  boxes  for 
the  soldiers,  how  curiously  formed  sit 
they  1 — ^it  would  take  me,  Omai,  all 
my  life  to  describe  them  ;  for  the 
Kings  of  this  great  island  are  true 
Kings  of  the  world,  and  the  Kings  of 
India  are  their  servants.  And  I,  (hnai, 
saw  the  chiefs  of  the  King's  palace ; 
and  thev  had  black  and  red  drcssM^ 
and  had  round  black  sticks  in  their 
hands,  and  gold  names  on  them.  And 
other  chiefs  had  petticoats  of  different 
colours  in  spots,  rolled  round  them, 
which  did  not  cover  them  all,  becauM 
part  of  them  was  naked,  and  their  legs 
were  bare.  And  these  were  proud 
men,  and  wore  not  a  hat  like  me, 
Omai,  nor  red  soldiers'  caps,  but  onlj 
bonnets,  which  is  cloth,  like  a  turban, 
and  a  goose  feather  stood  out  before^ 
to  shew  they  were  learned  men  and 
could  write.  And  some  of  them  car- 
ried round  tables  in  their  hands  to 
write  upon  when  the  King  ordered, 
and  swords  were  fixed  under  their 
arms,  and  no  guns  but  pistols,  which 
are  small  guns.  Another  piece  of  co- 
loured cloth  was  rolled  round  their 
bodies  like  the  men  of  Otaheite  ;  but 
they  wore  little  aprons  of  hairy  skins, 
to  show  that  they  were  Celts,  and  not 
men  of  the  island  of  Edinburgh.  They 
are  also  called  clans  or  tribes,  because 
they  follow  different  chiefs  ;  only  the 
King  is  the  chief  of  all.  The  music 
of  the  clans  also,  it  is  not  true  music, 
for  it  is  loud,  and  drones  without  any 
tune  at  all,  and  this  is  called  pipe*, 
which  are  skins  blown  up  by  wind 
from  the  mouth,   and   the  sound  is 
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squeezed  oat  through  reeds  by  a  strong 
man's  arm ;  and  it  resembled  the 
moaning  and  ciring  of  a  hog  when  it 
is  going  to  be  killed  ;  and  the  man 
who  blows  is  named  Piper ^  because  he 
pipes  and  walks  proud. 

And  when  the  day  came  for  the 
King's  ship  to  appear  on  the  sea,  all 
the  people  of  the  island  ran  to  the 
tops  of  the  hills.    And  the  other  ships 
on  the  sea  that  were  waiting  were  all 
corered  with  flags  and  ribbons,  to  be 
beautiful  in  the  King's  sight,  and  to 
please  him,  for  the  King  must  not  see 
things  as  they  really  are,  only  his  mi- 
nisters and  Tiziers.    And  I,  Omai,  was 
on  ^e  Calton,  where  the  cannon  were, 
and  the  blue  soldiers ;  and  the  mo- 
ment the  King's  ships  appeared,  they 
knew  he  would  be  pleased  to  see  how 
they  could   fight   his  enemies :  and 
they  all  fired  off  their  cannons  at  one 
another;  it  was  a  sea-fight,  and  the 
seavas  coyered  with  smoke,  so  that 
I,  Omai,  could  see  nothing,  though  I 
had  the  telescope  glass  of  Eree  Jar- 
dine,  that  brings  ships  near  the  Ob- 
senratory  house.     The  cannon  guns 
on  the  Oalton  also  fired  at  the  Castle, 
and  made  a  louder  noise  than  the  sea 
cannons,  and  the  Castle  fired  at  the 
cannons  of  the  Calton.    The  noise  in- 
deed was  terrible,  and  the  ladies  were 
afraid.    And  the  men  that  lighted  the 
cannons  were   soldiers  of  the   King, 
with  blue   coats,  who   liTe  in  round 
tents,  that  is  cloth  fixed  to  the  ground. 
They  are  brave  men  with  swords,  and 
not  afmid  to  touch  the  cannon.    And 
it  rained   heayily  though  the  great 
King's  ship  was  there  ;  and  the  ladies, 
that  is  women,  ran  down  from  the 
hill  to  go  home,  for  their  clothes  are 
not  made   for  keeping  out  rain,  but 
only  for  ornament.     And  the  streets 
were  full  of  the  King's  red  soldiers, 
who  ride  upon  war  horses — some  were 
blue,  some  were   red,  but  aU  looked 
braTe,  with  long  swords  for  cutting  ofF 
their  enemies'  heads  when  the  King 
bids.    But  I,  Omai,  was  not  afraid  of 
the  rain,  though  the  Captain  said  it 
would  spoil  my  gold  buttons  with  the 
crown ;  therefore  I  went  home  with 
the  Captain,  to  eat  and  drink  for  joy 
that  the  King's  ship  was  there. 

And  this  day  there  was  no  more  of 
the  King ;  for  he  would  not  leave  his 
ship  in  the  rain,  and  so  he  told  his 
chief  Erees  ;  but  it  was  given  out  and 
printed,  that  the  King  would  come  out 
of  his  ship  next  day. 
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And  next  day  all  the  people  got  up 
very  early  and  crowded  to  the  sea-side 
to  see  the  King  land,  as  a  king  had  not 
been  seen  in  the  island  of  Edinburgh 
for  many  great  ages.  At  mid-day,  there- 
fore, ^e  King,  who  was  waiting  till  all 
his  people  had  come,  was  brought  to 
the  pier  of  Leith  where  the  ships  come, 
in  a  grand  canoe  rowed  by  chiefs.  And 
all  the  chief  Erees  of  the  island  were 
waiting  to  receive  the  King,  and  cloth 
was  spread  for  him  to  walk  on.  Then 
there  was  another  sea-battle  ;  and  the 
ships  fired,  and  the  great  Castle,  and 
all  the  people  shouted  for  the  King ; 
and  he  was  veiy  glad,  and  took  his 
Erees  by  the  hand,  and  looked  kind 
upon  them,  and  weni  into  his  coach 
to  ride  through  the  great  city  of  Edin- 
burgh. And  the  great  Eree  who  is 
called  Thane,  that  is,  little  King,  of 
the  island  of  Fife,  he  was  there,  for  L 
Omai,  knew  him,  and  he  is  the  friena 
of  the  King  and  me,  Omai. 

And  this  is  a  procession,  when  the 
King  goes  with  his  nobles  and  his 
guards  in  the  midst  of  his  subjects, 
that  they  may  see  him.  And  all  the 
streets  were  filled  with  people  more 
than  could  be  counted  without  a  slate 
and  marking  ;  and  all  the  windows  of 
the  streets  were  filled  with  beautiful 
ladies,  young  and  old,  looking  glad ; 
scaffolds  also  of  wood  like  the  seats  of 
a  church  were  along  all  the  road  where 
the  King  was  to  go.  And  they  were 
full  of  Erees,  the  chiefs  of  the  people, 
the  wise  men  of  the  country  and  their 
children.  And  all  the  Bang's  people 
were  clothed  in  white  breeches,  with 
stars  of  St  Andrew  on  their  blue 
crown  coats  ;  and  all  had  the  grass  of 
heath  in  their  hats.  And  the  multi- 
tude stood  quiet,  for  they  respected 
the  King,  and  are  not  like  the  people 
of  any  other  country ;  and  there  was 
no  bustle,  for  the  Britons  of  Edin- 
burgh are  men  of  great  consideration. 
Then  the  procession  came  in  rows,  and 
even  the  horse  soldiers  who  came  first 
their  horses  kept  the  rows,  because 
they  were  sensible  horses,  and  they 
knew  the  King  was  looking  at  them. 

And  I,  Omai,  stood  among  the  people, 
and  looked,  and  then  came  the  petti- 
coat-men, who  are  the  King's  scribes, 
with  their  little  tables  and  pens  in 
their  bonnets,  and  their  pipers  all  in 
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rows  ;  and  they  cmrried  drawn  swords, 
two  of  the  King's  generals  going  be- 
fore them  to  let  them  see  how  to  walk. 
After  that  came  he  that  I,  Omai,  took 
for  the  King ;  but  it  was  not  tibe  true 
King,  only  a  King  of  Arms,  that  is  the 
heralds;  notwithstanding  they  were 
▼eiy  grand  men  on  horses,  and  their 
trumpeters  before  them.  Then  other 
great  Erees  came,  on  beautiful  *horses 
with  long  tails  ;  but  none  of  them  was 
the  King  ;  only  one  of  them  carried  a 
ruler  in  his  hand  to  signify  that  he 
ruled  all  the  people  for  the  King.  Then 
came  other  great  men,  all  shining  in 
gold  and  silver,  with  cloaks,  and  I, 
Omai,  said  to  my  captain,  surely  this 
is  the  King  at  last ;  but  Captain  Smith 
said  it  was  only  an  usher,  that  is  a 
door-keeper,  for  he  carried  a  white  rod 
to  keep  the  people  and  dogs  from  the 
King's  door.  Next  came  a  grand  coach 
with  many  horses,  but  still  the  KiDg 
was  not  there. 

And  I,  Omai,  thought  the  King  would 
never  come,  and  that  if  he  was  a  grand- 
er man  than  those  which  had  gone  be- 
fore, I  should  not  be  able  to  look  up- 
on him.  At  last  all  the  people  took 
off  their  hats  and  shout^  at  grand 
men  walking  all  in  gold  with  gold  axes 
in  their  hands ;  great  men  were  th^, 
and  each  of  them  might  be  a  King  m 
Otaheite.  These  were  the  King's  ser- 
vants, who  walked  before  his  coach. 
Then  there  was  the  King  himself  sit- 
ting in  a  coach  which  was  split  open 
at  the  top,  and  not  like  a  common 
coach ;  and  the  horses  were  led  by  gen- 
tlemen. And  the  King  was  not  dress- 
ed so  rich  as  his  Erees ;  but  he  was 
plainly  dressed,  and  sat  looking  with 
pleasure  on  the  people.  And  next  the 
King's  coach-house  were  the  archer 
men  who  fight  with  bows  and  arrows, 
for  they  are  the  King's  guard  in  his 
palace,  where  the  Qrey  Scots  cannot 
come.  And  they  were  dressed  in 
shawls  like  women,  that  went  across 
their  shoulders,  and  white  ruffles  were 
round  their  necks  like  ladies,  for  them 
to  look  sweet  before  the  King  ;  only 
their  gloves  were  lai^,  and  a  bow  in 
their  hand. 

And  the  shouts  and  the  cries  grew 
louder  and  louder,  for  all  the  people 
cried,  and  the  ladies  waved  white  cloths 
from  the  windows,  and  nobody  knew 
what  they  did,  they  were  so  delighted. 
And  I,  Omai,  shouted  out  also,  and  wa- 
ved my  hat,  and  the  King  heard  the 
voice  of  me,  Omai,  among  the  crowd, 


and  my  captain  bedde  me ;  and  I,  Omai 
bowed  thrae  times  veiy  low  in  the  &- 
shion  of  this  people,  and  the  King  saw 
I  was  a  chief,  for  he  smiled  and  bow- 
ed his  head  even  to  me,  Omai,  though 
a  stranger.  Seeing  this,  I,  Omai,  cried 
as  others  this  prayer  aloud,  **  God  lave 
the  King !"  and  Gaptain  Smith  said, 
"  Bless  your  jolly  face !"  which  is  the 
seamen's  way  of  saying  the  same  piaj- 
er ;  and  the  good  King  was  ready  to  ciy 
for  joy,  and  took  off  his  hat  which  was 
one  of  cocks.  And  a  woman  who  was 
behind  me,  Omai,  with  small  earthen 
pitchers  of  water,  she  was  so  happy 
to  see  "  her  ain  Qeordie,"  as  she  call- 
ed the  King  in  Scots  English,  that 
she  clapped  the  pitchers  to  pieces,  for- 
getting she  had  them  in  the  ioy  of  the 
King's  appearance.  And  the  crowd 
laughed  though  the  King  was  passing; 
but  the  woman  minded  not,  only  she 
sung  a  loud  song,  the  words  of  which 
are  in  the  same  language,  "  Carle, 
now  the  King's  come."— And  the  song 
is  in  a  printed  book  of  two  leaves, 
which  I,  Omai,  have  seen,  though 
it  is  not  to  be  understood  but  by  the 
learned. 

And  when  the  King  came  to  the 
city  gate,  which  was  of  wood,  and  put 
up  in  a  night,  then  my  Lord  of  Pro- 
vosts came  with  the  chiefs  of  the  city, 
to  deliver  up  the  ke^s  of  the  city  to 
the  King  ;  for  the  city  had  formerly 
doors  and  gates,  and  these  were  the 
keys.  And  I,  Omai,  saw  them,  and 
they  were  big  keys  of  silver.  And  the 
King  stopped  and  took  them,  and  look- 
ed at  them  and  gave  them  back  to  my 
Lord,  and  bid  him  take  care  to  let  no 
bad  men  into  the  island  of  Edinburgh, 
or  he  would  be  angry.  And  when  the 
King  said  this,  there  was  a  great  noise, 
and  shouting,  and  praying  for  the  King, 
and  waving  of  white  cloths  from  win- 
dow houses. 

And  all  the  great  road  from  the  ship 
town  of  Leith  to  the  King's  Palace, 
was  crowded  by  Erees,  and  ladies,  and 
people  ;  the  cries  and  the  pnjen  con- 
tinued with  incessant  noise ;  and  the 
good  King  bowed  so  often,  and  looked 
so  affected,  that  I,  Omai,  the  son  of 
the  son  of  the  great  traveller,  was  glad 
when  he  arrived  near  his  Palace  of 
Holyrood.  And  when  the  King  en- 
tered his  palace-gate,  the  cannon-men 
lighted  their  cannons  on  the  hill  of 
(^ton,  and  on  the  crag  mountain  of 
Salisbury,  and  fired  with  noise,  and 
the  people  shouted,  and  took  off  their 
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iuits,  and  waved  their  aims  for  joy 
that  the  King  had  come  to  his  palace ; 
for  &  king  h^  not  entered  that  palace 
for  a  hundred  years  and  a  half,  becaiue 
he  did  not  know,  and  nohody  told  him, 
that  he  had  such  a  palace  in  the  island 
of  Edinbui^h,  out  of  London,  where 
the  laws  are  made.  And  I,  Omai,  all 
this  time  eat  no  meat,  except  the  fruit 
of  rotables,  called  pears  and  apples, 
whidi  an  old  man  gaye  me  for  money  ; 
and  yet  I  was  not  hungry,  for  I  could 
nerer  give  over  looking  upon  the  King 
and  ^  Erees,  and  the  people,  so 
grand  were  they,  and  the  ladies  so 
beaatiful,  shining  like  the  spray  of  the 
seaatBolabola. 

And  the  Great  King,  after  resting 
hffluelf  in  his  palace  and  speaking  to 
the  great  Erees,  who  are  his  effigies  or 
representatives  in  the  island  of  Edin- 
biigh,  went  to  his  sleeping  house  to 
est  his  dinner.    This  house,  or  palace, 
mat  a  neighbouring  city,  called  Dal- 
keith, because  it  is  six  miles  from  the 
island  of  Edinburgh.    And  I,  Omai, 
wu  told,  that  before  the  good  Kinff 
went  away,  he  was  so  much  surprised 
aod  delighted,  and  overcome  with  his 
reception,  by  a  people,  who  my  Cap- 
tain said,  would  all  die  rather  than  a 
hair  of  his  head  was  hurt,  that  he 
burst  into  tears,  and  said  that  he  loved 
the  Scots-English  beyond  all  the  other 
nations  he  governed,  because  his  fa- 
thers had  of  old  time  been  their  own 
kings,  and  he  was  proud  of  being  the 
kinsman   of  so  true  a  people,   with 
white  breeches  and  blue  coats. 

And  I,  Omai,  waited  in  the  Park  of 
the  King,  which  is  at  the  palace,  all 
this  time  ;  for  the  good  King  looked  as 
if  he  wished  to  speak  to  me,  Omai, 
when  I  saw  him  pass,  and  when  I 
said  the  prayer  for  him  on  the  walk  of 
Leith.  It  was  also  foolish  in  me, 
Omai,  that  I  did  not  bring  a  letter 
from  King  Pouree  ;  but  Omai  did  not 
think  of  ever  seeing  the  Great  King, 
who  lives  in  London  island,  in  a  palace 
of  gold  and  silver.  So  nobody  came  to 
me  from  the  King ;  and  he  rode  away 
in  his  coach  carriage,  with  four  horses, 
like  a  mail-coach,  and  his  guards  rode 
also  away,  and  it  would  not  have  been 
becoming  in  me.  Omai,  a  stranger,  to 
hinder  them.  So  I,  Omai,  went  home 
with  Captain  Smith.  And  as  I,  Omai, 
went  in  the  streets,  I  read  on  the  walls 
a  proclamation,  that  is  a  printed  paper, 
like  the  leaf  of  a  book ;  and  it  said,  in 


large  letters,  that  all  the  King's  sub- 
jects should  go  and  see  the  King's  fire- 
works, which  were  to  be  fired  out  of 
joy  for  the  King.  And  the  Captain 
said  he  would  ti&e  me,  for  I  would  be 
delighted,  there  being  no  such  thinff 
in  Otaheite ;— so,  after  I,  Onud,  had 
eaten  of  the  roasted  flesh  of  cows,  cidl- 
ed  steak-^beef,  in  a  tavern-house,  and 
drunk  the  wine  of  porter,  and  other 
grog  wines,  till  I  felt  brave  and  strong, 
I,  Omai,  went  to  the  place  of  the  fire- 
works. 

And  this  place  is  the  house  of  the 
KingV  effigy  or  representative  in  the 
island  of  Edinburgh — ^that  is  the  Lord 
of  Provost  —it  ia  a  square  surrounded 
by  iron  sticks,  which  are  black,  and 
has  trees  in  the  centre  like  a  garden, 
and  there  was  the  wooden  fire-works. 
The  name  of  the  place  is  Charlotte,  in 
the  language  of  the  country,  which 
means  a  woman's  name.  And  the 
crowd  of  people  that  were  there  would 
have  fiUed  a  hundred  idands  like  Oti^ 
heite ;  for  Captain  Smith  said  they  had 
come  in  fire  ships  of  steam  from  all 
the  neighbouring  islands,  to  see  the 
great  mng  and  his  fire-works.  And 
rolls  of  fire  called  squibs,  which  went 
off  with  a  noise,  they  were  nmning 
and  hissing  among  the  people,  and  no 
man  could  stop  them.  And  I,  Omai, 
was  at  first  afraid  ;  but  the  ladies  that 
were  there  were  not  afraid,  for  they 
are  Britons  of  the  island  of  Edinburgh ; 
so  I,  Omai,  thought  that  it  would  not 
do  for  the  son  of  the  son  of  the  great 
Omai,  the  friend  of  Britons,  to  be  ter- 
rified by  squib  fire,  and  I  only  started 
at  the  noise.  And  Captain  Smith  said, 
"  Fire  away,  my  hearties,"  which  is  the 
sea  way  of  speaking  to  crowds,  when 
they  are  squibbing, 

At  last  the  great  men,  or  magicians, 
who  make  the  fire,  began ;  and  the 
rocket  fires  spouted  high  in  the  air, 
and,  when  very  high,  feU  in  little  balls 
like  stars,  but  more  beautiful.  And 
the  people  shouted  to  see  the  stars  fall- 
ing. After  that  there  was  a  great  blue 
fire,  which  was  terrible  to  look  at ; 
and  I,  Omai,  prepared  to  run  away, 
for  it  seemed  as  if  the  very  streets  and 
houses  were  in  a  flame,  and  going  to 
melt ;  but  the  captain  stopped  me  and 
bid  me  look,  for  it  would  soon  go  out 
of  itself,  it  being  only  the  blue  lights. 
And  one  David  or  Davy  Jones,  he  said, 
often  put  up  such  blue  lights  at  sea  to 
decoy  ships,  that  he  might  get  the  men 
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to  eat.  Then  I,  Omal,  nw  milb  of 
fin^  which  whirled  lound,  uid  made 
a  noise  like  the  King's  cannon,  with 
a  prodigiona  hissing  uke  the  sound  of 
the  surf  at  Otaheite : — then  a  red  flame 
which  lighted  all  the  trees ;  and  all  of 
a  sudden,  a  temple  of  pure  fire,  and 
the  King  s  crown,  and  the  letters  of  his 
name,  which  is  Gkorge  Fourth,  in  fire 
also.  All  this  was  hrautiful,  though  I 
could  not  conoeive  how  it  was  done  ; 
and  I  was  astonished.  And  all  the 
people,  that  is,  the  crowd,  roared  out 
for  joy,  for  that  is  the  way  the  Eng- 
lish of  Edinburgh  show  their  gladness ; 
and  the  word  of  joy  which  is  roared, 
is,  when  written  in  letters,  printed 
'*  Hurra,"  and  no  other  word  is  used, 
even  b^  the  King.  And  I  could  never 
have  tired  of  looking  at  the  flying  fire 
which  went  into  the  air ;  but  it  went 
out  at  last,  and  was  done  ;  so  I,  Omai, 
the  son  of  the  son  of  the  great  travel- 
ler, went  home  with  the  good  Captain 
Sniith  to  his  lodgings,  and  wrote  down 
in  my  white  book  sll  that  I  had  seen, 
that  men  of  Otaheite  may  know  how 
to  make  fires  to  please  the  King. 

And  the  head  of  me,  Omai,  was  so 
full  of  the  grand  sights  I  had  seen, 
and  which  nobody  in  the  hundred 
islands  of  the  Great  Sea  of  Otaheite 
could  conceive,  that  I,  Omai,  could 
not  eat,  nor  speak  of  any  thing  else ; 
only  I  ate  a  nen,  which  was  roasted 
at  the  Captain's  house,  with  the  Cap- 
tain, and  another  Captain,  who  com- 
mands the  whale  ships.  And  wine  of 
Port  was  broughl ;  and  it  is  the  cus- 
tom for  the  people  of  the  island  of 
Edinburgh,  to  express  their  joy  bv 
drinking  this  liquor,  which  is  red. 
And  so  I,  Omai,  drank  the  King's 
health  ;  and  the  whale-captain,  he 
sung  the  King's  hymn,  which  is  ^  God 
Save  the  King  !"  and  Captain  Smith 
sung  the  sailor-man's  song,  which  is, 
"  Nobody  shall  be  slaves,  whUe  the 
King  rules  the  waves."  And  I,  Omai, 
bought  a  song  to  sing,  from  a  lame 
man  in  the  street,  for  a  penny  ;  and 
though  I  did  not  know  the  tune  nor 
the  words,  for  i^  was  not  in  Bible  Eng- 
lish, but  only  Edinburgh  English, 
such  as  is  spoken  by  learned  men,  yet 
I,  Omai,  myself  sung  this  song,  to  the 
tune  of  Wa  wa  woo,  which  was  the 
same  thing.  And  the  Captains  laugh- 
ed, and  were  pleased,  that  I,  Omai, 
sung  so  well.  And  this  is  the  song, 
which  I  put  in  my  book,  because  it  was 


[8spt 


printed  at  the  top  of  it,  that  it  wu  aa 
Excellent  New  Song,  and  that  Ota- 
heitemen  may  know  how  to  make  songs 
for  their  King. 

SAW  Ts  asoanu  ouxih'. 
An  Exodtent  New  Song. 

Saw  ye  Geordie  cumin*,  quo*  she, 

Saw  ye  Geordie  cnmin*, — 
Wi*  his  nobles  ronnd  him  pressing, 

And  the  mobbie  running 
0,  tak  your  stick  intil  your  hand, 

And  up  the  hill  and  see  him, — 
Baith  grit  and  sma*,  to  see  him  lind. 

Are  9ff,  to  welcome  gie  him,  quo*  ahe, 
Are  aff,  to  welcome  gie  him. 

O,  saw  ye  Geordie  cnmin*,  quo'  she, 

Saw  ye  Geordie  cumin*  ? — 
The  Crown  o'  Sootland*8  down  the  gsU, 

The  Highland  pipes  are  bummin*. 
0,  pit  your  bannet  on  your  head, 

Wr  heather  on  the  side  o't, — 
1*11  see  the  King,  or  I  be  dead, 

Whatever  may  betide  o't,  quo'  she, 
Whatever  may  bettd^  o't 

Gadewife,  what*B  that  ?— I  hear  a  noise, 

Sounds  through  the  lift  like  thunner ; 
And  hear  that^out  o*  thousands  rise, 

Gars  a'  the  bigging  dunner. 
It  maun  be  Geordie  come  at  last ; 

See  bow  the  crowd  are  runnin',— 
ni  out  and  welcome  him  myseP — 

Hurra  for  Geordie  cumin',  quo*  he, 
Hurra  for  Geordie  cumin* ! 

DAT  siooirn. 

The  lUyminatian, 

The  next  day  was  the  great  day  of 
the  fire  illumination  of  candles,  when 
the  whole  city  of  houses  were  to  be 
lighted  to  please  the  King.  And  this 
is  an  illumination — one  candle  or  lamp 
is  not  an  illumination,  but  when  all 
the  candles  and  lamps  in  the  island 
are  lighted  at  once,  and  fires  upon  the 
hills,  to  warm  the  sheep  and  cows,  and 
to  let  them  know  the  King  was  come, 
*-ihat  is  a  true  illumination.  And 
the  great  Erees  and  chiefs  had  crowns 
and  reading  words  on  their  houses,  all 
made  of  fire,  and  it  was  wonderful, 
for  they  were  formed  of  little  glass 
bottles,  and  light  in  the  inside.  And 
some  of  the  lights  were  green,  some 
blue,  and  some  yellow.  I,  Omai,  be- 
ing learned  by  the  Missionaries,  could 
alM  read  the  names,  and  they  were  the 
names  of  the  King,  which  is  George' 
Fourth,  and  good  prayers  for  the  King. 
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And  thistles  of  fire  also  burned  curi-     King  of  such  a  great  people ;  but  Gap- 


oosljy  with  cabbages  of  flame,  for  the 
thistle  plant  belongs  to  the  island  of 
Edinburgh ;  and  1,  Omai,  liked  to  see 
bow  the  cunning  men  lighted  them, 
for  this  wise  people  can  do  any  thing. 
And  there  was  no  walking  in  the 
streets  for  the  number  of  people,  and 
kdies,  and  children,  for  nobody  must 
stay  in  their  houses  during  the  King's 
illumination  ;  so  I,  Omai,  went  up  to 
the  hill  of  Galton  to  see  the  town  burn- 
ing ;  wl  when  I  got  to  the  top  of  the 
bi&,  it  was  like  a  dream,  for  all  the 
great  island  of  the  city  of  Edinburgh 
WIS  shining  like  gold,  and  not  fire  any 
more,  only  the  Castle  building  was  a 
terrible  fire  to  look  at.    And  I,  Omai, 
came  down  again  with  the  good  Cap- 
tsio,  and  walked  along  all  the  streets, 
s&d  touched   thousands  of  ladies  so 
beautiful,  who  smiled  so  sweetly  in  the 
iice  of  me,  Omai,  (for  I  was  pressed  by 
Uke  crowd,)  that  I  could  haye  walked 
amoDg  them  for  erer,  it  was  so  plea- 
nut  to  be  near  them.    And  when  I, 
Omai,  was   thinking  of  nothing  but 
the  lights  and  the  ladies,  all  at  once 
there  came  a  gpreat  noise  of  thunder ; 
aod  I  was  afraid  that  the  fire-men  had 
burst  the  city  up  with  gun-powder. 
Bat  the  Captain  said  it  was  the  can* 
non-men  in  the  Castle  firing  to  let  the 
King  hear  them.    Then  I,  Omai,  look- 
ed at  the  firing ;  and  I  saw  the  flame, 
and  it  was  no  more,  only  in  a  little 
came  the  sound,  very  hard  for  the  ears 
of  me,  Omai.  And  the  light  flame  glan- 
cing in  the  dark,  and  the  noise,  I, 
Omai,  cannot  describe ;  but  I  have 
seen  it,  that  is  what  I  know.      And 
I,  OmaL  did  not  go  home  till  all  the 
fires  and  lights  were  put  out,  and  then 
it  was  daw,  and  there  was  no  more 
illumination,  for  all  the  people  went 
to  sleep. 

PAT  THIBD. 

The  Levee. 

And  all  that  ihe  King  does  is  print- 
ed in  a  book  of  newspaper  called  Ga- 
zette ;  and  it  is  named  so  because  the 
great  Erees  write  in  it  what  the  King 
speaks.  And  it  was  printed  in  this 
book  that  all  the  people  who  wanted 
to  speak  to  the  King  were  to  go  next 
day  to  his  palace ;  and  it  is  called 
Holyrood,  because  that  is  its  name. 
But  I,  Omai,  was  afraid  to  go,  lest  I 
should  not  be  able  to  speak  before  the 


tain  Smith,  he  persuaded  me,  and  said 
that  I  needed  not  be  afraid  neither  of 
the  King  nor  of  the  men  and  the 
swords,  for  they  were  not  fighting 
swords,  but  merely  for  ornament,  like 
the  tail  of  a  dog  or  cat.  And  the  King 
likes  to  see  no  person  that  has  not  a 
sword,  and  a  black  bag  at  the  neck  of 
his  coat,  in  which  combs  for  the  hair 
are  kept  in  readiness  that  their  heads 
may  be  smooth  before  the  King.  No 
person  also  must  go  before  the  King 
in  his  own  clothes,  for  it  is  the  custom 
of  this  country  that  every  Eree  or 
chief  shall  put  on  other  clothes,  curi- 
ously made,  and  which  are  hired  out 
for  money  by  tailor  men  who  follow 
the  King ;  only  the  Celts,  that  is, 
Highlanders,  they  may  go  in  their 
own  dress,  because  they  come  from 
the  mountains,  and  haye  no  money  to 

fit  other  clothes.  So  I,  Omai,  thought 
should  like  better  the  spotted  clothes 
of  cloth  of  tartan,  as  this  people  call 
it,  to  go  before  the  King,  than  the 
flunky  men^s  clothes ;  and  so  my  Cap- 
tain took  me  to  a  merchant  who  -had 
these  clothes,  and  I,  Omai,  the  son  <^ 
the  son  of  the  ^eat  Omai,  the  travel- 
ler, was  a  Celt,  m  a  philabeg  or  petti<- 
ooat,  with  heath  in  my  bonnet  hat^ 
and  a  sword  and  pistols,  and  a  purse 
apron.  And  nobody  knew  me  for  Omai, 
not  even  the  great  wise  man  Ambrose ; 
and  even  some  of  the  real  mountain 
Celts  spoke  to  me  in  language  which 
is  not  a  language  but  in  the  Hiffh- 
lands,  because  I  was  a  tartan  ]£m> 
gregor, — ^that  was  my  name. 

Aiid  I,  Omai,  was  no  more  the  same 
Omai  that  I  was  before,  and  knew  not 
myself  even  in  a  mirror  glass.  I  also 
skipped  for  joy  of  the  dress,  which  is 
better  than  breeches ;  and  thought  how 
great  I  should  look  in  Otaheite,  in  a 
dress  like  no  other  dress.  And  I  went 
with  Captain  Smith  who  was  a  Celt 
when  he  was  joung,  before  he  was 
a  sailing  Captain,  in  a  coach  like  the 
other  Erees,  though  it  was  only  half  a 
coach,  called  chaise,  the  Captain^s  bro- 
^  ther  being  there,  because  he  came  from 
Argyle  island.  And  I,  Omai,  went  to 
the  Palace  of  the  Great  King,  like  one 
of  his  own  clan  chiefs ;  and  I  mixed 
with  the  other  Erees  with  the  little 
cock>hats,  and  the  ministers  with 
gowns,  and  the  soldier  men  with  red 
coats  ;  and  some  did,  and  some  did 
not,  know  me  to  be  Omai,  And  the 
green  captain  of  the  Highland  Celts, 
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he  ahook  me  by  the  hand,  becauae  he 
saw  through  the  little  fflassea  befoxe 
his  eyes  that  I  was  mysJf,  though  in 
this  dress. 

And  all  the  people*s  names  are  writ- 
ten with  a  pen  on  8<^uare  pieces  of  pa- 
per, and  these  are  giren  to  the  King's 
great  Erees,  for  the  King  to  look  at ; 
and  on  the  card  of  me,  Omai,  was 
written,  Mh  Omai  of  Otahsitk.  8o 
I  went  before  the  King ;  and  I  did  not 
know  at  first  it  was  the  Kins,  for  he 
was  not  the  King  for  this  day,  but 
only  a  Highlander,  that  was  his  dress. 
And  the  Good  King  looked  kindly  up- 
on me,  Omai,  and  bowed,  and  was 
going  to  speak  to  me  as  I  fell  down 
upon  my  knee  before  him,  for  he  knew 
me  not  for  a  stranger,  but  thought  me 
a  great  Highland  Eree,  because  I  walk- 
ed so  stably.  And  as  he  was  prepa- 
ring to  speak,  a  fat  chief  or  lord  touch- 
ed me,  Omai,  upon  the  shoulder,  to 
go  away ;  so  I  went,  for  it  was  im- 
possible for  the  King  to  speak  to  so 
many  Erees  as  were  there ;  and,  there- 
fore, I,  Omai,  the  stranger,  could  not 
expect  it.  But  the  great  Thane  he 
spokcL  and  said,  "  How  do  you  do,  Ota- 
heite  i  ^ou  are  a  very  excellent  fellow ;" 
and  this  was  true.  And  I,  Omai,  was 
not  confoimded  before  this  Great  King, 
whose  name  is  Georffe  Fourth,  because 
I  was  his  friend,  and  he  is  the  friend 
of  the  people  of  the  coimtiy  of  Omai. 
And  I  shall  call  my  son  Omai  George 
Fourth,  out  of  lore  to  the  King  of  tMs 
great  island,  when  I  sail  back  to  Ota- 
heite. 

This  meeting  of  Erees  before  the 
King,  is  called  in  English  a  leyee,  which 
.  means  a  visit  only,  because  they  eat  no 
meat ;  neither  is  there  bread,  nor  tea, 
nor  English  porter  wine  presented  to  the 
people.  It  IS  only  that  the  King  may 
see  his  Erees,  ana  know  them.  And 
both  Omai  and  the  King  were  in  the 
same  Highland  dress  for  the  first  time. 
This  was  curious,  and  cannot  be  ac- 
counted for. 

And  the  coach-houses  for  trayel- 
ling,  no  man  could  tell  the  numbei^  of 
them,  nor  of  the  horses,  nor  of  the* 
flunky  men,  that  were  at  the  levee  in 
the  park  of  the  King, — and  though 
these  men  have  fine  clothes,  and  look 
well,  the  King  does  not  go  out  to  see 
them,  but  they  hold  a  levee  by  them- 
selves on  the  outside  with  the  horses, 
while  the  Erees  are  in  the  inside  of  the 
palace.    And   they  ride   in   rows   of 
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coaches ;  and  such  a  number  were 
there,  that  I,  Omai,  ooi]dd  scarcely  find 
the  coach,  which  I  as  a  chief  rode  in, 
though  it  was  all  painted  of  yellow, 
with  windows  in  the  front  behind  the 
governor  of  the  coach,  and  had  the 
name  of  John  Wells,  a  great  man,  who 
keeps  coaches  for  the  diiiefs,  printed 
in  letters  upon  it.  But  the  grandert 
of  all  the  coach-houses,  that  was  the 
great  Eree's,  whose  name  is  Thane, 
and  there  was  nothing  like  it ;  for 
Highland  Celts  were  in  place  of  flunkj 
men,  and  they  run  by  the  wheels  oi 
the  coach  to  turn  them  round  thst 
they  should  not  stop.  And  these  moun- 
tain men  run  as  fast  as  a  coach,  andsre 
not  tired,  for  it  is  their  nature.  But 
this  men  of  Otaheite  could  not  under- 
stand, though  I,  Omai,  should  write  • 
month,  and  fill  my  whole  white  book 
of  paper. 

And  when  the  levee  was  over,  that 
is  when  the  King  had  seen  all  the  peo* 

Ele,  his  coach  carriage  came  and  took 
im  away ;  for  it  is  not  the  custom  for 
the  King  of  the  English  Britons  to  est 
in  the  same  palace  in  which  he  sees 
the  Erees.  And  men  on  white  horses, 
with  ship-buckets  covered  with  hair 
upon  their  heads,  and  beards  belov 
their  noses  on  their  lips,  rode  before 
and  after  the  King's  coach  with  four 
horses.  These  men  are  called  Grej 
Scots,  on  account  of  their  terrible  looks, 
and  each  of  them  is  a  warrior  of  re- 
nown in  the  wars  of  the  King.  And 
they  carry  drawn  swords  and  boxes  for 

Sistols  on  the  horses'  necks,  and  a  great 
eal  of  leather  bridles  to  keep  them  on 
the  horses,  and  lead  home  their  pri- 
soners, with  a  chain  of  gold  under 
their  chin.  No  such  men  are  in  all 
the  world  besides  as  these  Grey  Soots, 
who  guard  the  King  of  the  island  of 
Edinburgh. 

And  people  from  all  the  world  ctme 
here  to  see  the  King.  Even  the  Lap- 
landers were  here ;  and  I,  Omai,  saw 
them  and  their  deer,  which  are  hor- 
ses, only  they  have  horns,  and  are  ra- 
ther like  cows  or  goats.  They  came 
from  the  very  end  of  the  world,  when 
the  snow  and  ice  grows,  and  where 
the  ground  is  always  white.  Thej 
are  Uttle  also,  and  live  in  a  hut  in  a 
great  house  near  the  Calton  Monu- 
ment ;  and  I,  Omai,  could  kill  a  hun- 
dred of  them  if  they  were  my  enemies, 
they  are  so  little. 
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DAT  FOURTH. 

Sunday, 

After  thifl  there  was  no  more  Kinff 
for  a  dftjy  because  it  wa^  Sunday,  and 
the  King  was  not  seen,  for  the  priests, 
that  ifl)  the  ministers  who  preach, 
would  not  let  him  come  out,  because 
nobody  would  haye  gone  to  church, 
but  all  would  haye  gone  to  the  King. 
So  the  King  staid  at  home,  that  the 
people  might  go  to  church ;  and  I, 
Omai,  after  the  Amen  in  the  church, 
vent  home,  and  wrote  down  all  that  I 
had  seen,  that  my  memoxy  might  not 
forget  any  thing  of  all  the  wonderful 
things  that  I,  Omai,  haye  witnessed 
in  this  great  island. 

DAT  FIFTH. 

The  Addresses. 

On  the  next  day,  which  is  called 
Monday,  because  it  comes  after  Sun- 
day, the  King  came  again  to  his  palace. 
And  all  the  ministers  of  the  churches 
on  that  day  went  to  the  King,  to  tell 
him  how  the  people  behayed  in  church, 
and  if  they  were  all  good.  And  the 
ministers  had  nothing  to  say  against 
the  people,  at  which  the  good  King 
was  pleased ;  and  when  the  King  is 
pleased,  my  Captain  says,  he  giyes  his 
hand  to  kiss.  And  so  to  please  the 
people,  and  to  let  them  know  that  the 
King  was  satisfied  with  their  going  to 
church,  it  was  printed  in  a  newspaper 
book. that  the  ministers  kissed  hands  ; 
for  no  person  must  kiss  the  King's 
mouth  Dut  only  ladies,  because  their 
cheeks  are  son,  and  they  haye  no 
beards.  And  after  the  ministers,  then 
the  learned  men  who  teach  the  youth, 
they  were  commanded  to  appear  ;  and 
the  King  found  that  they  were  very 
wise  and  good  men,  their  name  being 
Uniyersities,  because  they  teach  eyery 
thing.  And  they  read  papers  before 
the  King,  calling  him  kind  names ; 
and  the  King  said  to  them  that  he 
knew  they  were  faithful  teachers,  for 
that  all  the  people  were  learned  and 
wise.  And  so  they  likewise  kissed 
hands,  and  came  away.  I,  Omai,  was 
not  at  the  King's  palace  on  this  day, 
because  I  did  not  go,  and  the  King  did 
not  send  for  me,  Omai,  though  on  this 
day,  as  the  Captain  read  it  in  a  print- 
ed paper,  the  &ing  sat  on  a  great  high 
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stool  all  gold,  which  is  a  throne,  be- 
cause the  Sing  sits  upon  it. — This  is  a 
thing  that  I,  Omai,  cannot  account  for. 

DAT  SIXTH. 

The  Drawing-Room, 

The  next  day,  which  was  Tuesday, 
the  King  gaye  a  printed  order,  that  ail 
the  ladies  of  the  island  might  come, 
that  he  might  see  if  they  made  good 
wiyes  and  mothers  to  his  people.  And 
all  the  wiyes  of  the  great  Erees  are 
called  Duchesses  and  Countesses — what 
that  is,  I,  Omai,  caimot  tell ;  but  it  is 
not  the  same  as  Ladies,  neither  is  it 
Missesy  and  no  lady  is  a  miss,  nor  a 
miss  a  countess.  This  is  not  to  be  un- 
derstood by  strangers;  but  they  are 
all  women,  that  is,  they  are  not  men, 
for  no  man  nor  chief  can  be  a  duchess 
or  a  countess,  and  their  dress  is  differ- 
ent. And  no  women  who  carry  fish 
on  their  backs  are  allowed  to  go  near 
the  King,  nor  the  wiyes  or  daughters 
of  the  great  men  who  work  for  money, 
but  only  the  wiyes  and  daughters  of 
the  Erees  and  chiefs.  And  this  is  call- 
ed a  Drawinff-room^  because  the  beau- 
ty of  the  ladies  of  this  country  draws 
all  the  men  after  them  ;  and  it  is  not 
to  be  resisted,  because  they  are  beau- 
tiful and  white  as  angels.  And  I, 
Oipai,  loye  them ;  and  because  I  could 
not  go  to  the  King  to  see  them,  Cap- 
tain Smith  took  me  to  the  Street 
of  Waterloo,  that  is,  on  the  Calton 
Mountain,  where  all  the  coaches  were 
in  a  row,  waiting  tiU  the  King  called 
them. 

And  I,  Omai,  stood  close  beside 
the  coaches;  and  the  sight  was  de- 
lightful, and  no  man  could  tire  of  it^ 
for  they  had  feathers  in  their  heads, 
and  their  beautiful  white  necks  were 
naked,  and  they  were  glittering  with 
gold  and  siWer  and  shining  stones^ 
and  looked  so  happy.  And  I,  Omai, 
neyer  saw  so  much  beauty,  only  the 
old  ones  were  not  pretty  for  all  their 
feathers ;  and  if  I  had  not  a  wife  in 
my  own  country,  and  a  house  at  Ma- 
tayia,  I  could  not  choice  in  a  year, 
there  were  so  many  so  like  one  an- 
other, so  young  and  pretty.  And  all 
were  in  coaches,  and  some  had  Erees 
beside  them  to  lead  them  before  the 
King ;  and  as  they  passed,  I,  Omai, 
kissed  my  hand  to  them  after  the  fs^ 
shion  of  the  country,  though  I  had  n^ 
ther  kissed  their  pretty  Httle  hands. 
20 
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And  they  BmQed  a  sweet  Bmile  upon 
me,  Omai,  because  they  saw  I  was  no 
common  man,  but  the  son  of  a  chief, 
and  an  Eree  in  my  own  country  ;  and 
some  of  them  nodded  their  heads,  and 
looked  happy  that  I,  Omai,  noticed 
them. 

And  when  the  King  saw  the  ladies, 
he  was  glad,  and  kissed  them,  for  who 
could  help  it,  and  bid  them  ^o  home 
and  be  good ;  and  they  promised  thi^ 
to  the  King,  and  went  away.  How 
many  ladies  were  there,  how  many 
carriages  and  flunkymen,  and  how 
many  £!rees,  those  who  teach  to  count 
great  numbers  can  only  tell.  If  I, 
Omai,  am  asked,  I  do  not  know.  And 
the  King,  good  man,  though  he  Ioycs 
the  ladies,  kept  none  of  them  to  him- 
self, for  it  is  not  the  custom  of  this 
countiy,  and  he  likes  to  make  all  his 
people  happy.  But  I,  Omai,  felt  un- 
happy at  heart,  because  I  was  not  a 
great  Eree  of  the  island  of  Edinburgh, 
that  I  might  sit  in  the  coach-machines 
with  such  beautiful  creatures.  And 
I,  Omai,  went  home,  and  not  being 
able  to  forget  their  beauty,  for  aU  the 
meat  and  wine  that  I  got  in  the  Cap- 
tain's lodging,  I  went  to  my  bed-ham- 
mock of  Others,  like  a  little  house, 
and  dreamt  of  the  white  and  red 
beauties  of  the  island  of  Edinburgh. 
Kext  morning  I,  Omai,  took  out  my 
book  of  paper  that  was  got  from  the 
bookman,  and  before  I  eat  my  roll  of 
breakfast  and  tea  soup,  I,  Omai,  wrote 
down  a  metre  poem,  like  the  book  of 
the  Babes  in  the  Wood,  which  is  a 
printed  book^  but  shorter. 

0  ladies  fair  of  £din*s  isle. 

Take  pity  on  Omai  ; 
He*d  rather  lire  and  see  you  smile. 

Than  sleep  in  cold  Moral. 

Omai's  wife  is  over  seas 

At  distant  Matavai ; 
But  one  of  you  would  as  well  please. 

When  far  from  home,  Omai. 

DAT  BEVSKTH. 

The  Royal  Yacht. 

This  day  the  King  was  seen  by  no- 
body, only  the  Erees  at  his  Dalkeith 
Palace,  for  he  was  tired  with  the  la- 
dies, and  wished  to  rest.  And  t, 
Omai,  therefore,  went  down  to  the 
sea-town  of  Leith,  with  Captain  Smith, 
to  go  out  to  the  sea  in  a  canoe-boat, 
that  I,  Omai,  might  see  the  great 
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King's  ships  that  he  sails  in.    And  we 
began  our  totm^  from  the  stone  place 
for  ships,  called  In  English  the  pier, 
because  it  runs  out  into  the  sea ;  and 
many  people  and  ladies  also  went,  for 
the  King's  ship  is  like  no  other  ship, 
because  it  is  a  yacht-ship.    And  its 
name  is  the  Royal  (3eorge,for  all  ships 
in  this  country  have  names  of  men 
and  women,  that  the  captains  of  the 
sea  may  each  of  them  know  their  own 
ship ;  only  it  is  thus,  that  though  the 
ship  bear  a  man's  name,  it  b  only 
spoken  of  as  if  it  were  a  woman ;  and 
the  Royal  George,  though  a  man  and 
a  king,  is  only  she,  that  is,  a  lady,  and 
the  smp  Lord  Kelson  and  the  ship 
Owen  Glendower,  though  war-ships  d 
many  cannons,  are  never  talked  of  bui 
as  old  women.    I,  Omai,  cannot  un- 
derstand  this;    but   this    people  is 
knowing  and  wise,  and  do  nothing 
without  reason,  therefore  it  must  be 
right. 

And  the  King's  yacht-ships  are  rerj 
grand  ships,  with  large  rooms  like  a 
house,  ana  quite  different  from  Cap- 
tain &nith's  ship.  And  the  seats  and 
the  tables,  and  the  painting,  and  the 
beds,  are  so  fine,  that  I,  Omai,  was 
afraid  to  walk  or  sit.  And  the  officer 
lieutenants,  who  are  the  chiefs  of  the 
ship,  they  are  great  men,  and  fikilled 
in  fighting  in  the  wars.  And  one  of 
them  was  Captain  Smith's  friend ;  and 
he  gave  me,  Omai,  what  is  called  in 
this  country  a  lunch, which  is  an  after- 
noon dinner  in  the  forenoon,  and  a 
glass  of  the  black  wine  of  port  and 
brandy  to  drink  the  King's  health,  for 
he  liKcd  eveiy  body  to  drink  his 
health. 

And  after  this  the  boat  sailed  with 
paddles  to  a  war-ship  which  was  full 
of  cannons.  And  it  was  a  great  ship, 
with  many  sailors  and  cannons ;  and 
it  was  as  strong  as  a  castle.  And  there 
are  no  ships  like  the  ships  of  this  peo- 
ple of  the  island  of  Britain  or  Edin- 
burgh for  their  cannons,  and  they  are 
made  for  killing  the  French  and  Spa- 
niards, who  are  bad  men,  because  they 
live  under  a  different  king,  and  have 
no  liberty,  being  only  slaves.  And  flags 
were  flying  on  the  ships  because  they 
are  the  King's  ships ;  and  their  go- 
vernor is  a  great  Eree,  whoso  name  is 
Admiral,  because  he  understands  eve- 
ry thing  about  ships.  And  the  sea 
here  is  not  broad,  for  it  is  not  far 
to  the  island  of  Fife,  which  I,  Omai, 
saw  on  the  other  side,  and  steam  ships       | 
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which  go  by  fire  upon  wheels,  with- 
out saUs)  smoldiig  much  all  the  road 
tcrofls.  And  the  RiDg*8  sailor-men  live 
upon  salt  beef  of  cows,  and  hard  bread 
called  biscuit,  and  grog  of  wine  rum, 
that  is  their  food ;  it  is  good,  and  makes 
them  strong.  And  I,  Omai,  after  see- 
ing all  the  ships  and  men  came  away 
when  there  was  nothing  more  to  be 
seen,  and  went  home  and  wrote  it  aU 
down  in  mj  book  of  white  paper. 

DAT   BiaHTH. 

The  Royal  Progress, 

The  next  day,  which  was  the  day  of 
Thursday,  was  the  grand  procession 
to  the  Castle ;  and  I,  Omai,  could  see 
by  the  people*s  faces,  though  I  had  not 
known  it  before,  that  something  ex- 
tnordinary  was  going  on.    All  the 
s^ts  of  buildings  were  full  of  people 
in  the  morning,  praying  for  it  not  to 
nio,  and  running  about  like  bee-in- 
secte,  to  be  ready  for  the  coming  of 
the  King.    And  no  man  would  speak 
much  to  me,  Omai,  nor  the  Captain. 
for  they  said  they  had  not  time.    And 
it  was  not  sun-weather,  for  it  was  a 
fog,  or  what  is  called  mist  in  the  lan- 
guage of  this  people,  so  that  no  man 
could  see  a  far  distance,  even  with 
telescope  glasses,  and  it  wetted  the 
clothes.    And  some  said  that  the  great 
Castle  cannons  were  to  shoot  if  the 
King  was  to  come,  and  some  said  they 
were  to  shoot  if  the  King  was  not  to 
come,  and  no  man  knew  what  to  be- 
lieye.    But  I,  Omai,  not  minding  the 
mist  fog,  or  rain,  went  to  the  scaffold 
seat  with  the  Captain  and  an  Eree, 
for  all  the  street,  which  is  called  cause- 
way, was  full  of  these  seats,  and  many 
were  curiously  hung  out  of  windows, 
with  carpets  for  ladies  that  they  might 
see  the  King.    And  not  far  from  the 
scaffold  of  me,  Omai,  that  is  the  scaf- 
fold of  the  great  Erecs  who  are  coun- 
sellors of  Merchants,  was  the  scaffold 
of  the  ladies  ;  but  it  was  not  a  true 
scaffold,  but  rather  the  top  of  a  house 
cut  across.      And  there  was  nobody 
there  but  ladies,  all  in  rows  so  beau- 
tiful,  with    bonnets    of    the    straw- 
plant  over  their  faces,  and  tartan  silk 
round  their  pretty  waists.    And  this 
scaffold,  or  Taiher  house-top,  was  over 
against  tlie  scaffold  of  my  Lord,  and 
the  l^oDourable  Magistrate  men,  with 
the  red  cloth  robes,  who  govern  the 
-city  for  the  King.    And  all  Magistrate 
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men  are  honourable  while  they  are 
Magistrates,  but  not  after  nor  before, 
except  only  the  King^s  great  Brees,  who 
are  honourable  when  they  are  bom. 
And  this  scaffold  was  by  itself,  over 
against  the  ladies,  that  the  great  go- 
vernors of  the  island  of  Edinburgh 
might  look  upon  them  and  be  proud 
of  their  ladies,  and  that  the  ladies 
might  see  their  fine  red  clothes.  And 
the  Ministers,  their  scaffold  was  to  the 
great  church  with  the  steeple  and 
inkling  tune-bells;  but  my  Captain 
bid  me  notice,  that  the  backs  of  the 
Ministers  were  to  the  church,  and 
their  faces  to  the  King,  and  he  laugh- 
ed at  what  he  said,  and  an  Eree  next 
him  laughed  also  ;  but  it  was  not  so 
funny  as  to  make  me,  Omai,  laugh 
befoi-e  so  many  people,  for  I  did  not 
perceive  its  meaning. 

And  many  people  were  in  fear  from 
the  rain  showers  that  the  King  would 
not  come ;  but  when  the  bell  in  the 
steeple  struck  twelve  times  to  tell  the 
people  the  hour,  for  I,  Omai,  counted 
the  number  of  sounds  on  my  fingers, 
and  I  heard  no  sound  of  shooting ; 
and  when  I  saw  the  people  in  bandf| 
that  is  the  clans  of  different  trades, 
such  as  shoemakers,  and  masons,  and 
bakers,  and  the  book-men,  and  the 
merchant-men,  all  walking  to  the 
sound  of  music,  then  I,  Omai,  knew 
that  the  King  was  to  come,  and  that 
he,  good  man,  would  not  disappoint 
his  people.  And  all  these  men  rank- 
ed themselves  up  with  white  sticks 
in  their  hands,  and  flags,  on  each  side 
of  the  street  buildings,  as  far  as  I, 
Omai,  could  see  ;  and  I  was  told,  and 
I  read  it  in  a  book,  that  they  reached 
even  to  the  King's  Palace.  And  hand- 
some men  they  were,  and  great  in 
their  own  clans.  But  the  most  beauti- 
ful of  all  these  tribes  or  nations,  was  the 
fiower-men,  or  gardeners,  that  is,  those 
who  cultivate  the  apple-fruits  and 
cabbages  for  eating,  and  the  flowers 
for  smelUng.  They  are  a,  great  people 
and  numerous,  and  the  flowers  they 
carried  on  poles,  and  the  -apples,  and 
the  feather  flowers,  and  the  thistle 
trees,  nobody  ever  saw  the  like, — and 
I,  Omai,  could  have  looked  upon  this 
row  of  men  for  a  week.  And  the  street 
was  like  a  great  river  of  people  stream- 
ing down  to  the  palace. 

And  as  I,  Qmai,  was  looking,  horse 
soldiers,  very  strong  men,  on  dark 
horses,  they  came  up  from  the  palace 
riding  so  mve,and  their  swords  glan- 
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dng.  And  they  wear  for  hats  only 
helmets,  the  hair  on  the  outside  ;  and 
the  Captain  said  thej  were  dragoons, 
that  was  their  name.  And  these  dra- 
goons dragooned  the  people  in  rows  to 
keep  on  each  side  to  let  the  King  pass, 
-^4uid  their  horses  were  proud,  and 
kicked ;  and  so  a  road  in  the  streets 
was  clear,  only  the  rod-men  of  the 
trade  clans,  with  white  breeches  and 
aim,  they  were  on  each  side  to  let  the 
King  see  them,  and  to  be  his  guard 
when  he  passed  ; — for  all  the  men  in 
the  island  are  the  King's  guards. 

And  in  a  little  there  was  a  noise  and 
a  hurra  ciy  ;  and  I,  Omai,  looked  to 
see  what  it  was,  and  I  could  see  no- 
thing to  ciy  for  ;  but  an  Eree  who  was 
sitting  next  to  me,  Omai,  he  said,  and 
pointed  with  his  finger,  that  it  was 
the  great  learned  man  who  makes  all 
the  histories  of  the  country  for  the 
people,  and  songs  for  them  and  the 
King  to  sing.  And  I,  Omai,  then 
knew  it  to  be  the  same  Eree  that  I 
saw  in  the  black  cloth,  writing  what 
the  Judges  said  in  the  House  of  Par- 
liament, though  he  had  a  hat  of  cocks, 
and  otherwise  was  not  the  same.  And 
he  was  walking  in  the  middle  with  an 
Eree,  for  there  was  none  like  him  in 
the  crowd  ;  and  I  gare  the  hurra  crj 
with  the  rest  of  the  people,  because  he 
was  the  greatest  Scot  of  the  island 
of  Edinburgh,  and  the  friend  of  the 
King. 

And  as  we  were  all  looking  with  our 
faces  to  the  road  of  the  King's  Palace, 
it  came  on  to  rain  a  shower.  And  I, 
Omai,  was  delighted  at  the  rain,  for 
all  this  people,  and  the  whole  people 
of  all  the  islands  were  there,  then  put 
up  their  umbrellas  above  their  heads 
to  keep  the  rain  from  their  clothes. 
And  the  ladies,  they  had  parasols, 
which  are  but  little  umbrellas.  And 
an  umbrella  is  a  little  tent,  like  that 
of  the  soldiers,  but  of  a  different  co- 
lour, which  is  held  in  the  hand,  and 
is  a  staff  when  it  is  not  an  umbrella : 
and  though  this  people  have  not  learn- 
ed to  stop  the  rain,  they  run  it  off 
themselves.  The  ladies'  parasols  are 
also  for  the  sun,  to  keep  it  from  their 
faces.  And  when  all  these  umbrellas 
were  expanded,  it  was  a  delightful 
sight  to  me,  Omai.  How  snugly  I 
sat,  and  the  rain  running  all  round  me  ! 
No  man  of  Otaheite  can  conceive  it ; 
and  the  ladies  they  were  like  a  forest 
of  angels  sitting  under  palm-trees. 

At  last  my  Captain    desired  me, 
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Onud,  to  look  now,  for  that  th«re  was 
a  clattering  of  horses'  feet ;  and  the 
horses'  feet  clatter  on  the  street  stones, 
and  make  a  noise,  because  all  the  horses 
in   this  country  are  shod  with  iron, 
not  to  wear  theur  feet,  which  are  onlj 
hoofs  of  horn.    And  I,  Omai,  saw  the 
horses  coming  with  their  blue  riders, 
who  are  soldiers,  with  swords  in  their 
hands,  and  trumpeters  who  trumpeted 
before  them.    And  their  horses  were 
sensible  horses,  for  they  marched  in 
a  row  as  if  they  were  men,  and  knew 
that  they  were  before  the  Kiriff.  After 
them  came  a  great  clan  of  Highland 
Celts,  with  their  swords,  and  pens  in 
their  heads,  and' writing-tables  in  their 
hands.    And  some  of  them  wore  the 
same  Macgregor  tartan  that  was  the 
dress  of  me,  Omai,  though  they  did 
not  look  so  well.    And   their  pipers 
played  before  them,  for  no  Highlander 
can  march  without  pipes,  because  thc^ 
do  not  understand  any  other  music. 
Then  there  were  more  horses,  even  the 
terrible  Qrey  Scots,   with  the  large 
heads,  looking  fiercely  on  the  people. 
And  tiien  was  a  great  man  with  a  dress 
all  of  gold, — a  very  great  man  he  was, 
if  there  had  not  been  others  there ; 
then  more  Highlanders  or  Celts  with 
the  naked  knees  and  petticoats  ;  then 
rich  Erees  on  horses — very  grand  men 
and  proud ;  and  then  a  greater  chief 
still.    I,  Omai,  being  a  stranger,  can- 
not tell  their  names ;  but  this  great 
Eree,  my  Captain  said,  was  the  great 
Knight  Marischal,  that  is,  the  man 
who  keeps  the  Crown  of  the  King, 
and  his  sword  and  his  sceptre,  when 
the  Kinff  has  no  use  for  them. 

And  me  horses  of  these  great  men 
were  not  common  horses ;  they  were 
beautiful,  and  some  were  white,  and 
of  a  peculiar  kind  with  long  tails,  which 
is  not  the  fashion  of  the  other  horses 
of  this  countiy.  And  they  walked  so 
lightly,  and  pranced,  that  it  was  ples^ 
sant  to  see  it ;  and  I,  Omai,  would  have 
liked  to  have  had  one  of  those  horses 
to  ride  on.  And  as  I,  Omai,  was  look- 
ing, an  old  chief  behind  me  held  out 
to  me,  Omai,  a  box  of  silver  to  look  at. 
And  I  looked  at  it,  though  I  would 
rather  have  been  looking  at  the  proces- 
sion of  the  King,  and  gave  it  him  back ; 
and  he  smiled,  and  put  it  in  his  pock- 
et. But  my  Captain  said  I  should 
have  opened  it,  for  that  it  was  a  box 
of  the  powder  of  snuff ;  and  no  man 
in  this  country  but  must  take  this 
powder  when  it  is  offered  to  him  ;  for 
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thu  18  the  custom,  and  it  is  not  to  h% 
neglected. 

Aod  after  this  I,  Ouai,  looked  again, 
and  there  came  more  Highlanders  ; 
and  the  Highlands  must  be  a  large 
island,  for  they  are  so  many ;  and  these 
were  followed  by  very  strange  men, 
who  wore  carpets  of  gold,  ail  figured 
with  beasts  on  their  backs,  and  trum- 
peters among  them,  who  trumpeted 
incessantly.  And  the  Srees  were  now 
90  grand,  that  I,  Omai,  could  not 
tell  which  was  finest.  Only  two  will 
I  name,  and  the  name  of  the  one  was 
Usher,  and  the  other  the  Lord  of  Li- 
ons; for  he  is  a  King,  my  captain  said, 
but  not  the  true  King,  only  a  king-of- 
anns ;  but  I,  Omai,  cannot  understand 
the  distinctions  of  this  great  people, 
for  they  are  like  non^  of  the  people  in 
the  island  of  Otaheite. 

Many  more  men  in  strange  dresses 
now  appeared,  some  on  horses,  and 
wme  walking  on  foot ;  but  I,  Omai, 
cannot  tell  theix'  names,  neither  could 
I  count  them  ;  only  one  great  Eree 
carried  a  large  sword,  which  was  the 
King's  ;  and  the  King  does  not  carry 
his  own  sword,  but  a  chief  lord  carries 
it  for  him,  that  he  may  not  be  troubled. 
And  before  this  great  sword,  men  in 
black  clothes  carried  silver  tei^pots  on 
the  end  of  a  silver  stick,  to  maice  the 
King's  tea,  and  these  sticks  are  called 
maces,  and  their  number  was  three. 
Then  came  the  King's  sceptre,  which 
is  of  silver  and  gold ;  but  nobody  could 
tell  me,  Omai,  what  was  its  use,  only 
it  is  to  be  carried  before  the  King ;  and 
no  Eree  can  have  such  a  sceptre,  un- 
less he  be  the  King.  Then  came  more 
rich  Erees ;  and  the  greatest  Eree  of 
all  on  a  horse,  which  was  held  by  two 
men,  that  it  should  not  run  away. — 
And  this  great  chief  carried  the  King's 
Crown  on  a  red  cloth  with  his  hands, 
for  no  man  must  put  on  the  Crown, 
but  only  the  King;  this  is  the  law 
among  wis  people,  though  all  the  great 
Erees  m^  wear  little  crowns,  but  none 
so  big  as  the  King's.  And  this  great 
Eree  is  called  the  Duke  ;  for  I,  Omai, 
heard  his  name,  and  he  is  next  to  the 
King. 

And  when  the  people  saw  the  Crown 
and  the  Sword,  and  the  King's  first 
coach,  carriage,  then  all  the  people  took 
off  their  hats  and  waved  them  to  cool 
the  air  for  the  King ;  but  it  was  only 
the  Great  King's  servants  who  were 
in  that  coach  ;  for  the  King  did  not 
come  himself,  till  more  of  the  Grey 
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Scots  came  with  their  horses.  And 
then  it  was  the  King's  coach  with  red 
riding  men,  and  each  horse  a  servant 
to  lead  it,  because  they  are  the  King's 
horses,  and  they  are  better  than  men  in 
any  other  country.  But  I,  Omai,  was 
disappointed,  because  the  coach  was 
close  at  the  top,  so  that  nobody  in  the 
high  windows  of  the  street  could  see 
through  it ;  also  the  King  could  not 
see  his  people  at  the  high  windows, 
which,  in  this  great  city,  reach  almost 
to  the  clouds.  And  all  the  people 
cried  louder  and  louder  at  the  appear- 
ance of  the  King,  and  repeat^  the 
prayer  of  the  King,  which  is  short ; 
and  hurraed  for  joy  that  the  King  was 
there.  And  the  ladies  waved  white 
cloths,  which  is  their  manner  of  hur- 
raing ;  and  my  Lord  of  Provosts  he 
bowed  to  the  King ;  and  when  the 
King  came  opposite  to  me,  Omai,  near 
to  where  the  ministers  were,  then  he 
looked  out  and  bowed  his  head,  and 
smiled  upon  me,  Omai,  and  upon  the 
people  and  Erees.  And  I,  Omai,  wa- 
ved my  umbrella  tent,  which  is  big- 
ger than  a  hat,  to  cool  the  air  before 
him,  and  hurraed  with  all  my  might ; 
and  the  King  he  saw  it  and  was  glad, 
and  bowed  again  even  when  he  was 
past  me,  Omai,  he  was  so  delighted. 
And  the  hurras  of  joy  were  continued, 
and  the  whole  faces  of  the  houses  were 
fluttering  with  cloths,  the  people 
were  so  glad  that  their  King  was  come 
to  his  own  Castle,  that  there  was  nO' 
thing  like  it  ever  seen  before  in  the 
island.  And  after  some  more  Grey 
Scots,  and  some  more  Highland  Celts, 
and  some  more  blue  warrior  horses 
had  passed,  then  there  was  nothing 
more  to  be  seen  ;  it  was  all  done  till 
the  King  came  back  from  his  Castle. 

And  as  I,  Omai,  waited  on  the  plat- 
form scaffold,  looking  at  the  great 
crowd  of  people  and  ladies,  the  King 
had  gone  to  his  Castle ;  and  when  he 
was  there  the  people  knew,  for  the 
cannons  of  the  Castle  went  off  with 
joy  and  a  loud  noise ;  and  the  cannons 
of  the  Calton  mountain,  and  the  can- 
nons of  the  Arthur  mountains,  and  the 
ship  cannons  of  the  sea,-— all  these 
were  let  off  to  proclaim  to  all  the 
islanders,  and  to  let  them  know  that 
their  King  was  in  his  Castle  of  the 
island  of  Edinburgh  ;  and  I,  Omai, 
saw  no  more  till  the  King  came  back ; 
and  when  he  came  back  he  did  not 
pass  my  scaffold,  nor  my  Lord's,  as  he 
went  home  to  his  Palace  by  the  great 
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Earthen  Hill  wbSch  leads  to  Water- 
loo ;  and  this  the  good  King  did,  that 
hiB  people  in  that  quarter,  and  on  the 
hill,  which  was  covered  with  crowds 
that  the  great  street  of  Edinburgh 
could  not  hold,  might  see  his  Qrand 
Procession  of  Erees.  This  was  told 
to  me,  Omai,  by  a  great  Eree,  and  it 
is  true.  And  there  was  no  more  King 
for  this  day  ;  so  I,  Omai,  went  home, 
and  all  the  people  went  home,  because 
it  rained,  and  because  the  King  was 

f>ne  to  his  Palace  of  Dalkeith  island, 
nd  I,  Omai,  wrote  it  all  down  in  my 
book,  that  the  people  and  the  King  of 
Otaheite  might  know  of  this  King's 
greatness,  and  be  the  friends  of  the 
men  of  the  magnificent  island  of  Edin- 
burgh. 

DAT  NINTH. 

Cavalry  Beview  and  Peers'  Ball. 

And  next  day  I,  Omai,  rose  early, 
and  sent  for  the  barber  man  who 
shaves  the  face  to  make  it  smooth  ; 
for  it  was  printed  in  a  newspaper  book 
that  the  King  was  to  meet  his  warriors 
all  at  once,  as  an  army  or  multitude  of 
fighting  men  on  horses.  And  this 
meeting  of  warriors  is  called  a  Review, 
because  the  King  looks  at  them  ;  and 
it  was  a  cavalry  review,  because  all  the 
soldiers  were  cavalry,  that  is,  horse 
soldiers ;  it  is  different  from  a  review 
of  walking  soldiers,  because  it  is  not 
the  same,  and  is  nothing  like  it.  And 
this  review  was  at  Portobello  Sands, 
for  that  is  the  name  of  the  place,  and 
it  is  a  town  or  city  of  the  island  of 
Edinburgh,  where  the  bathing  carts 
are,  and  where  the  great  people  go  to 
bathe  and  wash  themselves  in  the  sea ; 
for  the  sea  comes  to  Portobello  Sands 
though  it  does  not  come  to  Edinburgh. 
And  the  ground  was  flat  on  the  shore 
of  the  sea,  and  there  was  the  review. 
And  I,  Omai,  never  saw,  nor  did  any 
man  of  Otaheite  before  me,  see  so 
many  horses  and  warriors  as  yrere 
there,  all  ranked  up  like  a  wall.  And 
the  crowd  that  came  from  all  the  cities 
round  about  was  great,  beyond  what 
I,  Omiu,  could  number ;  likewise  were 
ail  the  coaches,  which  were  enough  of 
themselves  to  fill  an  island,  and  horse 
riders  that  were  not  soldiers. 

And  when  the  King  came,  the  whole 
of  the  multitude,  which  covered  all 
the  ground,  cried  out,  and  shouted 
hurras  of  joy ;  and  the  gun  cannons 
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fired  with  a  loud  noise.    But  the  King 
this  day  was  not  the  same  King  that 
he  was  before,  for  he  was  a  hone 
King  this  day,  because  it  was  a  Re- 
view, and  he  was  not  in  a  coach,  but 
only  on  horseback.    And  I,  Omai,  saw 
the  Kinff  on  horseback,  and  he  could 
ride,  and  was  not  afraid,  and  his  bone 
was  grey  like  the  Qrey  Soots,  which 
were  also  there.    And  when  the  King 
rides  on  a  horse,  all  his  nobles  ana 
Erees  must  ride  also ;  and  they  were 
there  all  riding  about  the  King.    And 
the  King  rode  before  all  the  soldieis 
on  horses,  and  bowed  to  them ;  and 
after  he  had  seen  them  on  one  side  be 
looked  at  the  other,  for  that  is  tba 
custom.   And  none  of  the  horses  dunt 
move  while  the  King  was  looking  at 
them.    And  I,  Omai,  could  not  follow 
the  King  because  of  the  crowd,  and 
because  1  had  not  a  horse ;  but  I  stood 
on  the  top  of  a  dyke  building,  and  saw 
very  well. — And  all  the  Geltic  Higb< 
landers  were  there,  commanded  bva 

S-eat  Eree  of  Argyll,  who  is  called 
uke ;  for  there  was  nothing  done 
without  them  ;  and  wherever  I,  Omai, 
went,  there  were  the  petticoat  men 
and  the  chiefs. 

And  when  the  King  was  tired  ol 
looking  at  the  horse  soldiers,  he  made 
his  horse  stand  still ;  and  then  all  the 
horse  soldiers,  which  are  regiments, 
marched  past  him  in  little  regiments, 
that  the  King  might  count  them.  And 
the  King  was  pleased,  and  so  was  I, 
Omai,  at  the  behaviour  of  the  horses, 
how  neat  they  walked,  looking  so  wise 
and  sensible.  After  this  the  horses 
stretched  out  again  to  let  the  King  see 
what  they  could  do,  and  noifrch^  up 
all  like  a  wall ;  and  this  is  a  review, — 
for  there  was  no  more  of  it,  because  it 
was  done,  only  there  wa«^  crying  of 
hurra,  and  another  firing  of  cannon 
guns.  And  thefong  now  came  offhia 
horse,^and  went  into  his  Qoac)i,  for  he 
had  nothing  more  to  see ;  and  tho 
people  of  Portobello  Sands  hurraed  af- 
ter him  for  joy  as  he  went  away ;  and 
I,  Omai,  having  stood  l>y  the  High- 
landers till  they,  were  done,  marched 
away  with  them  to  the  tune  of  their 
pipes,  for  it  is  pleasant  to  walk  to  the 
sound  of  music ;  and  their  green  chi^ 
with  the  little  windows  before  his 
eyes,  he  was  the  friepd  of  me,  Oioai. 
And  great  lords  of  the  King  also  walk- 
ed home  with  the  Highlanders,  and 
some  of  them  rode  on  horses,  and  the 
chief  of  these  be  is  named  Thane,  be- 
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cauw  hia  Highlanders  are  from  Fife, 
and  because  ne  is  a  friend  of  the  Kinfi^. 
And  he  rode  before,  and  the  people 
were  glad  and  hurraed,  because  it  was 
the  Thane  of  Fife,  on  a  white  horse, 
and  because  all  men  like  him.  And 
the  road  to  the  island  of  Edinburgh  is 
through  fields,  and  by  the  horse  bar- 
racks, that  is,  stables  for  the  men  and 
horses — I,  Omai,  know  it,  for  it  is 
called  Jock*8  Lodge. 

And  I,  Omai,  went   home  to   eat 
meat,  because  the  review  of  Portobello 
Sands  makes  people  hungry,  and  to 
rest,  because  I,  Omai,  was  to  go  with 
a  ticket,  and  Sir  John,  to  the  great 
Peers^  ball,  or  grand  Haiva,     And  a 
Peers*  ball,  or  Haiva,  is  not  like  a  can- 
non ball,  or  another  ball,  because  it 
is  different ; — it  does  not  mean  a  round 
thing,  but  only  a  round  dance  ;  and  it 
is  called  Peers,  because  all  the  great 
lords  and  chiefs  are  Peers,  that  is  their 
other  name.    And  a  Buke  is  a  Peer, 
and  an  Earl,  that  is  another  Peer,  and 
Lords  are   Peers,  but  not  Sir  Johns, 
they  are  not  Peers,  but  only  gentlemen. 
This  Sir  John  learned  me,  Omai,  and 
I  write  it  down  that  men  of  Otaheite 
may  know  ivhat  is  a  Peer ;  and  the 
women   Peers,  or   ladies,  that  is  the 
wires  of  the  great  Erees,  they  are 
Peeresses,  for    that    is    their    name, 
though  many  ladies  are  not  Peeresses, 
but  as  good.    And  all  this  is  written 
in  a  Ix^k,  and  all  their  names,  that 
the  people  may  know  who  are  Peers, 
and  who  are  not,  otherwise  the  people 
could  never  know  ;  and  the  names  of 
their  wives  are  in  this  book,  and  it  is 
called  Almanack — I,  Omai,  have  seen 
it — ^it  is  a  red  book  of  much  reading. 
And  the  place  where  the  balls  are 
held  is  called  the  House  of  Assembly, 
and  it  is  in  the  street  called  George- 
Street,  or  King-Street,  for  G^rge  is 
the  King^s  name,  and  it  is  the  same 
thing. 

And  I,  Omai,  went  in  my  High- 
land dress  of  a  Celt  to  this  ball,  in  a 
coach  with  Sir  John  and  two  beauti- 
ful ladies  with  feathers  in  their  heads, 
and  all  white,  and  pretty  little  shoes 
for  dancing.  And  a  great  crowd  was 
in  the  street  of  people  come  to  see  the 
ladies,  and  the  illumination,  for  the 
House  of  Assembly  was  all  in  a  fire 
illumination  on  the  outside,  as  well  as 
in  the  inside.  And  I,  Omai,  went  up 
stairs  oat  of  the  coach  to  the  great 
room  ;  and  one  of  the  ladies  leant  on 
the  arm  of  me^  Omai,  all  the  way,  for 
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nobody  could  have  known  me,  Omai, 
to  have  been  the  same  Omai  I  was  be- 
fore. And  the  room  was  all  full  of 
lights  and  seats,  and  the  people  walk* 
ing,  and  a  throne  seat  for  the  King. 
And  the  seats  are  caUed  sofas,  because 
thev  hold  more  than  one  person,  and 
their  colour  is  blue,  and  red,  and  gold. 
And  a  room  for  the  King's  supper  it 
was  there.  How  grand  it  was  with 
paintings,  and  cloths  of  every  colour, 
and  gold,  the  lights  being  candles, 
hung  on  a  thousand  drops  of  crystal ! 

And  no  man  can  describe  the  gran- 
deur of  this  Assembly  ball,  for  all  the 
riches  of  the  world  were  there,  and 
even  the  coverings  of  the  seats  for 
sitting  on  were  richer  than  the  robes 
of  kings  in  the  country  of  me,  Omai. 
So  I,  Omai,  looked  with  wonder  at 
all  the  grandeur  and  lights,  and  mu- 
sicians cunningly  stuck  up  in  a  box  in 
the  wall.  And  Sir  John  described  it 
all,  for  he,  being  learned,  knows  of 
these  things,  and  every  body  knew 
him,  because  he  is  a  great  chief.  And 
he  told  all  the  Erees  how  far  I,  Omai, 
had  come  to  see  this  ball,  and  what  a 
chief  I  was  in  my  own  country,  and 
how  the  father  of  my  &ther  was  the 
friend  of  the  great  Cook ;  and  they 
were  pleased  to  see  me,  Omai ;  and 
the  ladies  particularly,  they  liked  to 
look  upon  me.  And  great  Erees  spoke 
often  to  me,  Omai ;  and  some  called 
me,  laughing,  the  I/iird  of  OtaheiU  ; 
while  other  great  chiefs  and  lord^ 
they  said  only,  Otaheite,  how  do  you 
do  ?  because  it  is  the  custom  in  this 
country  for  the  great  men  to  have  only 
one  name,  and  that  b  the  name  of 
their  country. 

And  when  all  the  Erees  were  wea- 
ried for  the  King  to  come,  he  at  last 
came,  and  more  great  Erees  or  lords 
with  him ;  he  was  dressed  as  a  soldier- 
general,  and  looked  well.  And  the  mu- 
sicians played  on  their  fiddle-drums, 
or  naffas,  and  blew  music  out  of  wood- 
en flutes,  and  it  was  pleasant  for  me, 
Omai,  to  hear.  And  the  King  walk- 
ed about  the  room ;  for  it  was  so 
grand  that  even  he  admired  the  Peers' 
ball.  And  the  dancing  began ;  but  it 
is  not  the  same  as  in  Otaheite,  for  the 
ladies  and  Erees  dance  together,  and 
there  was  no  speaking  speeches  among 
the  dancers,  but  they  only  moved  very 
nimbly,  and  the  men  they  kicked  up 
their  heels.  And  when  this  dance  or 
mat  was  finished,  another  mai  of  a 
different  kind  began,  in  which  the  la- 
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dies  and  gentlemen  ranked  up  in  rows 
like  soldiers  ;  but  the  reel  dance  pleas- 
ed best  me,  Omai.  for  it  was  the  cl^ 
Terest,  and  the  ladies  mored  more 
quick. 

And  the  great  Thane  from  the  island 
of  Fife,  the  friend  of  the  King,  he 
spoke  to  me,  Omai,  and  wished  me, 
Omai,  to  dance  before  the  King  one 
of  my  country  dances  ;  but  I,  Omai, 
told  him  it  would  not  do,  for  that 
many  people  were  required  in  our  mat, 
and  there  was  no  time  to  learn  the 
ladies.  And  the  chief  is  called  my 
Lord,  and  all  men  know  him,  because 
of  the  running  Highlanders,  who  run 
at  his  coach  to  turn  round  the  wheels 
in  case  they  stop. 

And  the  mupic  of  the  dances  was 
yery  enlivening  to  the  spirit ;  and 
I,  Omai,  saw  that  the  King  liked 
it,  for  he  clapped  his  hands,  and  nod- 
ded his  head  to  the  music,  and  was  as 
much  pleased  as  a  King  could  be.  And 
after  this  it  was  all  the  same  thing, 
that  is  max  or  reel  dances  ;  some  of 
them  danced  by  Highland  Erees  and 
their  ladies  in  tartan.  And  after  the 
King  was  tired  of  the  dances  and  the 
music,  and  after  he  had  spoken  to 
many  of  the  Erees  and  many  of  the 
ladies,  who  were  proud  to  speak  to 
so  great  a  King,  he  went  away  ;  and  I, 
Oxnai,  haying  to  go  to  supper  in  a 
great  £ree*8  house,  went  also  away, 
because  I  could  not  dance  the  dances 
of  this  country.  And  as  I,  Omai,  and 
the  King  went  away,  there  was  a 
shouting  among  the  people,  and  the 
Kinff  was  pleased  at  it,  because  it  was 
loyal,  and  so  was  I,  OmaL  And  the 
King's  coach  was  ready,  and  the  Qrey 
Scots,  and  they  rode  away;  and  the 
coach  of  John  Wells,  he  knows  all  the 
houses  in  the  island,  it  took  me  to  the 
chief's  house,  whose  supper  !»  Omai, 
was  to  eat.  But  the  oancing  Erees 
and  ladies  they  went  not  away  till  af- 
ter a  long  time  ;  for  this  people  never 
weai^  of  dancing.  Sir  John  told  me, 
Omai,  this :  And  the  chief  of  the  mu- 
sicians, who  makes  all  the  music  of 
the  island,  his  name  is  Nathaniel, 
which  is  a  yery  good  name. 

DAY  TENTH. 

The  Banquet, 

And  the  next  day,  which  was  the 
day  of  Saturday,  the  chiefs  of  the 
islimd  of  Edinburgh  prepared  a  great 
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Banquet,  that    is    a    king's  dinnei, 
which  is  a  feast.    And  all  the  cattle 
oyer  the  island  were   killed  for  this 
great  feast,  and  eyen  the  deer  of  the 
Highlands,  and  grouse,  which  is  a  fly- 
ing bird.    And  a  Bancjuet  is  not  eaten 
in  an  Eree's  house,  neither  in  a  tavern 
house,  because  then  it  would  not  be  a 
Banquet.    But  the  great  House  of  Par- 
liament, that  is  near  the  image  of  the 
King's    great-great-grandfather,    tbe 
place  where  people  wait   for  justice, 
that  was  the    place.     And   a  throne 
seat  was  put  there  for  the  King  to  sit 
upon,  and  tables  were  put  out  for  the 
Erees.    And  lights  were  hung  from 
the  top  of  the  house  of  crystal  and 
shining  ;  there  is  nothing  like  it  bnt 
in  this  great  country.    And  the  cook 
people  they   were   workine   at   this 
Banquet  for  a  great  time  before,  that  it 
might  be  in  readiness  ;  and  I,  Omai, 
was   told   that  it  was  a  Library  of 
Books,  that   the   cookmen   chose  for 
their  kitchen,  which  means  the  cook- 
ing-room, that  they  might  haye  fire. 

And  I,  Omai,  was  at  the  great  Ban- 
quet,  which   the   chief  men   of  the 
island  of  Edinburgh  gave  to  the  King ; 
for  my  Lord,  that  is,  the  chief  Eree 
of  the  city,  he  said  to  me,    *^  Omai, 
you  must  go  to  the  Banquet ;"  and  he 
was  not  to  be  refused  by  me  a  stran- 
ger.   The  clothes  only,  that  was  my 
difficulty  ;  for  I,  Omai,  was  told  that 
it  would  not  do  for  me  to  sit  at  the 
Banquet  in  the  tartan  of  Macgr^or. 
So  I,  Omai,  went  to  the  tailor  man, 
who  lends  clothes  to  the  great  Erees, 
and  he  bid  me  choose  a  dress.    And 
I,  Omai,  did  not  know  what  to  choose, 
for  I  liked  much  the  red  coat  of  a  great 
general ;  but  the  Captain  said  that 
would  not  do,  as  only  fighting  men  of 
regiments  wore  them.      Therefore,  I 
got  a  coat  of  silk,  yery  grand,  with 
white  and  silver,  and  a  yest  or  waist- 
coat for  the  belly,  all  in  a  blossom  with 
roses,   but    not   that    smell.      LitUe 
breeches  also,  like  the  courtiers^  had 
I,  Omai,  with  glittering  stone  buckles 
at  the  knee ;  white  stockings  of  silk, 
which  ladies  wear,  for  my  legs,  and  a 
sword  of  shining  steel  met&l  at  my 
waist.    He  lent  me  also  a  hat  of  cocks, 
which  he  said  was  an  operating  hat ; 
and  there  was  a  black  bag  at  the  neck 
of  my  coat,  with  nothing  at  all  in  it, 
being  only  to  show  what  was  the  back 
of  the  face  of  me,  Omai.    And  no  man 
must  turn  this  bag  to  fetce  the  King, 
because  he  does  not  like  it.     And  the 
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barber  mw,  who  sluiTes  beards,  he 
•hftfad  me,  Onuu,  two  times  that  day, 
with  a  laior,  that  my  chia  might  be 
deaa  before  the  King  and  my  Lord. 

And  Obptain  Smith  was  not  at  the 
Banouet,  because  my  Lord  forgot  to 
ask  aim  to  eome,  therefore  he  would 
not  go.  Bat  the  great  wise  man  of 
Edinborgh,  that  is,  Ambrose  or  North, 
he  wu  there,  because  all  the  great 
Eiees  like  him,  and  the  King  he  can- 
not want  hiou  And  he  took  me  in  a 
peat  coach  with  four  seats ;  and  Sir 
John,  a  chief,  he  was  in  that  coach. 
And  Mr  North  said,  laughing.  Truly 
we  were  a  precious  coachful,  that  is, 
me,  Omai,  himself,  and  Sir  John ;  and 
this  was  true,  and  nobody  could  deny 
it  And  so  we  went  from  Sir  John's 
hsuaey  or  rather  rode,  to  the  Banquet- 
hoQM;  there  being  a  flunkey-man  on 
the  back  of  the  coach,  like  the  other 
Sicei.  Ajid  soldiers  on  horses  guard- 
ed the  road,  to  let  nobody  in  but  those 
who  were  asked  by  my  Lord.  And  a 
greet  number  of  Erees  were  there  be- 
fore Omai  came,  and  they  were  walk- 
ing and  smelling  in  the  great  hall  of 
jnstiee,  for  the  smell  was  pleasant  to 
the  nose. 

And  while  I,  Omai,  waited,  Mr 
North  introduced  me  to  all  the  prin- 
cipal chiefs;  for  I,  Omai,  had  learn- 
ed to  speak  in  the  fashion  of  this  peo- 
ple,'-and  could  say  Y(mr  Grace  to 
a  Buke, — My  Lord  to  an  Earl  Lord, 
or  the  chief  of  the  city,  and  Sir  John 
or  Sir  Thomas  to  the  others,  according 
to  their  names.  This  is  difficult  to 
learn ;  but  I,  Omai,  being  taught  by 
the  missionaries,  soon  came  into  it. 
Bat  what  is  most  strange,  the  King 
himself  is  not  called  gracious,  or  lord- 
ly,—not  because  he  is  ungracious  or 
imloidly,  but  because  he  leaves  all  the 
grace  and  lordliness  to  the  great  Erees, 
who  are  most  in  want  of  it.  And  I, 
Omai,  and  King  George  the  Fourth, 
have  only  the  title  of  Sir,  Sire,  or 
Sirrah,  which  is  all  the  same  thing  ; 
because  I,  Omai,  and  the  King,  are 
good  men ;  and  as  no  superfluous  titles 
could  make  either  me,  Omai,  or  King 
Qeorge  better,  so  the  want  of  them,  as 
they  may  be  more  needfully  disposed 
of,  cannot  make  us  worse.  And  this 
is  the  true  reason  why  I,  Omai,  and 
the  good  King  Oeorge,  are  only  ad- 
dreswd  by  the  title  of  Sir  ; — only  the 
King  sometimes  takes  the  title  of  Mc^ 
jetty,  or  Sacred  Majedy,  which  titles, 
though  applicable  to  him  as  the  head 
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of  the  English  Ohureh,  would  by  no 
means  be  appropriate  if  addressed  to 
me,  Omai.  Though  I,  Omai,  see  no- 
thing in  myself  that  should  make  me 
think  myself  inferior  to  King  Pouree, 
or  any  Duke  of  them  all,  yet  £,  Omai, 
would  almost  blush  if  any  fellow-man 
addressed  m^-Sacred  MajtAy  Omai, 
or  as  any  other  than  a  humble  depen- 
dent upon  the  great  Qod  of  Nature,  of 
the  missionaries,  and  of  King  Gborge. 

And  when  I,  Omai,  and  all  the 
great  Erees,  had  sat  down  on  our 
seats,  we  waited  for  the  King ;  and  the 
King  was  not  to  be  hurried,  so  he  did 
not  come  till  we  were  all  waiting.  •  At 
last,  however,  he  came  ;  and  my  Lord 
brought  him  in,  and  walked  before 
him  to  shew  him  the  way, — ^for  the 
King  had  never  been  in  the  Parliament 
Hall  before,  though  his  name  is  much 
used  in  all  their  proceedings  of  law. 
And  the  musicians  played  on  their 
fiddle  drums  the  prayer  of  ''Qod 
save  the  King,"  only  it  was  in  musics 
that  is,  sounds,  and  no  words:  and 
when  we  sat  down  then  was  the  din- 
ner, for  all  was  ready ;  but  no  man 
dared  to  eat  before  the  Kinf  came. 
And  the  cook-men  put  it  all  in  order 
on  the  tables,  only  the  ELing's  table 
was  higher  than  the  other  tables. 

And  then  when  I,  Omai,  and  the 
King  were  ready  to  begin  to  eat,  we 
were  stopned  by  the  great  Reverend 
Eree  Baira,  who  was  to  say  the  short 
prayer  to  bless  our  eating.  And  I, 
Omai,  knew  that  man, — and  he  is  a 
good  man,  and  fat;  and  the  prayer 
was  not  long,  for  he  knew  that  the 
King  was  hungry.  And  all  the  Erees 
began  to  eat,  and  the  King :  and  he 
was  never  so  happy  as  with  his  Erees 
of  the  island  of  Edinburgh.  And  I, 
Omai,  ate  a  good  dinner  of  meat,  call- 
ed venison,  which  is  CLighhind  deer, 
and  turks,  and  a  fat  animal  bird  call- 
ed duke, — ^for  an  Eree  Bailie  gave  me 
a  le^  of  a  duke  to  eat,  and  said  it  was 
gooa  for  me,  Omai.  And  I,  Omai, 
ate  all  that  was  put  on  my  plate,  I 
was  so'  glad  to  be  at  a  dinner  eating 
with  George  Fourth  ;  and  I  drank 
wine  of  Madeira,  called  Sherry,  when 
I  was  dry,  and  the  drink  of  Spruce 
and  Ginger  beers,  which  is  good  after 
hot  meat. 

And  after  the  dinner,  or  Banquet, 
there  was  a  second  dinner,  and  it  is 
called  a  deeeert,  because  there  is  no 
beef  meat  for  filling  the  belly;  and  it 
was  composed  of  sweet  things  of  the 
8P 
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oonfeetioiMr,  and  frosen  ioee  of  oream, 
which  were  good,  though  meiy  cold; 
and  apples,  and  all  kind  of  fruits  that 
could  please  the  taste  of  the  mouth. 
And  I,  Omai,  liked  this  dinner  better 
than  the  other,  because  it  was  so  good 
for  the  mouth,  and  so  pleasant.  And 
only  the  Kin^  and  the  Erees,  or  great 
chiefs,  eat  this  dessert-dinner ;  for  it 
is  so  good,  it  would  not  do  for  the 
common  people^ — and  they  know  no- 
thing about  it :  for  their  meat  is  por- 
ridge of  oat-meal,  that  the  horses  eat, 
— and  it  is  better  for  their  work.  And 
after  this  came  an  Bree  with  a  basin 
and  a  towel  for  the  Kii^  to  wash  his 
hands.  And  all  the  people  and  Erees 
looked  to  see  the  King  wash  his  h&nds. 
And  the  King  laugh^  to  the  man,  and 
was  pleased,  for  his  belly  was  fu)L 

Then  the  singing  men  began  a  song 
to  the  tune  of  N<me  of  im,  Domiaiyf 
which  I,  Omai,  did  not  understand ; 
but  they  sung  it  for  some  time  and 
then  stopped.  After  the  song,  my 
Lord  rose  up,  and  gave  for  a  toast  the 
health  of  Our  Gracious  SoTereigo,  by 
which,  my  Lord  meant  the  King,  then 
sitting  at  his  side.  At  this  word  all 
the  company  rose  and  drank  out  their 
measures  of  wine,  and  clapped  their 
hands,  and  hurraed,  and  there  was  no 
bounds  to  their  joy.  And  I,  Omai, 
roared  out  with  all  my  might  among 
the  Erees  ;  and  as  soon  as  the  Castle 
guns  heard  the  yoice  of  me,  Omai,  and 
heard  my  roaring,  they  all  fired  ;  but 
I  heard  the  noise  and  I  was  a£raid, 
and  roared  no  more  that  CTening.  And 
because  I  did  not  roar,  therefore  the 
Castle  guns  did  not  fire  any  more. 
And  the  King,  good  man,  when  he 
saw  all  the  people  and  Erees  so  happy 
about  his  health,  and  to  have  him 
among  them,  he  stood  up  and  left  his 
throne  seat,  and  spoke  a  speech,  which 
though  I,  Omai,  cannot  write  it  down 
word  for  word,  yet  never  will  I  foi^get, 
for  I,  Omai,  felt  tears  coming  at  the 
affectionate  and  kind  manner  of  the 
good  King. 

Then  my  Lord  toasted  more  toasts ; 
and  if  I,  Omai,  be  asked  what  a  toast 
is,  this  will  I  answer,  that  a  toast  is  a 
wish  or  desire  spoken  by  the  mouth  : 
and  all  who  bear  it  must  drink  their 
measure  of  wine,  or  be  put  from  the 
table.  But  I,  Omai,  liked  to  be  at  ta- 
ble with  the  Erees,  and  I  always  filled 
my  measure,  and  drank  it  all  down 
my  throat,  for  the  wine  was  good  and 
the  Champagne  ;  only  the  Hodc  was 
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not  good  to  the  tatte,  for  it  drew  the 
lipa  of  me,  Omai,  together  whea  drink- 

And  it  came  to  the  King's  tun  te 
give  a  toast,  and  so  he  rose  and  said  to 
the  Erees,  <"  My  Lorda  and  Gentle- 
men, I  will  give  a  toast."  And  I, 
Omai,«nd  all  the  Erees  waited  to  hear 
what  it  was  to  be ;  and  this  toast  was, 
*^  The  Lord  ProTOst,  Sir  William  Ar- 
buthnot,  Baronet,  and  the  Corpoia- 
tions  of  Edinburgh."  And  there  was 
a  great  noise  and  a  knd  shout  at  this 
toast,  for  it  pleased  all  the  ohiefe ;  and 
kny  Lord  then  knelt  down  before  the 
King  and  kissed  his  hand,  for  that  he 
was  made  by  this  toast  of  the  King  a 
Baronet,  and  a  Sir  William,  which, 
after  the  King  has  said  it,  every  per- 
son must  use  in  speaking  to  my  Lord. 
And  this  is  the  way  the  Kipg  confen 
Baronet  titles,  he  only  speaks  it,  awl 
it  is  done,  and  the  man  is  a  knight, 
though  he  were  only  a  common  man 
before.  Aud  nobody  expected  my 
Lord  to  be  Sir  William  at  this  time, 
therefore  it  surprised  them  all ;  but  I, 
Omai,  was  glad,  for  my  Lord  asked 
me,  Omai,  to  the  banquet,  and  he  is 
a  good  man,  and  deserves  to  be  a 
Song's  baronet. 

And  after  this  the  King  rose  again 
and  spoke  another  speech,  and  eveiy 
body  waited  to  hear  what  the  King 
was  to  say ;  and  nobody  breathed  for 
fear  they  should  not  hear.  And  the 
measures  of  wine  were  all  full ;  and 
the  King  said  he  yrould  give  a  toast, 
and  that  toast  was,*  ^  May  Gk>d  Al- 
mighty for  ever  bless  the  Land  of 
Cakes  !"  and  all  the  Erees  and  people 
were  mad  at  this  toast,  and  clapped 
their  hands  and  danced;  and  the 
King  put  his  hand  on  his  breast,  and 
said,  ^  0  me !"  and  I,  Omai,  thought 
that  the  King  was  calling  mc  to  speak 
to  me,  Omai ;  and  I  was  preparing  to 
go  before  him,  and  had  wiped  my  nose 
with  the  silk  shawl  for  noses,  when 
Sir  John  stopped  me,  and  the  King 
went  away.  And  I,  Omai,  was  afraid 
that  it  was  me,  Omai,  that  frightened 
the  King  away :  and  I  feared  to  look 
up.  But  nobody  minded  ;  and  my 
Lord,  who  went  with  the  King  to  see 
him  away,  he  camel»ack,  and  sat  down, 
but  not  on  the  King's  throne-seat. 

And  after  the  King  went  away,  my 
Lord,  that  was  now  Sir  William,  be- 
ing in  the  King's  place,  then  the  King's 
health  was  again  drunk  with  the  same 
joy  as  before ;  and  then  a  great  Eree 
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called  Ihike  g»ve  v  toast,  and  many 
other  tOMto  WAie  preii;  and  it  was 
necessary  for  me,  Omai,  to  drink  up 
all  tho  measures  of  idne  to  the  toasts, 
for  it  was  daiet  wine ;  and  I,  Omai, 
felt  myself  uplifted  because  of  the 
daret  wioe,  and  ready  to  dance  with 
it'it  was  so  strong,  and  the  music  so 
cheering  to  the  s|sirit&  And  a  great 
Sree»  ciJled  my  Iiord,  he  was  the  lord 
of  the  sulors,  gave  a  toast,  and  a 
speech,  which  he  spoke  with  his  mouth ; 
sad  it  was  about  the  Edinburgh  Peers ; 
60  the  great  Duke  man  he  ro8e*aud 
spoke  angrily  to  my  Lord's  speech,  and 
said  be  was  more  a  People-man  than  a 
Peer-man,  and  did  not  care  a  snuff 
about  iU  And  I,  Omai,  thinking  I 
could  apeak  as  well  myself,  and  &t- 
ter,  rose  up  to  speak  ;  and  I  said  to 
Sir  John  I  would  speak  after  the  Duke 
man;  but  Sir  John  finding  that  the 
nine  was  too  strong  for  me,  Omai,  and 
that  I  did  not  stand  steadily,  he  and 
another  Eree,  took  me  out  to  my  coach, 
whieb  was  Sir  John's  ;  and  though  1 
was  sorry  to  go  away,  yet  the  coach 
took  me,  before  I,  Omai,  had  heard 
ail  the  toasts  of  the  other  Krees,  and 
the  rest  of  the  singing  and  music, 
which  I,  Omai,  regretted,  for  it  was 
pleasant.  But  it  was  not  to  be  helped, 
and  so  I,  Omai,  went  to  bed,  and  that 
was  an  end  of  the  Banquet  dinner  to 
me,  OmaL 
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And  next  day,  it  was  the  Sunday 
morning,  I,  Omai,  rose  to  go  to  church. 
And  because  the  King  was  to  come  to 
church,  I,  Omai,  was  asked  to  go  with 
my  Captain  to  see  the  King  there  at 
preaching.  And  though  the  King  goes 
to  church,  it  is  not  necessary  for  the 
peof^e  to  put  on  their  beautiful  levee 
or  banquet  clothes,  for  the  ministers, 
who  are  good  men,  do  not  mind  it. 
And  the  church  that  the  King  goes  to 
it  is  called  the  High  Church,  because 
it  stands  in  the  High-Street.  And 
a  King  had  not  gone  to  a  church  in 
Edinburgh  island  for  a  long  time,  so 
the  people  were  glad  to  see  it,  for  the 
King  goes  to  a  different  church  when 
he  is  in  London,  and  great  men  called 
Bishops  speak  there  ;  because  there 
is  singing  with  an  organ,  and  little 
preaching,  and  it  is  all  different  And 
the  red  soldiers  with  their  horses  were 
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on  the  street  to  guard  the  King  to 
church,  the  same  as  in  a  procession, 
and  the  men  with  kige  black  rulers 
to  rule  the  people^  called  Constables ; 
and  the  windows  also  were  filled  with 
ladies  to  see  the  King  as  he  passed. 
This  I,  Omai^  saw,  and  walked  in  the 
middle  of  the  soldiers,  as  a  great  Eree, 
when  I  went  to  church  witn  the  Gap- 
tain.  But  I,  Omai,  did  not  go  to 
diurch  by  the  proper  door ;  for  it  is 
the  fiashion  of  this  country,  that  when 
the  King  goes  to  church  all  the  people 
must  go  in  by  the  back  door,  only 
the  King  and  his  Erees  going  in  by 
the  front  door. 

And  I,  Omai,  went  up  stairs  to  the 
High  Church,  which  is  the  gallery, 
and  sat  in  a  seat  behind  my  Lord,  or 
Sir  William,  and  the  city  Erees  ;  and 
before  my  face  were  the  great  red  men, 
who  are  Judges ;  and  great  Erees,  with 
black  clothes,  were  round  about.  And 
after  a  long  sit,  and  all  the  people  and 
the  minbter,  who  is  the  chief  minister 
of  the  English  of  the  island  of  Edin- 
burgh, were  waiting,  there  was  a  noise 
of  steps  and  walking.  And  the  people 
looked,  and  the  minister  and  judg^, 
thinking  it  was  the  King,  and  so  it 
was.  And  the  King  went  to  his  seat, 
which  was  in  a  gallery  by  itself,  but 
so  as  I,  Omai,  could  see  the  King,  and 
the  King  could  see  me,  Omai.  And 
he  was  dressed  as  a  soldier-general 
•this  dayy  because  be  is  the  Defender 
of  the  Faith  ;  and  he  sat  in  a  grand 
chair  or  throne  covered  with  curtains 
like  a  bed,  and  all  his  Erees  about  him, 
and  he  looked  very  grave,  and  did  not 
laugh ;  for  the  Scots  English  are  a 
grave  people ;  and  for  all  the  crowd 
on  the  street  to  see  his  Majesty  come 
to  church,  and  for  all  the  soldiers, 
there  was  no  hurra  nor  noise,  for  it 
was  Sunday,  and  the  isUinders  of 
Edinburgh  work  not  nor  play  on  that 
day,  but  go  to  church. 

And  the  minister,  that  is  the  Mo- 
derator, Doctor  is  his  name,  read  a 
psalm,  as  they  do  in  Otaheite ;  and 
It  was  the  hundredth  nsalm,  for  I 
marked  it  my  Bible  book.  And  the 
singers  sung  it  sweetly,  but  not  the 
people,  only  me,  Omai,  and  the  singer 
folk  ;  for  it  is  not  the  custom  here  for 
great  Erees  and  Chie£i  to  sing  praise, 
neither  to  pray,  only  the  poor  people 
who  have  need.  Then  tnere  was  a 
prayer  by  the  minister,  and  more  sing- 
ing, and  another  short  prayer,  which 
.was  from  the  Bible,  and  then  the  ser- 
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Tut  ana:  diPr.  in  ^s  «iCBiB&  the 
^trast  £ju^  aBBiXisc  ii>  fi«  tc*  tke  Tliea- 
ta^^-iiotiMtuviiaRiiiimMrfiK^Dd.  And 
I.  Oboel  ioisa  aoa  bt  wm  to  go,  for 
It  aat  >icxiacie  st  a  f^^Ul  paper  that 
dar  Eliif  amdtfi  i»  mt  Sob  Boj,— 
asi^  liic  mmtttr  cf  i^  ptajcnnen  hfl 
wvuk^  ace  i«&»e  w  gaoi  a  King ;  and 
lis  }nA  v^  a  }alanr  £cz  fm  kirn,  tad  a 
tijx4*e  ehkJT.  Aad  I,  Omai,  vo^ 
emiij  wixL  tite  Gaptaia  ;  and  the  place 
vim  ae  mx  tkaa  aaa  called  boies ; 
a&d  h  was  ki^  v|i,  for  there  were 
b9zef  beiov  aad  boxes  aboTe,  and  all 
tbeie  boaet  vck  fuU  of  ladies.  Beauti- 
ful aitb  leatlicn,  as  at  the  Ball  daa- 
dog.  And  the  galleries  wh^e  the 
oommoD  people  are,  the  people  in  thoa 
wet*  Teiy  Doisj  at  the  mosie  ■«*, 
for  it  is  not  tha  custom  to  make  the 
plaT  till  the  King  came. 

And  then  there  was  a  noise  of  ike 
King  coming ;  and  he  camCi  aai  afi 
thapa^e  kurxaad  the  hmaif  j^; 
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vdA  the  King  bowed,  and  waa  plwsad 
thit  thd  people  liked  to  see  him.  And 
then  the  player  men  and  ladies  they 
came  forward,  and  sung  the  prayer 
hymn  of  the  King,  and  all  the  people 
stood  up  and  sung  it  likewise,  and  it 
was  a  terrible  loyal  noise.  And  I, 
Omai,  sung  also  very  loud  for  the  Kinff, 
till  the  song  or  hymn  came  to  an  end, 
when  was  the  play  of  Robert  Roy, 
which  the  Kin^  wanted  to  see. 

And  I,  Omai,  cannot  describe  this 
play;  for  some  of  it  was  like  speeches, 
and  some  of  it  like  songs ;  only  one 
Bailie  Jarne,  he  was  a  funny  man, 
and  made  me,  Omai,  and  the  King 
laugh,  he  was  so  comical.  And  he  was 
not  dressed  very  fine,  but  Robert,  he 
was  a  Highlander  of  the  tartan  of  me, 
Omai,  and  a  fighting  man,  and  there 
was  a  battle,  and  Eree  Niool  Jarrio, 
he  fought  with  a  fire  poker,  which 
pleaied  the  King  and  me,  Omai.  And 
when  they  fought  and  sung,  this  was 
the  play,  and  it  was  done,  for  there 
WIS  no  more  of  it.  And  there  were  imi- 
titions  of  mountains,  and  islands, 
and  real  drunken  men ;  and  this  is 
the  play  of  Robert  Roy.  But  the 
greatest  sight  of  all  was  the  ladies  and 
Uie  King,  and  his  duke  lords  standing 
round  him,  and  the  music, — this  was 
a  fine  play.  And  when  it  was  d%ne 
the  King  8  prayer  was  sung,  and  he 
went  away.  And  so  I,  Omai,  after 
seeing  the  ladies  go  away  and  the 
lights,  went  away  also ;  for  if  it  were 
not  for  the  King  and  the  ladies,  a  play 
is  nothing,  and  of  no  use. 

DAT  F0UBTEB5TH. 

BMuiaar't  Fecutj  and  the 
Coronation, 

[The  King  was  not  in  town  this 
day,  and  Omai  employed  himself  in 
visiting  the  Panorama  on  the  Mound, 
where  the  Coronation  is  exhibited,  and 
in  seeing  Martinis  splendid  picture  of 
Belshazsur's  Feast.  Did  room  permit, 
we  should  willingly  have  published  our 
friend's  remarks  on  these  two  great 
national  works,  as  their  adyertisers 
term  them,— but  the  thing  is  impossi- 
ble at  present] 

BAT  rirTUNTH. 

The  Farewell. 
▲ndnowit  came  at  last  that  the 
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King  must  go  away  to  the  island  of 
London,  for  he  could  stay  no  longer  in 
the  island  of  Ec^nburgh.  And  I, 
Omai,  knew  this,  for  it  was  printed  in 
a  paper  of  news  that  a  great  London 
Eree  died,  and  no  man  could  fill  his 
place  till  the  King  came  to  do  it.  And 
the  King  would  not  go  from  Leith 
harbour  port  again,  beoiuse  it  kept  his 
people  from  their  work ;  and  because 
It  would  haye  grieyed  him  to  leaye 
their  kind  hurras.  So  he  went  to  a 
distant  place  of  the  sea,  where  his 
ship  yacht  was,  and  the  phice  was 
called  Queensfeny,  because  a  Queen 
had  been  there  before.  And  a  great 
Eree,  csdled  Earl  Hopetoun,  a  warrior 
and  a  yery  great  man,  he  has  a  palace 
there ;  and  the  King  could  not  go 
away  without  seeing  his  palace,  it  was 
so  mnd,  and  so  the  King  went  there. 
And  it  was  a  day/ of  rain,  such  as  that 
when  the  Kings  ships  came,  and  I, 
Omai,  was  wet  on  the  hill  of  Calton, 
beside  the  cannons.  But  I,  Omai,  waa 
not  in  the  rain  ;  for  the  Captain  took 
me,  Omai,  early  in  the  morning  to  a 
steam  ship  which  steamed  people  up 
the  sea,  where  the  King's  archer  men 
were  dressed  like  women.  And  when 
the  archer  men's  Captain  knew  that  I 
was  Omai,  the  son  of  a  chief,  he  let 
me  see  their  bows  and  arrows  ;  and  so 
we  sailed  till  we  came  to  the  place  of 
Hopetoun.  It  is  a  house  of  many 
windows,  and  grand,  and  a  palace.  And 
horse  soldiers  wero  thero,  and  people 
from  the  Queensferry  islands,  to  see 
the  King.  And  they  wero  among  the 
troes,  and  among  the  grass  parks  which 
the  cows  eat. 

And  it  was  long  beforo  the  Kinsr 
came;  but  when  the  cannons  fiiea 
shots  of  powder,  then  the  people  ex- 
pected him.  And  the  Archer  men  wero 
waiting  on  the  steps  of  the  stair  of  the 
house  nalace,  and  thero  was  rod  cloth 
of  soldiers'  coats  laid  down  for  the 
King's  feet  to  walk  upon.  And  when 
the  King  came,  thero  was  a  noise  of 
crying  hurra,  as  in  the  isUnd  of  Edin- 
burgh, and  music.  And  I,  Omai,  saw 
him  as  he  came  out  of  the  coach  ma- 
chine, and  he  bowed  to  me,  Omai,  and 
the  Arohers ;  and  took  it  kind  that  I, 
Omai,  had  come  so  far  to  see  him 
away,  though  he  did  not  speak  to  roe. 
And  it^was  told  to  me,  Omai,  that  the 
King  ate  his  breakfttst  thero ;  but  I 
did  not  see  it ;  for  the  groat  Eree  of 
the  place,  he  had  no  doubt  known  that 
I,  Omai,  had  eaten  rolls  and  tea-soup 
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with  Captain  Smith ;  so  I,  Omai, 
thought  that  it  would  be  better  for  me 
to  go  to  the  sea-place  where  the  Ring's 
canoe  was.  So  I,  Omai,  went  there^ 
and  saw  the  Ghney  Scots  horse  soldiers 
who  wait  upon  the  King. 

And  a  green  road  of  cloth  was  made 
for  the  King,  that  he  might  get  to  his 
canoe ;  and  he  was  not  long  of  coming, 
for  bis  coach  rides  faster  than  other 
coaches,  and  there  is  no  stopping  it. 
And  when  he  came  out  of  the  coach 
when  it  stopped,  the  King  walked  out 
and  went  with  his  chief  Erees,  and 
shook  hands  with  them  like  a  man, 
and  not  like  a  King.  And  I,  Omai,  could 
not  resist  it ;  so  I  stept  forward  amon^ 
the  Erees,  and  held  out  my  hand,  and 
said  the  word  of  Farewell.  And  the 
King  looked  and  saw  I  was  a  chief, 
and  shook  me,  Omu,  by  the  hand, 
and  said,  "  Farewell,— Good  bye."— 
These  were  the  words  of  the  great  King 
to  me,  Omai.  And  the  great  Eree, 
called  my  Lord  of  Fife,  he  was  there, 
and  saw  me,  Omai,  (he  is  to  send  me 
grouse  and  deer  flesh  to  eat,)  and  spdce 
of  me,  Omai,  to  the  King,  and  laugh- 
ed, and  the  King  looked  back  and 
bowed  again  to  me,  Omai,  and  I  war- 
ed my  hat,  and  gare  the  hurra  cry. 
And  there  was  a  great  cry  of  hurra  for 
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the  King  ;  and  when  the  Kine  bean 
hurra,  he  must  always  takeoff  his  hat, 
that  is  the  custom.    And  it  was  not  a 
hat  the  Kbg  wore,  but  rather  a  cap, 
and  his  dress  was  different,  for  a  King 
in  this  country  has  many  dresses.  And 
I,   Omai,  made  the  noise  of  hurra 
when   he  went  into  the  canoe,  and 
cannons  on  the  hills  fired  their  fires, 
and  made  a  great  noise  of  joy.    And 
the  great  Eree  called  Thane,  or  little 
King,  he  went  with  the  King  in  the 
canoe-boat,  for  he  is  the  great  chief  of 
the  Highlanders  of  Fife  Island.    And 
this  was  all  I,  Omai,  saw  of  the  King 
this  day,  for  I  rode  home  in  a  coach 
with  the  Captain,  like  an  Eree  and  the 
son  of  a  chief ;   and  heard  no  more 
cannon  fires  till  the  evening,  when 
another  firing  told  the  people  that  the 
King  was  away  in  his  ship  upon  the 
great  sea.    So  I,  Omai,  that  men  of 
Otaheite  may  know    that   I,  Omai, 
saw  the  great  King  of  the  island  of 
Edinburgh,  wrote  this  all  down  in  my 
book  of  white  paper,  that  it  may  Im 
known  to  King  Pouree,  and  the  Kings 
of  all  the  islands,  and  that  they  may 
be  friends  of  the  wise  people  of  the 
island  of  Edinburgh. 

Goo  SATi  THE  Kuro ! 


VHI  QATHEBINO  OF  THE  WEST  ; 

OB, 
W£*BB  00MB  TO  8EE  THE  KINO. 

Greenock  FM, 


^Sawhbbb  M'AuBLAir,**  said  the 
mistress,  as  soon  as  she  had  stretched 
herself  in  the  bed  beside  him,  "  Saw- 
ners  M*Auslan,  are  you  sound  alrea- 
dy?" 

**  I*m  no  sleeping,"  replied  the  skip- 
per, a  little  gruffly,  still  remaining 
with  his  face  towards  the  walL 

**  Gin  yeVe  no  sleeping,  tak  tent,  I 
hae  something  to  say." 

"  I  can  hear  you — what  is  it  ?" 

^  Ye  ken,  Sawners,  that  ye  hae  lang 
promis't  me  a  jaunt,  and  cTerybodie's 
gaun  in  til  Edinburgh.— Dinnave  think 
a  jaunt  to  see  the  King  would  be  a  real 
fine  ane  1 — Na,  as  I'm  to  be  trustit, 
the  man's  snoring  in  a  dead  sleep. — 
I  say.  Sawners  M'Auslan  !" 

"  I  m  no  sleeping." 

"  Then,  what  were  the  last  words  I 
said?" 

<<I   say,  Sawners    M'Auslan.''    In 


saying  which,  he  roused  up  a  little, 
and  Mrs  M'Auslan  resumed  the  thread 
of  her  discourse. 

"  I  had  begood  to  say,  that  as  every 
body's  gaun  to  see  the  King,  it's  our 
duty  to  gang  likewise ;  and  consider- 
ing how  lang  it  is  sin'  ye  promis*t  to 
tak'  me  to  Embro',  I'm  sure  ye  might 
do  waur  thai  mak'  it  out  noo.'* 

"A'  that's  vera  true,  Leizj,  my 
dear,  but  times  were  times  when  I 
made  that  promise. — Te  should  re- 
fiek,  that  sin'  I  gied  up  the  sea  at  the 
peace,  the  parts  both  of  the  America 
and  the  Kilmun  hae  scarcely  brought 
in  a  black  bawbee." 

*'  But  for  a'  that,  we  hae  reason  to 
be  thankful  for  our  mercies — for  the 
parts  o'  the  steam-boats  hae  been  just 
a  eoining,"  replied  the  lady,  some- 
what coaxingly. 

"  It's  a'  that  yc  ken,"  said  the  Cap- 


Srt  o' eTMT  buainegs  h»8  shifted  , 

^r^e  WBt  riUer  by  youi  parte 
T.J^  A.  for  the  .team-boata, 
tK.X7hooKW  thing.,  and  I  hae  nae 

W  ilnto  our  famU,  had  ye  biggit, 
!ri':^Syou,.an^tUthou^oa 

SaSi^ishieirdS 

?^^pronu»es  to  the  contr«^ 

vinna  bide  by  bis  word.  ^. 

"It's  iU  ^tingabreek  aff  aHie- 
hnmln  —and  ye  shouldna  need  to  be 

ssriSTy,  tit  *»^«^ -«:-*•' 

for  setting  the  top-g»llant  sails. 

»  Ar^^t's  what  ye  aye  say  when 
T  w^t'^thing  ;  and  I'U  never  be- 

**^Lei.:r,«yd«a''-  i*i«y.y*"^'^ 

* «  Wm  ie  tJc  «e  to  Bmbro'  1  that's 
-niT^"«id  the  Cagt«n>«r 
»d.ort.efl.ctiyepa«^«^I^« 
refos't  yott  any  thing  that  was  reasour 

'"'DidnaTerefusetpbJsahor-eto 

let  yt»  live  Uke  our  »««>''»'»"'      „,. 
«  V.  ken  I  hopit  to  make  better  o  t, 
^d'iS^  «  /ewou'dh^  patience, 
«,  may  weather  that  point  yet, 

g^^^  f «  sure  ye  ma,  weel  sp^ 

S^^Tprt^r^^^i'^i^o 

ri^hTo'  J^u  to  be  aye  mrfdng  a  puir 


were  baiUi  lookit  and  hemt  Its* 
ZbtSg  o'  the  Hietey  tobe  ooobn*. 
Jg^y-wain|  about  J^^JT^ 
iS  it's  a  sinftt'  thing  no  to  takUw 
^tified  u«so'  what  we  bae  g^ton. 
However,  I'm  gM  to »-«  ff  ^^^ 
kffoxd  to  bigg  a  house ;  and  1  hope  » 
S  be  «.&"«  out  o'  tl^oommoo, 
_«,  before  casting  away  ^^\ 

would  -rir'y'^'-Lnforfitf 
look  wee!  about  you,-and  for  llw,  tt 

there  were  no  other  came,  I  wouW 

SS^  intil  BmW.  for  theyj^  *h« 

Ka  ir^the  New-town  are  meet  cwn- 

^rr^fno  the  jaunV'  rep^JS 
relenting  skipper, « that  I  pudge,but 
the  outfit  and  new  rig|H»g.  .„ 

«  Noo,  8»wners,th5's  like  yo««J^ 
.Md Mr.  M'Auslan, caressmgW  ; ««*d 
rince  ye  hae  consented  Jo  tafai  me  to 
Wthe  King,  it  wouldna  be  fcir  o 
Z  to  be  overTy  severe  on  Jour  p««s. 
I'U  seek  nae  mair  tiian  a  pebsse  and 
tonnTaltbough  I  hear  that  Mm. 
mX  k'Neil  tos  h«l  down  f««  Lou- 
don  some  real  beautiful  go'"»»-        . 

« Miss  Menie DevU S'-gptowled  the 
apprehentive  husband  at  the  n«ne  of 
cb«p  and  tasteful  Miss  Memfc 

»S.  M'Ausbm,  however.  foUowed 
up  tiie  advantage  which  she  bad  *us 
^Md  that  to  the  end  succeeded 
SrSiy  to  obtaining  the  Owit^n^ 
consent  to  take  her  to  ^^^^ 
jesty  on  his  arrival,  but  also  that  she 
Wght  pay  Miss  Menie  a  vwt  m  the 
^Sntofc  to  order  to  be  properly  nwd 
Tt  to  appear  before  royalty  neigh- 

WheSier  there  is  any  truth  in  tiia 
^legation  of  the  Q1«8«>''.P5?P*%*^ 
not&ng  walks  to  the  middle  of  th« 
■treet.  but  cows  or  Greenock  folk,  we 
,haU  for  the  present  sup^  our 
natural  incltoation  to  investigate  the 
causes  of  a  subject  w  «t«"«ting  to 
philosorfiy,  and  proceed  to  "tote  the 
Lportint 'feet,  tfat  soon  aft^  brejj- 
feit  next   momtog,  Mrs    M'Auslan 
was  seen  picktog  her  stops  »longth« 
crown  of  the  causeway  to**/''*  »"» 
Menie  M'Neil's  emponum  of  la»htfln. 
For  the  day  was  wet,  a«  the  weather 
always  is  at  Greenock,  eiwept  when 
it  happens  to  snow,  and  the  side- 
pavement  was  much  to  the  same  state 
is  it  was  to  the  days  of  a  oertMn 
learned  clerk,  who   commenced  bU 
celebrated  remonstrance  to  the  mv 
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gigtiates  on  the  object,  by  i^tag. 
that  "  In  Rome  and  m  Athens,  and 
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in  all  well-re^olftled  dtiet,'*  he. 
iherebj  ezhortiog  the  bailies  of 
Qreenock  to  imitate  the  Roman  Con- 
fuls  and  the  Athenian  Archons,  and 
to  lecal  to  mind  how  Tarquinius  Pri»- 
oui  constructed  the  oloacsB  of  the  Eter- 
nal City,  how  ProTost  Petioles  built 
the  Parthenon,  and  with  what  dignity 
Epaminondas  performed  his  duty  as 
a  oailie,  even  with  respect  to  the  com- 
mqn-sewers  and  dunghills  of  Thebes. 
— But,  notwithstanding  the  eloquence 
and  erudition  of  the  clerk,  the  sid^ 
paTcments  of  Qreenock  seem  still  to 
have  a  natural  predilection  to  con- 
tinue in  the  same  state  ;  and  no  better 
proof  of  the  fact  need  be  adduced,  than 
the  incident  to  which  we  have  alluded, 
namely,  that  Mrs  M'AusUn  was  es- 
chewing the  plainstones,  where  her- 
ring heads  and  other  odoriferous  sub- 
stances emulated  the  sights  and  scents 
of  the  Ganongate  of  Edinburgh,  and 
the  streets  of  Paris.  But  although  Mrs 
M'Auslan  was,  for  the  reasons  delicate- 
ly alluded  to,  compelled  to  keep  the 
middle  of  the  street,  yet  she  rather 
conformed  to  the  general  custom  of 
the  town,  than  acted  under  any  con- 
straint of  necessity  ;  for,  in  com- 
mon with  the  Greenock  ladies,  she 
kept  two  carriages,  vulgarly  called 
pattens ;  and  elevated  on  them,  in 
nassing  the  square,  she  fell  in  with 
Mrs  Uoroghan,  returning  from  the 
market 

After  a  few  sympathetic  recipro- 
cities relative  to  the  state  of  the 
weather,  their  conversation  naturally 
turned  on  the  universal  topic  of  the 
time,  the  King's  visit 

<<Te*ll  be  gaun  intU  Embio',  nae 
doubt  V  said  Mrs  Goroffhan. 

"  We're  swithering,'  replied  Mrs 
M'Auslan.  '*for  the  gudeman's  unco 
sweart"  ' 

'*  It's  weel  for  them  to  gang  that 
can  afford  it,"  was  the  answer.  The 
admonitory  hint  implied  in  this  ex- 

Eression,  we  have  some  reason  to  be- 
eve,  was  not  altogether  dictated  by 
the  most  charitable  feeling,  but  was, 
in  truth,  somewhat  spic^  with  envy. 
For  Mrs  Goroghan,  like  her  neigh- 
bour, had  plied  all  her  blandishments 
to  induce  her  husband  to  be  neigh- 
bour-like on  the  royal  occasion,  but 
without  equal  success  Had  we,  how- 
ever, any  doubt  of  the  animus  by 
which  she  was  actuated  in  the  obser- 
vation, it  would  certainly  have  been 
removed  by  what  followed. 
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<<  I'm  iiixe,"  said  she,  ''I  wis  you 
muckle  gude  o'  the  jaunt ;  but  there 
will  be  a  real  gathering.  The  wkcJe 
damamphxy  o  the  kintra's  running 
to  Embit)'.  I  won'er  what  yell  a'  see 
— ^the  King's  but  a  man,  and  the  cat 
may  tak  a  look  at  the  King  ony  day. 
But  dinna  let  me  deteen  you  in  the 
wat,  Mrs  M^Aualan,  for  this  is  a  sore 
morning,  and  I  fin'  ane  o'  my  shoon 
leU  in.'^ 

With  this  they  separated,  Mrs 
M'Auslan,  pursuing  her  journey  to  the 
milliner's,  suffering  some  degree  of  ex- 
citement from  the  subtraotive  congra- 
tulations of  Mrs  Goroghan,  who,  goad- 
ed by  what  she  had  heard,  and  none 
doubting  that  the  M*Auslans  would, 
during  their  jaunt,  indulge  in  all  the 
loyal  revellings  of  the  capital,  quicken- 
ed her  steps  towards  home,  where  she 
found  her  husband  engaged  in  reading 
a  long  letter  which  he  had  received 
that  morning  by  the  post  from  the 
master  of  one  of  his  ships. 

*<  What  will  I  no  tell  you,  gude- 
man  ?"  said  she,  as  soon  as  she  enter- 
ed the  room,  seating  herself  without 
throwing  off  her  tartan  plaid — "^  isna 
that  eztravaffant  woman  Mrs  M*Aus- 
lan  gaun  galloping  in  till  Embro'  to 
see  the  King  ?  But  she's  weel  aff— 
she  has  a  man  that  kens  what  it  is  to 
keep  out  a  station  o'  life— you'll  no 
hear  what  I'm  saying." 

*'  Weel,"  replied  the  ship-ovmer, 
folding  up  the  letter,  ^  this  is  no  sae 
bad— the  freight  frae  the  Mediter- 
ranean to  Liverpool  should  clear  the 
out-fit  and  men's  wages ;  and  this 
charter  to  Savannah,  as  things  go,  is 
as  good  as  could  be  looked  for.** 

*"  Wha's  that  letter  frae  ?"  inquired 
the  lady,  somewhat  interested  by  un- 
derstanding that  it  contained  profit- 
able intelligence. 

*"  Captain  Bunten,"  replied  Mr 
Goroghan — "  he's  in  at  Liverpool  frae 
Malta  and  Sicily  wi'  a  cargo  o*  brim- 
stane,  and  has  got  a  charter  to  carry 
a  load  of  crockery-ware  to  Savan- 
nah." 

"  Crockery-ware !  heh,  but  that's  a 
brittle  cargo  !"  said  his  wife,  a  little 
merrily,  adding,  **  but  ye  didoa  heed 
what  I  was  telling  you — Wha  wad 
hae  thought  it  ?  But  Captain  M'Aus- 
Ian  and  his  wife  are  going  on  a  jaunt 
to  Embro'  to  see  the  King.  I'm  sure  I 
didna  think  they  were  in  a  circuna- 
stance  at  this  time  for  ony  sic  ahow. 
But  she's  an  upsetting  woman,  and 
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c*a  tiriQe  her  gudeinan  roua  her 
fiager.  An  she  had  to  deal  with  the 
like  o'  some  that  I'll  no  name,  she 
irould  ken  what  it  is  to  hae  a  gude- 
mn." 

"Bat  this,  a'  thing  considered, 
Jdnaj,  mj  dear,  is  no  ill  news,"  said 
Mr  Goroghan,  wishing  to  turn  her  talk 
from  the  £mbro'  topic,  patting  the  let- 
ter at  the  same  time  with  his  right 
hand  as  he  held  it  on  his  knee  in  the 
left. 

''  Bat  what  signifies  it  a'  to  me  ?" 
exclaimed  the  ladj,  a  little  tartly — 
'<  what  am  I  the  better  o*  jour  profits 
uid  gains  ? — ^ye  let  me  hae  nothing 
without  a  grumble — the  bit  and  the 
batTet's  my  portion.  0,  ye*re  the  wee 
bardaess,  Baldy,  or  ye  ne'er  would 
aloo  your  wife  and  family  to  be  sae 
looket  down  upon  by  the  like  o*  Mrs 
M'Auslan." 

"Wheest,  wheest,9enny,  and  din- 
u  complain ;  for  FlI  no  say  but  thir 
Dews  hae  a  wee  thaw'c  my  objections/' 
After  some  further  colloquy,  Mrs  Qo- 
rogfaan  was  also  permitted  to  authorize 
the  tasteful  Miss  Menle  to  prepare  a 
proper  paraphernalia  to  enable  her  to 
take  a  part  and  portion  in  the  joy  and 
festivities  of  the  metropolis. 

Miss  Menie,  we  should  mention,  has 
a  commendable  desire  to  sell  her  oldest- 
fttshioDed  articles  first ;  indeed,  we  be- 
liere  that  something  of  the  sort  has  al- 
ways been  common  among  mercers.  It 
is  true,  that  the  most  conscientious  of 
the  trade  make  a  point,  in  such  cases,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  fashionableness  of 
the  patterns,  but  in  proportion  to  the 
care  with  which  they  do  this,  they  en- 
iaige  on  the  good  qualities  of  the  tex- 
ture and  durability.  We  therefore 
advise  our  fair  friends,  when  they  go 
a-shopping,  to  be  always  particular  as 
to  fashion,  and  to  suspect,  when  the  ha- 
berdashers or  milliners  praise  the  well- 
wearing  substance  of  any  tissue,  that 
they  are  anxious  to  get  rid  of  an  old 
shopkeeper.  Mrs  M^Auslan,  however, 
did  not  require  a  hint  of  this  kind, 
for  experience  had  made  her  quite 
a-ware  of  the  fact ;  nor  did  she,  with 
that  rashness  which  we  have  often 
observed  so  blameable  in  the  conduct 
of  some  ladies,  proceed  without  pre- 
face or  prelude  to  make  at  once  her 
purchases.  On  the  contrary,  before 
giving  Miss  Menie  the  slightest  inti- 
mation of  the  objects  of  her  visit,  sin 
began  to  sound  her  %fax  off  as  to  who 
Vol.  XII. 
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among  the  nobility  of  Greenock  were 
speaking  of  going  to  Edinburgh,  and 
what  preparations  their  ladies  were 
making  for  the  occasion. 

We  shall  not  undertake  to  affirm, 
that  the  ingenious  Miss  Menie  waa 
thence  induced  t'O  infer  that  Mrs 
M'Auslan  herself  had  any  intention 
of  going  to  see  the  King,  far  less  to 
suspect  that  the  purpose  of  her  visit 
that  morning  was  to  give  orders  for  a 
suitable  wardrobe,  because  she  said 
notlting  that  could  fully  warrant  us  to 
do  so.  She,  however,  mentioned  with 
the  greatest  civility,  the  names  of  dif- 
ferent ladies  who  had  ordered  dresses 
of  unusual  elegance  to  be  prepared, 
and  showed  several  in  the  hands  of 
the  makers,  of  such  superior  style  and 
fashion,  as  left  no  doubt  in  the  bosom 
of  Mrs  M'AusIan,  that  they  were  des- 
tined to  add  splendour  to  Holyrood. 

Having  thus  obtained  some  idea  of 
the  preparations  which  were  going  for- 
ward, and  in  what  colours  other  ladies 
intended  to  kithe  before  Majesty,  she 
then  consulted  with  Miss  Menie  about 
her  own  equipment ;  and  the  milliner, 
being  informed  by  her  Edinbrogh  cor- 
respondent that  blue  and  white  con- 
stituted the  national  livery,  it  was 
agreed  that  these  colours  ought  to  pre- 
dominate in  her  dresses.  Indeed  Mrs 
M'Auslan  was  decidedly  of  opinion, 
that  some  of  the  ladies  had  shewn  on 
this,  as  on  every  other  occasion,  their 
usual  want  of  taste,  to  which  opinion 
Miss  Menie,  with  a  smile,  tacitly  as- 
sented. 

But  although  Mrs  M*Auslan  was 
thus  solicitous  about  the  fashionable 
display  which  she  intended  to  make  in 
the  metropolis,  she  was  nevertheless  a 
discreet  and  prudent  wife,  and  accord- 
ingly her  instructions  were  given  with 
as  much  regard  to  economy  as  was 
consistent  with  genteelity,  and  her 
choice  received  every  commendation 
which  Miss  ATenie  is  so  sweetly  in  the 
practice  of  bestowing  on  the  taste  of 
all  her  customers.  Mrs  Groroghau, 
who  in  the  oourse  of  the  same  day 
visited  the  shop  also  for  the  same  pur- 
pose, vehemently,  however,  condemn- 
ed the  whole  selection  as  paltrv  to  a 
degree,  being  perfectly  persuaded,  as 
she  told  Miss  Menie,  that  Mrs  M*Aus- 
lan  would  be  just  a  figure  in  Bmbro'. 
'^  But  nae  better  could  be  expectit  frae 
the  Uke  o'  her.  I'm  sure  I  hope  sincere- 
ly she'll  keep  awa  frae  us,  for  I  would- 
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na  like  to  be  affirontit  with  her  yelly- 
hooing  afore  the  King.  Howsever, 
Miss  Menie,  it  maks  na  odds,  a  hachle's 
like  a  clubby  foot,  made  by  the  hand 
0*  Ood,  and  a*  the  wealth  of  Indy 
would  De*er  gar  Mrs  M'Aualan  look 
like  a  leddy — so  it^s  a*  ane  what  she 
maks  choice  o*,  or  how  ye  may  make 
it  up,  she's  sicken  a  coarse  woman.'' 

Miss  Menie  did  not  at  all  controTert 
this  opinion,  because  she  foresaw  that 
it  would  probably  lead  to  beneficial 
consequences  to  herself;  on  the  con- 
trary, she  insinuated  that  certainly 
Mrs  M'Auslan  might  have  made  a 
better  choice,  and  that  if  she  had  cho- 
sen a  showy  trimming,  exhibiting  at 
the  same  time  seyeral  more  expensiye 
patterns  than  the  one  prefen^,  the 
dress  she  had  ordered  would  have  been 
a  yery  different  thing. 

"  And  so  ye  would  adyise  me  to  take 
this?"  replied  Mrs  Goroghan,  fixing 
her  desiring  eyes  on  the  most  expen- 
siye of  the  selection  exhibited.  But 
Miss  Menie  returned  an  eyasiye  answer, 
calculated,  however,  to  strengthen  the 
influence  of  the  beauty  of  the  pattern, 
for  she  said  that  it  had  been  much  ad- 
mired by  some  of  the  most  fashionable 
ladies,  and  mentioned  the  names  of 
several,  whom  she  knew  Mrs  Ooroghan 
considered  as  holding  their  heads  above 
her,  who  was,  in  all  resnects,  both 
of  purse  and  pedigree,  tneir  equal. 
"^  But,"  subjoined  Miss  Menie,  **  I  hae 
vera  misfortunately  got  but  one  suit  of 
that  trimming,  and  I'm  amaist  under 
a  promise  to  gie  the  first  offer  to  more 
than  ane." 

"  Ready  money's  ready  money,  Miss 
Menie,'*  replied  Mrs  Ooroghan,  '*  and 
ye'll  just  lay  by  the  article  for  me. 
First  come  first  served — folk  in  a  pub- 
lic way  shouldna  be  respecters  o'  per- 
sons, but  pleasure  a'  their  customers 
to  the  best  of  their  ability.  I  won'er 
what  right  has  ony  body  in  the  toun 
of  Greenock  to  set  up  for  being  better 
than  another — arena  we  a'  working  for 
our  bread  ? — I'm  sure.  Miss  Menie,  I 
see  no  more  genteelity  in  a  pestle  and 
mortar,  than  a  tar  barrel,  and  little 
difference  between  an  ellwand  and  an 
elshin — it's  no  the  cloke  that  maks  the 
friar  ;  and  in  a  toun  like  ours,  where 
we  live  by  our  ettling,  trade  maks  us 
a*  sib  to  ane  another  ;  so  that,  what- 
e'er  fools  may  think  to  the  contrary, 
it's  very  true  what  I  hae  heard  said, 
that  the  changewife's  gill-stoun  is  full 
cousin  to  the  spirit  dealer's  gaUon-pot, 
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the  lawful  offiipring  of  the  foreign  mer- 
chant's rum-puncheon.   I  would  there- 
fore. Miss  Menie,  be  weel  nleaied  to 
ken  wha  it  is  amang  us  that  would 
take  upon  them  to  think  me  no  enti- 
tled to  mng  as  far  ben  as  the  best  o' 
them.    But  the  making  o'  stepbaims 
is  an  auld  faut  in  Greenock ;  and  je 
may  mind,  when  we  were  in  the  dan- 
dog  school.  Miss  Menie,  whatna  lasses 
aye    drew    the    head-tickets   to  the 
kintrardances.    It  gars  my  corruption 
rise  yet  to  think  o'  the  master's  cheat- 
rie. — But  it's  a  real  droll  thing.  Miss 
Menie,  that  ye'ie  no marriet,  noo  when 
I  think  how  ye  were  aye  obligated  to 
dance  wi'  a  lassie  partner  at  the  practi- 
sings ;  however,  I  fancy  it.  was  a  fedum 
o'  what  was  ordained  for  you ;  yet,  for 
a'  that,  ye  should  be  thankfu',  as  ye're 
no  fash  d  in  thir  bad  times  wi'  a  can- 
krie  gudeman's  ^rawn  temper.    \e\i 
take  tent,  howHei^  that  this  is  my 
trimming,  and  I  trust  ye'll  no  disap- 
point me  in  gettine  the  things  ready ; 
for,  as  every  body  s  on  the  llichter  to 
see  the  King,  me  and  Mr  Goroghan 
are  thinking  it  will  be  necessary  to 
gang  off  twa  three  days  afore  he's  ei- 
peckit ;  so  ye'll  be  sure  and  keen  your 
word.  Miss  Menie." — The  which  Miss 
Menie  promised  to  do  faithfully,  and 
in  time  faithfully  did. 


Paidey  Bodies. 

Amoko  other  extraordinary  effects 
of  the  radical  distemper  which  lately 
raged  in  the  West,  was  a  solemn  re- 
solution, on  the  part  of  a  patriotic  band 
of  weavers'  wives,  to  abjure  tea  and  all 
other  exciseable  articles ;   in    confor- 
mity to  which,  and  actuated  l>y  the 
fine  frenzy  of  the  time,  they  seized 
their  teapots,  and  marching  with  them 
in  procession  to  the  bridge,  sacrificed 
them    to    the   Goddess    of    Reform, 
by  dashing  them,  with  uplifted  arms 
and  an   intrepid  energy,    over    into 
the  river, — and  afterwards  they  rati- 
fied their  solemn  vows  with  copious 
libations  of  smuggled  whisky.     Whe- 
ther this  interesting  ceremonial,  so  af- 
fecting to  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exche- 
quer, took  place  in  Paisley,  or  in  some 
one  of  its  reflective  villages,  we  have 
not  yet,  to  our  own  satisfaction,  entirely 
ascertained  ;   but  the  historical  fact 
is  as  certain  as  that  the  inhabitants 
of  the  venerable  town  are  necessarily 
what  Gobbett  calls  a  thinking  people. 
We  say  necessarily,  for  there  is  no 
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troth  in  all  philoaophj  more  sure  than 
tiut  sedentary  occupation  has  a  spe- 
cial influence  on  the  cogitative  £a- 
colties  of  man,  disposing  all  enga- 
ged in  such  employment  to  indulge 
themselves  with  theoretical  opinions  ; 
I  and  the  Paisley  bodies  being  in  ge- 
neral weavers  and  manufacturers,  are, 
of  course,  like  all  other  indoor  artizans, 
Miticularly  subject  to  the  moral  flatu- 
lency of  hypothetical  ideas.  The  sen  • 
ation,  therefore,  which  the  news  of 
the  King's  intended  visit  produced 
among  them,  was,  in  many  respects, 
very  Afferent  ^m  the  lively  excite- 
ment of  those  impulses  of  royal  curio- 
sity which  moved  the  bustling,  rud- 
dy, maritime  Greenock  folks,  to  re- 
solve at  once  to  partake  and  increase 
the  festivities  prepared  in  the  metro- 
polis for  the  reception  of  his  Majesty. 
They  pondered  well  the  objects  and 
policy  of  the  Royal  Progress,  and  the 
lesult  was  as  germaine  to  the  premises, 
u  that  recent  process  of  their  inge- 
ooity,  by  which  they  traced  the  fluo- 
tustions  of  trade  to  the  ancient  and 
unaltered  institutions  of  King,  Lords, 
and  Oommons. 

''So  he*s  really  coming,"  said  Ro- 
bin Orr,  advancing  towards  a  batch  of 
pale  cotton-faced  weavers,  who  were 
standing  on  the  plainstanes  in  front  of 
the  Tolbooth,  with  their  hands  in  their 
breeches'  pockets,  and  their  green 
duffle  aprons  tucked  aside. 

''So  they  say,"  replied  clattering 
Tarn,  an  eminent  member  of  the  Ra- 
dical Association,  "and  wi'  sic  a  re- 
tinue o'  placemen  and  pensioners  as 
ne'er  was  heard  tell  o'  in  a  Christian 
Und." 

"  Man !  I'm  blithe  to  hear  that," 
exclaimed  auld  gash-gabbit  Jamie  o* 
the  Sneddan. 

"  Gordon's  Lone,  Prussia  Street !" 
cried  clattering  Tam,  starting  back- 
wards, "  blithe  to  hear  o'  sic  a  deluge 
o'  corruption !" 

"Deed  am  I,"  said  Jamie,  "for 
there  will  be  a  skaling  of  mouljy  pen- 
nies ! — I  hae  amaist  a  mind  to  tak  my 
feot  in  my  hand,  and  gang  into  £m- 
bro'  to  see't" 

"And  I'm  fain  too,"  added  Robin, 
Orr,  "to  see  what  sort  o'  a  cork*  a 
King  leally  is." 

"  I  wonder  to  hear  you,  Robin," 
replied    clattering    Tam,    somewhat 
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gravely — ^'  ane  o'  your  principles  to 
think  of  joining  in  the  foolerie  o'  man- 
worship  !" 

"Na,  Tam,"  cried  gabby  Jamie, 
"  there's  great  need  for  a  revision  o' 
a'  our  principles,  or  I'm  far  wrang  ; 
for  ye  see  trade's  grown  better,  and 
though  the  House  of  Commons  is  nei- 
ther hue  nor  hair  changed  frae  what 
it  was,  things  hae  come  round,  the 
whilk  gars  me  true  that  there  was 
mair  o*  the  vapour  o'  a  toom  stamach, 
than  the  reason  o'  a  sound  mind,  in  the 
principles  o*  our  job  the  ither  year." 

"  I'm  confoundit,"  exclaimed  Tam, 
"  to  hear  the  like  o'  that  doctrine  fra 
you  !  Isna  the  House  of  Commons  the 
rotten  carcase  o'  British  liberty  ?  Its 
corruption  has  increased,  is  increasing, 
and  ought  to  be  diminished." 

"I'm  no  denying  that,"  replied 
Jamie  ;  "  a  reform  in  the  Commons' 
House  of  Parliament  is  very  necessary ; 
but  dinna  ye  think,  if  ony  way  could 
be  devised  to  persuade  the  King  to 
bide  in  Scotland,  there  would  be  a 
better  chance  o*  bringing  it  to  a  bear- 
ing !  for  ye  ken  he  would  be  mair 
^ among  honester  folk  than  he  is  in  Lon- 
on.  Indeed  it's  my  notion,  that  this 
jaunting  to  Ireland,and  Handover  and 
syne  to.Embro',  looks  as  he  had  him- 
self some  thought  o'  flitting  ;  and  I 
dinna  wonder  at  it,  for  the  Lononers 
hae  been  made  sae  het  and  fou  by  the 
lang  residenting  o'  the  Court  amang 
them,  that  they  hae  forgotten  them- 
selves, and  acted  as  if  the  Crown  was- 
na  a  moveable. — Odsakel  an  he  would 
but  think  o'  coming  to  Paisley, it  would 
be  a  glorious  job  for  trade." 

"  What  would  he  do  in  Paisley  ?" 
said  clattering  Tam ;  "  I  would  like 
to  ken  that." 

"  Ye  needna  be  fear't,  Tam,"  re- 
plied Robin  Orr  ;  "  he'll  no  come  this 
way.  The  Radical  exploit  has  clour't 
the  character  o'  Paisley  wi'  the  King." 

"  I'm  sure,"  said  Jamie  o'  the  Snejl- 
dan,  "  that  mair's  the  pity  ;  for  it 
would  be  a  prime  thing  just  to  get  the 
benefit  for  two  three  days  o'  the  Court 
prodigality  ;  and  really  if  it  be  true 
that  the  King  keeps  away  frae  the  West 
out  o'  ony  reason  o'  policy,  we  should 
endeavour  to  mak  it  up  wi'  him.  I'll 
no  say  that  we  haena  done  waur  things 
in  our  time,  than  to  appoint  a  com- 
mittee to  gang  in  to  Embro',  to  behave 


*  A  slang  term  for  master. 
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Id  a  loyal  and  dutiful  manner,  in  or- 
der to  win  aud  wile  his  Majesty  to 
gie  us  a  ca'  at  Paisley." 

.During  this  con Yersation  a  consider- 
able number  of  other  wuayer  lads  col- 
lected around  the  orators,  and  they  all, 
at  this  suggestion,  testified  their  ap- 
probation of  the  proposal,  and  Yolun- 
tarily  offered  a  weekly  contribution  to 
defray  the  expenses  of  the  mission. 
Clattering  Tani,  however,  rcFolutely 
opposed  it,  as  most  derogatory  to  their 
character  as  reformers.  But  his  ai^i- 
madversions,  instead  of  producing  the 
effect  intended,  only  served  to  streng- 
then their  loyal  determination. 

"  If  what  we  propose,"  replied  Pe- 
ter Qause,  a  short,  well-set  man,  who, 
by  a  certain  air  of  actiyity  in  his  man- 
ner, and  neatness  in  his  dress,  com- 
pared with  the  others,  indicated  that 
ne  was  one  of  those  clever  and  shrewd 
fellows,  who,  by  the  exercise  of  their 
natural  sagacity,  rise  from  the  loom  in- 
to the  warehouse,  and  ultimately  ani- 
mate the  vast  machinery  of  the  cot- 
ton-mills— "If  what  we  propose," 
said  Peter,  "  was  any  thing  contrary 
to  sound  reason,  then  ye  might  mak 
an  objection.  But  I  never  heard, 
that  to  pay  a  proper  respek  to  magis- 
trates was  a  dishonourable  doing  in 
any  man.  And  isna  the  name  of 
King  but  a  short  word  for  chief  ma- 
gistrate, or  president,  or  anything  ye 
like  to  ca*  the  man  that  maun  hae  the 
testing  vote  in  every  community,  be 
it  great  or  sma*.  For  my  part,  I  think 
it  a  very  sensible  hint,  for  a  squad  o' 
us  to  gang  in  till  Embro'  at  this  time, 
and  demean  ourselves  as  honest  men 
foreneut  his  Majesty  ;  and  though  it*s 
very  creditable  to  you  that  propose  to 
be  sharers  in  the  lawin,  yet  it  seems 
to  me  that  it  would  be  in  a  better  con- 
formity for  us  no  to  appear  as  a  de- 
imtation,  but  ilk  on  his  ain  pock-neuk ; 
because,  asourobjek  is  to  give  his  Ma- 
jesty an  assurance,  that  if  he  would 
come  west  the  gait,  he  would  be  treat- 
ed wi'  a^  manner  o*  respeck  and  cordi- 
ality in  Paisley,  it  wouldna  look  weel, 
considering  the  natural  objection  of 
the  government  to  committees  among 
the  people  for  political  purposes,  just 
to  meet  him  wi*  a  deputation  ;  for  it 
Would  be  as  good  as  telling  him  that 
Ve're  an  organized  body  that  he  maun 
look  to  please.  Therefore,  I  say,  it 
will  be  a  far  better  compliment  for 
%hose  that  can  afibrd  it,  to  go  in  at 
itheir  ain  cost^  as  membersand  portion** 
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ert  o*  the  community  at  large,  and 
leave  the  public  part  of  the  ^ow  to  the 
magistrates,  who  are  making  every  pro- 
per preparation  to  uphold  the  cluuno- 
ter  of  the  toun." 

'*  The  de'il  mean  them,"  said  clat- 
tering Tam,  "  it's  at  the  public  ex- 
pense, and  be  d— d  to  them. 

**  Ay,"  replied  the  former  speaker, 
a  little  slyly, ''  that's  true,  Ttm ;  but 
they  have  a  very  proper  respeck  to  eco- 
nomy, for  a'  that ;  and  though  they  hae 
hired  a  coach,  and  got  the  towu  arms 
painted  on  the  door,  and  intend  to 
figure  awa'  wi'  four  horses,  the  toun 
officers,  it's  thought,  will  do  bravelyfor 
flunkies,  without  ony  more  immediate 
outlay  than  getting  their  yearly  scarlet 
coats  a  week  sooner  ;  for  ye  ken  thej 
would  hae  gotten  them  ony  boo  on 
the  King's  birth  day,  and  that's  the 
twelfth  of  August." 

Clattering  Tam,  however,  was  not 
to  be  convinced.  A  thorough  and  en> 
grained  radical,  he  continued  to  argue 
against  the  headlong  prostration  of 
principle,  with  which  the  others  Ap- 
peared, as  he  said,  like  the  swine  pos- 
sessed of  devils,  who  committed  suicide 
by  leaping  into  the  sea.     But  his  elo- 

Suence  and  arguments  only  excited 
[leir  mirth  ;  and  he  was  in  the  end  so 
effectually  laughed  at,  that  he  slunk 
away,  leaving  Peter  Gauze  master  of 
the  street. 

**  Lads,"  said   Peter,  looking  after 
Tam,  as  he  was  stalking  away  with  long 
strides,  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and 
his  elbows  looking  out  at  the  holes  in 
his  sleeves,  "  he's  wrang-headed  ;  for 
although  it's  weel  enough  for  us,  and 
the  like  o'  us,  in  a  crack  o'er  a  stoup,  to 
tease  and  card  matters  o'  kingly  po- 
licy, yet  there's  a  craft  in   a'  trades , 
and  I'm  thinking  it's  as  necessary  for 
a  man  to  serve  a  prenticeship  in   the 
art  of  law-making,  as  in  the  weaving 
o'  muslin.  For  though  the  King  and  his 
Lords  and  Commons  aiblins  ken  the 
uses  and  the  ways  o*  the  shuttle  and 
the  treddles,  just  as  we  do  councils  and 
parliaments,  they  would  make  a  poor 
hand  in  the  practice  :  and  I  doubt  we 
would  ravel  the  yairn,  and  spoil  the 

Sims  o'  government,  were  we  to  med- 
io wi'  them. — In  good  sooth,  the 
part  of  common  folk,  like  you  and  me, 
lies  in  a  sma'  sphere,and  the  best  thing 
we  can  do,  is  to  act  it  as  weel  as  we 
can  ;  by  the  whilk,  we'll  cause  the  less 
trouble  to  those  aboon  us,  and  therein 
mak  them  more  and  more  disposed  to 
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sUcken  the  auld  laws  o'  the  aDcient 
rugging  and  riving  times ; — and,  for 
the  same  reason,  it*s  our  own  interest 
(0  be  respeekfu*  towards  the  King  in 
his  personality,  for,  as  a  man.  his  good 
will  is  naburallj  to  be  won  by  kind- 
ness ;  and  if  he  sees  us  weel  behaved 
towards  him,  he  canna  but  feel  in  his 
own  breast  an  inclination  to  return  the 
compliment.  So,,  without  making  any 
sprose  about  enticing  him  to  Paisley, 
which,  in  my  opinion,  would  be  a  fool 
thing,  let  as  many  of  us  as  can  bear 
the  cost,  gang  intil  Einbro*,  and  join 
the  welcome  in  a  rational  manner, — 
the  whilk  will  no  be  the  less  creditable 
to  us  as  men  ou^Aubjects,  that  it  is  done 
wi'  fore-thought,  method,  and  temper- 
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Profound,  heartfelt,  and  universal 
v&s  the  sensation  with  which  the  joy- 
fal  news  of  the  King's  visit  vibrated 
tlirough  the  bosoms  of  his  faithful 
Jieges  in  the  royal  city  of  Qlasgow. 
Between  the  Cross  and  Madeira  court, 
from  the  Exchange  to  Veracity  hall, 
up  the  High-street  to  that  monument 
of  oppression,  the  celebrated  Inch- 
belly-Bridge-Toll-bar,  down  the  Salt- 
market,  and  acioss  the  Clyde,  and  far 
beyond  the  Barracks  in  the  east,  every 
countenance  that  morning  was  radi- 
ant with  unwonted  intelligence.  The 
Provost  and  Bailies,  and  those  who  sit 
in  council  with  them,  were  seen  in 
their  official  sable,  adorned  with  cock- 
ed hats  and  golden  chains,  walking- 
the  plainstones  in  a  magisterial  man- 
ner.— Punch-bowls  that  had  not  been 
once  used  since  Christmas,  were  placed 
instinctively  on  the  sideboards — lemons 
and  limes  disappeared,  as  if  by  en- 
chantment, from  every  window  where 
they  stood  exposed  for  sale — barefoot- 
ed lasses,  with  baskets  in  their  arms, 
hurried  to  and  from  the  fish  and  flesh- 
markets  ;  and  to  them  succeeded  fresh 
flocks  of  other  girls^  hastening  with 
pyes  and  puddings  to  the  bakers. — 
The  King's  name,  and  the  plunk  of 
corks  drawn  to  drink  his  health,  re- 
sounded in  every  house — Ducks  and 
hens  were  instantaneously  put  to  death ; 
geese  were  seen  flying  in  all  directions 
from  the  out-stretched  hands  of  their 
destroyers;  turkies  were  allured  by 
handfuls  of  com  to  meet  their  fate — 
the  pots  ezultingly  boiled — the  jacks 
whirled  in  ecstacy — glasses  moaned 


that  they  were  so  long  empty — and 
hours  before  the  cooks  had  done  their 
part,  the  ready  tables  spread  their 
broad  wide  bosoms  to  receive  the  gor- 
geous gourmandry  of  the  congratula- 
tory feasts. 

At  dinner  nothing  was  discussed 
but  the  part  which  Qlasgow  ought  to 
take,  worthy  of  herself,  on  so  great 
an  occasion.  .  Some  ventured  to  doubt 
if  the  town  council  would  be  suffi- 
ciently liberal  to  enable  the  Lord  Pro- 
vost to  vie  with  his  civic  brother  of 
Edinburgh ;  and  the  general  sentiment, 
if  such  should  prove  to  be  the  case,  was, 
that  every  man  was  bound  to  bear  a 
part  of  th^  expense  ;  for  all  were  con- 
cerned, and  all  would  be  aflected  by 
the  style  in  which  their  chief  magis- 
trate, representing,  as  he  did,  the 
second  commercial  city  in  the  universe, 
appeared  within  the  beams  of  the 
royal  presence.  He,  they  said,  is  the 
sample  of  our  community,  and  by  his 
appearance  the  quality  of  the  whole  lot 
will  be  valued.  A  state-coach,  horses, 
and  servants,  were  minor  considera- 
tions, things  of  course  ;  but  it  was  the 
universal  opinion,  that  his  Lordship 
ought,  on  no  account,  to  condescend  to 
lodge  in  any  hotel. — iNo  ;  he  ought  to 
rent  a  mansion  suitable  to  the  great- 
ness, the  rank,  and  the  character  of  the 
city,  and  order  a  spacious  brass-plate 
to  be  placed  on  the  door,  bearing,  in 
large  a\]d  magnificent  letters,  this  in- 
scription, at  full  length, — "  Thb 
Right  Honouaable  the  Lord  Pko- 
V08T  or  Glasgow."  Some  discussion 
arose  as  to  whether  his  Lordship  should 
or  should  not  keep  open  table  during 
his  presence  in  Edinburgh  ;  but  this 
suggestion,  so  becoming  the  liberal 
public  spirit  by  which  all  on  this  joy- 
ous occasion  were  then  animated, 
seemed  to  many  impracticable,  on  ac- 
count of  the  vast  multitude  that  thecity 
would  probably  pour  from  every  rank 
and  profession  ;  ninety-nine  thousand 
nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  was  the 
very  lowest  estimate.  But,  in  consider- 
ation of  that  difficulty,  it  was  agreed 
unanimously  everywhere,  that,  al- 
though it  might  not  be  expedient  to 
make  any  minute  of  council  on  the 
subject,  in  the  instructions  to  be  given 
to  the  Lord  Provost,  nor  that  he 
should  be  enjoined  to  eat  nothing  to 
breakfast  but  warm  curran  bun,  and 
fresh  butter  sent  out  from  Harley*s 
dairy,  with  marmalade,  or  strawberry 
jam  on  it ;  yet,  if  he  so  pleased,  he 
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should  be  firee  to  i upport  the  honour 
and  reputation  of  the  town,  even  to 
that  extent. 

Such  IB  a  faint,  imperfect,  and,  in 
many  respects,  inaccurate  sketch  of 
the  first  effects  of  the  loyal  enthusiasm 
which  burst  forth  with  such  a  resound- 
ing explosion,  from  the  Tery  heart  of 
the  great  and  gorgeous  city  of  Glas- 
gow. Next  day,  when  the  tumults  of 
exultation  had  in  some  degree  subsi- 
ded, the  subiect  was  more  deliberate- 
ly considered.  The  intended  inscrip- 
tion on  the  brass  plate  was  abbreviated 
to  the  moderate  and  elegant  simplicity 
of  ^  Ths  Iiobd  PaoYOST  or  Glas- 
gow." No  attempt  was  made  to  inter- 
fere with  the  purveyance  of  his  lord- 
8hip*s  table  ;  and,  altogether,  a  judi- 
cious spirit  governed  and  ruled  the 
whole  of  the  municipal  and  corporate 
preparations. 

Some  doubts  arising  as  to  many  par- 
ticulars with  respect  to  the  pla<>s  and 
part  which  Glasgow  would  be  allowed 
to  take  in  the  ceremonials,  a  secret  de- 
putation was  appointed  to  proceed  to 
Edinburgh,  in  order  to  confer  with  the 
grand  Fadladeen  of  the  pageants,  and 
to  receive  from  him  such  instructions 
as,  in  lus  supreme  wisdom,  might  be 
deemed  requisite  to  enable  the  Provost 
and  Bailies  to  go  through  the  business 
with  all  the  dignity  and  pomp  so  im- 
periously demanded  from  personages 
endowed,  as  they  were,  with  'sueh  a 
most  momentous  public  trust.  The  de- 
putation having  proceeded  to  the  ca- 
pital, held  profound  confabulations  on 
the  object  of  their  mission,  and  after- 
wards returned  home,  on  the  outside 
of  one  of  the  stage-coaches,  to  report 
the  result  of  these  ministerious  aeli- 
berations. 

From  the  moment  of  their  return, 
a  marked  change  was  evident  in  the 
countenances  of  all  interested  in  this 
important  business;  and  a  dignified 
reserve  was  maintained,  both  with 
respect  to  the  degree  of  consideration 
widi  which  Glasgow  was  to  be  acknow- 
ledged, and  also  with  regard  to  what 
her  various  representatives,  of  muni- 
cipal and  corporate  authority,  were  to 
do  when  they  arrived  in  Edinburgh. 

In  the  meantime,  the  preparations 
proceeded  in  the  most  munificent 
spirit — all  that  could  exalt  importance 
and  dignify  opulence,  every  thing,  in 
short,  worthy  of  Glasgow, — and  of 
what  is  not  Glasgow  worthy  % — was 
congregated  to  augment  the  splendour 
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of  an  occasion,  which  fiailie  Glelaod, 
in  a  new  edition,  is  destined  to  duo- 
uicle  as  the  most  brilliant  event  in  all 
his  glowing  pages  of  her  eventful  lus- 
tory. 

But  let  him  not  trust  too  mndi  to 
his  own  eloquence  when  he  emploji 
the  crystalline  prism  of  his  genius  to 
separate  the  several  component  njiof 
that  glory  which  so  daizled  all  tbe 
age,  but  confer  with  Enobaibus ;  fw 
only  the  golden  baige  in  which  deo- 
patra  descended  the  Gydnus  to  meet 
Mark  An  ton  v,  can  enter  into  compa- 
rison with  the  Provost's  state  coach. 
After  the  conference,  we  may  thea 
expect  to  read,  how  il  shone  like  a 
burnished  throne,  the  pannels  beifl| 
yellow  painted — Green  the  liveries^ 
the  flunkies,  who  were  so  perfumd 
that  the  winds  were  love-sick  irtk 
them — ^the  handles  were  plated,  aal 
the  wheels  made  the  dirt  nse  up  aAa 
them,  as  joyous  of  their  whirling.  For 
the  Provost  he  beggared  all  descrip- 
tion, as  he  sat  on  the  back  seat,  aod 
before  him  two  pretty  dimpled  bailies, 
like  smiling  Cupids.  0  rare  for  Edia- 
burgh  ! 

The  set-out  from  the  College  vas 
worthy  of  the  meteoric  splendours  of 
the  Provost.  No  cost  was  spared  bj 
the  tasteful  members  of  the  Senatas 
Academicus,  to  evince  their  loyaltj, 
their  knowledge  of  the  world,  aad 
their  orthodox  respect  for  Presbyte- 
rian simplicity. — It  is  true,  that  their 
liveries,  instead  of  vulgar  cloth,  like 
those  of  the  King  or  the  nobility,  were 
made  of  sumptuous  purple  velvet, 
dyed  to  the  right  Archiepiscopal  hue ; 
but  the  footmen,  by  appearing  in  dark 
grey  rig-and-furrow  worsted  stockings, 
shewed  that  this  proceeded  from  no 
carnal  regard  for  any  such  prelatic 
vanities.  On  the  contrary,  no  shirt 
of  hair-cloth  discovered  beneath  the 
papbtical  vestments  of  a  Cardinal  m 
the  Vatican,  could  more  effectually 
verify  his  pretensions  to  be  regarded 
as  a  saint,  than, did  this  combinatioB 
of  worsted  hose  with  purple  and  fine 
linen,  demonstrate  the  genuine  aod 
uncorrupted  orthodox  humility  of  the 
University  of  Glasgow.  In  a  word, 
in  whichever  way  the  preparations  in 
that  classical  and  manufacturing  citf 
could  be  considered,  it  must  be  allow- 
ed even  by  the  most  invidious,  that  do 
expense  was  withheld,  smd  that  a  re- 
markable taste  pervaded  and  predomi- 
nated over  all. 
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Bat  although  the  first  care  of  tho 
community  was  to  see  the  represeuta- 
tire  authorities  furnished  and  equip- 
ped with  all  becoming  and  appiopriate 
magnificence,  no  sooner  were  the  pub- 
lic interests  secured,  than  individual 
feeling  and  individual  loyalty  prompt- 
ed the  most  meritorious  arrangements 
in  private  life.  The  beaux,  one  and 
all,  burning  with  zeal,  and  emulous  to 
appear  with  the  greatest  possible  ad- 
vantage, forthwith  ordered  new  blue 
coats  with  welcome  buttons,  and  nan- 
keen pantaloons,  in  exact  conformity 
to  the  instructions  in  that  laudable 
proclamation  which  the  Magistrates 
of  Edinburgh  so  shrewdly  issued,  in 
order  that  the  shopkeepers  might  ob- 
tain substantial  reasons  to  rejoice  in 
the  Boyal  Visit.  They  also  began  to 
practice  walking  with  their  coats  but- 
toned, .for  it  is  a  most  remarkable 
natural  phenomenon,  that  the  Glas- 
gow people  rarely  button  their  coats  ; 
and  many  among  them  made  them- 
flelres  almost  unintelligible  to  their 
^nds,  in  the  loyal  endeavours  to 
speak  exquisite  English,  with  a  view 
to  render  themselves  properly  qualified 
to  entertain  his  Majesty  with  their 
conversation  when  they  should  have 
the  honour  of  being  in  his  company. 
The  wits  no  less  assiduously  endea- 
voured to  construct  ingenious  puns  ; 
and  one  of  the  most  celebrated  among 
them  doubtless  spent  nights  \x\  the  stu- 
dy, 8olaoed  by  the  hopes  of  knighthood 
as  a  reward  for  the  pungency  of  the 
repartees  which  he  expected  an  op- 
portunity to  let  off  at  the  Royal  table. 
In  a  word,  both  the  public  and  pri- 
vate character  of  Glasgow  was  felt  to 
be  at  hazard  on  this  great  occasion ; 
and  neither  cost  nor  pains  in  the  cor- 
porate and  individual  capacity  of  her 
zealous  citizens  was  omitted  to  give 
eclat  to  the  part  she  was  determined 
to  perform  in  the  drama  of  the  Royal 
Visit.  But  some  of  the  ladies  remark- 
ed, that  the  gentlemen  seemed  to  con- 
sider Majesty  as  a  bowl  of  their  own 
ineffable  beverage,  only  to  be  enjoyed 
in  male  society  ;  for,  among  all  their 
preparations,  no  regard  was  shown  to 
the  loyal  curiosity  of  the  fair  sex.  We 
hope  there  is  no  truth  in  this  allega- 
tion ;  but  should  it  unfortunately  be 
otherwise,  all  we  can  say  is,  that  the 
ladies  of  Glasgow  have  it  in  their 
power  to  be  amply  revenged.  Let 
them  only,  as  often  as  they  know  when 
the  punch  is  most  palatable  in  the 
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dining-room,  take  care  to  announce 
tea.  Thus  will  they  institute  a  per- 
petual remembrance  of  the  King's 
Visit,  and  vindicate  their  own  cause. 

The  Movement. 

As  the  period  when  the  King  was  ex- 
pected to  arrive  drew  near,  the  whole 
west  began  to  move.  The  M'Aus- 
lans  and  the  Goroghans  from  Green- 
ock, much  to  the  annoyance  of  Mrs 
Goroghan,  were  obliged  to  come  in  the 
Waterloo  steam-boat  together ;  but 
during  the  voyage,  it  was  impossible 
that  any  fellow-travellers  could  be 
more  cordial.  On  the  part  of  the  Cap- 
tain and  his  wife,  the  reciprocity  of 
civilities  was  sincere  ;  but  the  lad v' of 
the  ship-owner,  beii\g  a  degree  higher, 
was  in  the  greatest  alarm,  during  the 
whole  passage  to  Glasgow,  lest  evil- 
minded  fortune  would  force  them  all 
the  way  in  the  same  vehicle.  Accord- 
ingly, she  took  a  sly  opportunity  of 
whispering  to  her  gudeman,  that  they 
ought  to  hire  a  chaise,  and  gang  in 
till  Edinburgh  wiselike  ;  for  since  they 
were  on  the  killyvie  to  see  the  King,  a 
pound  or  two,  more  or  less,  a  hundrod 
vears  hence,  would  never  be  missed — 
Mr  Goroghan  thought  so  too,  for  he 
felt  also  the  elevating  and  enlivening 
influence  of  the  time.  As  soon,  there- 
fore, as  the  lady  had  got  his  consent, 
she  said,  with  the  most  sheathed  soft- 
ness, to  her  neighbour — 

"  Isna  this  a  real  exploit,  Mrs  M'- 
Auslan  ? — I  wonder  how  a'  this  multi- 
tude expeck  to  get  themsels  ta'en  till 
Embro' — ^for  our  part,  Mr  Goroghui 
intends  to  tak  a  chaise ;  for  they  say, 
unless  folk  go  in  a  genteel  manner, 
they  can  hope  for  no  manner  o*  civili- 
ty at  the  inns,  there  will  be  sic  a  power 
0*  the  nobles.^' 

Mrs  M^Auslan,  worthy  woman, 
would  have  been  as  glad  as  her  neigh- 
bour to  have  enjoyed  the  comforts  of 
a  chaise ;  but  it  was  a  paction  be- 
tween her  and  the  Captain,  that  their 
total  expense  should  not  exceed  a  cer- 
tain sum,  and  they  had  accepted  an  in- 
vitation from  a  widow  lady,  Mrs  Lorn 
of  Cowal,  a  feir-off  cousin,  to  take  their 
bed  with  her  during  the  visit,  so  that 
they  were  little  likely  to  suffer  any 
thing  at  the  inns,  such  as  Mrs  Goro- 
ghan apprehended ;  and,  therefore, 
without  considering  the  chaise  quite 
so  importantly  as  that  triumphant 
lady  perhaps  expected,  she  replied,— 
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tnAAtmL,  for  tiirf  »j  tlMre's  no  » 
aai  to  be  go<  in  oay  <d  the  roodiea, 
aad  that  rfciim  sn  Mi  to  be  kid 
wkbcQt  an  extnurdinmire  diflcekvol- 
^,  and  aft  a  imto  thai  ift  voaki  be  a 
■bff  (o  bear  tdl  o'  *, — and  a*  veVa 
BO  to  be  in  the  aBVCMcce  o'  the  iane, 
it  can  make  no  oddb  to  ns,  lioc  we're 
to  itaj  with  Mrt  Lorn  o'  Cooal,  the 
gndeman  *  HigbbiHi  retire,  a  nkoet 
9Bnte«l  woman,  living  on  bcr  joiotiure 
in  Gour^ie  VScieety  in  the  New  Town."* 

Mn  GoffXfghan  was  taken  quite  as 
mock  aback  by  this  iouUig^M<€c,  as 
she  eapected  Mrs  M'AosUn  to  be 
when  *be  spoke  of  the  chaise  ;  for  she 
was  well  avafe  of  ike  superior  ad  van- 
tage thai  her  neighbour  would  eojoj 
by  having  the  benefit  of  a  friend 
acqnainted  with  the  localities.  In  ooo* 
seqoenee,  before  the  Waterloo  reach- 
ed the  Broomielaw,  there  was  an  eri- 
dcni  change  in  her  deportment  to- 
wards the  Captain's  wife. 

On  the  arrnral  of  the  steam-boat  ai 
the  landing-place,  the  skipper,  aecoa- 
totned  to  be  handy  and  active  on  si- 
milar occasions,  soon  got  his  lady  aad 
Ingipsge  on  shore,  and  was  under  way 
lor  Port^Dandas  long  before  Mr  Goro- 
ghan  had  made  a  bi^^in  with  a  porter 
to  carry  his  lady's  trunk  to  the  Black 
Boll ;  for,  in  these  scrimp-o'-profii 
times,  the  shiiM>wner  was  naturally 
ao&ious  to  make  an  agreement  on  the 
lowest  possible  terms,  a  circumstance 
which  (as  his  lady  said  to  him  through 
her  teeth)  was  a  black-burning  shame 
to  think  o'  when  she  was  wi'  him  ; 
and  certainly  every  one  must  sympa- 
thiie  with  her  mortification,  ai  seeing 
ffuch  a  work  made  betmeen  a  shilling 
and  eighteen  pence  before  Mrs  M'Aus- 
lan,  whom  she  had  so  lately  humbled 
by  bosustiog  of  the  superiority  of  style 
in  which  they  were  to  ensure  deter- 
eace  and  homage  from  the  £dinburgh 
waiters.  But  there  is  no  managing,  in 
public,  husbands  of  a  certain  tempe- 
rament, and  Mrs  Goroghaa  was  oblig- 
ed to  submit  to  her  lot. 

Notwithstanding,  however,  all  the 
alertness  of  Captain  M'Auslan,  before 
he  and  his  mistress  reached  Port  Dun- 
das,  the  track-boat,  which  they  had  ex- 
pected to  overtake,  was  gone,  and  they 
were  compelled  to  go  into  the  inn,  and 
wait  among  a  crowd  of  other  passen- 
gers till  another  boat  would  arrive^ — 
for,  by  this  time,  the  whole  canal  was 
alive,  and,  in  addition  to  all  the  ordi- 


pQt  in  iwyiisitkin  to  accnminsdiU  the 
MUic,  as  eke  €anl  OMapaay  wA^ 
MU  as  every  body  knew,  ia  kA  to 
naliae  as  mnds  pv^Kv as  fissaWs  hom 

Among  those  whesa  the  dapper  ssd 
his  wile  fi^and  nated  in  die  iaa,  wen 
Mr  Dwfle.  the  ctoch-aerchaat^  vitJi 
Mrs  Madaekei,  whom  he  was  Uvst* 
iag  with  a  janat  to  Me  the  Kiag.  ssd 
a  short  plump  hsile  bustling  bodj, 
Mr  Sweeties  the  grocer,  who  took,  si 
he  said,  advantage  of  theaample-rooA 
being  closed  for  a  week,  out  of  a  lojnl 
mark  of  respect  lor  his  Mi^csij,  la  jto 
likewise  to  join  in  the  plaisdiu  of  t^e 
Royal  Welcome. 

la  a  comer  of  the  r^om  by  ber^ 
near  the  door,  sat  a  plain,  demun, 
patient  looking  single  woman,  somt- 
what  hard-favoured,  but  modest  so4 
calm  in  her  demeanour,  and  possesid 
of  considerable  intelligence  eSf  couot^ 
nance,  and  a  serious  observant  eye.  Sk 
was  dressed  in  a  sober-coloured  peliue, 
and  her  stiaw-hat,  without  any  fiower 
or  bows,  was  tied  with  a  bloe-and- 
white  ribbon,  the  livery  of  the  Ume, 
and  which  showed  thai  she  also  in- 
tended to  partake  of  the  metropolitso 
revelries.  In  one  hand  she  hadabuodle 
neatly  pinned  in  a  silk  handkercbid', 
and  in  the  other  an  umbrella,  careful}/ 
enclosed  in  a  canvass  case.^ — 8he  wsj 
no  other  than  the  celebrated  JUia 
Nanny  Eydent,  the  Irvine  seamstrets, 
who,  on  the  adTice  of  Mrs  Pringk, 
was  going  to  Edinburgh  to  get  sooks 
insight  for  the  benefit  of  her  country 
cu&tomers,  of  the  fashions  expected  to 
be  introduced  at  Holyrood.  Betweeo 
her  and  Mrs  M'Auftlan  some  acquaiotr 
ance  was  soon  formed  ;  and  that  Isdj, 
in  addition  to  other  particulaiv,  bsd 
the  satisfaction  to  learn,  that  MIm 
Nanny  was  not  only  provided  by  the 
Reverend  Doctcur  himself  with  lettm 
to  his  son  Andrew,  the  advocste,  to 
facilitate  her  inquiries  ;  but  had  like- 
wise, by  the  instrumentality  of  Mis 
Pringle,  obtained  introductions  from 
Sir  Andrew  Wylie,  to  several  of  the 
most  distinguished  personages  in  the 
royal  suite.  By  all  which,  Mrs  M'Aus- 
lan  perceived  that  Miss  Nanny  wss 
a  most  desirable  acquaintance,  spd 
might  be  of  the  most  essential  serrioe 
in  assisting  her  to  see  many  cereioo- 
nies  to  ^bich  otherwisa  she  oouU 
scarcely  hope  for  access. 
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While  they  were  oonreraing  on  these  ehildTen,  Mid  weaTen  from  Paislej, 
topics,  tiie  sound  of  a  horn  announced 
thfl  airiTal  of  the  boat ;  and  Captain 
M'AoBhui  taking  the  trunk  in  his  own 
hands,  called  to  hia  wife  and  Miaa 
Kanny  to  follow,  by  which  alertness  EnnrBUBQH  presented  one  unirer* 
and  actiTity  they  were  among  the  first  sal  scene  of  preparation — ^nerer  were  a 
afely  seated  in  the  track-boat,  which     people  more  important  than  the  sage 


who  had  abjured  reform, 
Edinburgh, 


was  almost  instantly  crowded  with 
psMengers,  and  drawn  off  from  the 
banks  of  the  canal,  that  no  more  might 
get  on  board ;  for  the  Oaptain  of  the 
boat  having  some  business  to  settle 
Id  the  office  before  his  departure,  was 
obliged  to  keep  her  waiting  about  half 
in  hour  after  every  body  that  she  oould 
safely  take  was  seated. 

In  the  meantime,  as  the  passengers, 
who  had  thus  secured  their  speedir  con- 
reyance,  were  sittinff  on  the  deck  and 
in  the  cabin,  all  talking  of  the  King,  a 
ns t  nnmber  of  disappointed  strangers, 
ebmorous  for  a  boat,  gathered  on  the 
Wks,  and  Mr  L****,  to  pacify  their 
importunity,  ordered,  at  their  own  ur- 
geot  request,  one  of  the  dung  gabarts 
to  be  drawn-out,  and  a  few  planks  pla- 
ced on  her  for  seats. — ^Into  this  the  loyal 
thronff  joyously  leaped,  happy  to  be  so 
quickly  and  so  well  accommodated  ; 
and  before  she  was  ready  to  move,  who 
should  make  their  appearance  on  the 
banb  of  tha  canal,  out  Mr  and  Mrs 
Goroghan,   with   a   porter  sweating 
and  smoking  under  the  load  of  their 
I  trunk. 

On  reaching  the  Black-Bull,  it  seems 
tbey  had  found  that  not  a  chaise  nor 
hone  could  be  got ;  eighteen  of  the  best 
hones  were  engaged  for  the  public 
authorities,  and  the  Glasgow  common- 
alty had  themselTes  hired  every  other 
in  the  town.  In  a  word,  the  Ship- 
owner and  his  lady  had  no  choice  but 
to  proceed  forthwith  to  Port-Dundas 
to  catch  the  track-boat  They,  how- 
ever, as  we  have  said,  arrived  too  late, 
and  were  in  consequence  constrained  by 
necessity,  in  the  very  view  of  the  M*- 
Auslans,  who  laughed  outright  at  the 
circumstance,  instead  of  triumphing 
in  a  chariot,  to  make  the  best  of  their 
way  in  a  dung-boat.  But  we  must 
not  attempt  with  such  circumstantial- 
ity to  detail  the  whole  progress  of  the 
visit ;  let  it  therefore  suffice,  that  be- 
sides the  canal,  all  the  roads  from  Glas- 
gow to  Edinburgh  were  like  so  many 
webs  of  printed  calico,  stamped  with 
the  figures  of  coaches  and  carriages, 
horses  and  noddies,  men,  women,  and 
Vol.  XII. 


citisEons  of  the  ''  Good  Town.' 
magistrates  were  seen  hurrying  to  and 
frt>  with  pregnant  frtoes — never  were 
public  functionaiies  more  laden  with 
the  consequ^tialities  of  their  trusts. 
Their  voices  were  as  the  voices  of  ora- 
oles,  and  the  Delphian  response  from 
the  municipal  abysms  of  wisdom,  was 
ever  and  anon  the  same :  for  still,  as 
the  anxious  votaries  of  loyalty  throng- 
ed to  the  shrine  of  the  Council-cham- 
ber, to  know  their  destiny  in  the  events 
with  which  the  future  was  so  big,  the 
reply  was,  ^  Bide  awee,  and  we*ll  see.*' 

In  the  meantime,  writers  and  wri- 
ters* oleics  were  seen  trembling  in  tho 
breeae,  dressed  in  the  Celtic  garb,  that 
their  peeled,  white,  ladylike  legs  might 
acquire  the  heathery  oomplexion  of 
Highland  houghs. 

But  neither  Colonel  Davie  nor  Sir 
Walter,  nor  Fadladeen  himself,  had 
half  so  much  to  do  in  preparing  for  the 
reception  of  his  Majesty,  as  Mrs  Lorn 
of  Cowal,  the  jointured  lady  in  George 
Street,  Captain  M'Auslan's  Argyll- 
shire cousin.  According  to  the  hospi- 
table custom  in  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Lorn 
was  in  the  practice  of  holding  one  an- 
nual genem  meeting  uf  her  dinner 
creditors,  but  out  of  respect  to  his  Ma* 
jesty,  and  in  order  to  display  her  style 
and  taste  before  the  expected  droves 
ci  her  west-country  kindred,  she  re* 
solved,  from  the  first  moment  that  the 
royal  intention  of  visiting  Scotland 
was  made  known,  to  celebrate  the  visit 
by  an  extra  and  extraordinary  ban- 
quet ;  and  it  happened  that  the  same 
morning  on  which  the  M'Auslans  left 
Greenock,  a  woman  came  to  the  door 
with  a  goose  to  sell,  an  incident  not 
certainly  very  extraordinary,  but  out 
of  it  such  disasters  ensued  to  Mrs 
Lorn,  that  when  the  Captain  and  his 
wife  arrived,  she  was  sitting  in  her  bed- 
room. The  moment,  however,  that  she 
heard  their  voices  iti  the  lobby,  she 
came  flaunting  forth,  with  a  large 
patch  of  brown  paper  on  her  forehead, 
to  give  them  a  hearty  welcome ;  and 
as  she  conducted  them  into  the  di- 
ning-room, she  gave  the  following  ac- 
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*"  A  kintra  wife,"  aaid  the,  «  and  a 
ffooM  came  to  our  door  to  sell.  The 
devil  wa»  surely  in  the  beast,  but  I 
liad  Bo  notion  it  was  a  brute  of  the 
Biale  fpeshie,  but  took  it  in  mj  band 
bj  the  neck,  to  fin'  the  weight,  and  to 
draw  mj  finj^en  o*er  its  ribs,  to  fool 
that  it  was  fit  for  the  spit ;  but  although 
I  had  been  actually  thianpling  tha 
eieaturo,  it  couldna  baa  been  mair 
desperate,  for  it  flapped  its  winss  in  a 
noft  outstiapolous  nuHuier,  and,  flee- 
ing out  o'  mj  grip,  cane  raging  like  a 
fiery  dngon,  as  if  ii  would  baa  de« 
Toured  me  on  the  spot,  so  that  in  tiy-* 
iiur  to  get  awi^  frae  the  rabiator,  I 
fell  o*er  a  stod,  and  hurt  nnr  brow  on 
the  comer  o'  a  chair.  Beallj,  I  can 
aieure  jou,  Mrs  M*Auslan,  that  I  ne*er 
got  sit  1^  ierrification,  for  I  bad  no  no- 
tion that  it  was  in  the  nature  o'  ony 
feathered  fowl  to  be  so  Tenomous ;  but 
howteTer,  I  gart  the  woman  cum 
down  a  sixpence  on  the  price,  on  ao- 
oount  of  the  detriment  I  had  gotten ; 
and  indeed,  had  I  been  in  a  condition 
to  prig,  I  might  hae  got  mair,  for 

Sultry  at  this  time,  I  understand,  is 
:ely  to  be  Teiy  moderate ;  tot  the 
King's  ain  hen-man,  as  MrsCarmichael 
tells  me,  has  brought  down  just  a  most 
extraordinaire  cargo,  and  foistaUe  a* 
the  profit  that  was  her  right  to  reap 
firae  his  Majesty's  visit." 

After  this  ezi^anation,  Mrs  Xiorm 
inquired  with  great  cordiality  into  the 
heeith  and  adventuree  of  her  visitors^ 
and  told  them,  that  as  the  King  was 
80  soon  expected,  she  intended  to  have 
her  Banquet  next  day,  that  it  mighjt 
not  interSsre  with  the  royal  pagean- 
tries, which  her  friends  had  of  courso 
all  come  to  see.  '*0n  this  account^ 
Mrs  M'Auslaa,"  said  she,  '*  ye'U  hae  to 

rit  up  with  an  ineoEYenieDoe^  which 
hope  ye'U  exouia»  and  make  yourself 
as  easy  as  at  home,  and  the  Captain 
can  go  aboot,  and  make  his  observes^ 
and  Teajm  for  us  all  the  new4." 

Buch  was  the  cordial  welcome  with 
which  the  M*Auslans  were  received 
by  theirrelation.  In  the  roeantinvg^  the 
Qoroghans,  mortified  to  the  heart,  had 
alao  reached  the  metropolis,  and  could 
obtain  no  i^lniission  into  any  hotel 
whatever^  but  were  obliged  to  seek 
private  lodgings,  with  which,  alter  a 
long  search,  tl^y  were  at  last  accom- 
modated by  Mrs  Bippet^  who  occur 
pied  the  upper  flat  and  garrets  of  the 


•aoe  housi^  aad  up  the  «m  cqimi 
stair  which  led  to  the  nddsDoe  of  ibi 
hospitable  Mrs  Lorn— of  vboie  can- 
sequence  and  consideration  tksj  n- 
oeived  a  most  mortifpag  asd  tag- 
mentative  account  from  thui  kid- 
lady,  calculated  by  implicitioa  to  ivdH 
her  own  importance  as  a  tensiU  of  tU 
same  edifice.  This,  howerer,  isitad 
of  reconciling,  as  it  was  intfladed,  Mn 
(ioroffban,  to  the  exorbitant  R&t  de- 
manaed  for  the  Martmeats,  wu  gill 
and  wormwood  to  her  spirit,  sad  n^ 
her  wish  a  thousand  times  tbuibe 
had  not  come  to  Edinbuigh  li  lU, 
rather  than  to  have  been  se  sxpoNd 
to  the  upsetting  M*Auslans^  siw  tlM 
chagrin  of  this  feeling  was  ihaipeiei 
into  anguish  by  the  prenaratiopi  fa 
Mrs  Lran's  banquet,  of  which  th 
sounds  and  the  savour  commcaoed  t 
so  early  an  hour  next  morning^  ai  &- 
teially  to  disturb  her  rest 

Just  as  the  morning  gun  was  fiz«d 
from  the  Castle,  a  single  knock  vm 
heard  at  Mrs  Lom's  door  by  the  va- 
happy  Mrs  Qoroghan,  whose  slumlm 
had  been  disturbed  by  the  sooad  of 
the  cannon.    This  was  tlie  announce- 
ment of  tasty  Jenny,  who  was  hiitd 
to  assist  in  the  savoury  masteries  oi 
the  festal  rites.    As  soon  as  she  ea- 
tered    the    kitchen,   Mra    G<m)gban 
could  sleep  no  more  ;  indeed  the  to^ 
of  ripping  the  ribs  of  the  grate,  tb 
jingling  with  the  pot-lids,  kettles,  sad 
fire-irons,  which  Jenny  instantaneoaily 
made,  cried  *'  Sleep  no  more  t"  to  aU 
the  house. 

Soon  after  eight  o'clock  a  hasty 
breakfiast  was  dispatched,  asd  Kis 
Lorn  hastened  to  the  fish-mwket ;  and 
Mrs  M^Auslan  having  offered  her  aid 
for  insight,  took  a  part  with  tas^ 
Jenny  in  oniamenting  the  jelliea  and 
those  other  light  and  cold  confoctions 
which  are  addressed  more  to  the  eye 
than  the  appetite,  and  which  Mra 
Lom  laid  judiciously  prepared  the 
preceding  day. 

,  As  soon  as  Mra  Lom  returned,  with 
the  a&sifitanoe  of  the  maid,  she  began 
to  dreaa  the  table  \  but  in  placing  the 
covers  it  was  soon  seen  that  by  no 
possible  arrangement  could  it  be  made 
to  rec^ye  the  number  of  the  expected 
guests.  This  dilemma,  however,  the 
gpiius  of  Mrs  Lorn  soon  overcame  ; 
sne  saw  that  by  removing  one  of  the 
circular  enda»  and  inserting  between 
it  and  the  middle  piece,  W  tuxxH>var 
tea-table,  sufficient  room  would  be  •V- 
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tuned,  tnd  tlus  wu  done  accordingly. 
The  msid  was  then  dispatched  to  the 
baker  for  rolls ;  considering  how  much 
was  that  day  to  be  done,  it  was  Tery 
thoughtless  of  the  girl  not  to  Recollect 
to  bring  them  with  her  when  she 
carried  3ie  pyes  and  paddings  to  the 
bakehouse. 

In  due  time  all  things  were  comple- 
ted, and  Mrs  Lorn  and  Mrs  M'^uslan 
were  dressed,  to  be  in  readiness  to  re* 
oeive  the  guests ;  but  still  Mrs  Lorn 
had  a  world  of  things  to  think  of, 
sad  went  into  the  kitchen  to  reiterate 
her  inlunctions  that  nothing  should 
be  neglected. — ^The  soup  at  that  mo- 
i&ent  beinff  taken  off  the  fire,  she  dipt 
in  the  ladle  to  taste  that  it  was  pro- 
perlj  seasoned ;  but  just  as  she  was 
blowing  to  cool  it,  a  thundering  knock 
at  the  door  announced  the  arrital  of 
the  first  of  the  compauT. 

Before  permitting  the  door  to  be 
opened,  Mis  Loni  retreated  to  the 
firing-room,  and  before  the  guests 
entered,  she  was  sitting  with  her  hands 
croffled,  seemingly  as  cool  as  a  duch- 
m,  though  her  face  was  like  that  of 
the  north-west  moon.  Scarcely,  how- 
trety  had  the  strangers  been  seated, 
when  the  maid,  who  had  acquired  by 
this  time  a  complexion  that  rivalled 
the  grate,  and  her  arms  besmeared 
with  soot,  came  in  for  a  bottle  of 
ketchup  which  stood  in  a  closet  be- 
\  hind  tbe  sofa  where  the  guests  were 
sitting,  and  which  was  neglected  to 
have  been  taken  out  before,  so  that 
they  were  obliged  to  rise  to  gite  her 
admission. 

The  guests  sacoessively  arrived.— 
Mrs  Lorn  had  not  before  entertained 
stieh  a  numerous  company — all,  too, 
kith  and  kin,  who  haa  come  to  see 
the  King ;  and  to  whom  she  was 
anxious  to  afford  a  Tiew  of  metropo- 
litan magnificence.  Bvexy  peal  on  the 
knocker  was  a  larum  to  the  writhing 
spirit  of  Mrs  Goroghan  ;  but  at  last  the 
series  ceased,  and  Mrs  Lorn,  seeing  all 
her  guests  arrived,  rang  the  beli,  and 
formally  ordered  dinner  to  be  taken 
np ;  and  that  nothing  might  be  set 
down  amiss,  before  permitting  it  to  be 
annoan<»d,  she  went  out  to  talce  a  view 
of  the  table,  when,  to  her  horror  and 
consternation,  she  beheld  the  cat,  in 
total  contempt  of  the  mat  ^take  of 
character  iriudi  die  had  in  the  ban- 
miy  actually  in  the  fact  of  licking 
toe  whipt  cream  that  adorned  the  cen- 
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treef  the  table.*^Fottunately,  the  da- 
mage done  was  not  material,  and  Mn 
Lorn  was  enabled  to  return  to  the 
drawing-room,  when  dinner  soon  after 
was  announced. 

Kever  were  the  guests  of  Mrs 
Lorn  half  so  smartly  served,  for,  in 
addition  to  her  own  two  maids,  she 
had  a  footman,  who,  on  some  account 
or  another,  had  been  recently  dis- 
charged firom  his  former  situation.  It 
was,  indeed,  as  she  remarked  to  her 
ftiend,  Mrs  M'Auslan,  a  pleasure  to 
see  the  abilitv  of  his  servitude.  But 
in  the  very  heyday  of  the  banquet, 
a  bruit  arose  in  the  street,  and  pre- 
sently it  was  rumoured  that  the  royal 
squadron  was  in  sight.  Instantly  the 
whole  of  Mrs  Lom's  guests  deserted 
the  dinner-table,  and  were  hastening 
to  the  Oalton-hul,  when  it  was  ascer- 
tained to  be  a  fklse  alarm.  However, 
the  party  was  so  much  disturbed,  that 
the  ladies  did  not  return  to  the  table, 
but  went  at  once  to  the  drawine-room, 
where  they  were  soon  joined  by  the 
gentlemen  ;  for  it  ig  not  the  custom  in 
Sdinburi^h,  or  elsewhere,  ^r  fl;entle- 
men  to  indulge  long  at  the  wine  in 
the  houses  of  dowagers. 

As  soon  as  BIrs  Lorn  saw  th^y  had 
all  left  the  dining-room,  she  returned 
thither  to  put  away  the  decanters ; 
but  Spruce,  the  footman,  was  already 
landablv  employed  in  that  carefUl  of- 
fice. Mrs  Lorn,  however,  observed 
on  the  ti-ay  on  which  he  was  placing 
the  ghuses,  two  cut  tumblers,  which 
had  been  set  down  for  water,  with  the 
dessert  ;  but  instead  of  water,  they 
seemed  to  her  to  be  filled  with  some 
more  generous  liquor. 

'<  What's  that  in  the  twa  crystal 
tumblers  ?"  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  min- 
gled anxiety  and  alarm. 

^Table-beer,'*  was  the  ready  replv. 

"  Wha  could  be  drinking  beer  with 
their  fruit  ?**  observed  the  lady ;  ^  let 
me  taste  it.*' 

8pmce  turned  up  the  comer  of  his 
e^e,  and  showed  more  than  the  tip  of 
lus  tongue  ae  he  presented  one  of  the 
tumblers. 

<<As  Fm  to  be  trusted,**  said  Mrs 
Lorn, « it's  my  old  Madeira  wine  !** 

But  the  fellow,  in  the  meantime, 
had  nimbljjT  quitted  the  room  with  the 
tray,  and  in  setting  it  down  in  the 
kicchen,  whipt  off  the  wine  ^  the 
other  tumbler.  The  consequence  of 
which  was  that  Mrs  Lorn  found  her- 
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•elf  oblJMd  to  difdMtfge  him  ;  ImI,  m 
«ne  justly  reauurked,  he  i hould  heny 
her  out  of  house  and  Hll, 

Such  was  the  state  of  things  with 
our  west-cotmtry  friends  on  the  night 
preceding  the  anina  of  his  Majesty  ; 
an  account  of  which  important  erent, 
and  with  divers  other  interesting  par- 
ticulars, we  shall  now  briefly  describe. 

LtUh, 

Among  all  the  public  worthies  whom 
the  approach  of  Majesty  called  into 
action,  as  the  retiurn  of  spring  does 
the  busy  bees,  none  were  more  alert 
and  alive  to  the  dignity  and  import- 
ance of  their  office,  than  the  worship- 
ful municipality  of  Leith.  Some  \m- 
knowA  power,  which  deemed  itself 
appalling  to  the  whole  Magistracy  of 
the  andent  and  loyal  town,  ordamed 
that  the  King  shovid  land  on  the  odo- 
riferous shores  of  the  fishing  village  of 
Kewhaven.  But  Bailie  Macfie,  as  he 
sat  at  the  head  of  the  Council  board  with 
his  valiant  peers,  the  intrepid  Bailie 
Reoch  and  Bailie  Newton,  snapped  his 
fingers  at  the  huge  buffbear,  and  it  fled 
wailing  away,  discomfited  like  the  spi^ 
rit  of  Loda  from  the  spear  of  Fin^, 
and  was  visible  no  more.  In  conse- 
quence of  this  braveiyon  the  part  of  the 
Leith  Bailies,  when  Captain  M'Auslan, 
early  on  the  morning  after  Mrs  Lom's 
banquet,  walked  to  Leith  to  inquire 
what  accounts  had  been  received  there 
of  the  royal  squadron,  he  had  the  gra- 
tification to  see  preparations  going  few- 
ward  for  the  King  s  reception,  which 
reflected  great  honour  on  the  taste  and 
ingenuity  of  the  engineer,  and  ac- 
commodations getting  ready  for  the 
public,  all  which  shewed  how  truly 
worthy  indeed  the  town  of  Leith  was 
to  receive  his  Majesty,  and  how 
fortunate  in  having  a  Greenock  gen- 
tleman at  the  head  of  her  Magis- 
tracy ;  for  it  is  well  known,  at  least  to 
all  Greenock  folk,  that  there  are  no 
such  clever  people  tu  themselves  any 
where  in  the  known  world. 

Captain  M'Auslan,  however,  had  at 
that  time  but  little  opportunity  of 
conversing  with  his  townsman^  for  the 
Bailie,  as  we  have  intinmted,  was 
a  most  active  and  indefatigable  man, 
and  had  not  only  to  see  ail  things  well 
and  properly  done,  but  to  caxrv  on  an 
amazing  oorrespondeBoe  for  the  pur- 
pose of  gaining  mteUigancc^  in  oorder  to 
countecactthe  inaohinationsefl^e  mys- 


terious  aothotity  towhiohwebaveiUa- 
ded,  and  also  to  compose  a  congratok- 
tory  addrissB,  and  to  aojuixe  a  fit  Eng* 
lish  acorat  for  the  dehveiy.  Nerer- 
theless,  the  Captain  had  great  letson 
to  be  pleased  with  his  courteous  st- 
tention,  for  the  Bailie  not  only  imq- 
red  him  and  Mrs  M'Auslan  of  plices 
in  the  galleiy  constructed  to  overlook 
the  landing,  but  in  his  eonthy  wsy 
gave  him  to  understand,  that  perhuiB 
he  could  accommodate  a  friend  addi- 
tional, which  was  joyous  news  to  Cap- 
tain M'Auslan,  as  it  enabled  him  to 
giutify  his  kinswoman,  Mrs  Lorn,  in 
a  way  that  he  could  never  have  hoped 
for,  had  the  senior  Magistrate  of  Leitli 
not  been  a  Greenockian. 

While  the  Captain  and  his  townaasn 
were  speaking,  the  news  axrived  thtt 
the  royal  squadron  was  in  the  Frith, 
and  might  hourly  be  expect^;  st 
which  intelligence  the  Bsilie  wwhed 
the  Captain  good  morning,  and  hai- 
iened  to  invigorate  with  his  presence 
the  preparations  that  were  not  quite 
complete  ;  and  the  Captain  quid^ened 
his  steps  towards  Edinburgh.  As  he 
ascended  Leith  Walk,  he  halted  in  ad- 
miration, for  the  Calton-hill  was  like  s 
pyramid  built  of  ladies  and  gentlemca, 
all  assembled  to  desay  the  approach 
of  the  yachts. 

When  he  reached  the  bott(Hn  of  the 
stair  leading  to  the  residence  of  Mxi 
Lorn,  and  to  the  lodging-house  of 
Mrs  Rippet,  he  fell  in  with  Mr  tod 
Mrs  Goroghan,  returning  from  the  Gal- 
ton-hill  to  br^fast ;  and  having  told 
them  where  he  had  been,  he  exnltsd 
m  the  extnordinary  kin<kiess  he  had 
received  from  Bailie  Macfie,  and  ex- 
patiated on  the  great  favour  which  had 
been  done  him,  in  the  three  tickets 
to  the  grand  scaffold  erected  on  the 
lirawbridge. 

The  heart  of  Mrs  Goroghan  gave  a 
suffocating  gurge  and  gurgle  at  thii 
intelligence,  and  she  could  barelv  pre- 
serve the  decorum  of  silence  before 
the  M'Aualan,  as  she  called  the  Oap- 

.  tain,  at  the  thought  of  themanifieit 
partiality  with  which  Fertuae  &vour- 

^ed  her  nvals.  No  sooner,  induced,  had 
the  Captain  parted  from  them  at  Mrs 
Lom^s  door,  than  her  vexation' hurst 

i  forth,  and  she  sharply  insisted  that  her 
husband  should  tminiediately  repair  to 
Leith,  and,  through  the  medram  of 
their  townraiait,  lilrowise  secure  proper 
places ;  but  tius  Mr  Goroghan,  with  a 
QomiaeBdaUc  innneM,  mbscdutely  re- 


luaed  until  he  lad  bretkfiuted,  whkli    of  rain  began  to  spot  and  s] 
^nrifeed  conduct  on  his  part  we  the 
moie  appioTe^  because^  atthou^^  it  is 
that  mamed  men   should  be 


i^t  that  mamed  men 
guided  bj  their  wiresy  there  are  oco^ 
lions  in  which  in  this,  as  in  all  other 
geaersl  rules,  exertions  may  be  al- 
lowed. 

Bat  the  firmness  of  Mr  GK>roghan 
was  not  rewarded  by  the  auooeas  which 
should  erer  attend  the  practice  of  ai^ 
virtue ;  for  when  he  did,  after  break- 
fiist)  go  to  Leith,  his  friend  was  no- 
where to  be  seen,  or  rather,  was  every- 
where but  in  the  places  where  Mr  Go- 
loghan  expected  to  see  him ;  and  when 
he  did  at  last  ^d  him  in  the  Gouncil- 
(Siamber,  every  ticket  that  could  be 
iwoed  to  the  drawlyidge  gallery  was 
already  engaged.  The  ]&ilie,  howevery 
quietly  told  his  old  acquaintance,  that 
perhaps  if  he  was  indeed  very  anxious 
te  see  the  landing,  he  might  prol»- 
Uy,  by  Applying  immediatdy,  procure 
pkees  lor  himself  and  Mr8<ah>roghan  on 
the  pier,  at  the  trifle  of  three  shillings 
tiie  ticket.  Now,  this  we  must  say 
VBSTery  pawkie  of  the  Bailie  ;  at  the 
isme  time  it  originated  in  a  proper  and 
.commendable  address,  for  the  pier  was 
fitted  up  with  benches  at  a  great  ex- 
-^ease^andalthoughuhimately  destined 
to  be  opened  to  the  public,  yet  it  was 
thought  advisable,  in  order  to  lessen 
the  outlay  to  the  corporation,  to  dis- 
pose^ in  t3he  first  instance,  of  as  many 
tickets  as  possible.  Mr  Gioroghan  was 
thus,  by  the  Bailie  his  townsman's 
adroit  management,  most  happy,  in 
such  an  emergency,  to  get  tidcets  on 
80  noble  a  situation  for  so  small  a  sum 
as  three  shillings  each ;  but  when  he 
returned  to  his  wife,  and  told  her  how 
he  had  succeeded,  she  was  absolutely 
ramping  and  stamping,  to  think  how 
in  every  thing,  by  the  better  activity 
of  the  gudeman,  Mrs  M'Auslan  still 
kept  the  npperfaand.  But  whai  avails 
the  tears  .or  anger  of  womankind, 
when  the  stars  conspire  against  them  t 
and  thb  Mrs  Ooroghan  iMrself'at  last 
acknowledged^  as  the  time  drew  near, 
when' she  must  cither  proceed  to  Leith, 
or  ibxego  even  the  advantage^  such  as 
it  was,<which .  Mr tOoooghan  had  pro- 
,earedr«-*for/  ten  thousand^  voices  from 
-the  Gilton*hiU  had  already  announced 
that  .the  yachta  were  i  in  sight.  Ac- 
eordiogl^  riia  dDessed  wiiii  all  possi- 
ble eipeditidB^^and  took  core  noi^to 
ioiget.aa  ^nnhieih^  lor  the  day  was 
at  thisrpened  overcast,  and  symptoms 
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ie  the 
pavement.  In  this  she  had  for  once 
the  advantage  of  the  M'AusIans,  for 
they  having  set  off  with  Mrs  Lorui 
immediatelv  after  breakliast,  were  then 
seated  on  the  scaffold ;  and  the  mom* 
ing  being  fine  when  they  left  Edin* 
burgh,  tlMj  were  not  prepared  for  the 
pityless  and  disloyal  rain  that  com- 
menced about  an  hour  before  the  squa- 
dron came  to  anchpr,  and  continued 
with  unabating  violence  all  the  after* 
noon  and  night,  bv  which  not  only 
the  M'Auslans  ana  Mrs  Lorn  were 
wetted  to  the  .skin,  but  a  grand  bon* 
fire,  which  had  been  poetically  ima- 
gined of  volcanic  magnitude,  on  the 
summit  of  Arthur's  S^t,  was  so  droo- 
kit,  that  in  the  evening  when  it  was 
lighted,  as  a  signal  to  all  the  land  that 
the  King  was  come,  it  scowled  as  suSd- 
Iv  and  sullenly,  as  if  it  had  been  kin- 
dled by  the  foul  breath  of  a  radical. 

IrUroductoiy  Letters, 

In  the  meantime,  while  the  greatest 
joy  and  loyalty  were  circulating  in  the 
Ghisgow  town-house,  No.  66,  Queen 
Street)  where  the  Provost,  and  all  the 
dignitaries  and  magnatee  of  the  royal 
city  sat  assembled,  Peter  Gauae,  and 
his  townsman  Robin  Orr,  and  Jamie  o' 
the  Sneddan,  with  several  other  of  the 
Paisley  political  proselytes,  who  had 
arrived  on  tiieir  feet,  to  demean  them- 
selves in  such  a  manner  before '  the 
£ing,  as  might  wipe  cS  the  radical 
stains  from  we  character  of  the  vene- 
rable town,  proceeded  to  Leith  ;  and 
having  hived  a  boat,  and  bought  a 
bottle  of  whisky,  they  sailed  off  to- 
wards the  Tacht  which  had  the  ho- 
nour of  bringiBg  his  Majesty.  As  soon 
as  they  came  within  hail,  they  order- 
ed the  boatmen  to  lie  on  their  oarsy 
and,  giving  three  cheers,  drank  wel- 
come, and  health  to' the  King,  which, 
4uring  such  a  drenching  rain  as  then 
poured  from  the  Heavens,  exceeding- 
ly £peatified  his  Majesty ;  and  accord- 
ing to  the  perfectest  report  that  we 
.  have  been  able  to  obtain,  frt>m  those 
'  veracious  withoiitieB,  the  newspapers, 
he  had  the  good  nature  to  shew  him^ 
self  in  the  shower^  and  graciously  bow 
•his  thanks ;  indeed,  by  all  accounts, 
so  well  did  the  loyal  weafers  perfoim 
their  pavt^  that  it  is  Juurd  to  sav  whe- 
ther they 'were  better  pleaaea  with 
theteselvea  or  with  the  King;  cer- 
tain, however,  it  is,  that  they  carried 
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btek  to  tlMir  oompettv  in  Plusley,  Bach 
a  quantity  of  the  mw  material  of  loy- 
alty, in  tilie  enthusiaBm  with  which 
they  landed,  that  we  shall  not  he  fur- 
prised  to  hear  it  hat  heen  manufao- 
taied  into  a  itrong  and  durable  at- 
tachment. 

Meanwhile,  Miss  Nanny  Eydent 
had  not  been  idle  with  her  letters. 
The  first  she  delivered  was  the  Doctor 
and  Mrs  Pringle*s,  to  their  son,  the 
eelebrated  Andrew.  When  she  called 
at  his  house,  he  was  sitting  in  his  li- 
bruy,  and  his  servant  carried  in  the 
letters  to  him,  requesting  Miss  Nanny 
to  romain  in  the  hall.  Andrew,  seeing 
by  the  superscription,  that  they  were 
introductory,  and  having  been  often 
troubled  b^  his  father  and  motiier's 
simple  notions  of  the  world,  in  send- 
ing to  him  queer-looking  country  folks, 
in  need  of  advice  and  attentions,  he 
inquired  what  sort  of  appearance  the 
bearer  had.  Jerry,  who  was  an  Eng- 
lishman, described  her  as  something 
''more  genteeler  than  a  younsr  wo- 
man, but  not  as  one  would  call  alady.*' 
Upon  which  Andrew  gave  a  hem,  and 
Jerry  retiring,  he  opened  the  letters, 
and  read  them  slowlv,  then  rang  the 
bell,  and  requested  the  young  woman 
to  be  shown  in. 

When  she  entered  the  library,  the 
advocate  was  sitting  in  his  night^wn 
and  slippers,  with  his  back  towards 
the  door ;  but  on  hearing  her  enter, 
he  wheeled  his  ea^-chair  half  round, 
and  without  desiring  Miss  Nanny  to 
be  seated,  said,  with  an  ironical  smile, 
— ^  And  so  you  have  come  into  Edin- 
burgh to  see  the  fashions,  as  my  mo- 
ther says,  at  Holyrood,  for  the  benefit 
of  your  Irvine  customers  f  * 

Miss  Nanny  blushed  a  little,  but 
fnm  what  cause  or  reason,  we  shall 
not  attempt  to  say, — she,  however,  re- 
plied mooestly  and  respectfully,  that 
the  Doctor  and  Mrs  Prinele  were  very 
kind  to  her,  and  that  havine  some 
thoughts  of  setting  up  a  miffindery 
shop  at  the  Kirkgate46ot,the  mistress 
thought  it  would  be  an  advantage  to 
tee  £nbro'  at  this  time,  when  there 
was  aic  a  concourse  of  genteel  folk 
come  to  welcome  the  King. 

Andrew,  as  every  body  knows  from 
his  correspondence,  has  some  delicacy, 
and  he  felt  a  little  rebuked  at  the  so- 
ber sense  which  constituted  the  sub- 
ilanoe  of  this  reply.  But,  at  the  same 
time,  averse  that  a  plain  and  simple 
person,  of  the  descnptioa  i^ich  the 
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discriminative  Jerry  hid  ghea,  should 
be  seen  cominff  about  his  house,  aud, 
— ^"  I  do  not  Know  in  what  manner, 
Miss  Eydent,  I  can  assist  your  views ; 
for  you  must  yourself  be  aware,  that 
a  single  gentleman  is  not  the  best  im- 
dium  of  procuring  you  the  sort  ef  in- 
formation you  are  so  desirous  to  ac- 
quire.** 

Miss  Nanny  replied,— ^  I  ken  that, 
Mr  Andrew,  vera  wed ;  but  both  the 
Doctor  and  vour  mither  thought  you 
would  introduce  me  to  some  teddies 
that  could  further  m^  purpose.** 

Andrew  bit  his  kpe,  and  thought 
that  both  hisfhther  and  mother  thought 
very  absurdly ;  but  he  said,  **  Have  you 
any  other  letters  t** 

''O  yes,  I  hae  several;  for  your 
mother,  bring  fear*t  that  ve  might  be 
thran^^,  or  no  in  a  way  to  hrip  me  wi* 
the  higher  leddies,  gaed  over  hersetf 
to  the  Wylie,  and  got  me  some  frae 
Sir  Andrew,  for  she  heard  that  seve- 
rmls  of  his  London  connezioiis  were  to 
be  here.** 

The  heart  of  the  advocate  was 
lightlied  by  this  intdligenoe,  and  he 
said,  with  great  cordi^ty, — **^  Ton 
could  not  be  more  fortunate,  Ifiis 
Eydent.  I  would  therefore  advise  you 
to  lose  no  time  in  deUvering  Umb; 
and  then,  should  you  find  that  my 
interest  or  influence  can  be  in  any  de- 

EM  ussAil,  I  beg  Tou  win  let  me 
ow.** — In  saying  which,  he  opened 
his  port-folio,  in  which  he  had  been 
writing  when  Miss  Nanny  was  shown 
in,  and  began  to  finish  a  letter,  so  that 
his  modest  viritor  made  her  curtsey 
and  departed. 

This  interriew  had  such  an  ^fect 
on  the  spirits  of  Miss  Nanny,  that  die 
returned  straight  towards  Mrs  Rip> 
pet*s  lodgings,  where  she  had  hked  a 
garret  room,  but  which,  by  the  way, 
we  had  almost  forgot  to  mention ;  and 
sat  down  on  her  bed-side,  ruminating 
and  sonowfal,  she  could  not  tell  why, 
till  the  sound  of  the  Goroghans  and 
M'Auslans  returning  wet  from  Leith. 
roused  her  from  her  reverie,  and  in- 
duced her  to  think  of  consulting  Mrs 
M'Auslan  as  to  the  nropriety  of  her 
continuing  in  &nbro.  Acoordin^y, 
after  some  time  had  eUpeed,  during 
which  that  worthy  woman  had  shifted 
her  clothes,  Miss  Nanny  went  down 
stauns  for  that  purpose ;  and,  having 
mentioned  that  she  had  niet  with  Ut- 
tie  enoouragement  from  Mr  Andrew 
Pringle,   whhout,    howvrer,    teying 
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wluU  hid  DMSod,  for  a  aeatimaot  of 
rapeciforW  benefiicton  would  bo4 
allow  hv  to  represeat  their  Bon  in  ui 
un&Toonble  light,  she  proooeded  to 
Nj,  that  h«r  other  letters  being  to 
high  and  great  folk,  she  had  not  the 
oouzige  to  deliver  them.  Atthiajuno- 
tu«i  aowever,  Mrs  Lorn  ooming  into 
the  room,  she  took  a  part  in  the  oon- 
Yenstion,  bj  inquiring  to  whom  the 
letten  were  adaressed ;  and  as  Mist 
Nsasy  had  them  in  her  pocketi  she 
hsoded'them  over  to  her. 

'<To  the  Puke   of  Ais^leP   ex- 
dsimed  Mn  Lorn,  on  looking  at  the 
fint;  ''Mj  word.  Miss  Nanny,  je're 
fu  ben^"  and  then  she  added,  in  a 
gisfer  aooent,  somewhat  modulated 
with  rogrst,  **  If  there  is  onj  kindness 
tint  his  gmoe  oan  do  himsel,  without 
bsTing  to  apply  to  others,  there*s  no- 
htij  wUl  be  mair  read^  to  help  you ; 
W  ke*s  overly  gentle  m  his  nature  to 
tikthe  trouble  <3  being  any  mote  than 
bhoieless,  whioh  is  no  sufficient  for  a 
Me  of  Aigyll— *that  should  be  pioud, 
aad  stem,  and  stalwart,  willing  to  i^g, 
asd  nv%  and  warsle  wi*  the  ciousest 
q'  the  Tories.    I  hae  a  notion,  Mies 
Nanny,  that  ye  needna  £s8h  him  till 
ye  can  do  no  better ;  then  he'll  be  wa- 
kened by  bis  compaiaion  to  tak  youL 
by  the  ban*.    But  here's  a  prime  let- 
ter—Nik  Miss  Nanny,  an  ye  had 
aeaiched  a'  Ghiistendom,  yo  eouldna 
has  gotlen  aae  better  for  your  turn 
than  the  XhansL*^!  would  advise  you 
to  gaiu;  wi't  this  very  moment  to  the 
ftoyal  fiotel— ye'll  oatoh  him  at  hia 
diiuMr— In  troth,  I  would  fiain  gang 
wT  you  mysel — What  think  you,  Mrs 
H^Auslaal — ^I'm  sure  ye  would  like 
to  see  his  Lordship  in  his  Highland 
drees— We'U  a'  go  thegether."    And 
with  this  wad  other  heartening;  the 
three  ladies  got  themselves  in  order, 
and  forthwith  prooeeded  to  deliw 
Mim  Nanny's  introdttctoiy  lettei; 

The  Thane  and  his  fziei¥i  the  Ba- 
ronet were^  as  Mrs  Lorn  supposed, 
attii^  at  their  wine  and  v^uts^ 
when  his  vakt  took  in  the.  letter,  and 
siud,  with  a  significant  smirk,  ''There 
aia  three  ladies,  qsy  Loc4"— *'  0,  show 
them  all  in^**  exclaimed  the  JBarl, 
laughing,  and  rubbing  the  hair  of  his 
forehead—''  Who  the  deuoe  cmi  they 
bar 

The  Baronet,  somewhat  drolling, 
beguitasinbiswin^  as  the  servant 
tmrnf^  and  in  a  moment  retumed^ 


briskly  usheriQg  in  the  ladies.  The 
Thane^  in  the  meantime,  had  lidd  the 
letter  on  the  table,  never  thinking  of 
its  contents,  but  the  moment  that  the 
strangers  made  their  appearanee,  ha 
rose,  and  with  great  oordialityy  mo- 
tioned to  them,  courteouslv,  to  take 
seats  on  the  chain  whieh  the  servant 
pkced  for  them  towards  the  taUor^at 
the  same  time,  however,  he  eyed  them 
with  that  peculiar  a&bility  with  which 
he  always  regards  the  ladlsa 

Mrs  M'Auidan  was  disconcerted  and 
abashed  by  his  ease  and  civility  ;  but 
Miss  Nanny  sat  down  calm  and  self- 
posseseed^for  she  was  soothed  by  the 
oordiali^  of  hie  manner ;  while  Mis 
Lorn,  in  high  delight,  acted  as  the 
tongue  of  the  trump^  by  introducing 
Miss  Nanny,  and  expliuning  to  him 
the  objects  of  her  visit  at  thi^  time  to 
the  metropolis. 

The  Thane  was  a  little  amused  by 
the  good  la4y's  garrulity,  and  perhapa 
be  had  been  more  interested  m  Mue 
Nancy,  if,  instead  of  a  sedate  IHun- 
barton  youth,  she  had  proved  a  pert 
blooming  apprentice.  He,  however, 
at  once  promised  to  do  ail  he  could 
among  his  aoquaintance  to  premote 
her  views. — Upon  whioh  Mm  Lom 
mentioned  that  it  would  be  »  grea* 
thii^  for  Miss  Nanny  if  ha  eonldi  0Bi 
her  into  the  Drawu^-qpoom. 

His  Lordship  was  a  little  startled 
at  this  ruquest,  but  in  a  moment  ha 
said,  alertly,-—"  0  yes,  that  may  be 
managed/— there  is  no  need  lor  her  to 
be  introduced,  you  know,  or  to  paea 
the  pnsenoe  ;*'  and  he  then  subjoin- 
ed, "ai^l  rU  pay  myself  fov  her 
dress." 

"  No^  sir  mv  load,  *  int«pesed  Miea 
Nanny  herself  "Mrs  Lom  is  under 
a  mistake.  I  hae  nae  wish  to  be  in  the 
Dmwing-room  ;  but  if  your  I^rdshij^ 
could  get  me  permission  to  stand  in 
one  o'  the  rooms,  to  see  the  leddiee 
gang  through,  it  would  be  a  wmderliB' 
favour." 

The  Thane's  jocularity  was  a  little 
awed  by  the  simplicity  and  sincerity 
with  which  this  was  said ;  and  pcs^ 
ceiving  that  Miss  Nanoy  might  not 
understand  his  raillery,  he  replied, 
i«gith  a  degree  of  respect  in  his  manner, 
that  he  would  be  most  happy  to  ie». 
der  her  eveiy  service  in  his  power,and 
that  she  shoiUd  make  no  scruple  of 
applying  to  him. 

le  then  rang  the  lM]|,:aad  eadeied 
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ifcrthe  kaiet,  it  whiek  thej^ 
raw  i  tni>U|^  ht  prcji^d  ulciD  io  tiJce 
wiiM^  and  urged  Jfn  hdtn  tocAmesI^ 
Ij,  tba*  the  would  fins  bsre  eoDseni* 
edy  bvt  lor  the  finnoeM  of  Hiai  Vaii^ 
Bjy  and  'Hie  dHBdenoe  of  lui  BfAu^* 
In. 

WMiUieTluid' retired,  the  Buon- 
et  remecked  to  hb  Loidihip  tbit  he 
had  Defected  to  read  the  letter^ 
"  That^  bf  no  eonaeijoeDee,'*  wa*  th^ 
Thane*!  reply;  ^  the  women  looked' re* 
•peetab]e,aiid  I  mw  thej  wanted  tome- 
thing  which  b  a  mficient  introduce' 
tion  to  a  man  at  soy  time.^ 

Bot  alihoTigh  the  riiit  had  heen  tiins 
pio|ntf out  to  the  ladiet,  who  returned 
home  deligfatedwith  the  aflkbilitj  vf 
the  Thane,  nothinir  ooold  exceed  Hi^ 
conitemafoon  of  nvts  Ooroghaii^  ir hell 
■he  heard  at  nigh^  itiik  eon&holatM 
with  her  hn^Hiady  M^^^&ppet,  tH% 
the  mtotoi^maker-'ifluir  tSi^  'iti  flie 
gairety  and  Mrt 'M^i^uto,  had  bent 
admitted  to  ah' Interviiew  wHh  the 
Thane.     •'    '■''  '  ••  ■;    '  -^  * 

•  "7%^  Landing: 

Mfv  B^An$bn  was  so  highly  jplei^ 
led  with  tlie  fionlli^  tight  which  the 
had  obCaaned  ^  Hie  popular  Than^ 
through  Hie  medium  of  Mitt  Nanny 
Eydent,  ind  Mi^  Lorn  at  tapper  ei^* 
landed  and  expatiated  to  toch  a  degree 
on  hit  Lordshh)^  chitalry  and  Thaaith 
Tirtnet,  that  the  Captain,  toeing  them 
both  to  wen  pleiued  with  Mitt  Vari- 
fxf%  acqilaintanoe,  propot^  to  giro  np 
hit  ticket  on  the  Leith  tcafibld  to  her, 
and  to  talte  hit  dia^ice  in  thcHnr^id. 
Accordingly,  'early  iiext  mbrnln^,  he^ 
fore  the  appointed  tkindt  were  4ired,bV 
which  thi  tiine  of  hit  Mi^etty^t  tend! 
ing  was  annotboed.  a  mettage  wa^ 
aent  up  tta|irt  t?ct  lUtt  Kifnc(y,:tlrith 
the  offer  of  Hie  ticket,  and  re(|iletHn|^ 
her  com pany  tp  Leith.  It 'it  pottihl^, 
hnt  we  haTe  noi  heard  the  fkct  ttated 
on  any  authority,'  that  thit  extractdS^ 
nary  gratittde  towardt  Mist  Kanny 
Wat  tugeetted  hj  the  intelligent  Mrt 
Lorn,  ^o  nenreiTed,  as  well  at  ]i|rt 
M'Autlan,  tnat  out  of  her  introduc- 
tiont  facilitiet  might  be  procured  of 
the  mott  gTatifyni|kit(d  to  th^m  alii 
However  thit  may  be,  Mist  Nannr 
mott  *  thankfully  rece^yed  their  kind^ 
nett,  and  was  ready  to  kccdtupany  them ; 
but  the  chagrin  of  Mr^  Qorogfaan, 
and  what  wat  said  of,  to,  aiiid  at  heir 
unfortunate  gudeman,  when  the  heard 
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the  tdeet 

draW-endge^  ^ 

twdl  our  nanatlTe  «•  tftaeifte ;  f 

Ae  aeriev  of  joyoat  cvcatowMlhW 

gan  tha*  day ,  ao  pMti^  ii  tlMiP  faptilL 

snee  and  htffiiancy,  on  ear  atleatioi^ 

fW)eeed  with  i^^freeahi 
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withool  waiting  tm  wMj  imi\^%i 
taivehearelafiiFetothewalh  ta  Lehk^ 
arast  take  it  for  giaatad  tuft  Mn 
M'Antlan,  Mi*  Lorn,  aad  Mitt  Ki»^ 
ay  ^Fdent,  are  tHting  «anlia|f  witk 
delight  in  the  gaflety,  sad  that  tkl 
Qaptaia  It  amoag  the  maltitildft; 
tftmgh  wtrieh  Mr  and  Mr»flei<|>|aii 
aae  ttrnggUac  ta  leaeh  tha^Pieffcai; 
wit^4beir  ti^etan  HMir<  haadb  riki 
lady  atervy  aaweofge  oTthe^Oi^ 
bitterly  ferlMi^h^iaitlMrtitaik  V^ 
iotA^  but  fbr  theamtil  «C  the  fhaan^ 
dMrikgt^  with  the UanMd  Gbi^aad 
lartaaed  ae^raat*,  by  whiah:  an  am 
sue  waa  e^iea^  throogh  the  nnlltl^ 
iode^  Mir  and '  )te  "taroghan:  mi|^ 
nerrer  bHiYe  obtained  ayeaia'trttiiUM 
▼lew  ef  the  toaHaa  phUfom  aad'hi^ 
Ifgnioai  ioatiag'  iiftt>a>     >  >    -  ^"j/,  '-! 

Bui  ahhoughrienabM  te  %ork  Ibwf 
iNiy,  b^  foUowiag  fai  the^  wafca  of  ilN 
Thaae^t  chariot^  and  althougbiatti^lod 
by  hit  Lordthip't'  pemaal  e^nrtesy 
to  paas  beyond  the  bartkr  mdad  the 
platfenn,  a  lAreanntaaae  wfaieh  hii 
endeared  liim  «»the  huhf  fcrlife^tht 
malignity  of  the<taHof4he  Ckxroghaai 
wat  tiot  yet  f)i>illed.  ^j^-m  Ih^ 
were  aboat  halfway  bMWeMA  the4aa«i 
ioi;  )»laee  aod  4ho  ]Ker4MBd,  Kd]f9 
MSdfie^fadicidU^  ga;Te  diieoti^ai;  li 
M^ler  io  tida  ihig  piiegm»  iOlu>d^*<h# 
phUfetm,  rtrf't>o^enht^thfriiefciiii>riy 
gMttifiditioii  to^  'the  lUMttiUtdn  thaa^ 
taa^s,!  thatM thai  4)ebehe#i<otf  4he  Vt^ 
^faoolM'^be  thhi^lm  open  tditbaipiibltei 
Of  whiit  avi^  wei%  aHfh^  thtaa^ahdi 
ling  tickelt  tit  that  moment' ^itha^ipoi 
ptilacei  mriied  like  ^  torreat  ifowaM 
the^spot^,— Mif  G^ireghaa,  oAiiight'ik 
oae'of  the  eddies  of  the  0tteam..yM 
toHi  fMOk  the  Ami  o^  her  hatband^ 
b<^e  along  l^a  rag  ma  #hiifwM^ 
and  deposited  >i6ear  the  dooir^of  ti  4a^ 
^Him,  with  tbue  \b^  6f  %  el^  aiid  %h« 
tail  <^  her  elegant  «ew>!pelitte.t'i^  ^^ 

^  the  t»me  theireml^ng^aild'kf- 
flietM  Mr  •  €M>r<!ighaa '  cbidd^  ek^liolite 
himself  to^  oome  to  he!fattlttah<»«,<riv6 
had^iatt>^ttreeotv«ted4h4r  bieatfc/^^ 
the  made  no  use  of  ft  till  the  WaMalely 
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8«(ed  in  oae^f  ih^xemoto  badHfoonw 
of  tba  ioQy  whera  what  Mr  Goroghan 
got  lia  know*  beat  himsell  The  land* 
U4j,  iioweTer^  eomiDg  into  the  i^m 
m  a  «ji]»p«t)i«tic  znanncar,  pacified  M19 
dqio^hao,  by  Jetting  her  know  that 
there  wae  aplace  ia  one  of  the  front 
viodowa,  vhere  she  conld  see  the 
whole  cereoionj^  to  the  greatest  ad* 
vaotagAi  All  that  had  happened  was 
foigotten  in  the  gratification  of  these 
news ;  and  Mxe  (Mroghan  being  con- 
ducted to  the  window,  never  was 
spectator' abetter  aocommodated,  for  it 
commanded  a  bird*a-eye  view  of  the 
whole  harbour.  But  we  should  do  ii>- 
jHstiQe  to  the  delighted  elocution  with 
wkich  that  lady,  from  time  to  time, 
turaed  round  to  her  patient  help- 
mate behind  her,  were  we  to  attempt 
IQ  repeat  in  what  terms  she  described 
tke  aidbt*  To4ay  the  pier  extending 
towaras  the  yacht,  was  as  if  the  land, 
in  its  joy,  had  stretched  out  its  right 
am  to  receiTe  and  fold  the  Monarch 
to  its  loyal  bosom  ;  or  to  compare  the 
fides  of  the  harbour  to  a  sparkling 
jewehy  of  happy  ffuses — ^the  windows 
with  ladies  to  bunches  of  beautiful 
flowers — Clamps  and  chimney-tops  with 
boys,  to  clusters  of  grapes—and  the 
masts  and  yards  of  the  Tcssela  man- 
ned with  sailors  in  their  holiday  trim, 
to  the  branches  of  the  oak  when  adorn- 
ed in  their  richest  garlands  of  leaves 
and  aooma — we  should  fail  to  convey 
any  idea  of  the  imagery  of  the  lady's 
loquacious  admiration. 

At  last,  the  thunder  of  cannon  an- 
nounced that  the  King  had  left  the 
yacht ;  shouts  from  the  pier,  running 
along  like  Afeurde-joie,  proclaimed  his 
approach — every  heart  beat  high.  In 
the  ecstasy  of  the  moment,  Mrs  Qo- 
rogban  started  from  the  crowded  win- 
dow; her  no  less  transported  hus- 
band, in  the  same  instant,  without 
thinking  of  what  he  did,  rushed  in- 
to her  place,  and  in  contempt  of  all 
her  cries  at  being  so  shut  out  from 
the  sight,  continued  to  gasse,  ^pchant- 
ed  by.his  loyalty,  upon  the  royal  lMU|:ge 
as  it 'came  majestically  sweeping  itho 
waters  with  all  its  wings  towards  the 
landing-idace,  where  the  magistrate^ 
and  the  officers  of  state,  were  standing 
in  their  robes  to  receive  the  King. 

Captain  MlAuslan,  who  had  prefer- 
red the  crowd  to  any  fixed  station, 
was  so  fortunate  at  this  time  as  to  get 
a  place  neaf  the  platform :  and  ^.proud 
and  satisfied  man  he  was,  to  see,  that 
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although  some  of  the  state  officers  so 
&r  forgot  the  etiquettes  of  office,  in 
their  joy  to  welcome  his  Majesty,  as 
to  push  themselves  forward  before  his 
townsman,  the  senior  magistrate, — 
Bailie  Macfie,  nevertheless,  asserted  his 
right  to  be  the  first  to  congratulate 
the  King,-^-a  right  which  his  Majesty 
at  onoe  graciously  recognized  by  hear- 
tily shaking  him  by  the  hand. 

In  the  meantime,  Mrs  Qoroghan 
had  become  desperate,  and  rushing 
out  with  only  one  shoe,  and  her  pelisse 
torn,  hastened,  followed  b^  her  hus- 
band, to  gain  the  Caltonhill,  in  order 
to  catch  a  view  of  the  procession  be- 
fore it  could  reach  the  Abbey. — ^But 
still  the  stars  fought  against  the  loyal 
Mrs  Goroghan.  The  pyramid  of  facee 
was  again  so  completely  built  up  on 
the  hSl,  that  she  could  find  no  pro- 
per place.  At  last,  on  the  ruins  of  an 
old  wall  near  the  bottom,  Mr  €b- 
roghan  assisted  her  into  an  excellent 
situation,  and  she  had  just  begun  to 
forget  all  her  woes  and  disappoint- 
ments at  the  sight  of  the  van  of  the 
procession,  when  a  vast  crowd  running 
down  the  side  of  the  hill  like  a  cascade, 
overthrew  the  stones  on  which  she 
was  standing,  and,  alas!  with  them 
this  most  hapless  lady,  who,  although 
she  fell  unhurt  into  the  arms  of  her 
husband,  was  not  able  to  resume  a 
proper  elevation  in  time,  so  that  the 
whole  show  proceeded  within  a  few 
yards  of  where  she  stood,  and  reached 
the  palace,  without  any  chance  being 
afforaed  to  her  even  to  get  a  glimpse 
of  its  splendour. 

Here  we  might  judiciously  throw  in 
a  few  impressive  moral  reflections  on 
the  vanity  of  all  human  hopes,  and 
the  transitonr  nature  of  all  royal  pa- 
geantries; but  the  Greenock  ship- 
owner, when  he  had  led  his  disconso- 
late lady  home  to  Mrs  Rippet*s,  had 
such  an  eloquent  commentary  made 
on  the  subject,  that  the  topics  were 
completely  exhausted. — Mrs  Goroghan 
has  not  left  us  one  wprd. 

The  Fire-works  and  lUuminatioru. 

It  as  very  pleasant  to  hear  of  the 
g6od  luck  of  our  neighbours,  but  now 
and  then  it  is  still  more  pleasant  to 
hear  of  their  bad  luck. — Lest,  how- 
ever, we  should  be  suspected  of  having 
descanted  with  too  great  a  relish  of 
enjoyment  on  the  disasters  of  Mr  and 
Mrs  Goroghan,  we  can  assure  our  read- 
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en,  tlyU  we  liate  tke  higlMl  poaibie 
mtUfiietaon  in  eoaummieitbig,  thai  in 
tbe  erening  of  tlie  greml  day  of  the 
boding,  a  raoct  magmfieeni  display  of 
fire-worki  took  plaee  al  tke  wett  end 
of  Geoige't  Bireei,  of  which  the  Goto- 
ghans  Ittd  an  enchanting  Tiew  from  the 
windows  of  their  own  apartments  in 
Mrs  Bippet's.  The  tide  of  their  for- 
tune then  b^an  to  turn ;  and  although 
the  misfortunes  of  the  past  were  ^ 
yond  remedy,  there  were  still  pros- 
pects of  pleasure  in  theftiture,  thai 
tended  to  sooth,  console,  and  eren  to 
inspire  }At%  Qoroghan  with  lively  hopes 
and  joyous  aaticipalions ;  insomuch, 
that  she  proposed,  after  the  fire-worics, 
to  iuTite  the  M*Auslans,  as  town's- 
Iblks,  to  dinner  next  day,  in  order 
that  after  tea  they  might  walk  out  to- 
gether, to  view  the  illuminations  in  the 
STenin|^.  A  message  to  that  effect  was 
accordingly  dispatched !  hut  instead  of 
sending  an  answer  hy  tbe  messenger, 
Mrs  M'Auslan  herself  went  up  to  Mn 
Bippet's. 

""  Nothing,''  nid  she,  "^  Mrs  Qoiogh- 
an,  would  gie  us  a  mair  satisfaction 
than  to  dine  with  you ;  but  we  hae 
iuTited  Miss  Nanny  Eydent,  for  she 
is  a  most  discreet  and  sensible  crea- 
ture, and  has  a  mean  o'  getting  us  sic 
a  Wew  of  the  ferlies,  that  it  behoTse 
us  to  pay  her  lome  sma'  attention." 

Mn  Qoroghan  perfectly  agreed  with 
her  friend  in  the  expediency  of  that  line 
of  policy,  assuring  her  that  it  would 

S're  her  the  utmost  satisfaction  to  see 
iss  Nanny  with  them ;  whereupon  an 
invitation  was  at  once  transmitted  to 
Miss  Nanny,  which  had  the  effect  of 
bringing  the  modest  seamstress  herself 
likewise  with  an  apology.  For  having 
in  the  crowd,  in  returning  from  Leith, 
fiUlcn  in  with  an  old  acquaintance 
in  Peter  Gauxe,  from  Paisley,  she 
had  invited  him  to  take  tea  with 
her  and  Mn  Rippet,  in  order  to  have 
the  benefit  of  his  escort  round  the 
town  to  see  the  illuminations.  Mn 
Goroghan  would  not,  however,  accept 
of  this  as  a  sufficient  excuse,  but  insist- 
ed in  the  warmest  manner  that  Miss 
Nanny  should  come  to  dinner,  and 
that  when  the  gentleman  arrived,  she 
could  then  retire,  if  she  thought  fit ; 
but  he  also  might  just  as  well  join 
them  at  tea.  To  an  arrangement  so 
hospitable,  Miss  Nanny  oould  make 
no  possible  objection  ;  on  the  con- 
trary, desirous  of  appearing  t^  the 
best  advantage  in  the  eyes  of  Peter, 
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viiaciij  of 
mtisfaction,  aeespited  the  invitalioii. 

Every  tldng  among  the  Qtthenng 
from  the  West  was  now  proeeediiig  in 
the  most    propitious  maaser.     The 
Goroghans  and  M'Aushms  did  soUung 
all  next  foreniMW  bat  walk  in  Piince't 
Street  to  see  the  greas  folks:  tad  Mr 
Goroghan  quite  secured  and  sstablkb- 
ed  his  domestie  peaee,  by  prnestiiig 
his  wife  with  a  new  pelisse,  still  more 
handsome  aad  fashionable  thsn  Miis 
Menie  M'Neil's,  which  was  so  nuned 
at  Leith.     All  their  town's^oDo,  of 
which  some  eight  hundred  or  a  tiMm- 
sand  were  computed  to  be  in  Edin- 
burgh among  the  visitors,  wen  ilsoin 
the  promenade,  and  most  happy  to  see 
them  ;  insomuch,  that  when  they  nt 
down  to  dinner,  even  the  IiOfd  Pro- 
vost of  Glasgow's  party  was  not  thit 
day  in  greater  glee ;  and  what  oontii- 
buted  particularly  to  their  exhilsia- 
tion,  was  the  fortunate  circumstaneeof 
Mr  Goroghan's  foiling  in  with  one  Mr 
Brigs,  a  celebrated  Edinburgh  poet^ 
who  had  made  the  following  most  cs* 
pital  song,  published  at  Blackwood's 
Emporium  of  Loyalty,  Literature,  tod 
Libels: — 

ni  xna's  nvnaa. 

Little  wst  ye  wha^  coming, 
Little  wat  ye  wha*s  coining, 
Little  wat  ye  wha^  coming, 
Now  the  King  himsel's  coming. 

There's  coaches  coming,  stetm-bosts  lius- 

ming. 
Targets  coming,  turtles  scnmmiDg, 
Bow-street  and  Lochaber^s  coming, 
Wi*  pipes  to  make  a  braw  bommiBg. 
Little  ken  ye  wha's  coming, 
Clans  tnd  Clowns  and  s's  coming. 

Curtis  tnd  his  cook*s  coming, 
Glengarry  and  his  tail*B  coming, 
Duke  and  Dnnywasseirs  coming; 
And  wealth  o*  gausey  Bailies  coming. 
Little  wst  ye  wha*s  coining, 
Now  the  King  himself  ooming. 

Tartan's  coming.  Muslin's  coming, 
Gregarich's  coming,  Greenock's  coming, 
Here's  the  holly  badge  of  Drummond, 
And  there's  a  Cblt,  that^s  but  a  rum  sne. 
Little  ken  ye  wha's  coming. 
Cat  and  Cammerfoe's  coming. 

Braedalbane'sbreekless  Kernes  are  com- 
ing, 
Paisley  s  weaving  bairns  are  coming, 
Dirks  are  coming,  Treddles  coming, 
Provost  Jarvie*s  coach  is  coming, 
Little  wat  ye  wha*s  coming, 
Now  the  King  himsel's  coming- 
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Tliere't  »iaidi  enow,  mmI  Mauds  eominf ; 
Bonnj  Border  Lads  coming, 
How  yoall  stare,  ye  jaud,  woman, 
To  see  their  braw  Cockades  coming. 
Little  wat  je  wha's  coming, 
Toung  Buccleuch  and  a*s  coming. 

The  great  Maeallum-More's  coming. 
The  Thane  and  the  Strathmore*d  coming, 
A  body  eanna  snore,  woman, 
A'  their  pibrochs  sqaeeling,  bamming. 
Little  wat  ye  wha^s  coming, 
Warld  and  Wife,  and  a's  coming. 

Add  Beekie*s  tom'd  daft,  woman. 
There's  craze  in  every  craft,  woman; 
And  troth  it^s  a*  but  weel-becoming, 
Now  the  King  himsers  coming. 
Little  ken  ye  wha's  coming. 
King  and  Kilt,  and  a*s  coming. 

Scarcely  had  Mr  Brigs  finished 
his  song,  when  Miss  Nanny  was  call- 
ed out  by  the  arrival  of  her  sweet- 
heart, Peter  Oanze  ;  but  Mr  €k>roghan 
vas  by  this  time  so  animated  and 
pleased  to  see  his  lady's  pristine  good- 
humour  restored,  that  he  insisted  on 
Peter  being  shewn  in  ;  and  it  was  sur- 
prising to  see  how  well  and  self-pos- 
sessed Peter  sustained  his  part  in  the 
conversation. — But  passing  over  all 
trivial  and  colloquial  matters,  we  has- 
ten to  the  business  of  the  evening, 
the  glories  of  which  we  shall  not 
venture  to  describe,  but  simply  men- 
tion, that  the  floating  crown  of  aerial 
light  that  howered  above  the' legend- 
ary towers  of  Holyrood ;  the  appari- 
tional  i4>pearance  of  the  North-loch, 
as  if  some  wizard  had  for  the  time 
devised  a  spell,  that  bad  SkU  the  effect 
of  its  long-departed  waters,  to  re- 
flect the  lights  of  the  Old  Town ; 
and  the  huge  dark  masses  of  the  Castle, 
intermingled  with  fires  that  gave  t^ 
rampart,  turret,  and  battlement,  ths 
mysterious  appearance  of  some  vast 
demon  crouching  with  his  diadem  of 
towers,  and  looking  grimly  askance 
on  the  rgoicing  Oity;  then  suddenly 
wrapping  himself  in  his  mantle,  and 
rising  in  bis  might,  growling  like  thun- 
der, as  if  he  would  have  silenced  the 
shouts  of  universal  joy— « All  these  were 
but  secondary  thinp,  compared  to  the 
transparency  of  the  OUsgow  Town- 
House,  in  which 

The  fish  that  ^ver  swam. 
And  the  tree  that  never  grew,  i 
And  the  bell  that  novev  rang,    . 
And  the  bird  that.never  flew, 

were  delineated  by  the  pencil  of  an 
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ingenious  calico  sftainer,  who,  in  strict 
accordance  to  the  rules  and  laws  of 
heraldry,  represented  the  same  with  a 
landscape  back-ground,  in  which  a 
large  cotton  mill,  with  a  steam-engine, 
was  picturesquely  introduced,  with 
different  bales  and  boxes,  inscribed 
with  the  letters  IF,  and  HM  and  £A. 
These  initials  for  some  time  were  as 
unintelligible  as  hieroglyphics  to  our 
Greenock  folk. 

Fortunately,  however,  while  they 
were  standing  before  the  mansion, 
Captain  M'Auslan  recognised  Mr 
Duffle,  with  Mrs  Maclecket  and  Mr 
Sweeties,  in  the  crowd  of  Glasgow  peo- 
ple who  were  gathered  there,  huzzaing 
and  shouting  their  admiration  of  the 
brilliant  display  of  their  city  arms ;  and 
the  usual  interchanges  of  "  How  do  ye 
do  ?"  and  *^  Vera  weel,"  having  been 
performed,  the  travelled  cloth-mer- 
chant explained  the  meaning  of  the  let- 
lers.  «  The  I F,"  said  he,  «  stand  for 
Fbbb  Ltdustst,  the  H  M  for  His 
Majesty  ,  and  the  E  A  for  Ease  and 
Af  FLUEVCB  ;  thereby  signifying  that 
free  trade  and  loyalty  beget  ease  and 
affluence." — "  A  very  beautiful  senti- 
ment," said  omr  okl  friend  Thomas, 
^  and  weel  wair't  on  the  town  of  Glas- 
gow, than  whilk  there  is  no  toun  in  a' 
the  King*8  domioioni,  where  free  trade 
and  loyalty,  with  their  reward,  ease 
and  affluence,  meroahound."  All  pre- 
Bent  concurred  in  this  opinion,  as  most 
just  and  correct ;  and  the  whole  party 
being  by  this  time  satisfied  with  the 
view  they  had  taken  of  the  illumina- 
tions, relnimed  with  Mrs  Lorn  to  her 
ihoose  in  Qebr^e  Street,  where  they 
partook  of  a  cold  collation,  furnished 
from  the  reKcs  of  her  banquet,  and 
snent  the  remainder  lof  the  evening  in 
the  greatest  reciprocity  of  cordialities 
that  OQiiild  possibly  be.  Thus  had  the 
benign  influence  of  the  King's  arrival, 
in  the  very  first  night,  hot  only  the  de- 
lightliil  effect  of  extinguishing  the  an- 
gry spirit  of  rvvalry  tod  disappoint- 
ment: in  the  bseast  of  Mrs  Goroghan, 
buiof  il^yiag'thefoundation  of  a  last- 
ing friendflhip  between  her  and  the 
MfAuslans,  and  augmenting  the  circle 
t^  htoaaqnaintanoe,  by  an  introduc- 
tion tet  thid  faoioUB  Mr  Duffle. 


The  Levee  i^kd  Drawing-Room, 

,.  .  .the  meeting  of  Miss  Nanny  Eydent 
with  Peter  Gauze,  was  in  many  re- 
spects   fortunate ;  for    although    she 


was  yi^tiiied  with  the  heartineflfl  with 
which  the  Thatie  had  prtmiised  to  pro- 
cure her  access  to  the  Palace,  to  see 
the  Drawin^-rGloii],  still  the  idea  of 
personally  troiahling  a  nobleman  of  hh 
rank,  disturbed  her  modest  nature,  and 
she  was  glad  to  avail  herself  of  Peter's 
Services  in  the  business.  This  was  ar- 
itetlged  between  them,  while  they  Were 
#aikiDg  with  the  Greenock  fblk  to 
see  tke  illuminations  ;  and  even  some^ 
thing  more  tender  was  alluded  to, — 
the  effect  of  all  which  ^as,  tha(t  next 
mbrbingPeiei^caned  at  the  Royal  Hotel, 
to^  b^  the  favour  of  the  Thane,  tobpeak 
l^  Lucky  Hamilton, — (the  keeper  of 
the  Dttke*sapartment8)^tb  allow  Miss 
Nanny  to  stand  in  one  of  the  rooniB 
through  which  th^  ladies  were  to  pass 
to  t&e  Presents.  Bi^t  this,  before 
Peter's  arrival,  his  Lordship  had,  of 
Ms  own  accord,  not  only  done,'  but 
had  secured  admission  also  for  her 
friends.  So  that  this  grand  object  be- 
ing accomplished,  Miss  Nanny  was  at 
liberty  to  walk  with  Peter  in  the  pro- 
mienade  in  Prince's  Street,  to  see  the 

r>at  folks,  and  to  study  the  fashions 
perfect  ease  of  mind  ;  and  the  pro- 
priety and  justness  of  her  observations, 
both  on  the  ladies  and  gentlemen,  on 
those  occasions,  had  the  most  endear- 
ing influence  on  the  affections  of  Peter, 
who  now  fully  appreciated  the  worth 
of  her  character,  as  highly  as  he  had 
long  before  esteemed  her  quiet  and 
gentle  virtues. 

In  the  meantime,  Mrs  Goroghan, 
hearing  that  Mr  Dufie,  in  cons^uence 
of  finding  his  old  acquaintance  Solo- 
mon, the  court^ress  furnisher  of  Gha- 
ring-Oross,  had  arrived  with  a  splen- 
did supply  of  the  most  appropriatcf 
v^8tinent.««,  entertained  some  mtention 
Cf  going  to  the  Levee,  strongly  urged 
her  hiisband  togo  likewise,  not  doubt- 
ing but  Sir  Michael,  with  his  wonted 
urbanity,  would  readily  present  him  ; 
but  steady  to  the  propriety  of  his  sta^ 
tion,  the  worthy  ship-owner  absolute- 
ly and  positively  refused.  At  the 
same  time,  he  assured  her,  that  he 
Would  have  no  objection  to  pay  even 
as  much  as  the  hire  of  a  court-dress 
would  cost,  to  facilitate  her  admission 
to  the  Abbey,  to  see  the  Drawing- 
room,  which  so  reconciled  her  to  his 
obstinacy,  that  she  submitted  with 
contentment.  There  Was,  however, 
no  occasion  to  be  at  this  expense,  for 
Miss  Nanny,  in  gratitude  for  the  ci- 
vilities shown  to  herself  and  to  Peter, 
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invited  Mrs'Goroghan'^to  accomptaj 
her  to  the  Palace,  witb  Mrs  M^Aoskn 
and  Mrs  Lorn. 

But  while  every  thing  Was  thui 
proceeding  prosperously  withthisoir- 
ty  of  the  Western  Gathering,  and  while 
the  festivities,  at  No.  66,  Queen^sStnst; 
were  enjoyed  with  all  the  fan  and  jo- 
viality suitable  to  the  univenal  joyous 
sentiment  of  the  occarion,  a  most 
alarming  discovery  was  made  by  those 
intrusted  to  present  ^e  address  of 
Port-Gllisgow,  that  suburb  of  Green- 
ock, which  has  acquired  some  refmta> 
tion  on  account  or  a  crooked  steeple. 
This  discoyeiy  being  no  less  trnm 
that  the  address,  instead  of  beiag 
written,  as  it  ought  to  have  been,  on 
handsome  gilt  paper,  was  tmfortu- 
natdy  inscribed  on  plain  foolscap.  We 
shall  not  attempt  to  paint  tbeeottste^ 
nation  which  it  caused,  nor  the  dis- 
tress which  ensued,  when  it  was  asoe»- 
tahied  that  the  Levee  was  to  lake  place 
so  soon,  that  a  new  copy  could  )K>t  be 
procured  in  time  to  be  presented.  But 
a  happy  inspiration  of  genius,  rimilaf 
to  that  which  induced  the  inbabitanfii 
of  the  Port  so  fondly  to  paint  their 
new  beU,  suggested  an  expedient  which 
rendered  the  misfortune  a  triumph,—^ 
for  that  address  proved  in  the  end  by 
far  the  most  splendid  of  all  delivered 
to  his  Mi^esty  in  Scotland.  A  skilful 
painter  was  employed  to  adorn  it  with 
a  glorious  margin  of  gilding,  to  the 
brMdth  of  an  inch,  so  dazzling,  thai 
had  the  King  been  gmciouBly  {leased 
to  look  on  it  before  it  was  consigned 
to  the  sooty  paws  of  the  printer's  devU 
hi  the  Gasette  Office,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  it  would  have  daizled  tre^ 
the  eyes  of  Royalty. 

But  why  should  we  diverge  from 
the  straight  line  of  our  narrative,  to 
expatiate  on  the  golden  i^idress  «if 
Port-Glasgow  I — We  might  as  weU,  in 
speaking  of  the  preparations  of  the 
munici^lity  of  Edinburgh,  have  taken 
occasion  to  mention  hOw  the  Lord 
Provost,  Magistrates,  and  Council^ 
came  dancing  down  the  street  to  the 
jocund  sound  of  the  pipe  and  tabor, 
when  the  learned  King  Jamie  graced 
their  banquete.  It  would,  however, 
have  been  deemed  irrelevant  to  the 
occasion  ;  and,  therefore,  we  reined  in 
our  excursive  pen,  and  confined  it  to 
the  beaten  track  of  plain  facts,  '^a 
shall,  also,  with  the  same  strict  ad« 
herence  to  the  severe  logic  'bf  our  ar- 
gument, barely  advert  to  the  Leve^, 


and  give  as  little  time  to  it  as  was 
giten  to  the  prese&tees  to  make  their 
bows ;  nor  shall  we  pause  to  inquire 
wbieh  -of  the>  <gauaejr  members  of  a 
ctftain  Western  Corporation,  on  being 
desiie4  bj  the  Lord  in  Waiting  to  luas 
bwdsi  kissed  hia  own  with  a  magni- 
fioent  flounah,  as  prettily  as  a  child 
f<Mr  an  m>ple,  hiod  theu  walked  past 
theKiag  like  a  king  himself  in  a  stage 
play.  •  Incidents  of  that  sort  are  too 
td&g  for  OUT  thema,,  besides  J)eing 
liable  to  cause  Qontro?ersy ;  for  as  our 
afcltfition  is  chiefly  occupied  with  the 
Glssgow  people,  the  Greenock  folk^ 
ttd  the  Paislisy  bodies,  it  might  be  inr 
teed  that; the. Bailie  alluded  to  b^ 
Imged  |o  some  one  of  these  towns ; 
than  vidch  nothing  QouM  be  more  io^L* 
pi9per ;  for  sithon^h  we  ha,¥e  certaior 
Ij  not  one  jot  of  evidence  to  the  ooo- 
tOKjftre  haye  yeta  strong  moral  per- 
masion.  that  they  apre  in  no  way  in^ 
jkli^ted  in  that  afiair.  Passing,  ther^ 
kt%  over  the  Levee^in  which  the  pre- 
witees  glided  as  swiftly  across  the 
ftesence  as  sunny  glaikes  on  a  wail, 
(vtimdoWB  fnmi^a  magib  lantern,  we 
katton  to  the  more  interesting,  anfl 
«ventlul  ceremonieB  of  the  Drawingr 
room,  where,  as  we  are,  most  happy  to 
zeeotd,  no/awa  pas  was  committed,  so 
f  eU  had  the  ladiea  acquired  the  ma- 
nagement of  their  tails,  by  pzactising 
irilh  taUe-clothfl. 

At  an  early  hour,  Miss  Nanny  £y* 
dtnt,  with  the  Greenock  ladies  and 
Hin  Lorn,  repaired  to  HolyroodhoipLsei 
and  on  sending  in  her  name  to  Lucky 
Haoiltoiv  as  Uie  Thane  had  conoertr 
ed,  they  were  all  readily  admitted,  and 
plaeed  in  one  of  the  .anti-chamber% 
where  they  had  the  most  satisfactory 
view  possibles  Miss  Nanny,  however, 
declared  that  ahe  did  not  think  any  of 
the  ladies  were  dressed  in  a  style  suit- 
S^le  to  Irrine;  and  that  upon  the 
wjbole,  notwithstanding  Mrs  Pringle's 
opinion,  she  began  to  suspect  that  the 
oourt  was  not  the  best  place  to  see  fa- 
shions that  would  do  for  the  country: 
Mra  Gor<^aii  was^  however,  delight- 
ed past  estpressiont  and  the  interjeo- 
lions,  "Lovely,  lovely !— 0  there's  the 
wee  lQveline8S|,  all  like  peacocks !''  were 
alternately  said  and  eo^oed  by  her  and 
Mrs  M'Auslan,  till  the  whole  pageantry 
had  passed,  when  they  returned  to  the 
gnkkt  gate  of  the  palace^  wjiere  theisr 
respeetive  husbands,  and  Peter  Gauna 
for  Miss  Nanny,  were  waiting  to  help 
them  through  the  crowds 


Dxavfing-Ho^ni.  320 

Whetl^  it  was  that  Miss  Nanny 
was  tired  of  waving  plumos  and  sweep- 
ing satin,  of  which  the  use  seemed  to 
be  so  transitory,  or  that  her  spirits 
were  e&hausted  by  the  rapid  succession 
of  so  maay  fignrei^  like  ostriches  cap- 
sioed,  bottom  up,  as  Captain  M'Aus- 
Ian  said  the  ladiea  looked,  we  have 
not  heard »  but  when  Peter  saw  her 
she ,  appeared  so  much  fadgued,  that 
his  compassion  was  greatly  ^myed ;  in- 
somuch, that,  before  they  were  half- 
way 14P  the  New  Road  whiok  leads 
from  the  Palace  to  the  CalUm-hlll,  he 
sud  to  her,  ^ThaA  he  thought  she 
might  do  better  than  weary  out  her 
life  in  studying  to  plef^e  capricious 
women ;  and  now  that  bread  was 
growing  better  wi'  him,  if  she  would 
take  a  share  of  his  lot,,  she  iras  most 
heartily  welcome."  .  i 

Miss  Nanny  was  not  then  in  a  con- 
dition to  give  an  adequate  reply,  but 
all  our  readers  must  agree^  that  had 
no  more  auspicious  circumstance  re- 
sulted from  the  Drawing-room  at  Ho- 
lyrood-house^  than  this  proposal  to  the 
sedate  and  prudent  seamstress  of  Ir- 
vine, it  was  of  itself  a  most  gratifying 
oocurrenoe.  We^  however,  hope  that 
Miss  Nanny's  case  was.  not.  |b  solitary 
one,  and  that  maoy  another  Miss  had 
the  sflfme  day  the  gratification  to  find 
their  hesitating  lovers  brought  as  ef- 
flsotually  to  ihib  point  as  Peter  Gauze. 

The  Finuh. 

Mrs  Goroghan,  under  the  happy  in- 
fiuences  of  Miss  Nanny  Sydent's  ac- 
quaintance, and  partaking  of  the  high 
good  luck  of  the  M'Auslans,  was,  from 
Uie  day  of  the  Drawing-room,  in  the 
mo#t  conciliatory  good  humour  with 
her  husband,  But  still  she  had  not 
yet  seen  the  King ;  for  on  the  Levee- 
day  she  was  so  anxious  to  behold  the 
Bailies  of  her  own  town  proceeding  to 
the  Palace  witb  swords,aBd  that  addrcss 
in  which  his  Majesty  was  so  delicately, 
under  the  name  of  a  ''sole  depositary,*' 
compared  to  a  box  or  trunk,  that  she 
chose  rather  to  forego  the  chance  of 
seeing  him  that  day,  to  some  other  op- 
portunity. At  the  Drawing-room,  by 
the  fortunate  favour  of  obtaining  ad- 
mission to  the  aiiti-chamber,  she  was 
aecessatrily  prevented  from  gratifying 
the  wish  nearest  her  heart ;  but  the 
precesaion  to.  the  Gaatle  was  still  in 
prospect^  and  all  her  loyal  longings 
were  directed  towards  it.     No  indi- 
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Tidual  in  ftll  the  metropolia  was,  in  con- 
SMUenoe^  more  ausdous  that  it  iboold 
ta£e  plAce  than  Mra  Gorogban ;  aad  in 
the  fuloe^H  of  her  j^atiii^cUoti,  with 
Miai  Nanny  and  the  M'AuBtanH,  the 
persuaded  her  gudeinan  to  taka  two 
windows  ia^ the  High  Street,  in  the 
moat  con ven tent  £ta(.ion  for  seeing  the 
show,  and  one  of  th*im  she  kindly  ip- 
propt-iatod  to  the  u^e  of  her  friends. 
It  is  easj,  therefore,  to  conceive  with 
what  fluotuftliona  of  i^piril,  we  might 
^y  aimoet  of  loyalty,  she  heard  from 
time  to  time  that  hh  Majesty  wa^  in 
dunht  of  the  propriety  of  the  procession ; 
judge  ye  then  of  the  hurst  of  joy  with 
which  she  hailed  the  gmcionn  intelli- 
gtinee  of  the  Wednesday  evening,  that 
tho  King  had  nasolvcd  to  gratify  the 
people,  by  performing  the  Progrew  to 
the  Caatk,  since  they  had  b^en  led  to 
expect  it.  But  the  clouds^  envious  of 
the  royal  condescension,  poured  ^uch  a 
deluge,  that  he  wb*  obliged  to  aicend 
the  High  8 truest  in  a  close  carriage, and 
the  windows  where  Mrs  Ooroghiya  iumI 
her  friends  stood,  were  so  high  aboTe 
the  pavement,  that  she  could  bartly  ob- 
tain a  glimpse  of  his  rojal  knees.  Her 
diHuppointnient  was  in  conjie<|Uenee 
extreme  j  but  the  emotion  of  it  wa4  not 
ef  long  duration,  for  Miaa  Nanny  inir 
mediately  administered  tbe  con^iulitoiy 
cordial  of  a  promise  to  take  her  to  the 
Caledonian  Hunt  Ball,  to  which,  as 
well  \\^  to  the  Peers \  through  the  in- 
terest of  the  alfkble  Thane,  s<he  was 
to  obtain  admisitiou  as  a  ^pec tutor  in 
the  supper  room.  *^  I  would  take  yon 
wi'  mo  the  morn'j*  night  to  the  Peers', 
but  Mrs  M' An  si  an  has  been  so  vera 
discreet  to  me,  that  I  am  bound  to  gie 
her  preferment,"  said  Miss  Nanny  ; 
«  but,  Mrs  Gorughan,  ye  may  dopepid 
on  me  for  Monday." 

Mrs  Goroghan  was  certainly  highly 
gratified  with  this  offer,  but  &till  it  waa 
like  all  earthly  pleasures,  shaded  with 
dnbietie^j  for  she  was  afraid  that  the 
Caledonian  Ball  would  not  be  equal  in 
splendomr  to  the  Peers'.  This  appre- 
hension beiug  bomewhat  etuiieiitly  ex- 
pressed, so  intereateii  the  kiudlj  fe^- 
ings  of  Mrs  M^Au^lau.  that  she,  \a 
return  for  the  civility  which  Mrs  Go- 
TOghan  had  sbevin  in  providing  the 
window,  proposed  to  exchiini^e  nights 
with  her.  Thus  did  civiUties  bring 
their  natnral  return  in  favours,  ana 
Mr»  GoToghnu  was  enabled  to  repair 
with  a  delighted  and  contented  heart 
to  the  Pcere'  Ball  with  Nanny,  and  to 
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take  her  station  in  tbe  plaoe  wbidkiba 
Thane  had  leoured  for  MiM  Nsmiy 
and  a  friend  in  the  supper  roem. 

NeTer  was  daughter  of  Ere  in  hi^ 
er  glee  than  Mrs  Gozoghan ;  laifcly 
did  she  expatiate  to  B£s8  Nanny  «ii 
the  beauty  of  the  muslin  and  loie* 
coloured  paTilion  which  Uie  room  ex- 
hibited, and  on  the  inagnHirf«Hy  of 
the  fruits  and  the  plate,  and  the  widi 
and  wild  scenor  of  mountaioy  Isks, 
and  tower,  amiost  which  the  teal 
where  they  stood  waa  wo  appn^xiately 
represented  as  pitched. 

While  she  was  thua  decanting  en 
the  scene  around,  shouts  aanounoed 
the  arriTal  of  the  King,  and  the  leap- 
ing heart  of  Mrs  Goro^^iaa  responded 
to  the  huzzas.  But  restraii^  hy  the 
etiquettes  which  attached  to  her  as  a 
spectator,  and  her  view  being  inter« 
cepted  by  the  crowd  that  pressed 
around  when  he  came  up  stairs,  she 
had  only  a  twilight  glimpse  of  thi 
Eoyal  Head  passing  towards  the  ball- 
room, behind  the  snowy  masses  of 
{>lumed  ladies,  like  the  sun  in  the  no- 
ar  region,  Before  he  has  asoeoded 
above  the  horizon.  Still  Mrs  Goro- 
ghan  was  delighted ; — to  be  under  the 
same  roof  with  Majestj,  was  of  itself 
most  exhilarating,  and  no  doubt  he 
would  come  into  the  supper  room  and 
gratify  all  the  impatience  and  ardour 
of  her  loralty.  Tne  s()ueaks  and  liltr 
ing  of  Gow^s  fiddle,  like  the  joyful 
shouts  of  a  merry  child,  was  therefoie 
in  glad  accordance  with  her  feelings ; 
and  during  the  time  hi^  Majesty  oonr 
tinned  in  the  ball-room,  she  was  the 
happiest  of  her  sex.  At  length  the 
music  paused,  a  bustle  was  heard,  the 
King  is  coming.  Mrs  Gorpghan^s 
heart  for  a  moment  stood  still,  ''He's 
going  away — he  does  not  come  inta 
supper,"  was  instantly  whispered,  and 
before  this  most  ill-fated  of  womazddnd 
could  fetch  her  breath,  he  had  left  the 
Assembly-rooms. 

What  was  now  to  be  done?  Mrs 
M'Auslan  could  not  be  expected  to 
give, up  the  chance  which  the  Caledo- 
nian Ball  afforded.  The  faculty  of 
hope  ih  Mrs  Goroghan  was  for  a  time 
extinguished;  but  the  reWving  breath 
of  Miss  Nanny  again  whispered  con- 
solation, and  her  spirit  reriv^.  The 
Gity  Banquet  ia  the  Parlianient- 
Bouse  was  to  take  place  on  the  fol- 
lowing oTening.  ''  Now  ye  ken, 
mem,  said  Miss  Nannyy  ''that  Mr 
DufiQe  frae  Glasgow,  whom   we  con- 
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&bbled  wi*  th«  night  of  the  lumina- 
tiona,  has  put  out  a  book,  and  naa 
doubt,  thixRigh  his  instrumentalitj 
tborebj,  jo  might  aiblins  get  leave  to 
gang  up  intil  the  AudTocatt*B  librally, 
where  we  King  is  to  be  after  the  din- 
ner, and  there  je  would  hae  a  prime 
sight  of  his  Majestj." 

Mrs  Goroghan  was  heartened  by 
this  suggestion,  and  accordingly  re- 
timing home,  she  begged  her  husoand 
to  go  forthwith  to  Mr  Duffle,  and  so- 
Hdt  his  interest  and  influence. — Mr 
Goroghan  began  now  to  sympathise 
with  his  wife's  repeated  cQsappoint- 
ments,  and  went  immediately  to  the 
house  in  Rose  Street,  where  Mr  Duffle, 
with  Mrs  Maclecket  and  Mr  Sweeties, 
htd  taken  up  their  abode,  and  was 
immediately  admitted ;  for  they  were 
JQst  come  home  from  seeing  the  King 
retoming  firom  the  Assembly-rooms, 
sod  not  in  the  best  spirits,  Mr  Sweeties 
having  had  his  pocket  picked  in  the 
crowd.  As  the  sum  he  had  lost  was 
not,  howeyer,  considerable,  the  effect 
was  soon  mastered,  and  they  all  ex- 
pressed themselyes  most  happy  to  see 
Mr  Goroghan,  who  was  inyited  to  sit 
down  and  take  a  tumbler  of  lime 
pimeh  with  them,  Mr  Sweeties  haying 
htought  in  a  supply  in  his  portmanteau 
from  Glasgow. 

Mr  Goroghan  hayinff   accordingly 
assented,  told  his  enrand  to  Mr  Duffle, 
hat  the  incenious  author  of  the  Steam- 
boat saidy  nepealoused  that  he  had  no 
means  o'  getting  admission  for  Mrs  Go- 
roghan intil  ^e  library — ^Mrs   Mae- 
locket,  howeyer,  reminded  him  of  Mr 
Jamphrey,  whom  he  had  so  laudably 
spoken  of,  in  relating  the  story  of  Mrs 
Ogle  of  Balbogle*s  law-plea  anent  the 
kiU  and  the  mill,  saymg  that  there 
was  no  doubt,  if  he  would  apply  to  him, 
he  would  be  most  proud  to  do  all  in 
his  power  to  serye  him — ^^For,*'  said 
MrsMadeekety  ''yehaeaften  telltme 
that  he  was  just  the  yery  suckling 
wet  nurse  to  eyery  writer  of  books, 
and  that  nothing  gaye  him  more  sa- 
tisfaction than  to  say  pleasant  things 
of  those  who  stood  in  need  of  praise.** 
Upon  this  hint  Mr  Duffle  promised 
to  apply  to  Mrs  Ogle  of  Mlbogle's 
augent  and  counsellor  for  behoof  of 
Mrs  Goroghan;    and  after  drinking 
his  punch,  the  happy  husband  of  the 
lady  returned  home  with  this  hope- 
ful intelligence.    It  would  seem,  how- 
eyer, that  the  blue  and  yellow  adyo- 
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cate  did  not  proye  quite  so  courteous 
as  the  old  woman  expected  ;  for  Mr 
Duffle  did  not  obtain  the  permission 
desired,  eyen  with  all  his  literary  ce- 
lebrity. Perhaps  there  might  be  some 
mistake  in  deliyering  his  application 
to  Mr  Jamphrey ;  indeed  we  haye 
great  reason  to  belieye  that  no  such 
thing  eyer  reached  the  gentleman  al- 
luded to,  so  that  Mrs  Goroghan  was 
again  disappointed. 

But  Sunaay  yet  remained  ;  and  it 
was  destined,  that   as  the   King  in- 
tended to  hear  sermon  in  the  High 
Church,  Mr  Goroghan  should  endea- 
your  to  procure  admission  for  his  iU- 
£ated  wife  to  stand  in  the  door- way, 
behind  the  elders  at  the  plate.    Ac- 
cordingly, Miss  Nanny  was  consulted, 
and  she  haying  heard  that  the  Reye- 
rend   Mr  Snodgrass,  who  succeeded 
her  friend  Dr  Pringle  in  Greenock, 
was  in  town,  and  had  gone  up  with 
the  address  from  the  <>>mmission  of 
the  General  Assembly  to  the  Kins, 
said  she  would  apply  to  him ;  which 
she  immediately  ^d,.and  the  reyerend 
gentleman,  with  his  professional  ur- 
banity for  the  ladies,  felt  so  much  hx 
the  manifold  disappointments  of  Mrs 
Goroghan,  that    he  exerted  himself 
with  such  success  as  to  obtain  leaye  for 
her  to  stand  behind  the  churohMloof , 
when,  by  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
she  took  her  station.    It  was  a  meet 
desirable  place ;  the  King  eould  not 
enter  the  church  without  passing  her ; 
but  cruel  fortune,  in  the  shape  of  Mr 
Mash  in  the  imperatiye  mood,  eame 
and  ordered  plate  and  elders  to  be 
remoyedy  and  with   them   Mrs  Go- 
roghan.    How  that  personage  eould 
yenture  to  interfero  with  an  establish- 
ed ordinance  of  the  church,  or  how 
the  elders  can  justify  themselyes  for 
submitting  to  be  dictated  to  by  any 
regal    auUiority   whatsoeyer,    would 
not  become  us  hero  to  argue.     But 
the  effect  was,  that   both  Mrs  Go- 
roghan and  the  king  himself  suffered, 
in  consequence  of  this  useless  interfe- 
ronce,  an  inremediable  disappointment, 
nay,  the  arts,  and  of  course  the  re- 
nown of  the  country,  suffered  ;  for  not 
only  was  the  lad^  cruelly  proyent- 
ed  from  seeing  his  Majesty,  and  his 
Majesty  disappointed  of  placing  with 
his  own  hands  in  the  plate  his  mite  to 
the  poor,  according  to  the  simple  and 
affecting  usage  of  the  Ptesbyterian 
church  ;  but  our  friends  Willae  and 
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AUan  fruBtnted  of  their  design  to 
paint  the  King  hamblj  depositiiig  his 
offering. 

In  the  meantime  the  M'Auslans, 
Mrs  Lorn,  Miss  Nannj,  with  Peter 
Qauze  and  their  Glasgow  friends,  had 
taken  a  position  in  the  street  to  see 
the  King  go  from  the  palace  to  the 
church,  and,  with  their  wonted  good 
luck,  were  all  highl j  gratified.  Peter 
indeed  was  delighted.  **  I  gaed,"  said 
he,  **  as  near  to  the  coach  window  as 
I  durst  for  decency,*'  which  expression 
fit)m  a  cvdevant  Fiiaiey  radical,  affords 
a  better  illustration,  in  our  opinion,  of 
the  respectful  character  of^  Scottish 
loyalty,  than  any  thing  we  hare  heard 
on  the  subject,  and  contains  an  admo- 
nition to  the  rattling  roaring  Fftddies 
of  Dublin,  that  they  would  do  well  to 
remember  when  they  are  next  visited 
by  BoyalW. — ^But  a  truce  with  digres- 
sions, while  we  return  to  Mrs  Qoro- 
ghan,  who,  in  a  state  of  inconsolable 
dejection,  had  returned  home  to  her 
lodgings,  Tenting  upon  her  sympa- 
thiang  husband,  ten  thousand  bitter 
words  that  Mr  Mash  hi  better  de- 
aenred.  The  Lord's  day  was,  in  conse- 
auence,  spent  by  her  with  unaflected 
nelings  oi  humility  and  mortification. 
On  Monday,  however,  the  paroxysm 
had  subsided,  and  she  was  determined 
to  make  a  desperate  effort  for  herself 
to  see  the  ELin^  in  his  way  to  the  ball 
of  the  Oaledonian  Hunt ;  accordingly 
she  accompanied  Miss  Nanny  and  Mrs 
M'Auslan  to  the  Assembly  rooms. 
Now  did  fortune  smile. — Just  as  they 
leached  the  door,  the  Thane's  carriage 
drove  up,  and  his  Lordship  in  alight- 
ing reoc^nising  Miss  Nanny,  spoke  to 
her.— "0  sir,  my  lord,"  cried  Mrs 
Goroghan,  inspired  by  his  a&bility  to 
use  the  freedom,  <'  can  ye  no  get  me 
in  9  I  dinna  ken  what  I  would  give, 
or  do,  just  to  see  the  King." 

The  earnestness  of  this  appeal  so 
moved  his  Lordship,  that  her  prayer 
was  readily  grantea ;  and  by  his  in- 
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teroession,  the  three  were  admitted 
up  stairs.  Mrs  Goroghan  on  no  sc- 
oount  could  be  induced  again  to  go  in- 
to the  supper  room,  but  took  a  station 
between  the  door  of  the  anti-room  and 
the  entrance  to  the  hall.  Intheconne 
of  a  few  minutes  after,  his  Majesty's 
arrival  was  announced  by  the  shouts 
of  the  multitude  in  the  street,  and  the 
stewards  fonuing  an  avenue  for  lum 
through  the  flocks  of  ladies  that  hur- 
ried, as  on  the  night  of  the  Peers'  Ball, 
to  the  spot,  Mrs  Goroghan's  loyal 
heart  was  at  last  richly  and  entirely 
satisfied.  Indeed,  being  a  handsoine, 
portly  woman,  she  had  some  room  to 
reel  hig^y  gratified  ;  for,  acoordins  to 
her  own  account,  his  Majestj  looked 
at  her  in  a  manner  so  unusually  gra- 
cious, that  she  even  ventured  to  joke 
with  her  husband  on  the  subject. 

Thus  were  all  the  wishes  and  de- 
sires of  our  loyal  west-eountiy  friends 
amply  satisfied. 

Next  day  the  Goroghans  and 
M'Auslans  piepared  to  return  home, 
excellent  friends,  and  forever  knit  in- 
to intimacy  by  the  rememfaruice  of  the 
pleasures  they  had  enjoyed  together. 
The  banns  between  Peter  Gwiie  and 
Miss  Nanny  Bydent  have  beoi  three 
several  Sundays  proclaimed  both  in  Ir- 
vine and  in  the  Abbey  Church  of  Pais- 
ley ;  and  Mrs  Lorn  having,  as  she  has 
informed  us  herself,  zeceived  gknrei 
and  ribbons,  no  doubt  their  happinesi 
is,  ere  now,  complete.  Mr  Duffle  and 
Mrs  Madecket,  with  Mr  Sweeties^ 
we  have  heard,  reached  Glasgow  with- 
out meeting  with  any  matttial  aod- 
dent ;  and  it  rejoices  us  to  state,  that 
notwithstanding  all  the  jokes  and  jeen 
of  the  modem  Athenians,  tiie  Provost 
and  Magistrates  of  that  Royal  City  con- 
tinue in  as  happy  a  state  of  good  hn- 
mour  with  thenuelves,  as  all  gentlemen 
of  loyal  principles,  social  manners,  and 
libend  minds,  ever  deserve  td  be. 

OOn  8AVB  THB  KIKO  1 


Wft] 


T^^tr^m  ofJlu,-^. . 


^ 


THE  SORROWS  Olf  THE   WOT. 

. "  Pity  the  Sorrow*  of  »  Poor  .014  Stot." 

M^  Barbavld. 


'  f  m  4nri»  Stoly  m  appliai  to  the 
SoOtMWii,  uttr  ^wB  beiittVBy.€z«t  used 
i0>ehli  MigaBme.  It  immedistely'  oih 
fiir#d  ^;]saO*pofialartl^,  and  got  iato 
t«i^  iiiteiuiifV'Ciwulstioii.  W«'0Ui- 
iiM.siyt'thaftfivts  underslKFiBd  ■!!  ibmt 
ttwikhmiUoiiMi  ok'iiuiiMUted  of  tha 
Sc^nuui  b^  tho^  ori^al  in?«dtor ; 
tDtt':t»sMpect-*  lihat'thb  Stoi  faiBneif 
ttttHMB^ecroQOodsVielrabf  the^pi* 
del^MOl  tra<thdMibra  begshkaModtioq 
fikW^wiadtkJjtM  U-  tkaifoUoWiiig'OQbi 
)e0^ivb4»i*itd4ra0^  imports      t  --     i.J 

rf^  tlj^MM«si4o'«s  l»<iM£a£9iu»feiyfi( 
0^4i^eMpiMital«i^TeBiidii/add  fcoin& 
TolTeMttiiBgipbrflnidL'  SUd  tibd  Mtnt 
SSkxk^tMuati  ^iii4lHleTtoraBy'i£fi- 
efaMy?atni>Hi4lKj^ogtgm»n^  msralyena'* 
sidcred  as  a  man  born  in  deotlaivlyiCBB 
tilttn0'|iidbt»c3kiim  the  i^ellatiofb — 
Smtjl  fftaeiuterni  aecasit^  HB«tto:4taM 
biea  oifigknill]ft  allied  "to  his  mind^t^ 
adt  to  JuBifa<%^  Andif 'ataajttiQM 
tfactosm^Id^eeon  tb  be  m^  thing  ii&f 
JBiaHwioA  to' his  body;  "vte  beg  icd^ 
¥tdj)vuj9tkdmB}  thai  dt  diuB*  ha^e-pri:^ 
ajbdadri  ontireLy!  fima  ftheiimpekfodioB 
ol Littdnab  lahgi^a^y  It  ia  eiiid  t»  <be 
•fibediely  difficnli  to  aVeid'  the  us&iof 
tera^bdzrowodr  frOi»iiiiiteriai  ofajeoti^ 
vheiMipcltkuu^  aad  ^rtlingof  mental 
ipsraiioiid  ;Iand  we'iigaia  vequesttlu 
tSftflfciim  tolhelfSTo,  that  eVef^^^egrti^ 
^a|^itd^gBi«lniaUniB<ndaoing  imptied 
i]iic3i^£ohiiono^j  Ukav  Stotj  .w»  im» 
taridediOr-apldy  sftriotljnattd  primanijr 
to:>hid'.iBitndy  odb  his  bodyjot^tcv'- fan 
lainoitfles^taQd}  tnot  hib  perSoUi  IHiie 
mi^  ^klvfam^I  Mtj^ikre  *  littlq-  4i|4i#* 
aafidn^'^  u,  .r/j,  ,    •.■'''    •'  *  ' 

ujlB^!|fae.4&ii.{)lao4y  aiStotiia^  moi* 
frafi^EBliy^  a  ( aouc,  aildjy '  ^^^^^  ^^i;* 
ged  aoifaud..'/  fie  retains  ia  mofilialiJ 
sard  resemblance  to  a  Bull, — and  the 
absurdityciBAUpneiitcd  by-the  idea 
that  he  once  absolutely  was  a  Bull. 
He  seems  to  hare  a  dismal  remem- 
brance of  haying  acted  in  that  previ- 
ous capacity ;  and  you  may  observe 
him  standing  by  himself  in  a  solitu'jr 
nock,  up  to  the  ankles  in  "dirt',  or 
among  other  cattle,  with  a  most  dis- 
tressing expression  of  spite,  jealousy, 
rage,  and  hatred.  His  forehead  lowers, 
and  his  eye  is  swarthy  ;  but  look  him 
in  the  face,  and  you  discern  the  malice 
of  emasculation,  and  the  cowardice  of 
Vol.  XII. 


hia  curtailed  eetattti  •  The  flncv  broad* 
threateoiog- Jov%-like  curb  <jf  the  BciU 
tent  are  wanti&g,  and  their  place  i^ 
Aipplied  by  a  ioag  lluik  frizzle,  as  if 
his  owneb  had  put  tike  I^eastVforeloak 
into  papeni,  bnd  sent  fortli  this  UseWoi 
hcuSe  from  b&a  stall  iot  tha  dea«ion  ^i 
tiiefie&d.  '  r  .\  I 

1  fideoodly,  when  a. bull  attacks  aawwri 
he  gorefifind  tosses  him  with  his  Jbsirti% 
as  ha  ought  to  do ;  but  h  Btot?  knooKs 
pm  l-ep«sie(iUy.agsinAtA  vj^orgat^ 
with  hm  BtsaftTSumtkuU,.  kieks  Iritb 
kiKhoofs^  and  enron  eadeaTdars  t^  hito 
in  ihv  ferdduby.of  ^his. tdaniidnt'iio^ 
iagn.  '  If  A  £^aHoii«sor<6tot^so  nMffh  ^ 
worse ^;  ftw.  then* the  dbviLiI  wifftoul 
his  hovDif,  and  fearftil,  all' the  whik 
Sbiuti  ho  ciibsttenag,  lof  his  iuaM^tf^ 
cadgel,  ht  ie^  .tbUi  his.  ihufft  ei^<fr 
yi^'ifais  enainy^  Dr.be, forthwith  .driiM 
diSpdiiSng  by.ihei  tali;  wiih«  wo^fiH 
sbbwET^af  USwtf  jA^roU^sdl^ '  psltij^ 
Ida  postenofs,-^ till  he  lias ':do^  iv^ 
hansttd'in.lus  owd  fit th«- alternately 
spaztiB^and  'Tfispiring-  fitom  his m^ 
tnh.  the  black  -btte  of  his  palpDtatittg 
Eron'  '    (    -  ;W 

'*  Xhil'diy;  uxof^  aoeideiitSi  sspeciai!^ 
t6  wonien  and  childifin^  occur  ^lAthA 
Stot  than  the  Bull.  This  weasaei t^ntha 
anCboDty  of  Sir  John  Sinclair.'  A  bull 
has  little  leisoxA-timh  on  his  haadi^ 
and  «thoi^h<way  waod  and  oapiMoiis  <tf 
a^  ifn&rtunale  degree^  jtet|.(vilh  dMft 
caiatitei  jibserV^d  towards  hiqn  ha  i% 
noty  4cM[^  the  wfaolei  R  very  iigly  cust 
to^rJ  But  aiStdt  ha^ng' nothing.  Id 
do  ^i  islwontlbdbingi  a^  0Qnscim»S> 
atj  aU  tinses,  of  batng  aik  unprodttotiyff 
labc^iert^mdraoTto,  saoSngothe^s  pam 
taking  in  happiness  trhich  aa&nev^  he 
hs,  and  sot  •  dnftequoBtly  •Kposod^'to 
in^gqitkid  svda  6Ntal  Ah^  QSitt;le  witit 
whons  her  hhrds,  ba  hecomea  d«9  laftpv 
day  more'  peevish  and  sullen,  till  he  is 
ready  at  last  to  pick  a  quarrel  even  with 
the  dirty  red  tuft  of  his  own  tail,  and 
rather  than  lie  idle  in  his  impotence, 
will  savagely  assail,  to  the  discomfi- 
"  I'dreofTiis  own  skull,  the  very  stump 
of  an  old  tree,  till  the  shattered  fun- 
gi blind  the  blinkers  of  the  brawling 
brute. 

Now,  we    humbly   conceive,  that 
these,  and  other  conjiderations  suffi- 
ciently obvious,  establish  a  strong  re- 
S  T 
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Bomblanee  between  the  Stot  and  the 
Scotsman,  without  either  writer  or 
reader  indulsing  himself  in  anj  of 
those  personauties,  which  are  the  dis- 
grace of  the  Edinburgh  Review,  and 
of  the  present  age.  Look  at  the  Scots- 
man, and  then  at  John  Bull,  and  the 
Stot  stands  confessed.  All,  therefore, 
that  we  mean  by  calling  the  Scotsman 
*'a  Galloway  Stot,'*  is  neither  more 
nor  less  than  this,  that  he  is  a  low, 
mean,  malignant,  and  impotent  per- 
son— and  that  his  uniform  sulkiness 
and  dissatisfaction  proceed  from  his 
miserable  and  hopeless  couTiction  of 
being  what  he  appears  to  be,  namely, 
a  creature  unproductive,  odious,  and 
contemptible. 

If  there  be  any  truth  in  this  hastily- 
drawn  paiatlel  between  the  Stot  and 
Scotsman,  it  will  be  easily  imagined 
what  feelings  would  naturally  rise  up 
in  his  breast  on  the  approach  of  a 
Royal  Visit  to  Scotland,  and  also  what 
sort  of  a  figure  such  a  person  would 
cut  before  a  King.  A  bear  with  a  sore 
head  is  an  unhappy  animal ;  but  a 
starved  Stot,  muzzled,  hood-winked, 
and  leg-tied,  and  giving  vent  to  bis 
exasperation  in  stifled  bellowings,  is 
tho  only  image,  after  all,  that  can 
shadow  forth  him,  whom  we  could  not 
help  smiling  to  observe  denominated 
t4ner  day,  in  a  newspaper  remarkable 
for  its  courteous  demeanour,  "  a  cer- 
tain brutal  contemporary." 

Accordingly  "the  sorrows  of  the 
Stot"  began  to  be  most  dolorously  dii^ 
ncd  in  our  ears,  as  soon  as  he  knew 
that  we  were  to  behold  our  King.  The 
disloyal  dunce  began  to  bite  his  thumb 
even  on  a  holiday  ;  when  told  he  might 
"  have  the  play,"  he  lounged  away 
into  a  corner  among  the  cobwebs, and 
began  brooding  and  muttering  over  all 
tho  floggings  he  had  endured  on  palm 
and  posterior,  and  over  all  his  unfi- 
nished task-work,  t)egun  in  wroth  and 
given  up  in  despair.  Then,  all  at  once 
starting  from  his  moping  misery,  he 
endeavoured  to  bring  up  a  smile  on 
his  countenance  from  the  dark,  deep, 
dank  drawwell  of  his  unfangled  heart, 
and  with  that  most  grievous  grin  to 
fall  into  the  ranks  of  leal  and  joyous 
citizens,  and  with  restless  and  uncer- 
tain feet  to  keep  time  with  the  tread 
of  loyalty  that  shook  our  streets  like 
an  earthquake. 

It  may  not  be  much  amiss  to  quote  a 
few  of  his  bellowings  ; — ^the  foUowing 
is  a  real  specimen  of  ttottery.    **  The 


independent  and  liberal  paity  are  at 
present  in  possession  of  a  Ig^t  monk 
triumph.    Th&i  enemies  are  in  a  man- 
ner at  their  feet.    The  attempts  made 
by  the  faction  for  some  yean  past  to 
gain  an  ascendancy  by  a  sort  ^  black- 
guard assurance — by  boldly  outraging 
all  principle— and  by  setting  at  defi- 
ance every  thing  like  right  or.deoency» 
have  all  failed.    But  as  a  dyimg  effoci 
will  be  made  ;  and  in  every  way  which 
cunning.  Impudence,  desperation,  and 
devilry,  can  accomplish  or  devise,  it  is 
necessary,"  &e,  &c.    And  again,  **  we 
(i.  «.  the  Stot)  are  anxious  that  the 
front  and  conduct  opposed  to  th»  des- 
pendoea  should  teach  them  at  -once, 
that  all  their  labour  will  be  4n  vain." 

Thb  is  very  unintelligible  atuttering 
oftheStot's.  Who  are  the  d€«perado0^ 
and  the  devils  he  complains  of  ?  a  set 
of  honest,  activ^^  bjal  meti^  who  have 
been  fearing  God,  honouring  the  Jiangs 
and  supporting  the  Coastitutipa— «> 
we  think.  Bui  supposing  that  Ve  aie 
in  the  wrong,  is  this  the  language  of » 
man,  or  the  growling  of  a  b«a»t,  when 
applied,  to  the  great .mi^rity  €(f  the 
people  of  Great  Britain  1  Ho  doubt  A 
is  the  growling  of  a  beast,  a»d  being 
growled  on  the  6th  of  July,  it  shews 
the  incipient  sorrows  of  the  Stot.  He 
then  falls  foul  of  Mr  John  Hope^  and 
says  of  his  victorious  and  triuwiphant 
letter,-—"  It  is  in  fact,  and  without^x- 
eepting  evftn  the  diatribes  of  Pr  Mot- 
ris,  the  most  disgraceful  tba^  ever  issued 
from  the  press  of  this  city  !  1  T*  It  is  no 
uncommon  thing  for  a  carter  to  insult 
gentlemen,  solely  becauae  they  are  gen- 
tlemen. The  mild  and  spirited  coua- 
tenance  of  a  gentleman  is  oflfensive  to 
a  low  savage,  and  the  low  savage, 
therefore,  has  been  known  to  strike 
him,  unable  afterwards  to  tell  why, 
when  taken  to  the  Police-office. 

So  moaned  the  miserable  monster 
on  Saturday,  July  6th.  On  the  13tb, 
be  knows  not  how  to  beUow,  or  what 
to  bellow  at;  he  growls  about  the 
Greekjt,  tears  away  at  the  Turk%  Uai- 
phemes  at  the  Holly  Alliance,  seems 
afraid  of  his  life,  and  borrows  a  bel- 
low about  the  King  from  that  London 
Bullock,  the  JVTorning  Chronicle.  He 
knows  that  the  King  is  coming ;  and 
he  is  all  on  the  fret,  and  the  fume, 
and  the  fester.  It  is  painful  to  see  even 
such  a  fellow-creature  reduced  to  un- 
necessary exasperation,  and  one  natu- 
rally shuts  his  eyes  in  pity  and  dis- 
gust. 
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The  Sorrows  of  the  Slot, 


The  Scotsman   of  Julj   20th,  we 

inadrertei^tlj   sent    (without  having 

read  it)   to  that  bourne  from  which 

no  trareller  returns ;   but  we   were 

told  by  one  of  the  persons  who  sat  in 

judgment  upon  his  columns,  and  who 

agreed  with  us  in  thinking  that  thej 

were  not  worth  filing,  that  nothing 

could  exceed  the  animal's  irritation. 

His  abuse  of  the  clergj,  we  are  told, 

in  those  two  numbers,   was  in   the 

most  rude   and   unfinished   style   of 

blackguardism  and  fulsome  falsehood  ; 

and  his  eulogy  of  the  Qreeks  grotesque 

indeed.     What  have  such  greasy  and 

grammarless  grubs  as  these  to  do  with 

the  Greeks  7   Could  the  Stot  conjugate 

Taptow  Y    Better  that  the  Qroek  po- 

?ulation  should  be  massacred  by  the 
urk,  than  bewailed  over  by  the  Scots* 


The  number  for  July  27th  contains 
nothing  of  any  importance,  but  a  dull 
and  inaccurate  account  of  our  triumph 
over  Professor  Leslie,  in  an  action  of 
damages  before  the  Jury  Court ;  and 
the  Stot  seems  to  have  been  so  utterly 
dumb-foundered  by  the  result,  that 
he  lays  down  his  head  between  his 
paws,  like  a  great  sick-tiear,  and  falls 
asleep.  There  is  some  little  confusion 
of  metaphor  in  the  above  sentence ;  but 
to  there  frequently  is  in  Shakespeare, 
e<y  let  H  imss. 

^  S6  far  the  Stot  had  evidently  been 
ttost  unhappy  in  hx«  tnlftd,  but  no- 
thing was  iMrd  but  a  faint  suppress- 
ed under-gro\tiy  till  the  morning  of 
Saturday,  the  3d  of  August,  when 
IraiBtitig  otitfW>m  his  stall,  with  his 
head  laid  low  lor -the  charge,  his  rump 
a(roused»  and  his  tail  on  end,  he  put 
himself  Mo  the  rout ;  and,  like  the  mi- 
MMfttloui  ♦x  of  Liry,  was  heard  thus 
%»  gi  ve  vent  to  articulate  sounds :  **  The 
King  i9  now  about  to  honour  this 
'country  With'  his  presence ;  and,  if  the 
importance  of  the  visit  were  at  all  pro- 
portiened  to  its  rarity,  it  would  be 
etlffieientlr  meaiDrabre.  It  is  rather 
sin^ulaf^  nowdrer,  considering  the  stir 
it  creates,  that  it  is  not  proposed  to 
connect' the  journey  with  any  public 
object  Whaterer ;  and-  except  in  pro- 
moting the  coimtmpii&n  of  beef,  (the 
sale  of  the  Stot)  and  wine^  eAk  and 
mefoeiy^  to  all  appearance  it  will  leave 
the  country  exactly  as  it  found  it. 
Still  it  is  an  act  of  politeness  in  his 
Majesty  to  oome  and  see  us,  and  we 
have  no  doubt  that  he  will  experience 
a  suitable  reception ;  as  a  King  and  a 
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stranger,  he  is  entitled  to  politeness 
and  hospitality.  But  good  sense  and 
good  breeding  shew  themselTes  in  nei- 
ther over-doing  nor  under-doing  the 
attentions  due  to  a  distinguished  guest. 
We  have  seen  enough  of  our  country- 
men, indeed,  to  rely  with  perfect  con* 
fidence  in  their  prudence  and  judg- 
ment ;  and  we  are  sure  that  the  result 
of  their  conduct  on  this  occasion,  will 
give  an  additional  reason  to  be  proud 
of  our  national  character.  The  first 
magistrate  of  a  free  state  ought  to  be 
received  with  every  proper  demonstra' 
tion  of  i-espect ;  but  wo  would  have 
none  of  that  adulation,  with  which  the 
slaves  of  arbitrary  power  always  seek 
to  conciliate  the  favour  of  their  ty- 
rants." 

There  is  a  gallant  Qalloway  Stot  for 
a  Saturday  forenoon  in  the  autumnal 
season !  Bebf,  Wines,  Silk,  and 
MxaoBBT  !  "  StUl  it  IB  an  act  of  po- 
liteness to  come  and  see  us,  and  we  have 
HO  doitbt  that  he  will  experience  a  suit- 
able  reeeptionr  Excellent  equivoque  ! 
Does  he  mean  suitable  to  a  King,  or 
suitable  from  a  Stot  ?  He  who  goes 
into  a  striU  in  a  cow-house,  with  an 
oil-cake  for  a  Stot,  acts  politely  ;  but 
the  suitable  reception  he  receives  is 
not  unfrequently  a  kick  from  the  beast's 
hoof,  or  a  dunch  from  his  cerebral 
organization.  0  ur  gracious  Sovorei^i, 
^asa  King  aiid  a  sttanaer  is  entiued 
to  politeness  and  hotpitalitjf  /"  Now, 
laying  aside  the  term  Stot  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  Uding  that  of  Editor  in  its 
room,  you  are.  Editor,  the  most  ex- 
quisite blockh(»d  now  extant  out  of 
a  barber's  shop,  or  the  Phrenological 
Society.  Attempt  to  read  that  sen- 
tence to  any  fish-wife  from  Quecus- 
ferry  to  Dunbar,  and  she  will  stop 
your  mouth  with  the  flap  of  a  flounder. 
You  have  no  conception,  Mr  Editor, 
of  wbit  must  have  been  the  idiot- 
ibal  expression  of  your  countenance 
at  the  time  you  were  writing  that  sen- 
tence. All  weaning  is  chirted  out 
of  these  words,  except  a  dull,  dirty 
tinge  of  insult.  It  is  like  the  echo  of 
au  angry  Stot's  constrained  bellowing, 
reverl^rated  from  a  psat-stack,  or 
from  a  squashy  knowe  iu  an  undrain- 
ed  quagmire.  The  voice  of  the  ani- 
mal s  unmeaning  malignity  seems 
mocked  by  the  very  divots  ;  and  we 
know  not,  on  looking  about,  whe- 
ther the  sound  originally  belonged  to 
the  Stot  or  the  stack  i  ^  Qood  sense 
and  good  breeding !  '*  **  Over-doing  and 
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Attentions  due  to  a     rary  notice.    An  Old  Ciiiaen  had  paV 
lished  *'  Hints''   how  the  citiiens  of 


under-doing ! 

distinguished  guest  V  Why,  Mr  Edi- 
tor, you  just  ought  to  have  your  breeches 
fairly  taken  down,  and  Dugald  M^GIa- 
shan,  or  some  other  member  of  the 
Celtic  Society,  should  apply  a  good 
rough  Scots  thistle,  of  about  eight 
feetlong,  to  your  posteriors.  Dugsld 
ought  to  be  told  to  conduct  the  flog- 
ging  ''with  good  sense  and  good 
breeding,"  which  are  to  be  shewn  *'  in. 
neither  over-doing  nor  under-doing 
it,"  remembering  *^  the  attentions  due 
to  a  distinguished  beast."  We  may 
add,  in  words  quoted  above,  that  we 
have  seen  enough  of  our  oountryman 
to  rely  with  perieci  confidence  in  his 
prudence  and  judgment ;  and  we  are 
sure  that  the  result  of  his  conduct  on 
that  occasion  will  give  us  additional 
reason  to  be  proud  of  our  national 
character. 

If  any  of  our  gentle,  that  is^  our 
fair  readers,  should  think  that  the 
punishment  proposed  is  too  severe,  we 
beg  leave  to  remmd  them,  that,  though 
severe,  it  is  not  dangerous ;  and  that 
Dugald  M'Glashan  himself  would, 
alter  its  infliction,  pick  out,  with  his 
own  hands,  for  half-a-crown,  all  the 
prickles  of  the  thistle,  so  that  the  parts 
would  not  fester ;  but,  if  the  patient 
could  be  persuaded  to  lie  quiet  by  a 
sttait  waistcoat^  would  probably  hisal 
with  the  second  or  third  intention^ 
We  beg  leave  to  remark  £wther,  that 
the  monster's  guilt  is  greater  than  has 
yet  been  quoted  ;  as,  for  example^  Jhe 
says,  "  Every  man's  own  feelings  and 
judgments '  should  be  his  oounsellara. 
We  are  sure  that  the  sagacity  of  our 
countrymen  will  appreciate  what  is 
due  to  the  official  station  of  Majesty 
— what  to  private  character-^-what  to 
public  conduct,*-and  that  they  will 
so  conduct  themselves  as  not  to  give 
his  Majesty  reason  to  misunderstand 
their  sentiments."  We  think  that  we 
observe  some  tender-hearted  virgin  of 
eighteen  wiping  away  the  tear  indig- 
nantly from  her  soft  blue  eyes  at  these 
base  words;  and  as  she  averts  their 
sparkling  lustre  from  the  hurdles  of  the 
exposed  traitor,  we  heaj;  her  exclaim, 
*'  Lay  on,  Dugald !  appreciate  what  is 
due  to  his  official  station — what  to  his 
private  character — what  to  his  public 
conduct ;  and  conduct  yourself  so  as 
not  to  give  his  nastiness  reason  to  mis- 
understand your  sentiments." 

On  Saturday,  August  the  10th,  the 
Stot's  bellow  ii)  in  the  shape  of  a  lite- 


Edinburgh  oui^t  to  receive  his  Msjes«- 
ty ;  and  it  seems  he  recommended  them 
to  forget,  for  a  while,  as  mach  as  might 
be,  all  party  animosities,  and  lold  Tory 
to  be  civil  to  Whig.  This  advice  throws 
the  Stot  into  oonvulsions.     He  up  with 
his  hind  cloot  and  digs  it  into  the  dirt 
—caves  his  head,  and  brandishes  his 
tail,  like  the  very  dart  of  death.    He 
will  not  sufier  any  pacification  to  en- 
sue ;  and  declares  his  determination  to 
go  on,  dishing  and  dirtying  as  usual, 
according  to  the  fixed  and  immutable 
law  of  instinct.    ^  It  is  a  truth  more 
notorious,"  growls  he,  *"  than  muifaet 
that  etfer  obtained  notoriety y'-^rlhtd 
a  mode  of  giving  utterance  !) — '^  tk^t 
the  writers  and  advocates  of  Toiyism 
in  this  country  have  abandoaed  reason, 
and  attacked  their  enemies  with  sudi 
futy  and  brutality,  as  to  shew,  that  by 
unavoidably  producing  quanelsof  the 
most  deadly  nature,  they  seosht  the 
lives  of  all  who  openly  difiexed  from 
them  in  political  opuion  1  It  ia  equally 
notorious,  that  the  persons  who  did  thu 
were  most  substantially  patroniaed  by 
our  officers  of  State.    And  is  *  tempo- 
rary visit  of  oeremony,  or  even  cour- 
tesy,  to  extinguish,  in  one  day,  all  the 
feelings  generated  by  svdi  proceed- 
ings, since  the  £ba  or  thk  GBAUiai 
MS. !  ) !"— James  Hogg,  Shepherd  of 
Etttfck,   and  Auth(»r  of  the  Chaldee 
Mantt8cript,-^what«  sublime  and  ter- 
rific sound!    TheeraoftheFloodisa 
mere  drop  in  the  buoket  to  it.     What 
signified  drowning  a  few  million  anto- 
duuvians?    Fothdng.    But,  instigated 
by  Satan  and  the  Shepherd,  we  Tories 
BOW  seek  the  lives  of  all  who  epeoly 
difier  from  us  in  political  opinion ! 
Thouy  Jamie  Bogg,  and  not  Napoleon 
Buonaparte,  art  the  great  disturber  of 
the  age. I  and  yoa  ought  really  to  be 
confined    in    some  insular  situation, 
with  a  scanty  allowance  of   twelve 
pigeons  for  breakfii8t*-^a  wether,  and 
a  gallon  of  whisky  for  dinner-^4md  a 
stone  of  stot^stoaks  fersupper,  thatyour 
snore  may.  be  regular  and  profoi^d. 
But,  joking  apart,  was  there  ever  such 
childish,   old-womanish,   palsied   dri- 
velling as  this,  about  killing,  and  Ghal- 
dee  Alanuscripts  1    We  must  not  be 
decently  civil  to  each  other,  forsooth, 
when  the  King  comes,  but  recall  to  mind 
Hogg's    Chaldee    Manuscript ! — Oh ! 
Stot  of  stots — most  unbearable  of  bears 
— most  dogged  of  all  dogs — what  must 
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thou  be  in  the  eyes  of  our  Hogg  1  Be- 
sides, WM  there  none  to  teU  you  that  the 
UintB  of  the  Old  Citizen  were  not  ad- 
dressed to  such  cattle  as  you  1  He  heard 
not  the  "  Stot  routing  in  the  loan  ;" 
but  he  was  recommending  moderation, 
or  oblirion  of  party  spirit  to  the  gentle- 
men of  Edinburgh *-*to  us,  Christopher 
North,  the  Editor  of  Blackwood's  Ma- 
gaiine — to  Francis  Jeffrey,  the  Editor 
of  the  Edinburgh  Review,  and  other 
men  of  power  and  principle  ; — not  to 
the  Press-gang  of  166,  High  Street, 
who,  chosen  by  their  employers  from 
the  radical  rabble,  perform  their  bid* 
ding  with  a  ludicrous  union  of  fear 
and  ferocity,  are  by  nature  excluded 
alike  from  courtesy  and  ftom  courage, 
and  who,  if  they  could  forget  their  ha- 
tsed  and  animosity  to  those  who  expose 
and. punish  them,  would  have  nothing 
elia  to  .reaiember^the  minds  of  the 
aoimals. being  as  bare  as  their  backs, 
and  pirobably  also  not  unlike  them,  in 
beiDg  marked  only  by  the  Ifish  and  the 
bntnding-iroai. 

Oh,  graoious  heaven !  what  is  this  } 
Only  read,  if  you  can,  the  following 
pangraph : — "  They  (the  people  of 
Sdinbnigh)  will  not  fail  in  any  mark 
of  respect  to  his  Majesty,  because  they 
still  smart  under  the  wounds  inflicted 
or  pennitted  by  his  Maiesty*B  Mini- 
sters 4  and  in  tacrifidng  <ui  private  fed' 
ing  (well  routed,  Stot)  whUe  the  King 
is  among  us,  we  shall  pay  the  highest 
tribute  to-  the  throne  which  a  free  peo- 
ple can  possibly  offer.  This,  we  are 
persuaded,  will  Iw  made  a  point  of  ho- 
nour with  every  person  in  Scotland, 
from  the  artizan  to  the  Peer.  The  citi- 
sens  of  Edinburgh,  in  particular,  will 
feel  that  this  is  a  matter  which  most 
nearly  concerns  them — their  character 
and  nespeotability  are  immediately  at 
stake ;  but  we  trust  they  will  forfeit 
neither.  The  tradesmen  and  mecha- 
nics of  Edinburgh  are  intelligent  and 
principled.    TuiT  will  exb&t  theh- 

BUVX8  TO  PRBSBRTB  ORDER — TO  DB- 
FBAT  THB  DBSiaiTS  OF  THIBVE8  AND 
PICKPOCKETS  ;  AND  TBBT  ARE  80  NU- 
Xiaomi,  THAT,  IV  THBT  WILL,  THBT 
CAH," 

This  is  the  best  lump  of  Bathos  ever 
yet  belched  by  the  Stot.  His  de- 
scent from  his  altitudes  is  strong 
and  sudden, — as  if  he  had,  without 
warning,  bounced  off  the  top  of  a  heavy 
coach  into  a  ditch.  The  character 
and  respectability  of  the  intelligent  and 
principled  tradesmen  and  mechanics 
of  Edinburgh,  are  to  be  preserved  from 
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forfeiture,  by  exerting  themselves 
when  the  King  is  coming  up  our  mag- 
nificent Leith  Walk,  into  the  match- 
less metropolis  of  this  ancient  kingdom 
of  Scotland,  "  to  preserve  order  among 
thieves  and  pick-pockets  r — What  lof- 
tiness of  mind,  what  dignity  of  pur- 
pose ! — ^This  is  a  prophet  among  the 
people  ! — A  Stot  worthy  indeed  of  the 
admiration  of  all  calves ; — without  spot 
or  blemish  ;  and  had  he  lowed  of  old, 
but  for  one  unfortunate  imperfection, 
he  might  have  acted  Apis  among  the 
Egyptians,  and  been  buried  in  a  Pyra- 
mid. 

But  to  proceed, — "^  It  is  quite  pos- 
sible they  (the  tradesmen  and  me- 
chanics of  Edinburgh)  mai/  have  rea- 
S071  to  coneider  themselves  overlooked  ; 
but  they  have  too  much  reflection,  for 
any  feeling  that  could  arise  from  such 
a  circumstance,  to  overlook  what  is 
due  to  themselves.  Those  who  have 
embraced  liberal  sentiments,  will,  of 
all  others,  be  anxious  to  preserve  or- 
der and  quiet ;  because  they  well  know, 
th<U  although  rogues  and  vagabonds, 
or  PAID  lEOEEDiARiBS,  should  be  the 
cause  ;  the  whole  would  be  ascribed  to 
disaffection, — ^ro  dibaffbctiok  on  the 

PART  OF  THE  MORE  ENLIOBTENED 
PORTIONS     OF     THE      LOWER      ORDERS 

OF  SOCIETY.**  On  the  mean,  vile, 
foolish  wickedness  of  these  sorry  sen- 
tences, it  may  be  first  remarked,  that 
none  but  a  base  and  disloyal  traitor 
could  declare  beforehand  to  the  trades- 
men and  mechanics  of  Edinburgh, 
that,  on  the  King's  Visit, — **  it  was 
quite  possible  they  might  have  reason 
to  consider  themselves  overlooked.'* 
This  was  gratuitous  deg^radation  of 
them, — and  a  charge  against  the  King, 
which  the  writer  knew  his  princely 
conduct  would  prove  to  be  false.  There 
is  not  a  respectable  mechanic  or  tradea- 
man  in  all  Edinburgh,  Glasgow, 
Paisley,  or  elsewhere,  who  did  not 
know,  in  his  honest  heart,  that  the 
King  would  not  overlook  the  great 
body  of  the  population  of  his  villages, 
towns,  and  cities.  The  insinuation 
must  have  been  felt  as  a  personal  in- 
sult, by  the  poorest  political  artizan 
who  clubs  his  farthing  a-fortnight 
for  a  perusal  of  the  Scotsman.  The 
workman  who  has  an  honest  heart, 
and  active  hands,  (and  pity  it  is  that 
any  such  should  be  readers  of  the 
Scotsman,)  does  not  naturally  enter- 
tain suspicions  of  his  own  insignifi- 
cance and  worthlessness  in  his  lung's 
eyes,  when  his  King  comes,  for  the 
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first  time  in  his  Bpkndid  life,  to  be- 
hold the  patriotlim  of  a  people,  dis- 
tinffnished  in  arts  and  in  arms.  At 
vaSi  a  season,  feeling  and  thought 
spring  up  in  ardent  union  within  the 
poor  man's  breast, — he  is  prond  to 
know,  that  he,  in  his  useful,  honour- 
able, and  happy  obecuritj,  is  one  of 
the  millions  whom  his  gracious  Mo^ 
narch  loves, — ^he  is  prouder  of  his  small 
tenement,  as  the  King  sets  his  foot  on 
the  unconquered  soil  on  which  it 
stands, — and  when  he  latses  his  hand 
and  his  roice  in  the  wide  aodaim 
that  hails  the  gracious  smile  beam^ 
ing  on  his  Monarch's  countenanoe, 
his  heart  is  kindled  with  the  lore  of 
him  and  of  bis  country, — and  the 
remembrance  of  that  Teiy  smile,  is 
thenceforth  to  be  blended  with  his 
pride  and  his  patriotism.  To  such 
men,  it  is  nmch  to  says  iBBir  TflEru 
Kivo,  and  that  too  on  the  sheets 
which  they  have  for  so  maor  years 
trod— on  that  great  Castle  cli^  which, 
eyen  to  their  eyes,  gires  a  grandeur  to 
their  city,-^or,  it  may  have  been,  sit- 
ting, as  humUe  as  any  one  of  Ihem^ 
selres,  in  the  House  of  God,  in  an  an- 
cient Scottish  Kirk, — and  pleased,  al- 
though attached  to  a  statelier  ritual, 
with  that  simple  serricO)  which  is  dear 
to  us  for  the  sake  of  the  blood  shed  to 

Ereserre  it, — and  not  on  that  account 
»s  impr^TO  to  the  mind  of  him 
who  now  rules  over  the  descendants  of 
those  heroes  and  martyrsw 

But  what  does  the  foolish  knave 
mean  by  speaking  of  PAin  inobni)!- 
ARIE8  ?  Does  he  think  that  there  ex- 
ists one  man  in  all  Scotland  so  besotted, 
as  to  conceive  it  possible,  that  the  Mi- 
nisters of  the  King  would,  on  his  ar- 
rival on  our  shores,  give  money  to  in- 
cendiaries to  create  tumult  or  disturb- 
ance, which  might  bo  afterwards  laid 
to  the  charge  of  the  most  enlightened 
and  respectable  of  the  people  1  What 
kind  of  a  heart  must  that  person  have, 
who,  on  looking  forward  to  a  visit  from 
a  King  to  his  people,  could  dream  like 
a  doting  dastard,  of  riot  round  his 
steps  as  he  landed  on  the  beach,  or  of 
any  other  shouts  but  those  of  delight- 
ed loyalty  round  the  wheels  of  his 
chariots  ?  One  paid  incendiuy,  and  we 
verily  believe  one  only — was  in  the 
mighty  assemblage  of  that  auspicious 
day  ;  but  the  firebrand  he  waved  had 
gone  out  in  soot  and  ashes,  and  it  but 
begrimed  that  hand  already  so  blacken- 
ed by  many  dirty  jobs,  that  if  it  had 
been  extended  in  fellowship  to  the 


lowest  of  the  low  on  that  scene,  It 
would  haVe  imparted,  but  could  not 
have  received,  additional  polhitton. 

The  Stot  spealcs  in  the  belkrw  above 
''  of  those  who  have  embraced  liberal 
sentiments,'*  and,  on  those  said  liberal 
sentiments,  he  now  furnishes  us  with 
the  following  most  laughablecomsnent- 
wrj : — **  We  have  only  a  word  to  add 
reepecHng  ike  ejmenee  af  enienamtn^ 
Me  Majesty.  Nobody,  we  bdicve, 
will  gfiuige  the  expense^  tr&Me,  and 
tnconvenienee,  that  may  result  ftfsoi 
this  visit  to  himself  personally.  Bveiy 
one,  on  the  contrary,  will  be  proud  it 
having  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
his  King.  But  if  wrporoHtmB  are  to 
give  entertainments^  they  should  mrir 
for  them  out  of  their  onm  funds,  We 
hav«  read  something  of  a  resnne<^on 
knight  having  dug  an  Act  of  Pariiiih 
ment  out  of  its  gntve^fw  in  Sedt^. 
land  the  Acts  of  the  Scottish  ParHa^ 
tnent  can  die — for  the  purpose  of  get- 
ting a  pretext  f^r  ieuting  the '  inkM- 
tants  of  EdMurgh,  But  his  Majesty^, 
we  are  sui^,  will  alloii^  no  set  of  men 
to pftt  their fh\g^$  in  the  poekdi ^ike 
loycd  cittzem  of  hie  Northern  Metr^ 
polie^  by  a  stretch  of  any  old  law.  The 
King  of  a  free  people  can  desiie  B6eA>- 
criticeof  principle}  firora  alny"cla8»*if 
his  subjects ;  and  the  l^Traf  Gentlmxi^ 
in  the  te^DrW— in  a  country  iri  wb!^ 
thei^  are  more  gentlemen  than  in  anj^ 
other,  miUaUoic  nothing  mectn  to  bedo^ 
in  relation  to  his  royal  viftts.**'  'Hei« 
is  the  odious  slang  of  one,'  Who  ha§, 
forsooth,  embraced  liberal  sentiments ! 
What  a  collection  of  cadophoAOus 
words !  He  writes  like  bill  ooameii, 
turned  Methodist  at  Botany  Bay.  He 
makes  a  number  of  prepostero'iis  and 
mean  suppositions,  and  indulged  in  A 
miserly  shivering  fit,' for  nfo  other  pui^ 
pose  than  that,  tinder  the  impulse  of  the 
most  beggarly  niggatditncss,  he  may 
create  an  opportunity  of  slandering  the 
Magistracy  of  this  Oity,'and  connect 
ing  words  of  foolish  insult  with  the 
name  of  his  King.— The  sneer,  too, 
about  the  »*  First  Oentleman  ftt  the 
world"  will  be  perfectly  understood 
by  reference  to  the  previous  paragraph. 
^  If  his  Majesty  ft^what  our  author 
(the  author  of  the  Hints)  telh  us  he 
is,  and  what  every  good  subject  ftotUd 
wish  him  to  hsj  the  First  Prince,  and 
the  First  Gentleman  in  the  world,  he 
must  in  his  heart  despise  all  getting 
up — all  trickery — all  pageantry,  mere- 
ly for  the  9ske  of  show  and  spectacle.** 
There  is  seen  the  cloven  foot  of  the 
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gtoi.  ThiA  is  his  way  of  showing 
^tha  attention  duo  to  so  distinguish- 
ed a  guest.",  Such  »  grant  shows  the 
b«Uowness^  tho  rottenness  of  his  heart. 
With  the  lowest  cunning  he  inter- 
Isrds  hU  real  jeditioa  with  seeming 
IpyaJtj.;  in  the^  ohoice  of  his  compli- 
OMntoij  diction,  he  }b  studious  of  ia-> 
•alt;. and  when  his  stupidity,  whioh 
js  unequal  to  the  task  of  so  balancing 
abuse  and  «ulogy  as  to  give  prepondei^ 
ance  to  the  formeri  betiaya  him  into  a 
clumsy  paxapaph  that  looks  like  re- 
spect to  his  King,  with  what  virulent 
spite  he  strives  to  relieve  the  blunder 
by  malice  which  cannot  be  misundeiv 
stood,  axid  bv  unequivncal  and  uo^ 
mingled  brutauty  1 
/On  Saturday,  the  a7(h»  the  Stot  is 
newly  silent  in  his-  sisJH^  Qui*.  King 
waa  vith  us  ;/and  the  gtotfelt  tcold  a«4 
uncBm^rtalrie»  f^^  kept  hifl  tongv^ 
y^ij  s|iuch:  wi^n;  his  jaws/  One  sort 
of  stirk-like  rout  he  doe?  give,  and 
most  truly  absurd  it  i^^something 
hke  aoract^idemtisl  break  on  the  bassoon 
or  trombone,  when  (sitber  of  these  iJk- 
itnunenta  in.  out  of  tune,  and  blown  by 
some  t  unwashed  artificer  i^ot  belonging 
to  the  b^nd,  ^vOn  the  «ther  hand  ws 
^Avn  «i;ajiok  to  -Bxufi^Yn,  that  with 
those  who  had  not  previously  seen  the 

mad€.f^fav9urQJUe  impreiaitm  totpar^s 
km9^fpcF9oiMUy^  on  the  minds  of  Itts 
Scottish  subjects.  W£  sa'vs  vq  wish 
9ia<fi«ATTX&,  hut  we  aire  glad  in  hei;^ 
able  TO.  p^pGLaix  aircH  a  xbutbT* 
Bravo — 3iute  I  iBravis^im^iy  m»st  gal^ 
lant  Stot  I  Pray  tell  us  why  you  wJJl 
not.  .flattflT,  King-  Qeorge  the  Foqrth  % 
Are  you  ateid  of  turning  his'hnad  by 
the  flfittery  of  so  perfect  a  gentleman 
as  you  yourself  are  1  You  are  reaUy 
the  most  considerate  of  9tots,  but  you 
say-  ypu  are  glad,  to  proclaim  such  a 
trutL^why  do  you  not  anount  to  the 
top  of  St  Gileses  steeple,  and  proalaim 
that  Edinburgh  is  an  extremely  gocNl- 
looking  cilQr-^that  tbe^  sun  rises  in  the 
east^and  that  Mr  Jefrey.iisupwards 
of  five  feet  high  ?*r-*You  are,  indeed,  a 
most  unconscionable  and  unconscious 
idiot ! 

On  Saturday,  the .  ^4th  of  August, 
he  seems  quite  rabid ;  only  hear  him. 
**We  know  nothing  so  fulsomje^ — to 
disgusting;  to  the  monarch  of  taste — 
80  d^^ing  to  a  people  of  spirit,  as 
the  cant  and  scum  of  loyalty.  We 
know  nothing  ok .  once  so  mean  and 
impudent,  as  for  selfishness  to  put  on 
sycophancy,   ai   for  creatures,   who. 


having  ahaT^ned  all  principle,  and 
loBt  all  eharaoter,  would  prostitute  the 
powers  and  authority  of  Majesty,  for 
the  w(»8t  of  their  own  corrupt  and 
selfish  purposes,  set  up  an  exclusive 
claim  to  the  name  and  privilege  of 
loyalty. — *  Fye  on*t,  *tis  an  unweeded 
garden  ;  things  raftik  and  gross  in  na- 
ture  possess   it   merely.'      But   al- 
thowgh  we  cannot  utter  a  half  of  the 
despite  we  feel  towiirda  such  beings, 
they  must  not  imagine  that  we  do 
them  the  honour  of  reasoning  with 
them.    They  are  either  so  nuserahly 
silly,  that  argument  would  be  lost  up- 
on them,  from  want  of  comprehension, 
or  so  reckless,  that  they  laugh  him  to 
sdem,  who  would  seriously  think  of 
taking  right  and  principle  for  rule 
and  cfMidnct."    Such  axe  the  waking 
thoughts  of  this  mild  and  dignified 
Stet|  during  hia  King's  visit  to  Ediur 
buigh-    Itow,  let  us  hoar  his  own  ae- 
.aount  of  his  nightly  dr^ama.    It  has 
not|  to  be  sure^  many  Shakespearean 
touches^,  yet  the  dream  of  Clarence 
iitself  .  is  not .  more  hideously  descriptive 
of  a  troubled  and  haunted  conscience. 
*<  We  nevct)  indeed,  hear  of  a  person 
vociferoun  about  his  own  loyalty,  and 
noisy  about»  the  disloyalty  of  others, 
hut  W6  ata  oonident  of  some  dirty 
job^  and  at  night  have  had  some  dreams 
about     orphanrfundsy     fiUse-musters^ 
wJeS' of  votes  atid  writerahips*  town- 
icounoils^  fieaGoit4)onds,  and  a  zeal  for 
the  law,  transfomfted  by  euch  disaffeot-  • 
adwrit*riatooppres8i<m."    We  think 
we  eee  this  lunhappy  man,  stretched  on 
his  back  in  bed,  tim  poeitbo  the  night- 
mate  loves,  after  a  heavy  supper  of 
tripe  and  twiH^nj}  with  his  chest 
labouring  ia  leottvulalonsy  and  the  hie 
sweat  drops  drenching  his  pallid  and 
saUow  cheeks,  with  fists  clenched  in 
impotent  desperation,  and  his  knees 
drawn  up  to  his  ohin,  while  the  vi- 
aionv  pass  before  the  caitiff,  and  his 
black  bile  is  undei^oing  the  process  of 
fermentatmn  bo.  fDmidkble  in   sleep. 
'<!  am  the  Bailie  whom  you  tradu^ 
4)8d  !"_'<  I  the  Dean  of  Guild  who  was 
elothed  with  yo«ur  curses ! !" — "<  Be- ' 
hdld  the  Provofltwhomyouelandered  !'* 
-**"'We  are  the  VoWnnCouncil  against 
whom  ye.  have  ilibdl!'---It  is  a  fine 
fiubjeot  for  a  dramatic  sketchf-^and  it 
shaU  be  written  £i>r  oui^tstage. 
.  But  let  us  hurry  on*  to  the  31st  of 
August^  and  then  leave  the  Stot  to  his 
halter,    fie  asserts,    with  his  usual 
deliberate  iailsehood,  that  ^  every  pos- 
sible effort  was  made  to  impress  the 
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citizeos  with  the  same  wild  enthuaiMm, 
and  to  make  them  displaj  the  same 
frantic  and  extravagant  aemonstiatioai 
of  joj,  aa  had  heen  manifested  bj  the 
citicens  of  Publin.  But  the  good 
sense  of  the  Scottish  public  has  com- 
pdetely  disappointed  the  hopes  of  the 
titled  sjoophanu.  The  eitisens  r^ 
maioed  alike  insensible  to  the  solioi- 
tations  of  doggrel  Tersifiers  and  fus- 
tian prosers.  There  was  nothing  d*> 
serving  the  name  of  enthusiasm  in 
their  behaviour."  He  then  goes  on 
with  his  lies,  as  follows  >—^  Those 
who  reside  at  a  dis^tanoe,  and  whose  ia> 
formation  is  derived  from  the  state- 
ments in  the  greater  part  of  the  Edin- 
burgh newspapers,  would  be  apt  to 
conclude  that  we  had  out-done  even 
the  Irish  in  the  extravagance  of  our 
conduct,  and  the  lulsomeness  of  our 
adoration.  There  ia  hardly,  however, 
the  shadow  of  truth  in  these  state- 
ments. On  Thursday  se*enuight,  when 
the  King  went  in  state  from  Uid  Palace 
to  the  Castle,  the  people  conducted 
themselves  with  the  utmost  regularity , 
propriety,  and  decorum  ;  but  the 
cheering,  hx  firom  being  enthusiastic, 
was,  on  the  contrary,  uncommonly 
iaint  and  partial.  The  truth  is,  that 
the  purveyors  of  blarney  and  bombaa- 
iical  adulation,  completely  overshot 
the  mark.  Had  they  been  less  solicits 
ous  for  shouta  and  applause,  th^ 
would  have  had  more  of  them.  The 
extraordinaiT  seal  they  manifested, 
put  the  people  ob  their  guard.    They 


pspt. 


inatantly  suspected,  that  their  cksm 
would  be  oenstnied  into  an  a|i|>rofil 
of  the  conduct  of  Mioisteiay  and  thty 
therefore  withheld  thom,  and  wen 
merely  courteous." 

It  is  all  very  well  for  a  writer,  like 
the  Scotsmau  to  traduce  the  chaiacter 
of  an  individual,  for,  in  that  case,  na 
more  than  three  or  four  hundied  p»- 
sons  may  be  able  to  give  him  the  lis, 
—but  none  but  the  anantest  Stot 
would  calumniate  the  public  condiMt 
of  260,000  of  our  people.  During  the 
Kings  stay  in  Scotland,  every  man, 
woman,  aud  child,  within  many  miiei 
of  his  Majesty-— «as  gay,  chewful, 
joyous,  elate»  proud,  and  happy y^-es^ 
cept  this  calumniator,  who  waseattag 
his  owi^  heart  and  nails.  He  might 
just  as  well  have  said,  that  the  whole 
population  assembled  to  beheld  and 
gratulate  the  King,  wove  deaf,  dumb 
and  blind,-— or  that  they  were  all  ne- 
groes. 

But  &lsehood  and  inconsistency  are 
generally  found  united  ;  and  when  a 
nan  tells  twenty  lie^  they  will  be  found 
to  oontradtct  each  other,  and  to  leare 
the  Liar  conviicted  out  of  his  own 
mouth.  ^  The  conduct  of  the  people 
of  Edinburgh,  (quoth  Stot)  during 
his  Miuestys  visit,  has  been  eveiy 
thing  that  could  be  wished.  They 
have  been  geaexal^  actuated  by  the 
tmne  tmudify  comiittUumal^  and  Intfcr 
noblt  mntimewu,  so  weU  expreued  tn 
^  iruljf  admirabU  tpeteh  of  the  Dvtt 
of  Hamilton  ,"*  and  we  are  extremely 


*  The  Speech  of  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  as  given  in  the.Scctsman,  is  as  follows :— 
**  There  were  none  more  anxioos  then  he  was  to  express,  with  warmth  and  slncehtj, 
the  cordiid  feelings  which  the  occasion  called  for.  None  approached  his  Sovereign 
with  a  warmer  expression  of  reverence  and  sincerity,  and  none  was  more  anxipua 
to  maintain  bis  duty  to  his  King,  without  any  subserviency,  however,  of  political 
opinion.  No  one  was  more  ready  than  he  was  to  come  forward,  and  pay  homage  to 
the  honour  and  dignity  of  the  Crown ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  he  was  not  to  forget 
the  just  and  jealous  care,  with  which  he  was  bound  to  protect  the  rights  and  in- 
terests of  the  people  under  this  free  constitution.  He  felt  a  pride  in  shewing  evezy 
respect  and  honour  to  the  person  who  wears  the  Crown  of  these  realms ;  but  in  do- 
ing so,  he  must  not  forget  the  respect  due  to  himself;  he  must  repeat,  that  he  had 
duties  also  to  maintain  for  the  people,  which  were  interwoven  with  the  best  righto 
and  securities  of  the  Crown,  and  which,  in  fact,  formed  the  basis  of  the  true  power 
and  constitutional  glory  of  the  Sovereign." 

The  first  remark  that  naturally  occurs  on  reading  this  "  admirable  speech**'  is  that 
it  is  not  a  speech  at  all.  There  are  two  or  three  sentences  put  together,  which  are 
really  well  enough,  and  in  no  way  above  the  capacity  of  a  boy  aetat  12.  The  se- 
cond  remark  that  occurs  is,  why  introduce  an  eulogy  on  one's  self,  iu  reply  to  a  mere 
courteous  compliment  of  course  paid  to  you .  at  a  public  festival  1  The  third 
remark  is,  who  was  doubting  the  Duke's  love  of  the  people?  The  fourth 
is,  was  not  this  an  occasion  where  that  love  would  be  taken  for  granted,  and 
where  this  pointed,  or  rather  pointless,  expression  of  it,  was  quite  uncalled  for, 
and  therefore  out  of  place  1  And  the  fifth  remark  is,  and  it  shall  be  the  last,  hov, 
when — where  has  the  Duke  of  Hamilton  maintained  his  duties  to  the  people  1  If  he 
had  been  a  great  popular  statesman,  or  orator,  this  declaration  would  have  bad 
some  meaning, — or  even  although  he  had  been  neither,  if  he  had  risked  his  life 
in  their  cause,  either  in  defending  them  against  an  arbitrary  government  or  in  re- 
straining them  from  outrage  against  the  security  of  the  state.  He  never  did  so.  This 
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jRj»^  to  h«M  that  their  conduct  hat  here,  it  teiU  be  impombU,  in  any  thitig 
^^  ^  graiifying  to  his  Majesty  nA  it  that  reUUes  to  his  puUie  reception,  to 
^  ttonouraile  to  tbemselTes.'^    But  draw  a  line  of  distinction  between  him 
r*'*  few  bellows  forwards  this  most  and  his  ministers.     That  line,  how- 
JflCondstent  of  the  Stot  tribe.  ''Splen-  erer,  can  be  drawn,  and  in  no  offen- 
rfW  processions,  magnificent  fetes,  and  sive  manner,  in  the  addresses  to  the 
die  gorgeous  display  of  royal  pomp  King."     And  in  the  ftwse  of  this  he 
snd  grandeur,  strike  the  vulgar  with  says,  **  But  although  the  people  have 
sstooishment,  and  elicit  the  plaudits  distinffuished  between  the  King  and 
of  women  (the  gallantry  of  a  Stot)  his  ministers,  they  have  not,  and  they 
snd  children.    But  the  intelligent  and  would  not,  shut  their  eyes  to  the  ^t, 
aober-'minded  part  of  the  community  that  the  ministers  are  nominated  by 
leserra  the  full  tide  of  their  gratitude,  the  King,  and  that  they  are  his  ser- 
affection,  and   esteem,  to  greet  the  rants.     We  suspect  that  this  feeling 
Prince,  who  labours  to  consolidate  and  has  had  a  good  deal  of  influence  in 
extend  the  cinl  and  religious  Pji^i-  repressing  popular  zeal  and   enthu- 
leges  of  his  subjects.'*    So  the  King  siasm  on  this  occasion."   Nowalltheso 
w»s  gratified  by  obserring,  that  the  in-  miserable    contradictions  of    himself 
telligent  and  sober-minded  part  of  his  arise  simply  from  this;  that  every 
Bobjects  did  not  think  him  deserving  thing  he  has  uttered  on  the  subject  is 
of  Che  full  tide  of  their  gratitude,  af-  a  tissue  of  falsehoods.    He  forgets,  on 
Isction,  and  esteem.    The  people  too,  one    Saturday,  the   precise  words  of 
we  are  told,  withheld  their  cheers,  lest  the  lie  he  told  on  the  Saturday  pre- 
the  King  should  construe  them  into  ceding;  and  thus,  by  giving  himself 
"  an  approval  of  the  conduct  of  his  the  lie  direct^  by  weekly  instalments, 
own  ministers  ;    and,    therefore,  the  has  probably  made  some  of  our  read- 
King  was  highly  gnttified  f  Oh  !  thou  ers  wonder  why  we  should  have  per- 
dnnee ! — ^But,  farther,  on  the  10th  of  formed  our  present  work  of  superero- 
Angusty  he  says,  '<  While.the  King  is  gation.* 


"  sdmirable  speech/*  therefore,  which,  in  our  opinion,  would  have  been  out  of  place, 
if  delivered  where  it  wa^i,  even  by  a  statesman  or  orator,  or  patriot,  was  a  speech, 
which  the  Duke  of  Hamilton  had  no  right  to  deliver  anywhere,  unless,  indeed,  in 
speaking  of  "  the  duties  he  had  maintained  for  the  People,  and  which  were  inter- 
woven with  the  best  rights  and  securities  of  the  Crown ;  and  which,  in  fact,  formed 
the  bsais  of  the  true  power  and  constitutional  glory  of  the  Sovereign,**  he  alladed  to 
his  manly,  bold,  ana  intrepid  bearing  at  Hamilton  during  the  days  of  Radicalism, 
snd  t^  his  munificent  donation  of  one  hundred  pounds  sterling,  for  behoof  of  those 
who  hxul  their  toes  tramped  upon  at  the  Manchester  riots,  in  an  attempt  to  pull 
down  the  laws,  and  change  the  constitution,  and  destroy  the  Throne. 

Bat  although  all  the  Duke*s  friends  heard  this  "  admirable  speech**  with  tingling 
ears,  and  suffused,  at  least  confused  faceA,and  would  have  given  five  forthings  each  man 
to  have  got  him  pulled  down,  if  it  could  have  been  done  decorously  by  the  sleeve,  vet 
it  gives  us  true  pleasure  to  declare,  that  the  general  demeanour  and  conduct  of  nis 
Orace  of  Hamilton  daring  the  Royal  visit  was  extremely  honourable  to  himself,  and 
gave  great  satisfaction  to  the  citizens  of  Edinburgh.  Ho  conducted  himself  towards 
all  ranks  with  much  suavity  and  kindness — and  his  speech  on  laying  the  foundation 
stone  of  the  National  Monument  was  worthy  of  the  premier  Duke  of  Scotland. 

By  the  way,  what  an  idiot  the  Stot  is,  to  say  that  the  people  of  Edinburgh  were  ac- 
tuated, duriiig  his  Majesty's  Visit,  by  the  same  sentiments  expressed  at  the  Banquet 
by  the  Duke  of  Hamilton  !  Are  the  people  of  Edinburgh  all  Uukes  or  Peers  1  Ad- 
mitting for  a  moment,  his  Grace's  sentiments  to  have  been  proper  in  him.  a  power- 
ful nobleman,  what  stottery  is  it  to  say,  that  they  were  also  the  sentiments  of  our 
shopkeepers  !  Oh,  Stot !  canst  thou  never  stumble  out  of  thy  stupidity  ? 
*  When  the  Scotsman  happens  to  be  silently  sulky  and  sullen  on  a  Saturday,  ^^rotttc^, 
"  dour,"*  see  Dr  Jamieson,)  he  gets  hold  of  the  Times  and  the  Morning  CUronioie,  and 
tearing  out  with  his  teeth  columns  of  their  printed  bellowings,  sends  them  off  to  the 
stlrks  at  the  office.  A  few  dished  dominies  and  stickit  miniHters.  and  rotten  writers, 
and  crazy  clerks  in  Edinburgh,  communicate  with  these  Loudon  papors,  and  send 
them  up  what  is  laughably  called  "  Intelligence.'*  On  these  ai*ticles  the  Stot  in- 
stinctively fixed  his  eye.  In  this  way  the  Scotsman  becomes  the  disgrace  of  the  Times, 
and  the  Times  is  the  ruin  of  the  Scotsman.  The  three  sneaking  sinncw  are  seen  play- 
ing into  each  other's  hands.  A  filthy  calumny  that  has  fallen  fromtho  Stot  inthe  north, 
i»  picked  up  and  retailed  by  his  brother  Bullock  in  the  Aoutb — and,  vk"  versa,  "  We 
copjthe  following  admtrnbf^  obsfrvat  tons  from  the  Si^otfuinn"  quoth  the  Morning 
Vol.  XII.  2  U 
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We  baTe  taken  the  trouble  of  scrawl-     peroomerarj  calcations  would  have 
iog  these  obeerYations  CD  a  most  worth-     been  orerlooked  or  enjojed  by  the 
less  subject,  for  several  reasons,  that,     spectators.    Kow,wasthebehaTiourof 
we  have  no  doubt^  will  justify  us  be-     the  Stot  better  or  worse  than  that  of 
fore  our  readers.    In  the  first  place,     our   supposed  old-clothea-man  1     No 
there  is  a  sort  of  satisfaction  in  insult-     gentleman  will  say  that  it  was  better. 
ing  an  animal  of  this  nature,  with         But  secondly,  the  Scotsman  news- 
which  it  is  impossible,  we  think,  for     paper  is  a  good  deal  read  by  the  trades- 
the  most  fastidious  person  not  to  svnv-     men  and  mechanics  of  Edinburgh ;  and 
pathise. — Had  a  drunken  old-clotHe*-    so,  we  hope,  is  this  Magazine.    Well 
man  forced  himself  into  the  ranks  of    then,trade8men  and  mechanics  of  Edio- 
the  Celtic  Societv,  when  marching  be-    burgh,  do  you  approve,  or  do  you  not, 
fore  the  King,  tnere  would  have  been     of  the  quotations  which  we  have  made 
both  a  necessity,  a  propriety,  and  a     firom  the  Scotsman  newspaper  1     If 
pleasure  in  kicking  him  out ;  and  the     you  do,  what  could  you  mean  by  your 
kick  would  not  have  been  applied  with     peaceable,  decorous,    animated,   and 
any  thin-skinned  delicacy  to  his  thick-     most  loyal  reception  of  your  gracious 
skinned  hinder-end.  Among  those  who     monarch  ?    Why  did  you  appear  with 
&aw  him  heeling  out  of  the  line,  one     your  decent  dresses,  and  your  white 
opinion  would  have  prevailed ;  and  had     wands-,  smoothly  shaven,  smiling^  and 
he  been  previously  heard  muttering     shouting,  and  waving  your  hats?— 
sulky  execrations,  or  ninnyish  inuen-     Why  did  you  march  idong  with  man- 
does,  against  the  King,  even  a  few  sur    ly  steps,  rejoicing  as  in  a  triumph ;  re- 
Chronicle. — ''  For  a  complete  exposure  of  these  renegades,  inoeodiaiias,  and  mur- 
derers, see  the  Morning  Chronicle  of  last  Friday,**  the  Stot  replies.    Many  simple 
people  wonder  at  these  coincidences  of  opinion  on  Scottish  aflhira.    Bat  they  will 
wonder  no  more,  when  they  consider  that  the  three  Stots  are  all  littered  in  one  stall 
In  addition  to  the  class  of  political  writers  mentiotted  above,  the  Times  and  the 
Chronicle  occasionally.send  down  a  Reporter,  as  upon  the  late  occasion  of  the  King  s 
risit  — We  hope  that  two  of  these,  of  whom  we  know  nothing  but  what  we  gather 
from  their  reports,  will  not  think  us  unnecessarily  rude,  ahen  we  say,  that  we  con- 
sider them  a  brace  of  blackguards.    What  we  allude  to  is  this : — At  the  great  Ciric 
Banquet,  among  others  of  the  most  opulent,  intelligent,  and  respectable  citizens  of 
Edinburgh,  were  Messrs  Constable  and  Blackwood.    These  two  Reporters  being  paid 
to  abuse  the  latter  of  these  gentlemen,  like  tiie  meanest  mercenaries,  obeyed  their 
orders.    It  is  on  thataoconnt  at  present,  (on  other  occasions  we  have  other  reasons) 
that  we  tell  them  they  are  a  brace  of  blackguatds.    Nemo  nte  tmpuae  lacBBset^lt. 
No  man  shall  with  impunity  abase  our  Publisher.    Their  blackgnardism  exhibits 
them  in  a  light  that  would  make  even  a  stot  laugh.    One  of  them  tells  us^  that  at 
the  Banquet,  a  place  was  assigned  for  the  "  Gentlemen  of  the  Press,*  among  whom, 
with  much  simplicity,  he  elates  himgelf.    This  place,  so  far  as  we  can  make  out, 
from  his  complaining  account,  would  seem  to  have  been  a  hole  in  the  wall,  where 
he  and  the  other  Gentlemen  were  bona  fide  qf  the  press,  it  being  intolerable,    Not 
a  morsel  had  they  to  eat — not  a  drop  had  they  to  drink.    The  blackguard  in  our 
e.ve  confesses  that  he  could  neither  hear  nor  see  at  all  distinctly,  as  there  he  sat  to 
give  a  full  and  particular  account  of  the  Banquet  to  the  people  of  England.   Squeez- 
ed together  till  his  ribs  met — drenched  in  unsavoury  sw^eat — stewed,  boile<(  an* 
roasted  in  that  torturing  oven,  his  blood-shot  ey^  staring  in  his  head  as  if  he  had 
been  sitting  in  the  Pozzi  in  all  the  despair  of  constipation,  his  gullet  gritty  as  s 
gravel  walk  with  thiret  and  hunger,  it  is  easier  to  conceive,  than  it  would  be  plea* 
sant  to  express,  the  report  he  most  have  uttered.    Looking  out  from  his  hole  in  the 
hulks,  the  caitiff  chaiices  to  cast  his  ruddy  eyes  on  Mr  Blackwood,  our  publisher, as 
is  his  custom  in  the  afternoon,  displaying  a  most  dexterous  knife  and  a  most 
flourishing  fork  at  the  Banquet    Viands  rich  and  rare  are  drawn  into  his  mouth, 
like  f«a-weed  into  the  great  whiil-pool  at  Corrievhrekeu.    The  Bibliopole's  honest 
fiice  is  beaming  like  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude.    What  are  the  feelinp  of  the 
stipulating  and  constipated  starvling  at  that  moment  1    **  Shall  he  feast  while  I  fast  \ 
Shall  he  drink  while  I  am  drouthy  1    Curse  him  for  that  bit  of  green  fat— confound 
him  for  that  claret  and  champaigne  ?— But  I  will  shew  Mm  up  in  the  Times,  and 
my  pall  in  the  Chronicle  !'* — Thus  spite  and  starvation  sting  the  low  hl)eller  into 
the  crime,  which  {jpr  money  he  had  promised  to  perpetrate ;  and  he  receives,  it  may 
be,  thirty  shillings,  for  calumnies  conceived  between  a  bad  heart  and  an  empty 
stomach. 

From  blackguarding  Mr  Blackwood,  our  publisher,  the  transition  is  easy,  short, 
and  natural,  for  this  gentlenoan  of  the  press  to  abuse  George  the  Fourth,  our  King. 
Ills  blackguardism  here  assumes  the  shape  of  wit,  just  as  the  hat  of  a  coal-heaver 
might,  if  the  rogue  were  facetious,  be  converted  by  him  into  the  cap  of  a  fool. 
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Tlit  Sorrows  of  the  Stot. 


ceivin^  the  smiles  of  your  wives  aud 
sweethearts,  and  returning  looks  to 
cheer  the  one,  and  to  win  the  other  ? 
Why  did  you  leave  ungrudgingly  your 
workshops,  in  which  you  gain  an  ho- 
nest and  an  honounwble  livelihood,  re- 
solved to  make  up  for  a  few  gladsome 
holidaysi  by  additional  hours  of  cheer- 
ful labour  i  Why  did  you  buy  dresses 
for  your  wives  and  your  children,  that 
they  might  mingle  in  the  merry  mass 
that  moved  like  the  waves  of  a  sunn^. 
sea,  at  their  King's  approach  ?  If  you 
do  nofi,  then  are  you  not  conscious  that 
this  £dse  friend  has  foully,  grossly,  and 
basely  insulted  you  ;  that  he  has  un- 
dervalued you  in  your  own  eyes — in 
those  of  your  fellow-citizens  and  coun- 
trymen, and  in  those  of  your  heredi- 
tary Sovereign,  who  came  among  you 
with  a  happy  countenance,  and  a  proud 
heart.  Oqce  in  your  lives  you  had 
an  opportunity  of  doing  honour  per- 
sonally to  your  King ;  and  the  lowest, 
poorest  among  you,  may  ha;ve  seen  his 
head  bowted  towards  you  with  the 
couHesy  of  k  gentleman,  the  dignity 
of  a  monarch,  and  the  charity  of  a 
christian.  This  person  warned  you 
that  you  might  be  overlooked,  that  is, 
despised  ;  that  incendiaries  might  be 
distributed  among  you,  to  bring  dis- 
grace, punishment,  pain,  and  peril  on 
your  heads,,-^-distributed»  too,  by  thos^ 
who  had  the  confidence  of  your  Kipg, 
and  acted  j  according  to  his  wialies. 
doom,  dampv  peevishness,  dissatis- 
factiOT,  distrust,,  suspicion,  jealousy, 
and  ^aversion,  he  stmove  to  throw  over 
and  fdnk  into  your  souls.  And  had 
you  followed  his  ad  trice,  yoii  would 
have  stood  in  mute  and  scowling  ranks, 
like  a  legion  of  slaves  before  a  tyrant, 
instead  of  standing,  as  you  did,  with 
the  voice  of  joy  and  congratulation,  a 
host  of  subjects  before  their  King. 

But  further,  the  Scotsnu^n  newspa- 
per is  not  read  by  the  tradesmen  and 
mechanics  alone  of  Edinburgh ;  it  may 
be  seen  on  the  tables  of  men  of  opu- 
lence and  rank.  It  is  read,  written,  and 
patronised,  purchased,  and  disseminat- 
ed, by  not  a  few  persons  of  education, 
and  who  have  and  deserve  the  cha- 
racter of  gentlemen.    Who  are  they  ? 
The  whig  gentlemen  of  the  City  ;  those 
who  raise  an  outcry  against  the  profli- 
gate licentiousness  of  the  public  press, 
and  complain  that  it  attacks  all  that 
is  good  and  great  in  this  country.    Is 
thu  the  model  which  they  would  set 
before  their  political  antagonists  for 
study  and  imitation  ?    Is  a  dunce  dear 
to  their  eyes,  because  he  is  disloyal  ? 
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Is  he  a  patriot  in  their  sight,  because 
he  insults  his  King  ?  Is  he  a  friend 
of  the  people,  because  he  reduces  him- 
self betieath  their  lowest  level  1  And 
will  such  men  as  Jeffrey,  and  Mon- 
crieff,  and  Cranstoun,  claim  or  ac- 
knowledge kindred  with  one  who  thus 
stands  convicted  of  begging  the  body 
of  the  Scottish  people  to  be  base, 
and  to  exhibit,  in  a  land  of  edu- 
cation and  knowledge,  the  virulence 
of  ignorance  and  barbarity, — to  salute 
their  Sovereign  with  sullen ness  on  his 
approach  to  the  palace  of  his  ancestors, 
as  if  he  was  an  intruder  and  an  alien  1 
Party  spirit  has  run  high  in  this 
City, — and  we  shall  soon  shew  who 
cut  the  wounds  open,  infused  the  poi- 
son, and  withstood  the  cure.  But 
granting  for  the  present,  that  those 
who  complain  have  reason  to  do  so, 
we  would  ask,  if  their  faces  are  made 
of  tenfold  plies  of  brass,  that  they  dare 
to  open  their  mouths  as  they  do,  when 
thb  Stot  is  bellowing  on  their  side, 
and  in  their  stall  ?  What  can  he  meet 
with  but  scorn  and  derision,  who  ex- 
claims, that  the  decencies  and  courte- 
sies of  life  have  been  violated  against 
him  or  his  party,  who  shall  be  seen 
walking  in  the  streets  of  this  City,  by 
the  side  of  the  Scotsman  ?  We  have 
been  told,  in  the  highest  assembly  of 
the  nation  by  one  who  is  a  gentleman 
born  and  bred,— a  gentleman  in  mind 
and  manners,  that  such  is  the  wicked- 
ness of  the  ministerial  press  in  Scot- 
land, that  this  is  a  country  in  which 
it  is  not  possible  for  a  gentleman  to 
live  with  comfort.  And  yet,  that 
very  man  was  not  ashamed  to  declare, 
at  a  great  public  meeting,  (the  com- 
memoration of  Mr  Pox's  birth-day) 
that  this  wretched  ruffian,  the  Scots- 
man, discussed  all  matters  public  and 
private^  as  a  gentleman  would  wish 
to  see  them  discussed.  How  he  has 
discussed  the  greatesit  public  event 
that  has  for  centuries  immediately 
concerned  Scotland,  we  have  now 
shewn  ;  and  how  he  would  discuss  the 
smallest  private  event,  that  gentleman 
Would  know,  if  he  were  ever  himself  to 
be  subjected  to  his  savage  and  cowardly 
malignity.  Some  consistency  is  ex* 
pected  in  the  speeches  of  a  British 
senator  ;  but  if  such  be  the  miserable 
hypocrisy,  or  abject  delusion,  of  one  of 
the  best  of  a  party  containing  many 
men  of  talent  and  virtue,  what  are  we 
to  expect  from  many  of  the  lowest  of 
the  same  party,  which  contains  such 
a  proportion  of  stupid  and  ferocious 
profligacy  t 
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Hogg%  lloifol  JubUte. 


[Sept. 


HOO«*l  BOTAL  JUBILBB^  Ac.  * 


NoTiiiNo  could  exceed  our  delight 
on  beholding,  during  the  Royal  Pro- 
gress from  Leitb  to  HoWrood,  the  face 
of  the  Etfrick  Shepherd.  It  rose  be- 
fore un  on  a  sudden,  an  honest  ap- 
parition, surmounted  wfth  clapping 
hands,  and  uttering,  with  true  pasto- 
ral vigour,  a  torrent  of  loyal  huzzas. 
We  ncTcr  saw  him  so  ken  speckle  he- 
fore  ;  and  he  seemed  to  give  a  poetical 
character  to  the  ma.«.s  to  which  he  hap- 
pened to  adhere.  "  Hollo,  Hogg — hol- 
lo!"  we  vociferated  at  least  fifty  times, 
but  our  voice  was  drowned  in  the  sea 
of  sound.  H is  keen  grey  eyes  met  ours, 
and  his  sagacious  nose  was  pointed  di- 
rectly towards  us ;  but  his  mind  was  in 
the  highest  heaven  of  invention,  and  he 
saw  us  not,  though  almost  staring  us 
out  of  countenance.  When  he  first 
caught  a  sight  of  the  King,  we  verily 
thought  he  would  have  leapt  off  the 
p]atform,overtbe  heads  of  five  hundred 
people,  in  to  the  King's  eoach.  We  stood 
prepared  to  intercept  him  in  his  flight ; 
but  turning  our  head  towards  our  gm-* 
cious  and  beloved  Monarch,  when  we 
looked  again  for  the  Shepherd,  he  was 
gone.  He  had  vanished,  like  one  of  his 
own  fairies,  into  the  element,  or  had 
gone  into  a  booth  for  a  pot  of  porter, 
and  we  saw  no  more  of  him  during  the 
day. 

The  Shepherd  has  returned  to  his 
shieling  by  sweet  St  Marv's  Loch ; 
and  God  bless  him,  and  all  that  be- 
long to  him,  while  we  regale  our  read- 
ers with  a  few  of  his  quaint  and  spi- 
rited strains,  from  The  Rotal  Ju- 
bilee, OR  A  Scottish  Mask.     — 

The  following  are  the  Dramatis  Pe^- 


DRAUATIS  PiaSOKJI. 

i^iten  q/'/A^i^'mW AT,  withattenfdaiit  B)f e«L 
Omiiis  ofthm  OceeM^  with  Sea-Nymphs. 
Geniiu qf  (he  Oadf  with  Highland  Spirite. 
Otnws<ifthe  West,  with  Spirits  of  Con^ 

nanters. 
Gtniu9  of  Ilolyrood,  Jus. 
Archy  CampltU,  the  King's  Officer. 

The  scene  is  a  romantic  dell  on  Ar- 
thur's seat,  with  a  view  of  the  IVlace 
of  Holyrood  and  Oalton-hill.  Hells, 
clari(»nji,  and  various  instruments  of 
music  aro  heard  at  a  distance.  Echo 
ro|)€ating  part  of  each  strain.  The  Ge- 
nius of  the  Palace,  hearing  all  this  din, 
is  at  a  loss  (somewhat  simply,  we  think) 


to  conjecture  what  it  ineattB,and  asb, 
**  Why  all  thin  eocnmoCiott  on  land 
and  on  ocean  1"  This  question  the  Ge- 
nius pdts  to  Kcho,  a  personage  not  fa- 
mous, out  of  Ireland,  for  giving  very 
8atis<^tory  arfiswem  to  queries  at  all 
puzzling  ;  and  Bcbo,  by  way  of  retom- 
mg  all  the  information  in  her  power, 
**  repeats  some  gi-and  strains  of  dis- 
tant musdc"  The  enlightened  Genius, 
full  of  gratitude,  replie 


Bless  thee,  old  Bcho !  full  high  is  thy 

merit. 
Thou  eyeless,  aimless,  bodiless  spirit : 
Thou  cliff-bom  changeling  without  guide, 
An  ear  and  a  tongue,  and  notbhig  beside, 
A  raven,  this  moment,  thou  croaks  m 

thy  cave  ,• 
'I'he  next  thou'rt  a  sonnding  breaking 

wave; 
The  next  a  maiden  ainging  of  love ; 
And  the  next  a  proud  eagle  yelling  above; 
A  stormy  wiad,  or  a  clarion  tJiat  rinp 
In  honour  of  heroes  and  mighty  kings. 

On  second  thoughts,  however,  the 
Genius  discovers  that  Echo  has  not 
made  him  a  whit  wiser  than  before, 
and  somewhat  angrily  demands — 

O  !  hast  thou  neither  voice  nor  spell, 
Nor  Fairy  to  send  forth  and  tell, 
Why  all  this  clamour,  tumnU,  and  din, 
My  ancient  palace  halls  within — 
Where  I  have  slamber'd,  in  ItotlesamoDd, 
Since  the  days  of  the  Martyr,  Ghaiies  ths 
Good  ? 

Forthwith,  an  invisible  band  of  Scot- 
tish fiurics  1>egin  singing  within  the 
bosom  of  Arthur's  Seat,  and  thua  flows 
their  animated  and  poetical  recita- 
tive : — 

Words  of  sooth  the  Fairy  sings  : 
The  son  of  our  ancient  honoured  Kings 
Is  come  his  fathers*  home  to  see ; — 
The  topmost  stem  of  our  royal  tree, 
That  from  dark  shades  its^head  uprears. 
God  bless  the  son  of  a  thohsand  years ! 
His  foot*s  on  our  shore,  on  our  mountains 

his  eyesi 
Departed  shades,  arise,  ariae ! 
The  royal  presence  sets  you  free. 
This  night  be  the  Spirits  Jubilee  ! 
From  sea  and  from  strand, 
From  lake  and  from  land. 
From  forest  and  fountain. 
And  dark  heathy  monntaiif, 
Come  gather  you,  gather  yon,  withoilt 

delay. 
For  mnch  is  to  do  ere  the  break  of  day ! 
— Here  comes  the  Genius  of  the  Wavc^ 
With  the  Sea-nymphs  of  her  coral  cave; 


•  The  Royal  Jubilee,  a  Scottish  Mask.    Py  the  Bttrick  Shepherd,    Blackwood, 
£dinburgh ;  Oadell,  London. 
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in  hide  me  behind  the  lady-fern. 
The  stnins  of  the  great  deep  to  learn. 

Then  enter  Grid,  the  Groins  of  the 
Ocean,  with  8e»-nymphfi,— while  the 
ca<imilg  Fairies,  couched  behind  the 
Udj'feni^  And  the  Qenius  g€  the  Pa- 
lace from  tozoe  axn^  concealment,  lia- 
teii  to  the  maiine  melodies.  The  Qe- 
oiiu  of  the  Stream  aayi-^ 

Oriet  Come  hither,  my  maidenB,  and  to 

metdl 
If  joo  became  yont  stations  weTl, 
Through  weltering  wave  and  land  gale 

strong. 
As  the  King  of  the  Ocean  came  bounding 

along. 

The  first  Sea-nymph  seems  to  have 
lost  her  heart  to  the  Kiog,  and  ex^ 
presses  her  aU'eotion  rery  beautifully. 
WTcll  I  knew  the  aacred  charge, 
And  gave  the  ship  to  bound  at  large  ; 
And  lovely  was  her  meteor  sway. 
As  she  rainbow'd  tlie  waves  on  her  polar 

wuy. 
Old  Ocean  iteiiled  through  her  silvery 

foam. 

As  she  bore  her  King  to  his  aneient  dome. 

And,  O  my  Queen, 

Had*st  thou  but  seen, 

\flien  his  eye  first  found  theOchels  green, 

How  it  beamed  with  the  heart's  own  mol- 

lient  dew. 
As  Idud  he  call*d  to  his  steersman  tme^ 
"is  yon  the  Iiand  of  the  Chuis  I  view  t** 

He  tumM  it  next  on  this  very  dell. 
Round  which  the  rocks  fantastic  swell ; 
On  castled  pile  of  ancient  time. 
And  he  started  at  each  scene  sublime. 
And  then  it  sought,  the  but  of  all. 
The  beauteous  Mary^s  ancient  Hall ; 
And  the  tear-drop  fell  as  his  thoughts 

did  trace 
The  fete  of  the  Stuaru*  hapless  race,-^ 
The  flower  of  the  world  that  flouiish*d 

there; 
And  of  all  her  ccmsly  race  so  feir. 
The  last  and  the  loveliest  too  was  gone, 
And  the  Boyal  Wanderer  roam*d  alone. 

The  Sea-n^nph^  then  sing  a  sea 
song,  which  id  a  little  of  a  sec-saW,-— 
and  after  a  recitative,  in  which  all  join^ 
fly  off  "  an  hundred  fathoms  from  the 
day."  All  this  while,  we  beg  leave  to 
remind  the  Ettrick  Shejiherd,  that  the 
Genius  of  the  Palace  and  the  Scottish 
Fairies  have  been  lying  perdue,  listen- 
ing to  Uie  Sea-nymphs.  This  the 
Shepherd  scema  to  have  forgotten ; 
but  it  is  of  very  little  conseqaence, 
either  in  a  poetical  or  political  point 
of  view.  Just  as  Oriel  and  his  Sea- 
nymphs  tdre  their  dcpartnre  for  the 
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Frith,  the  Queen  of  the  Fairies  ar- 
rives with  her  attendant  elyes— and 
a^ks  of  the  Fairies,  ^  what  their  game- 
some sports  shall  be  during  their  Joy- 
ful jubilee  T*  To  her  anger  and  as- 
tonishment, first,  second,  and  third 
Fairy,  utter  a  malison  on  the  King. — 
The  Fairy  Queen  pithily  demands, 
"  Cursed  emmets  J  Why  T  and  fourth 
Fairy,  stepping  forward  to  elucidate 
the  mysterious  language  of  the  sister- 
hood, sets  all  right  by  the  following 
very  peotical  and  musical  explanation. 
There  is  to  our  ear  something  exceed- 
ingly delightful  in  the  flow  of  the  ver- 
sification. 


Foufih  Fairy.  Because  we  were  banish'd 

by  him  and  his  race, 
And  things  called  Knowledge,  Truth,  and 

Grace, 
And  sent  away  on  joyless  wing. 
In  Lapland's  dreaiy  caves  to  sing; 
Or  through  Missouri's  wilds  to  go 
With  the  beaver,  the  bear,  and  the  buflTalo, 
Where,  nor  poetic  gloom 
Breathes  from  the  turf-clad  tomb. 
Nor  strain  sublime  floats  on  the  twilight 

breeae; — 
O,  when  I  think  upon  the  Border  Oreen, 
Where,  in  old  time,  oar  moonlight  dance 

hath  been; 
What  desoUte  and  dnary  lands  are  these ! 

It  appears  €rom  what  the  Fairy 
Queen  says,  that 

His  Boyal  foot,  set  on  Scotia*s  shore. 
Gives  them  licence  to  visit  their  haunts 
onee  more. 
While  singing  songs  in  praise  of 
the  King,  their  music  is  hushed  by 
the  appearance  of  a 

-— ^  hoary  gueat  aloac» 
This  breviature  of  ages  gone ; 
This  second-sighted  pandigm* 
Or  ghost  of  Ossian  he  would  seem. 

This  intruder  is  the  g^uardian  Qenius 
of  the  Ga91 — who  \h  at  once  struck 
with  the  dazzling  beauty  of  the  Faiiy 
Queen,  and  exclaims,  *'What  lovely 
Btranger  meets  my  eyel'*  The  Fairy 
Queen  declares  her  estate — and  re- 
cals  to  this  *'  second-sighted  para- 
digm," some  of  his  prophetic  intima- 
tions after  the  battle  of  Culloden. 

Qiteeft.  Because  that  then^  in  uncouth 
rhyme, 
Tou  mumbled  something  of  this  time : 
Of  a  tartan*d  King  that  should  appear. 
The  only  stem  of  a  house  held  dear. 
Who  should  give  loyalty  its  due. 
And  the  honours  of  the  Gaifl  renew. 
This  I  derided,  wil^  wicked  spleen. 
And  high  the  feud  rose  us  between. 
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Till  I  nued  gome  dvesfrom  out  the  heath. 
To  tickle  your  beard,  and  sooth  jour 

wrath. 
There  had  been  strife  some  days  before, 
A  bloody  strife  on  northern  shore. 
Where  your  proud  clans  were  forced  to 

yield. 
And  fly  inglorloos  from  the  field : 
And  saw  their  country,  to  their  shame. 
Wrapt  in  a  flood  of  rolling  flame. 
OeniuB.  No ;  not  to  their  shame, 

Injurious  dame  ! 
I'll  stake  their  honour*s  loftiest  claim. 

Upon  that  day, 

When  Albyn's  sway 
Was  reft  from  the  nght  hand  away 
And  given  the  left — when  none  stood  ftut 
To  help  the  ^oung,  the  braTe,  the  last 
Of  Stuart's  bne,  my  people  then, 
A  remnant  *mid  a  world  of  men, 
In  peril  stood.    I  joy  to  tell 
For  whom  they  rose,  for  whom  they  fell ! 
That  day  is  past,  as  well  it  should ; 
And  one  is  come,  I  knew  it  would  ! 
On  which  our  names  shall  higher  soar 
Than  e*er  rose  nation's  flune  before. 
Our  king  is  come,  and  claims  our  race, 
In  garb  and  lineament  of  face ; 
And  our  lost  titles  for  the  right, 
Bumish'd  anew,  shall  shine  more  bright. 
O  might  I  to  his  ear  impart 
My  people*s  loyalty  of  heart  ? 

The  Scottish  Fairies  within  then 
Tolunteer  a  song,  to  the  air  of  '^  Killi- 
krankie,"  the  commencement  of  which 
rather  frets  the  Genius  of  the  (hSl ; 
but  on  the  whole,  the  ^  second-sight- 
ed paradigm**  is  pleased,  ^ot  to  be 
out-done  in.  ciTility,  he  says,-~ 

Think*st  thou,  Qoeon  of  Fairy-dale, 
To  outvoice  the  tuneful  OaSl  1 
Oigh  and  Sciothadie,  come,  appear ! 
Molach  Tanlaid,  and  Dhubhaif ; 
Maighdean-maia,  come  along, 
Chant  this  dame  a  northern  song. 

Forthwith  enter  Mermuds,  with 
Highland  spirits,  (and,  we  presume,  a 
bagpiper)  who  sing  to  the  air  of  '^Mao- 
gregor  na  Bauia"  ^s  bold  and  spirited 
strain — 

To  the  pine  of  Lochaber 

Due  honours  be  given. 
That  girdles  the  earth. 

And  that  blossoms  to  heaven ; 
Loud  flourish  the  oran. 

With  pipe  and  with  tabor. 
To  the  tree  of  great  Bancho, 

The  lord  of  Lochaber. 

Far  flourished  our  stem. 
And  its  honours  rise  prouder. 

The  stem  of  the  Stuart, 
And  rose  of  the  Tudor. 
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Ho  urrfm  !  sing  nrrim 
To  the  best  and  the  latest! 

What  joy  to  the  Und, 
That  the  last  ia  the  |^reatest ! 

Hourrim!  singiirrim 

To  the  day  that  brought  hither, 
And  the  day  that  rive  birth 

To  odr  Iting  and  our  Father ! 
And  oft  may  this  season 

And  scene  back  allure  him 
To  the  arms  of  his  people ! 
Ho  urrim  !  sing  urrim ! 
The  Qenius  of  the  Gael  and  the 
Fairy  Queen  are  now  left  alone,  and 
their  situatioti  is  beooming  erkieal, 
when  a  ''grev  Highland  Spirit  shouts 
dowDy  from  aoovai  ^ 

Oh  !  master,  master,  whatever  bettde. 
Here  our  heads  we  cannot  hide : 
There  are  spirits  in  tern,  in  flower-cup, 

and  lin; 
Spirits  without  and  spirits  within ; 
There  are  Ikiries,  and   brownies,  and 

shades  Amazonian, 
Of  harpek',  and  sharper,  and  old  Camero- 

nian, 
,  Some  small  as  a  pigmy,  some  tall  as  a 

steeple. 
The  spirits  are  all  gone  as  mad  as  the 
people! 
It  seems  that  the  Borderland  Elves 
are  playing  the  very  devil  in  the  air 
above  witk  this  old  grey  H^hland 
spirit,  pricking  him  with  spiaer-leg 
spears,  and  ofiering  him  various  name- 
less indignities.    The  Genius  of  the 
Gael,  to  set  all  to  nights,  bids  him  tip 
them  a  stave — 
And  then  they  shall  sooth  and  embrMe 

thee  more 
Than  thv  old  form  was  ever  before. 
The  old  ^y  gentleman  clears  his 
voice,  and  gives  it  "in  full  swell  with- 
in," as  follows : — 

0  rise,  thon  broad  sun,  o*er  the  fields  of 
the  ocean, 
Still  brighter  to-morrow  than  thou  rose 
today  J 
Thou  pole-star  of  life>  ailt  our  iathor*8 
devotion, 
In  glory  ascend  thy  celestial  wi^  : 
For  god  of  the  day,  if  thou  smiieat  on  our 
duty. 
Commanding  the   dark  clouds  afiur 
from  thy  throne, 
Thine  eye  shall  behold  such  -an  iris  of 
beauty. 
As  bright  eye  of  miyesty  never  beamM 


*Tis  not  in  the  bow  of  the  cloud  thoo 
shall  see  it, 
^is  not  in  the  cleft  of  thy  own  milky 
way  J 
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Thy  beam,  on  the  rain-cloud,  dazzling 

long  be  it. 
Thy  path  through  the  galaxy  glorious 

for  aye ! 
But  Sun  of  the  World,  at  dawn  or  at 

gloaming, 
Though  vplendid  thy  beauties^  a&d  all 

ehembin. 
To  man  they're  ontluatred,  by  e^ea  that 

are  humAn, 
Enlightened  by  spirits  immortal  within. 

Aicend  in  thy  strength  with  t^y  gold 
shroud  surrounding, 
Dis^naer  of  happiness,  radiance,  and 
joy. 
Am  i^bdly  we  list  for  thy  ohariot  wbeeU 
atoiding. 
The  tingle  of  heaTea  adown  iram  iha 

And  thou  shalt  behold  thine  own  earthly 
Tjcercjgent 
Dispensing  his  hlesaings  with  smile  so 


Bestowea  with  that  goodness  and  kind- 
ness  inherent 
Th;st  thou  .shalt  rejoice  at  such  en^ 
blem  of  thine. 

tf  e  hope  our  GHasgow  readers  will 
not  be  offended  with  our  next  quota- 
tion 

^i^n.     Look,  Higliland  ^haide, 
,      Along  the  glade, 

W|id^  this  comes  next  to  serenade, 
With  stride  serere 
And  brow  austere  ? 

ISie  ^ry  prinee  of  «h&vU  iy  here. 
.  .  ,  This  toward  guests 

Of  all  the  rest^ 

.Knst  be  the  Genius  of  the  West^ 

Hail,  upright  spirit ! 

The  "  Genius  of  the  West/'  Qike 
the  |oung  man  of  the  West^  strides 
by  with  great  disdain,  although,  at  this 
early  period  of  his  approach,  we  are  at 
a  loss  to  observe  any  insult  offered  to 
him  i^Bk^uay  qiwrtev.  The  follow- 
ing flight  and  flighting,  are  at  once 
lot'tj  and  libellous. 

GilUnour.  No. — You,  T  ween,  are  vile 
Mctarians, 
Scoffers,  or  latitudinarians, 
I  hold  no  eommttningk  with  those. 
Queen.  Why  comest  thou  here  with 
look  morose. 
In  such  a  night  of  general  glee, 
WhM  bounden  spiritti  are  «et  free  ?    ' 
Comest  thou  against  this  royal  gilest 
To  enter  thy  sublime  protest, 
And^.  WHh  soine  act  'or  abjuration. 
Confound  the  spirits  of  the  nation  f 
WekftoXrthy  stuhbom  floek*s  misdeeds, 
And  enmity  Against  crowned  heads. 
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OiUinour.   Madam,    thou   art  most 

wondrous  free  i 
Then,  in  return,  take  this  from  me ; — 
Thou  art  a  fickle,  false  belierer; 
And  he  that  told  thee>  a  deceiver. 
Not  crowns  or  sceptres  we  gainsay. 
But  tyrant  pride  and  despot  sway; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  and  attest. 
Ye  spirits  of  ungracious  jest. 
That  not  a  comer  of  our  isle 
Has  back'd  the  truth,  with  rank  and  file« 
As  we  have  done ;  still  showing  fiice 
For  Briuiswick*s  firm  and  faithful  race. 
Therefore,  beneath  yon  starry  sheen, 
I  cUim  the  first  place  on  the  green, 
And,  with  my  followers,  to  maintain 
The  precedence  on  eartnly  plain. 
Then  grant  us,  without  strife  or  cavil. 
To  move  the  ^t  in  royal  revel. 
Or,  by  John  Welch  1  though  it  be  late, 
ril  make  Drumclog  of  Arthur's  seat 
Oenina.,  Oot*s  mallaich  1    sure   the 

thing's  possess'd ! 
This  buUy  of  the  broken  West, 
Would  he  oppose  or  stand  before 
The  matchless  might  of  Donald  More  1 
If  so  he  dares,  Til  let  him  see 
Once  more  the  terrible  Dundee : 
His  phantom-steed  once  more  shall  paw ; 
Once  more  the  claymore  he  shall  draw. 
Then  where  will  be  your  stem  array  ? 
I  see  your  look,  and  hear  you  s^y, 
"  Good- morrow.  Ghosts,  I  must  away 
Up  to  the  clench  to  moum  and  pray.** 
Qiieeti.    And,  masteii»,  shall  it  e*er  be 

said 
That  my  gr^  hose  and  maried  plaid 
Most  once  grv«  phice,  thongh'bnt  in  jest, 
l^the  wild  North  or  canting  West  ? 
We,  whofcM*  ages  dared  to  stand 
The  bulwark  of  our  native  land ; 
When,  all  unmoved,  your  tribes  afisr 
Scarce  heard  the  ramonrs  of  the  war, 
Then  for  your  rights,  through  fire  and 

flood. 
We  soak*d  the  fella  irith  foeaien^s  blood. 
Give  precedence^    I  claim  the  order 
For  my  broad  bonnets  of  the  Birder ! 

..  While,  the  Queen  of  the  Fairies  and 
Uie.Genius  of'  tho  West  ace  about  to 
strip  and  turn  to,  (betting,  tut  with  Btai- 
da^'Aad  Martin,^. to  4:00 the  petti- 
coat) who  should  oome  from  the  Frith 
of  Forth,  as  frothy  as  Rothie  himself, 
but  old  Oriel,  the  Genius  of  the  Sea. 

,    SrUer  Orikl. 

Orid,  What !  leave  the  guardians  of 
theaea 
The  Ust  in  this  gteat  Jubilee? 
Those  who  have  guarded  Britaxn*8  coast 
Against  each  proud  aspiring  host. 
And  in  whose  surging  mountain  waves 
Her  fiet^e  invaders  found  their  graves  1 
£*er  since  you  quaked  at  the  bravado 
Of  the  invincible  Armado, 
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Unto  thii  iky,  mkm  keptryou  ftw  f 

I  My -the  Q«iiii]«  of  thr  Sea  i 

The  right  li«ftd'«  mine;  to  Uut  yoii'vi 

boondy 
I  throw  my  pledge,  and  keep  my  ground. 

Omitu  of  the  OaeL  111  not  gire  In,  Iqr 
high  fiearen^fl  might ! 
MDonald  alwm  keeps  the  right 

OiUinour.   Step  rorth,  my  host   of 
saintly  fkme  I 
Show  yoar  hkt  faees  withoat  shame. 

Thefe  seem  now  to  be  four  combat- 
ants p^^led,    tbc    Queen, — Oilliuour, 
alias  Genius  of  the  West, — Oriel,  alus 
Sea  King,  and  the  old  Ga3,  Father  of 
the  Celtic  Society.      Cue  ring,  how- 
ever, (a  fairy  one  on  Arthur's  Seat)  is 
sufficient  for  the  set-to,  for  it  is  to  be 
a  battle-royal.    Just  as  they  are  put- 
ting themseWes  into  attitude,  a  possa 
of  ghosts  of  ancient  Covenanters,  head- 
ed by  a  famous  Beak  of  old,  leap  into 
the  ring,  and  the  Qcnius  of  the  We^t, 
Qillinour,  (any  relation  of  Qilliver,  the 
famous  English  cock-feeder  t)  finding 
himself  well-backed,  exclaims — 
Thesa  are  the  shades  of  men  who  ipse 
For  Scotland's  right,  and  dared  oppoae 
T^Tannic  sway  with  sword  and  peuj 
'Qainst  ail  th^  wrath  of  wicked  men. 
The  natiou^sTighta,  sacre4  and  civil, 
These  wrenUied  bothfrom  man  and  derfl ; 
And  with  their  blood,  on  fen  and  field, 
Tb«lr  holy  ^timoniefl  seal'd. 
Thi9i  biag  not  oa  witb  vain  palavvva, 
And,  with  tlM  ghoat  of.  guilty  Clavera ; 
Or,  hn  Iheawoid  itf  WUliam  ClelMid,  . 
BHng  spirits  Lowland,  apirita  HyfMfHi^ 
And  I'll  dvvaiae  the  bloody  Nerofs 
By  the^ few  atyiU of  Westli^ad heroea! 
I  stamp  my  daim  Mora  high/  heaven,, 
I  irrite  it  with  the  dews  of  even, 
^foo^  Of  tl^e  skie$  here  sprinkled  down. 
For  nt)w  we  have  none  of  our  own ;) 
TbM  Westlind  spirits  have  the  right 
Te  inaiBllaF  fitM  in  Sovereign'*  «lght. 
His  is  the  righteous  rale,  for  which 
Wa  VMiti]»«d.iaU,  and  aoffer'd  isndli  / 
8pnk  «af ,  yvj^ta  of  drumly  feaintv ; 
ItaabafiBa  was  not  yonr  eartikly  naiUura. 

*  lie  We8i^c«tiht(»y  ghosts  are  tao«t 
f^^t  oastttmer*,  and'thvtd  exptewDi^ 
Wiluagness  to  imp  out^tho-ring. 

Mftt  GhbsL  We  havie  strong  proofs  of 
mortal  fratoe, 
H  gallant  bandiaiatbla&ns  onr  name. 
The  Ckmeronian&    Fovthefllith 
Theyll  scale  yon  vagrants  wiafa/ their 
braaih.  // 

Second  Qha9L  Our  birthrighi  we  give 
.   up  to  none. 
For  mess  of  pottage.    Ours  alone 
It  is.    And  now  here's  for  the  strife  I 
Third  Ghost,    {'m  ready  to  lay  down 
my  life ! 


/foff;/'i  Royal  JuhOee, 
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This  lait  notion  «f  gh^at  thiid  k^ 
tnff  down  his  life  is  bold,  natmrnl,  «ii> 
ginal,  and  orthodox  ;  yet  be  is  not  so 
coarageous  as  he  would  give  oat ;  for 
even  if  he  had  laid  down  his  life,  he 
would  have  found  himself  not  a  whit 
worse  off  than  formerly,  and  would 
have  been  at  least  as  much  of  a  ghost 
after  as  before  his  death. 

Qillinour  gives  the  word  to  aet-to, 
and  the  colly shangy  begins  and  termi- 
natas  thus — 

OiUinour,  The  Bible  be  your  taigei, 
then, 
And  wear  it  like  Breadalbane*s  mm. 
Or  these  bold  rognes,  the  red  M^Qregnr^ 
Spread  on  the  arm  with  mystic  figacea        ^ 
Tour  swords  be  gleams  of  fiery  levif , 
I>o  wn  Btreamingf  rom  the  forge  of  heavea; 
And  through  the  moonlight  of  the  hill, 
0*er  shade  and  shingle,  rock  and  rill, 
We'll  drive  this  hero  of  haughty  jeerer^ 
Like  silly  sheep  before  their  shearers. 

Genivs  of  the  OaeL  Rite,  Uighkod 
shades,  well  them  defy.  ' 

When  yields  M'Donald,  then  ahall  I. 

Queen,  Rise,  every  fity  and  llbirdereli^ 
The  Und  of  Braee  will  right  hsalt 

(AU^tpMf  enter. 
As  ikty  are  in  the  ad  qfemtmf  om  «a^ 

other,  AaoBis  CAip'aaLik  enters,  dark 

with/aUgueanddwt^  Berumthrov/S^ 

and  through  the  croufd,  pushing  them 

aside.) 

Archy.  Hold  off;isay!  HoldolH  Hotd 
off !  Keep  the  peace,  in  the  King's  n^e. 
Hold  off,  you  there  ! 

Otnnea.  Who  are  yon,  sir  ?  who  are 
you  1  who  are  jon  ?  &c.  &c.  &c.  ' 

To  these  repeated  Questions  of 
^*  Omnes,"  Archy  Campbell  replies— 

Archy.  Oh  Cot !  pe  plesdng  you  all; 
she  pe  te  Guardian  Qenios  of  the  High- 
street  of  Edinburgh,  and  has  more  nsr 
eneueh  to  pe  tooing  without  coming  out 
amang  the  eliffs,  and  the  on^s»  and  the 
iAhountaina«  to  pe  con  tendhig  with  asad- 
caps.  Cot*s  tamn !  is  it  not  a  pold  aiatter 
that  men  and  dhevilsshoald  all  havegflbi 
mhadat  the  veiysametime.  Thaahentles 
are  gone  mhad,  and  the  poor  people  are 
gone  mhad ;  the  wiv^  are  all  gone  mhad, 
and  the  wee,weepaimies  are  mhaddest  of 
all.  But  is  it  not  an  awsome  thing  that 
the  very  pogles  Of  the  MR  shocdd  have 
risen  out  of  the  earth  and  gaaembid 
too  1  Keep  the  peace  thero,  my  gheatly 
Buuttera.  Sure,  there  never  was  a  good 
ahentlemen  peloved  like  tiiis !  £veqr 
lii^ng  oiuneature  in  the  wiiole  Uad,  visi- 
ble and  inviaible,  is  in  commotion,  coor 
tending  wiio  sliall  pe  rhendering  him  tHe 
most  grhandest  homage,  and  who  hw 
t1>c  pest  rielit  and  condescension  ^ 
him.  Cot  pTess'ud  !  what  a  hobbleshoe, 
and  a  lairly-purly,  with  clans  and  fcom- 
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XdA,  WDODg  the  resiy  %tmpt  te 
pimve  and  t«r  ponny  CampbeUs,  with  (e  P 
on  the  Bhottter  of  te  an&i  vhilk  ehawa  tere 
mhaaier  to  pe  me  grh^  scboUr,  for  it 
ahoold  peen  a  C.  OcK,  tbat  she  bad  tbem 
all  here  I  For  of  all  other  ruinga,  this  of 
the  clan»  of  pojles  be  le  worst'   But  it  Mk 

Setter  to  fleeehfools'tbaxi  fight  wi' them. 
ome,  tny  pralve  Mends,  tere  shall  ntett 
of  you  pe  either  first  or  last,  for  you  shall 
jiM  tSna  a  round  robin  about  our  mlAs« 
ter  and  our  King,  and  pe  a  creat,  and  a 
strong,  and  a  mighty  pulvarkapent  him» 
whea  the  ee  of  man  oan  neither  pe  seeing 
te  one  nor  te  other.  Come,  I  will  form 
yon  in  a  ring,  and  yon  ahall  be  tancing  of 
a  meenoway,  and  singing  te  first  sheatle' 
man  of  te  whole  vorld  to  his  good  sleep* 

The  Queen  Fairy,  Genius  of  thfe 
GadI,  Oillin^ur  and  Oriel,  with  all 
their  Blres,  and  Fairies,  and  Bed- 
nytnphB,  and  ghosts  of  Covenantei^L 
then  '^  tread  softly  in  a  circle,  ana 
eing^**  apd  Artchy  Campbell,  Town-Of- 
ficer, ia  so  pkuM^  with  their  singing, 
both  words  and  musie^  that. instead  ef 
taking  thecn  to  the  Police-office,  and 
threatening  them  with  the  name  of  the 
new  Buperintendant  Captain  Robert- 
eon,  he  pats  Oriel  on  the  back,  cbneks 
the  Fairy  Queen  under  the  chin,  takes 
a  sneeslung  from  the  mull  of  the  old 
GaSl,  and  shakea  the  CFenius  of  l^he 
West  h^the  )i^nd,  tiji  the  blood  springs 
from  hb  finger  ends.  ' 

Archy  Cowip6cff.-r-Nbw  scale  a*  your 
ways  like  good  pairns,  and  we*re  rauckle 
opliged  to  you  lor  your  good  intentions. 
Ride  away  on  the  swirl  (7  the  wind  there, 
or  mak  horv^o'  the  wee  frindlestraes,  and 
scamper  off  iikei  as  mony  fire-fiaoghts ;  or 
«ye  may  climb  up  your  lang  ledders,  made 
o'  the  peams  o-'  the  moon;  but»  in  4he 
Kinfi^sname,.!  dismiss  ye.  Gade  hear 
Tenant,  iana  it  an  awsome  thing  that  the 
▼erjt  tails  and  pogles  are  eome  out  of  the 
mondlewort  hotoi  to  kif k  up  eie  a  stour 
on  this/great  oceaaion !  * 

(Mmeuai'  aU  il^  Sfdntst  in  diffitrmt  di- 

Tvotfoail    Aaoar  lookajor  a  whUe  lifter 

'iAifr»»  wui  then  ffoes  ^,  tinging 

Hersel  bo  Heolant  ehentleman, 
Pe  auld  as  Pottdt  priggs,  man,  &c. 

Bot  j^ot.our  ffiends  feel  with  us,  that 
the  Royal  Jubilee  is  a  very  apirited 
perfoonancep  and  highlyi  ciieditable  to 
the  worthy  8hepherd*s  talents  and  ge- 
nius 1  It  iS'  plainly  a  merejira  ifespritf 
and  when  an  tfbsurdity  oomes  into  his 
head,  he  has  satisfaction  in  venting  it 
in  Terse.  He  is  eridently  slightly  in- 
sane through  the  whole  poem,  as  in  du- 
ty bound  on  such  an  occasion  ;  for  it 
would  have  been  most  monstrous  and 
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unnatural  for  a  pastoral  poet  from  Et- 
trick   Forest  to  have  kept   his  wits 
when  writing  a  Seotdsh  Masque,  on 
the  svaty  to  celebrate  his  King  s  Visit 
to  the  metropolis  of  his  native  land. 
Accordingly,  our  tShepherd  is  like  a 
man  in  a  dream.    He  questions  the 
propriety  of  nothing  ^at  occurs  ; — 
when  a  Fairy  trundles  like  a  toad  out 
of  a  block  of  freestone,  James  feels  no 
manner  of  surprise; — when  a  Sea- 
nymph  plays  the  nart  of  a  furnace-man 
to  the  engine  or  a  steam-boat,  it  is 
an  perfe<?tly  ia  character ;— and  when 
Archy  Campbell  takes  hold  of  Gilli- 
nour,  tjie  Genius  of  the  West,  by  the 
collart  or  cuff  of  the  neck,  as  he  would 
do  a  Gla^ow  pick- pocket  from  the 
Gorbals,  he  seems  to  the  bard  to  be 
laboiiring  in  his  vocation,  at  a  salary  of 
£100  a-year.     This  straight-forward, 
unhesitating,  unquestioning  and  mat- 
tcr-of  fact- looking  mode  of  proceeding 
throughout  the  whole  MasK,  commu- 
nicates to  the  reader  something  of  the 
wild  spirit  of  the  writer ;  and  really 
any  CTit5c  who  cotild  soberlv  sit  down 
to  point  out  the  defects  of  this  comi)o- 
sition,  ought  to  sit  down  to  one  soli- 
tary half-raw  kidney,  half  an  old  po- 
tato with  a  holey  jacket,  and  a  bottle  of 
farthing  froth. .  . 

In  the  verses  which  we  have  quot- 
edf  whimsical  and  a^uid  as  many  of 
them  are,-  theee  is  mnoh  that  denotes 
the  true  poet.  May  we  venture  to 
hope,  that  the  .Khig*8  eye  may  be  di- 
rected fifbm  them  towkrds  another 
work  of  the  Ettritik  Shepherd's,  the 
Queen^s  Wake  T  That'  is,  indeed,  a 
work  pf  genius,  and  proves  the  Bt- 
trick  Shepherd  to  be,^  beyond  j^ll  doubt, 
the  most  oriffinal  poetj  whom  Scotland 
has  producea  fxom,  among  the  people, 
since  the  death  of  Burns. 

A  good  deal  of  verse  Jospt  floating 
about  during  his  Majesty's  Visit,  and 
most  of  it  seemed  to  ns  extremely 
good.  , Yet. we  lankly  oonfoss,  that 
at  the  Ume  we  were  but  indifferent 
judges.  We  were,  and  still  are,  fvidg 
the  Sorrows  of  the.  Stot)  in  such  per- 
fect good  humour  with  all  about  us, 
that  Macvey  Napier  himself  seemed 
to  us  as  great  a  man  as  Lord  Bacon, 
and  Willison  Glass  another  Milton. — 
We  got  a  great  nmny  of  these  fugi- 
tive pieces  off  by  heart,  without  know- 
ing it,  and  fear  we  shall  never  be  able 
to  forget  them  again  ;  and  as  probably 
most  of  our  juvenile  readers  are  in  the 
same  predicament^  we  need  not  bore 
2X 
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tbein  with 


Z/#^/4  Bufyd  JM!m,  4v. 


[Sipt 


with  **  Oule,  sow  the  Kiog'f 
'--old  Gr»bbe*t  **  Yiaioii"— wd 
^  The  peek  of  yon  BHraiiteiii  ie  shining 
in  light  ;**  nil  of  which  veeioeUent  of 
their  kind.  Who  wrote  the  following, 
**  Hirdiim,  dirdikn,  end  nc  din  Y* 

Kne*B  TIBIT  To  SCOTLABD. 
TBS  BSW8. 

Sovo. — Tune,  ^ShimMuir,** 

0  eun*  je  eest^  or  oem*  ye  weat. 
Or  bring  ye  newa  to  me,  nuui  ? 

Or  were  ye  at  the  Pier  o*  Leithy 
Or  did  the  Uadin*  see.  man  1 

1  law  the  fleet  come  up  the  firth. 
Heard  GeoitUe  hallM  wi*  joj-fb'  mirth, 
*Mang  nobles  rankM  by  bluid  and  birth. 
And  law  him  land  on  Scotland*^  strand — 
By  ancient  band,  U*en  by  the  hand. 

And  met  wi*  welcomes  three,  man ! 

They  say  a  SoottiUi  Minstrel  cam*. 
And  shook  his  ban*  rif  ht  fiun,  mi 
Qied  him  "  A  Udies*  Qm^*"  and  cried, 

Yott*re  welcome  to  your  ain.  man. 
Then  fort  and  fleet  that  near  xum  stood 
Wi*  guns  raised  up  a  rackit  loud. 
And  Castle<hill  an*  Holyrood, 
Wr  unco  bang,  the  news  alang. 
In  thunder  rang,  the  hills  amaug, 

TiU  Sal*abaiy  reared.  Amen,  nn.! 

O  had  ye  seen  him  come  alang, 
Wi*  a*  his  nobles  gay,  man,     * 
Whilst  welcome  looks,  and  ladies*  smileit^ 

Him  lightit  up  the  way,  man ;     . 
Auld  Scotland's  doughty  barons  prest 
Their  blades,  tbstt  lang  LmI  laii  A  rest, 
And  marshaird  up  (she  Beyal  Qocst--* 
Whilst  trumpet  sonn',  and  pilNroek  erooii, 
Were  like  to  drodn  ihe-lift  ahoeta^  '   '    - 

Frae  Forth  unto  the  Tay,  man ! 

'  'j   ■■'.'•-  ••'    /    \ 

The  Highlan*  clans,  in  tartan  sheen^  *'    ' 

Were  buskit  unoc  bra^  man ; 
Hersel*,  for  plume,  had  heather  bloott,   ' 

An*  "  Scotland's  flower*!,  an' a*.ma9. 
Auld  Reekie,  fidgin*  sat  i^boon,  ^ 

And  sent  her  sons  in  thousands  doun. 
To  welcome  Geordie  to  her  toun — 
An*  say,  "  Though  foes  should  pu^  his 

rose. 
He*d  aye  get  brose^  and  ne'er  sW*d  lose 
Her  for  his  hame,  an*  a*,  man  i** 

Then  doun  to  ancient  Holyrood, 

Wha  haird  the  happy  day,  man, 
They've  ta*en  the  King,  where  lang  had 
stood 
Auld  Scotland's  regal  sway^  man — 
Although  her  hearth  has  lang  been  cauld. 
And  wa*s  and  roof  are  growin'  auld, 
A  blink  o*  him  has  made  her  bauld— 
A  royal  Court— a  gay  resort — 
Where  kingly  sport— ^oid  a*  that  sort 
O*  daffin*s  night  an*  day,  man  ! 


liung  UfiB  nnto  oor  lawfa*  Xing, 

We*ll  aye  his  rights  maintsfii,  man! 
And  while  he  ati^  'niang  Scotia's  hill's, 

He*ll  aye  be  wi*  hia  ain,  man. 
There*s  no  a  man  in  a*  the  Ian*, 
But  wha  wad  senre  him  heart  an*  ban*. 
And  pleasure  him  the  bestthqr  ^aa-^ 
For  a'  do  swear  they'll  keep  him  herf^ 
For  ae  ba*f  year,  or  may  be  umr. 
If  he  wUl  but  remain,  man ! 
W*  shall  here  rqirint  boom  stMiu 
which  we  ouraelyes  have  been  tmahle 
to  commit   to  memory,  do  what  we 
tciild ;  neither  are  we  sure  that  we 
altogether  understand  them  ;  hat  we 
frequently  read  them,  and  they  ahmyi, 
on  perusal,  seem  to  us  elegant^  sono- 
rous, spirited,  and  solemn-^so  here 
they  are. 

8TAVZA8  rOB  THS  KIVO>  LAHDnrO. 

I. 

Ths  Ba^e  screams  upon  Benmore, 

The  wild  deer  bounds  on  Cheviot  Cell  ; 
Step  boldly.  King,  on  Albyn*s  shor^ 

Son  of  her  Lords,  she  greets  thee  well 
The  voice  that  hath  been  silent, long, 

Awakes  to  harbinger  thy  path ; 
Once  more  she  weaves  the  ancestral  song. 

Once  more  *tis  "Bioh  ou  Bkath.** 

IL 

From  grqr  Dun  £din*s  Castle  crest^ 

'Float,  float,  thou  Royal  Banner  wide, 
Oleam,  gleam  more  radiant  than  the^^ei^ 

Dear  emblem  of  old  Albyn'a  pride ! 
Glow,  ruddy  lion,  as  of  yore 

H  was  thy  went,  on  fields  of  wrath. 
To  brighten  ^midit  the  kindling  roar 

Of  Canmors'e  **  Ri«h  qo  Baatb.** 

ni.     , 

Beam,  beam,  as  when  ont  hero*s  cry 
DissolT*d  thy  slombe^  of  despair. 

And  rais*d  thee,  sunlike,  from  our  sky 
The  cloud  of  slavery  to  share. 

Ay— as  from  out  the  dark  Torwood, 
The  stranger  saw  thy  blazon  shine. 

When  Wallace  steep'd  the  folds  in  blood, 

.    And  flung  them  irom  the  pine. 

IV. 
High  sign !  as  when  the  coming  galley 

Of  Bruce  display *d  thee  o'er  the  prow, 
And  on  indignant  hill  and  valley, 

Roused  Carrick  spear  and  An  an  bow. 
Beam  now ;— or  as,  when  oalm  and  stem. 

He  fix'd  thee  in  yon  sacred  stone, 
Uoslnng  the  mace  for  Bannockbum, 

And  bade  the  tramp  be  blown. 


No  1  sacred  symbol,  float  as  free— 
As  bright  be  thy  miyestic  glsnce.— 

Bui  gentle  all  thy  splendour  be ; 
No  terror  tinge  the  cognizance  I 


*  The  King  for  erer. 
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Beam  softljr,  fltar  of  chivAhTv  Kor  tean  nor  blood  AtB  stain  thee  now, 

Air  i^en  pnmd  Windsor'i  eiSle*  came  Ke«Ieom  around  thy  blazon  gathers. 

Tb-bleeB,  on  Scottiah  toirvr  and  tree.  From  Bazon  firm  and  fiery  Gael, 

The  weleome  of  thy  flame.  -  From  moor  and  mart,  ftom  cot  and 

,    haU, 

YI.  One  voioe— -one  heart-*-gQee  forth,  to  hail 

Or  beam,  (but  bar  each  woraer  omen,)    '  The  King— the  Sire  of  All ! 

As  when  the  lilied  bark  drew  nigh, 

And  courteous  knighta  and  stalwvt  yeo^  IZ.  ' ' 

men  Though  with  the  Scottish  stream  be  met 

Knell  hat    vrea  kere^'nmAh  ICaiy's  The  blood  of  Kinn  that  were  not  mine, 

eye.  Though  D'Estd  and  Plantagenet 

The  fevdal  mge^  4he  sealot  gloom.  Hare  blended  with  The  fimee's  line, 

Thatquench'd  theda^of  that£urmom»  The  spirit  of  departed  tbne 

Lie  anench'd  together  in  the  tomb  Is  in  the  song  that  meets  thy  path, 

Of  unrelenting  scorn.  And  lifts  once  more  in  Albyn*s  cUme 

The  shout  of  "  Righ  oo  Bkath.'* 

Another  dawn,  1  scared  may  name,  X 

Saw  thee,  for  princely  greeting,  glow;  The  crown  that  circled  Bruee*s  hehn, 

In  etdl  hour  »  wanderer  came,t    .  Once  more  the  Douglas*  hand  shall 

For  once,  thou  wert  the  sign  of  woe :  raise :               ^ 

Tet  then,  even  then,  there  was  no  shame  The  sword  that  rescued  6nice1i  realm 

To  stamp  the  sladn  of  tears  and  blood,  Be  guarded  by  the  De  la  Hayes. 

And  generous  memory  mourns  to  blame  The  children  of  the  heath  and  yew 

The  errors  of  die  good.  Come  hamess*d  down  from  glen  and 

'    strath, 

Tin.  Plant  o'er  their  cr^ts  the  White  and 

Float  fidriy  from  Dun  Bdin*s  brow.  Blue,. 

{timeral  pennon  of  his  Fathers —  And  swell  the  "  Bigb  qv  Biuth." 

As  we  are  paid  twenty  guineas  per  sheets  «£lraota  included,  we  think  it  pro- 
per to  re-publish  the  following  excellent  new  song. 

IBS  OHISr  AND  HI8  TAIL. 

An  ExeeUerU  Ntw  Song  {bg  a  Permm  of  QuA&xrr,)  reeommended  to  be  iung  by 

a2;  leal  SeoUmen. 

Come  fiU  ap  TOOT  glasses— Here's  "  Qod  bless  the  King  !*' 
*Tis  our  old  way  in  Scotland  to  drink  as  we  feel; 

We  can  never  go  wrong  when  Urn  heart  has  its  fling, 
So  "Here's  to  his  health,  from  hift  head  to  hia  heel  r 

We  have  heard  of  him  long*  but  we've  seen  him  at  last. 
And  as  Monarch  we  served,  we  now  love  him  as  Man; 

So  care  from  our  brows  with  our  bonnets  we'll  etm% 
Long  life  to  the  Brunswick,  the  bead  of  the  Clan  I 

We  have  faults  and  have  fbllies,  blit  none  of  the  heart, 
We  have  feuds,  but  his  presence  shall  bid  them  be  o*er ; 

And,  till  for  his  honour  our  King  bids  them  start, 
In  their  scabbards  shall  slnm^r  the  dirk  and  (daymore. 

Then,  sons  of  the  mountain,  and  sons  of  the  vale. 
Come  down  from  the  t^dar  of  the  forest  and  flood ; 

And  whether  the  tartan  be  purple  or  pale. 
Be  brothers  in  spirit  as  brothers  in  blood. 

Here  are  men  come  to  meet  you,  the  pride  of  the  world. 
That  for  mankind  have  triuuph*d  on  -sea  and  on  shore, 

That  their  wrath,  like  the  thunder,  on  tyranny  hurl'd. 
Nor  paused,  till  the  Evil  of  Earth  was  no- more. 

Here's  the  Southron,  with  dignity  stamp*d  on  his  brow, 

A  hero  in  soul,  as  a  hevo  in  form. 
Grand,  tranquil,  and  gentle,  but,  rouse  him>  he'll  show 

What  wsB  ocean  in  calii^  will  betoeeaa  in  atoim. 

.,  .,..,'■,/, -. — ^ — ^,.- 1 — . 

*  Jsmes  I.  t  Priaoe  Charles  Edward  Stuart 


3M  Bw'^M^yalMKUe^Sit^  [a^i. 

1b4  iMTt  ooflMi  iht  Ugbrhafttted  Son  of  Um  West, 

Thai  in  diijt  of  TOUT  agony  fought  bj  yoiir  side; 
The  eagle  Nni  fiirth  fram  yonr  own  monnlain  neal»  *  <  I 

Baithatnnh'dtoToarminmonathnnightflnpMtaodUdeu      *   .:/< 

.1  ■'• 
Then,  8ooti»  fill  your  bnnpeii,  both  Saxon  and  Gael  ; 

Lei  the  pipen  etiike  up  tin  they  make  the  foefii  riag«     .  i 

In  ehorns  to  Qeordie,  the  Ohief,  and  hie  Tail,  -  t 

HoBa—feor  timei  fonrw-*'*  Here's  the  Kirk  and  t^e  King  r 

But  now  we  shall  present  our  fead^  befora  our  eyes  in  the  Morning  Pcnlis 

ere  with  a  poem  which  will  be  nad  andwehi^thatthereapeGtahloaditoi 

with  pleasure  a  thousand  yeart  henoe,  of  that  paper  will  pardon  na  ierndomJ 

We  are  sony  to  say  that  it  was  not  ing  with  it  our  pages.    It  is  a  noUe 

sent  asaoontributtontoourBfagazipe,  composition,   and    breathes    both  of 

nor  haTO  we  the  slightest  suspicioa  Burns  and  Byron, 
who  may  be  the  author.    It  appeared 

f  BBairSSOH  AH D  nURHS  ;  OB  THV  POST^fl  niTXBU,  \ 

*Tis  solemn  night^the  weary  City  sleeps 

While  pale  abroad  the  fi^Terish  rpet  stiv* ; 
EznlUng  now,  and  now  deprest  he  weeps,  r 

Still  spider-like  npon  himself  he  preys.  ^ 

With  listless  step,  searce  eonsdous  where'he  roams,.  '  ? 

The  thinkiiig  dreamer  wastes'the  hours  of  rest  \ 
Kow  drops  the  eye  on  sl^idowy  towextiand  domes. 

As  lone  he  muses  on  the  Calton*s  crest. 

No  voice  is  heard,  except  the  lulling' eoand 

Of  Fbrth*s  sea-billows  rolling  faint  and  liow  t 
While  cloudless  skies,  *lik^  mirrors  ranged  around,  -^^^ 

Seem  to  reflect  the  dnstering  lamps  belew.  '  ^ 

When  lo,  there  seems,  anay'd  in  nde  attire,  /    -    i  ':.  A. 

A  form  arising,  aiwkwaBd  and  uncontk;  .•  •  *^  -  'X  -'^  ''' 

On  which  descemls  a  soul'  of  heavenly  fire. 

Then  shines  the  figure  In  eternal  yonth. 


On  it  his  eye  the  Uvine  Poet  turns ; 

He  shrinks  to  nought^  yet  glories  aS;  he  looks  ; 
SomeinsUnot  in  bim  whispers,  There  stands  BuiBi^ 

The  bee  o^  nature,  not  the  moth  of  books. 

The  mien  is  proud,  but  pensive  seems  his  mood, 
pale,  pale  the  cheek,  hy  griefc  and  care  destroyed ; 

His  teanul  eye  alights  on  Holyrood ; 
He  starts,  exult^  and  strides  along  o^eijoyed ; 


Till  from  the  toek  he  casts  a  iitance  Velbw, 

Taught  by  tbe  tablet  which  in  life^  he  reared ;      '  'l 

"Pttii'FkBOtrapoN-  !•*  hiBs(^bed,  ••puir  Ebal^'when,  lo!  ^ 

'The  turf  roil'd  back,  and  Fiaousaov  appealed. 

:•  111 

Tor  otker^sarmallir^imuiortal  Spirits  rush,  -  •:.! 

AHke  thiArfMllngl^^dlings,  and  dssireai   <       i     ..  A    ri 

The^  dimb  ihe'cings--<albng  the  steep  they  brush, 

'     Thin  silting  down;  thus  strike  their  native  Sytes^  :  -.  I 

/ 

.Bvnna  .  .    -  •   i-      Bare  on-gaans  here  sin*  asventy-finnv  O 

Vm  thfaiking,  Bon,  ye're  oome^  like  me^      Whan  death  summed  up  yer  Uwenseesei 


To  snoir  the  caller  air  4  wee,  ]Sfow  a*  the  KiotraV  ta'en  the  becS,    >  i 

Ter  house,  fikle  mme,  I  ftniT's  8ma\  An' jikelps  to  town  and  gara  it  kkatt  i;  I 

Whteh  maks  ibs  brsath  thste  ill  to  draw*.  They  rin,  shoal,  sweat,  address,  and  knee^ 

Great  chances  hen  em*  ninety^six,       '  Kiss,  feast,  diink^  4M&ce,  and  play  the 

Whan  aff  IfaekfdfiFatDoanatoStidt;  Deil.  n    >   /    ...          ^   -      .'.^rfl 


lapft] 


Ilojfgi4Mii^.Jukilfi^.^. 


Fine  doings,  tnxe— whatglorkx^  strMte, 
Lawns^sardenB,  villas,  tesks,  and  Heats  t 
What  Kintid?a^1.1iia^  vh^t  Out's  tfaat^  .  : 
Which  sits  as  aimcient  Athens  sat  1 
I*m  daft,  or  dream,. or  yonder  atind'  ' ' 
Aald  Beekie  and  h«r  castle  grandt 
Theresa  Abthub'B  seat,  by  a'  t^Vs  godd; 
Beneath  th^  (M^  theM^t  HolyrMd ;     . 
An*  lijg^hted  up.  an*  guards  I  see, 
Aii^'Urtamrti&-^I%«raKBd  wi'  glasl;  i 
At'ltegAhhasGiiAnitngofchisaiA^!  <i, 
QwlhleaaihemAiTAadhiajrel^iil    t,, 
•  •  '.  •■  n 

; »?wi8. 

rve  rooe*d  the  Stuart  in  my  time,  , ,  ,  j 
I  pitied  them— was  that  a  crime  1 
My  fathers  for  their  Others  bled, 
Sae  for  the  son  the^tear  {  qhed  ; 
Bnt  now  a  King  the  Chyone  posseises,  '^  ^ 
Wham  ilka  honest  Briton  blesse^ 
The  son  o'  him  wha  in  our  day     '  ' ' ',    '" 
Held  upright  though  diyided  sway.  ";  ^ 
Now  India's  ours,  ower  that  domtui^  [ 
A  countless  people  bless  his  teign ;  " 
Amang the &r Atl^nticlslos  .     ,    ,     ,  ^ 
The  slave  enfranchised  by  biin  smiles ;/  ^ 
The  foes  o'  England  owe  to  him    ,.  ,  ,  / 
Protection,  and  their  diadem ;  , ,      ^,,  ,^ ' 
To  him  ilk  State  o*  Europe  owes 
Deliveruice  frae  the  warst  fit  foes*  / ;  > , ; . 
That  warst  o*  tyrants  t%hifafleWji,.  /     , . 
An*  own'd  the  nobl^j^  foe  be  kne^r.    ^  > 
Kae  king  that's  ruled  the  triple  ki)(g<}Qm 
In  sterling  gloiy  ever  ding*d  him ; 
An*  now  Auld  Beekie  in.his'prerii 
In  Holyrood  pays  glad  obeisaikoew 


dd3 


T«  Sontbisii  knda  hstkackmrds  glides, 
Bnt  atiU  his  Inflnenoe'  heee  resides ; 
*Thou|^  distant,  yet  wi'mdiance  mild, 

^  His  beams  JivSli  gild  our  monntains  wild. 
Pierce  our  dun  glens,  illume  our  lands, 
Ab^  WH«nrt^&!.t>«tt^M»ttciiiatacU. 
Te  8)epiih««)eep  while  nightly  I 
Cam*  4rtk  M'  jkeen  inquiring  eye, 

•  lAft-mu^gliiig-  vimrlBSft  JBitlle  joys 
0*  rare  Aula  Beekie*s  rantin  boys ; 
AtfiniBhingt.iNaiyisis^io  bs  xaan^ 
Ti^PftfsKtaie  tAonght«  tUf  through  me 


Js  hatflratd^cl^a  wi^ ScdtiVs  teath, 
'ftecroko'^otiand  on  &i{f1)reast; 

O  be  that  hononr'd  emblem  blest ! 

vMjr^a^tftl^  datfgfht^,1iobly  done. 

To  sctnd  sic  gift  by  ^ic  a  »)n ; 

Bd^ho  Bt^h^i  wV%>me  cheer. 
All  tW\ht  Bho^ljer  'Kn(a' returns, 
Thef1niii!M]ithiitIin'h<<r  welcome  bums. 
.9U  U^ylf  yar^fcand  booms, 
ir^.;'wiixd;9V^^,r6ofij,  where  beauty 
plootiis,"    '  •,    ,     \f 
J  *M}djtAudym  and  plumes, 

SMeoB  |>raice,  pi]^e^  slurl,  claymores  are 

B^^fva  y«ym|^^:Sfn(9i^  crashing; 
.  I  gf*».  a^  n)J>^i4nM»FPtB  sounding ; 
. :  g»d^ sr^plNTO* Jww^ •re  bounding; 

PLuded  Archers— tartan*d  Celto, 
r^xv^AtBng99iiM,.BhdQLtbB  in  ki]t^ 
c  l€k»geonr>Hanfahv<%ttrtierB  gay, 
1  ir»bleBiiiveU4Jle4nx)tidMhQr. 
>  aThfii9ibyaiiOMritfgeia('{ttoorting, 

Transpprte4  a',  and  a'  transporting ; 
'- "  ItMp^bt  kti't  bi^tei'niiMd'^ut, 
'  Aii*lii6ajiliig hi' th^BJ^nest shout 
I     r  sii^^d  WpiiAt  tih^tfo&e  when  first 

Ob  Bc^  6AUttkl^B^e&ie  burst. 


FIMVSSOH. n 

Ye  scora*d  to  flatter  when  in  breath. 

An'  dauma  flatter  after  de^th ^      ^  -^^ < '  .  < 

Yer  independent  stau^h'teOrnM''        -  * 

T*  adorn  what  woHhlSid  iM  adbti^^d/     > 

To  gUd  the  brass  o*  human  moiild/' '    ''  '" 

To  represent  its  solid  goldi^  ^       When^winding  eastward  frae  the  Square, 

Phite  vices  base  and  tDiinm  a])hotreiit  ,,, '  WVdle  myrlWs  sfeerifttbtiilt  up  in  air ; 

An*  by  the  forgery  mak  them  current ;     . .  IJe  tipblest  pmpid,  I  ween, 

Strike  up  then,  frienf,  'Qod  sare  thk!    Ylial  ^vi^r  bl6^  a  af oirijaik's  een ; 

King,*  ■   Whrffl  h«;Wr66biiwFhatinhand, 

Wha  taks  the  opprest  beneaftb  hiawJiift ,  JRosp.  pg,.  «clfifl^:<J>  rjf^y  God,  'tis 
Beats  down  the  Tyrant^r^ignslor  itfa/orB;^.  </.  fgnmal*..     i  ,   -^ 
A  King  like  thifi  x^a^  nat^H^  Vrit^er^   ;iLn4,{cheex'4Ma  j)^le^  Hwas  a  time 
I  used  to  sing  the  thiftle  spruELgSy^ .     ,  p.  .^BiinnMifiy,.  jji^pltiy^ty, ^syi  sublime. 
In  domicile  o*  auncient  icings.  The  nill  arose,  returned  the  cheer 

Hut  now,  Auld  Beekie,  " eolt  jet  fw^'^    iBk^tUkdcvsofli  thia Jl9v49bOH*8  ear; 
The  Kinoes  come  hame,  yer  baorhs  rin  •;  The  tear  stood  glohu^f  in  his  ee, — 

wud ;              1  .  <     '  •  I  •  .                  ril  swear  he  felt  like  mjufor  me. 
Lang  wish*d  and  look'd  for  now  isidonk^    >  J'  ysaim*d.tOtpaiBt  that  Chief  o'  splen- 
An'  a*  the  bink  is  in  a  bum ;  ^       .  dour^ 


'e'«tnni£ 
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WtamBcKrtiaAdlikes^bef  UkssM' 
WhsDdootlsnd  hates,  her  hates  are 
I  ken  her  wMl,  gior  sfae'dsedrve  it. 
Hell  tak  her'  Cavt»i»  and  pf^seeve  it.  <  ' 

I'i'j'J  i  '.11,     ..     •'  ...       J   ,;•.        '.        ...  I 

The  &vonr*8  gain*d  and  fairly  wotf,^^^ 
But  Scotland  soon  maun  lose  her  Sun, 


A  Kin^  amid  hispbestfttefenders ; 
A  people  ktytii  fiDthfid,fre«/T'/  -  ^  m  1 
Who  love  alihsrthe  gloribus  tfarcto^. ,/. 
Th^filBtr%i£ihg,  and  Lfiber^  1  i    i  / 
WMlBtniH  /FatftaDisuhdhkliflsViilg,/ 
Our  ajaBei^  an-faim^lowiQi^£  o 
'nisaaselaMt>tftiM'i)Ufsly'hiat  -   ' 
Before  him  bent  in  blushing  grace ; 


Hogg'B  Bojfot  Jubiim^  ^c. 
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'Hie  gvma  o*  hame  by  kng  report^ 
Now  brillianU  in  a  brilliant  court ; 
To  paint  him  on  Dun  Edin's  crest. 
The  cannon  thnnd'ring  eaat  and  weat^ 
The  rocks  re»aolioing,  Graiga  reboanding; 
The  Calton  roaring,  Roads  resonnding  ; 
The  monntaiiis  round,  the  town  beneath. 
The  Forth  beyond,  and  hills  o*  heath. 
Snrpriso  and  pkaaure  shew  tho  man. 
The  Kuo  IB  dropt,  hin  hat*k  in  han\ 
*T]s  wared  in  air,  and  fired  wi*  seal. 
Ten  thoosand  cheer  and  wish  him  weeL 
He*B  cbann*d  with  a*  the  crowd;  they 

bizz; 
He's  toQch'd  the  chord  that  maka  them 

his. 


[Sipt. 

Bvtstop^  I  smell  tht  memin*  brseee. 
An' I  mann  aff  to  &r  DnmfHes* 
I  pined  neglected^sorrow'd,  aianred. 
But  what  0*  that,  my  tombstone's  carved. 


niacasov. 


Ah.  Bqrhb,  &rewell~l  wail  yoar  doom. 
But  envy  not  ver  splendid  tomb : 
Mair  honourM  I  by  yon  grey  slane ; 
Behold  the  trophy,  *tis  yer  aln. 

C.  E 


We  know  qf  no  liying  author  who  may  not  be  prond  of  these  verses.  They 
are  written,  certainly,  by  a  natiTe  of  Scotland ;  but  none  of  Scotland's  known 
poets,  we  think,  is  the  man.  He  is,  however,  be  he  who  he  may,  a  poet  of 
power — and  we  hope  his  voice  will  not  be  silent. 


LSTTSB   FKOM  A  Ck>Tfi. 


DBAE  MB  KOB9H, 

YouB  incessant  dunning  letters  for 
contributions  begin,  te  tdl  you  tbe 
plain  truth,  to  be  mighty  disgust- 
ing. And  such  letters  too !  so  short,  so 
sciawly,  so  confused,  so  absolut^y 
without  head  or  tail, — upon  my  word 
I  wonder  at  your  assuranee,  in  si4>po- 
sing  but  for  a  moment,  that  a  man  of 
my  standing  would  be  entmpped  in 
such  an  unxespectful  manner.  But 
besides,  good  Editor,  you  teU  me  your 
next  Number  is  to  be  all  about  the 
King^sVisityforsooth,  and  yet  you  want 
me,  who  was  not  within  fifty  miles  of 
Edinburgh  all  the  while,  to  help  you 
out  with  its  manufihcture.  Tou  might 
as  well  call  on  a  Glasgow  Baillie  to  as- 
sist you  in  a  number  about  the  Pyra- 
mids of  Egypt,  of  the  Temples  of 
Magna  Grecian 

I  have  read  the  pamphlets,  papers, 
books,  and  slips,  you  have  been  so  kind 
as  to  send  us.  Oliver  and  Boyd's  af* 
&ir  is  well  done,  considering  the  spe- 
cies, and  I  shall  bind  it  up  hereafter 
as  a  record  of  these  transactions.  But 
^ou  are  wofully  mistaken  in  imagin- 
ing that  I  am  to  be  quite  pleased  with 
all  the  matters  I  have  read  of  therein. 

I  confess  that  I  am  most  sincerely 
pleased  with  the  only  important  part. 
The  reception  of  the  King  has,  indeed, 
been  worthy  of  him,  and  worthv  of 
old  Scotland,  and  it  must  have  been 
witnessed,  and  it  must  even  be  re- 
membered, by  THE  WBios  with  feel- 
ings of  the  most  bitter  description. 
Good  heavens  !  I  hope  that  their  cup 
'^appointment  may  run  over !  His 
tf  Sussex  wiU  yet  visit  them,  as 


Breehin,  8e^  14,  182S. 
they  themselves  announced  lie  waa  to 
do,  in  their  newspajlen  some  tasae  ago. 
In  thitt  case  I  wall  eertainly  come  to* 
Edinburgh;  for  nothing  does  me  so 
much  good  as  the  sixrbt  of  their  UM<^ 
faces,  under  the  innuenee  of  certain 
feelings^  which  I  shall  not  tiouble  yoa 
with  naming  or  numbering. 

I  have  been  exceedingly  amused 
with  these  mad  epistles  from  Glengar- 
ly,  in  the  Observer.  What  a  valuable 
contributor  he  must  be  to  the  news- 

etper  he  patromses !  Upon  myr  word, 
r  North,  the  people,  whoever  th^ 
were,  that  suffered  tbe  Highknden  to 
come  so  far  forwards  during  the  Boyal 
Visit,  have  just  met  with  the  return 
they  deserved.  I  have  a  great  respect 
for  the  Highlanders  when  they  are 
kept  in  their  own  place  ;  but  on  my 
soul,  I  cannot  say  whether  I  am  most 
inclined  to  laugh,  or  be  angiy,  when  I 
cast  my  eyes  over  all  these  account^ 
and  see  the  absurd  precedence  they 
seem  to  have  been  assuming  in  the 
capital  of  Scotland.  If  old  Pinkerton 
had  happened  to  be  among  you,  it 
would  assuredly  have  been  the  death 
of  him. 

Seriously,  what  could  you  all  mean 
by  this  tartan  mania  1 1  trouble  you  to 
reflect  for  a  moment  on  the  real  state 
of  things,  and  then  ask  of  yourself 
if  anything  could  be  more  childishly, 
helplessly  unworthy  of  Scotland,  thim 
such  a  system,  such  a  deliberate  sys- 
tem, of  humbug  and  masquerade,  at 
such  a  time,  and  in  such  a  place. 
When  I  read  for  the  first  time  in  tbe 
papers,  that  Sir  Walter  Scott  had  ^ose 
up  to  the  Castle  of  Edinburgh  m  a 
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full  of  Highland  ehiefii,  thej 
tnd  HE  all  alike  plaided  and  kilted,  I 
Bweuc  to  you,  I  tapught  some  of  your 
own  merry  daM  had  been  playing 
pranks  upon  the  poor  Editor.  A 
Scott  in  tartan !  Good  gracious !  what 
would  any  of  the  old  Barons  of  Brank- 
80«Ni'hat«  thought,  had  one  of  their 
clansmen  acted  so  in  the  days  of  other; 
yeai9?  Wat  of  Harden  would  haTe 
turned  upon  his  heel! — William  of 
Deldnune  would  have  burst  into  a 
horse-laugh. — But  you  will  say  he  is 
the  Bard  of  all  Scotland,  and  what- 
eyer  is  Scotch  is  his.  I  am  the  last  that 
would  fed  inclined  to  dispute  this. — 
But  whAt  will  you  say  fpr  his  Grace  of 
HamUton  and  Brandon  ?  Qod  knows, 
he  is  not  a  poet  (more  than  an  orator.) 
'  And  what  demon  could  ha?e  tempted 
him  to  dis-array  his  shanks  in  this 
most  barbarous  fashion  t  He  is  Duke 
of  Hamilton,  but  he  is  also  Marauis 
of  Douglas  and  Bail  of  Angus.* — Is  it 
as  a  Hamilion,  or  4s  a  Doaglas,  that 
heatsumesCheguri^of  ttheOaelt  Th« 
Hamiltons  are  «^  Norman 4raoe.  Theirs 
ancestor  was  a  (AsTerish  fellow  who 
came  out  of  JShiaiand,  and  oontiived  to 
g<t  some  lands  m  the  west  of  SooUand 
albeut  600  yean  ago,  but  not  one  of  the 
line  OTer  had  a  foot  in  the  Highlands, 
dteept  the  island  of  Arra*n.  if  Sir 
WSIliAm  Ourtis  were  to  foil  in  Ioto 
wdkb  httrtingi^  and  buy  otte  df  th« 
HetlMea  «>-moniD#,  flB  might  just  as 
fitly  styln  himself  a  Highland  chi«f.i 
Bbt'the  Duke's  blood  U  Ihu^,%ai 
old  Bell-1^^>0at  WM  hk  pr6g4liitM. 
Dwish  old  Arahibald  <eoodd  have  riscRi 
fi%m  his  grave  fdr  ik  day  or.  two,  just  to* 
s^  hia  descendant  garbed  like  a  bare^ 
l^ed  kerne,  and  to  hear  him  speech!-^ 
Mii|^  like  a  Oookkst  Wuioliko! 
The  Uoble  ^epreeentatiye  of  the  house 
of  Aagus  wovdd  certainly  have  turned 
hit'  tail  as  nimbly  as  if  he  had  smelt  a ' 
mJ&M  mob ! 
"^Ithe  fact  is,  that  no  Scotch  Prince 
(«Mpt  the  Oheviilier)  ever  wore  tartan 
i^>H#lyrood  before  George  IV.  himself. 
Aiy^ef  tb^Jamesee  would  just  as  soon 
have  thought  of  holding  a  court  in 
Uferbed^wn !  It  wat  never  the  dress 
of  "Seotland,  or  of  the  ScottLsh  court. 
G^*<Uito  the  mansibn  of  the  Duke  of 
il^gyll^  Qor  of  any- other  great  Highland 
cbW^  and  find,  if  you  can,  a  single  fa- 
n%  iKMPtMdt  representing  this  dress ! 
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No  such  thing.  Eren  diese  real  High- 
landers were  not  Macallummores,  an^ 
CSamerfaes,  and  so  forth,  when  they 
came  down  into  the  Low  Country. 
Thiare,  sir,  they  were  Scottish  noUe- 
men,  bearing  Gothic  titles  of  Sari  or 
Baron,  and  drest  like  the  others  who 
stood  by  their  side  in  presence  of  their 
Sovereign.  They  are  always  painted 
in  armour,  or  else  in  the  common 
peaceful  fashion  of  the  time — nbvxx 

IV  TABTAMS. 

The  fact  is,  moreover,  that  in  spite, 
of  all  Colonel  David  Stewart  (who,  by 
the  way,  being  a  Stuart,  is  no  more  a 
Gael  than  I  am)  can  allege,  the  dress 
which  outs  such  a  flourish  among  you 
in  the  streets  of  Edinburgh,  is  nothing 
but  a  fanciful  and  a  very  modem  in- 
vention. The  rough  Highlanders,  two 
or  three  hundred  years  ago,  could  as 
soon  have  made  Genoa  velvet  or  Arras 
tapestry,  as  design  and  execute  all 
these  minute  and  dazzlingly  inter* 
mingled  pattem&of  stripe  uid  check. 
Tbiy  wore  €h»  ekith  that  was  woven 
and  dyed  by  their  own  wives  and 
daughters — and  who  can  fimcy  that 
these  were  ud  to  all  thoee  intricaoies 
whieh  now  demand  the  utmost  skill 
of  Paidey  and  Glasgow  manv^hcture? 
Acoording^y  the  Highhmd  Clans  were 
never  distinguished — and  in  our  books 
of  histoiy  there  is  no  trace  nor  hintof 
their  race  ever  having  been  so— by  the 
pattern  of  their  tartans;  hntalway9hj 
the  badge  they  carried  in  their  bon- 
nbU,  of  heath,  box,  holly,  and  so  Ibith. 
Dhe  gentlemen  among  them  wore  plate 
and  mail  when  they  could  procure  it^ 
like  other  gentlemen  of  the  period-* 
these  common  fellows,  to  be  sure,  were' 
half-paked  barbarians,  with  a  web  of 
r^ty  doth  wrapt  round  their  bodies, 
a  target  of  bull  s  hide,  a  dagger,  and  a 
pair  of  brogues. 

What  is  the  dress  worn  by  any  one 
of  the  gentlemen  who  figured  at  Holy- 
rood  ?  It  consists  of  a  iaoket,  in  the 
first  place — that  is  to  say,  of  a  common 
C0A9,  (a  thing  which  England  boifow> 
ed  about  200  years  ago  from  France,) 
with  the  skirts  shortened — a  philibeffy 
which  we  all  know  was  invented  by 
au  English  officer  not  quite  seventy 
yesrs  a^,  and  a  shoulder  plaid.  There 
isnothmg  really  Gaelic  here,  but  the 
last-named  artide.  The  bdted  plaid 
(whidi  I  see  it  said  some  few  appear- 


^*  We  dotibt  this.  Lord  Douglas  daites  that  ancient  iiile,  and  we  think  with  rij 
JMfAk  HoflM  of  fibrds'mnst  decide  the  matter. 


C. 
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ed  in)  11  a  shade  better,  but  no  more. 
Then,  as  for  the  buttons  of  precious 
stones,  the  fine  shoe-buekles,  &e.  &o. 
&c.  why,  xeallj  it  is  too  much  to  ex- 
pect any  body  to  belieTe  that  these  are 
inherited  firom  a  wild  race  of  hunters 
and  herdsmen.  I,  for  one,  used  always 
to  think  it  a  good  joke  to  see  John 
Kemble  act  Miusbeth  in  a  kilt  of  the 
42d  tartan— -but  after  this,  what  shall 
we  expect  Y  I  suppose  the  next  thing 
will  be  to  eauip  the  honest  Soots  Qreys 
in  Highland  bonnets,  and  give  them 
riding  cloaks  made  of  their  coloners 
tartan — for  a  tartan  he  also  no  doubt 
must  hare,  being  a  Steuart,  and  in- 
deed a  scion  of  the  House  of  Allan- 
ton! 

Prince  Charles  Stuart  assumed  the 
tartan  out  of  compliment  to  the  army 
he  led,  which  consisted  almost  entire- 
ly of  Highlanders.  But  his  paternal 
ancestors  were  Lowlaikden — their  ori- 
ginal patrimony  was  iZ^n/ivt^— and,  I 
venture  to  say,  he  was  the  very  first  of 
all  the  race  that  eyer  wore  any  such 
dress.  Tartan,  to  be  sure,  is  a  thing 
only  found  in  Scotland,  and,  therefore. 
fwreignen  haye  been  sometimes  led 
into  the  blunder  of  supposing,  Hhat 
over  all  Scotland  tartan  was  (or  is)  the 
national  dress.  I  hare  seen  a  print  of 
the  Battle  of  Chevy  Chase,  represent- 
ing Douglas  and  Montgomery,  and  so 
forth,  all  pUided  and  kilted.  I  have 
also  seen  more  recent  paintingS|  by 
Turner  and  others,  representii^  the 
scenery  of  Lothian,  with  groups  of 
tartan-clad  figures.  But  it  was  re- 
serred  for  the  present  time  to  see  vb, 
the  true  Scotchmen,  copying  these 
things  which  we  all  know,  and  always 
did  know,  to  be  foolish  blunders,  and 
transferring  to  the  affiurs  of  real  life 
the  fantastic  fopperies  which  only  ex- 
isted before  on  the  stage  and  on  the 


Who,  after  all,  are  the  Highland- 
ers ?  Are  they  the  Scottish  nation  ? 
Is  their  country  Scotland  1  Is  their 
lan^;uage  the  Scottish  language  1  Is 
their  literature  (forgive  the  absurdity) 
the  Scottish  literature  ?  Is  their  his- 
tory the  Scottish  histoiy  1  No  such 
thing. 

The  Highlanders,  those  who  really 
ought  to  be  called  by  that  name,  are 
the  Oady  the  original  Celtic  inhabi- 
tants of  the  soil  of  Scotland,  and  long 
centuries  ago  driven  from  the  plains 
and  the  ferSle  yalleys  of  the  land  (as 
their  kindred  tribes  were  out  of  Eng- 


^Bept« 

land  into  Wales)  into  those  mova- 
tainous  and  desert  tracts  where  their 
Celtic  dialect  still  lingers.  They  srs 
of  the  same  race  with  those  who  still 
speak  dialects  aldn  to  theirs  in  Wiles, 
amon^  the  bogs  of  Ireland,  in  Brit- 
tany, m  Biscay,  and  elsewhere.  Thej 
are  the  descendants  of  those  Tory  Cdu 
who  were  eyerywhere  conquered  bji 
and  driven  like  sheep  before,  those 
QoTHio  inyaders,  from  whom  wi, 
TBS  SooTTiBH  SATIOH,  the  English 
nation,  the  French  nation,  and  the 
Spanish  nation,  are  all  alike  sprung. 
But  who  eyer  heard  before  now  of  the 
conquerors  piquing  themselves  upon 
paltry  imitation  of  the  poor  relics  of 
the  original  customs  of  the  conquered ! 
Who  eyer  heard  of  the  French  Kings, 
the  sons  of  the  Franks,  aping  the  Bri- 
tons— or  of  the  Spanish  Kings,  the 
sons  of  the  Visigoths,  aping  their  Bas- 
quish  vassals,  or  of  the  English  Kinss 
making  Taffies  of  themselyes?  No 
doubt  we  haye  all  heard  of  his  Boyil 
Highness  the  Duke  of  Sussex  sporting 
a  nit  at  a  tayem  dinner  often  enough. 
But  thert^  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  say 
so,  there  the  matter  might  conyenient- 
ly  haye  rested. 

Not  only  are  the  Highland  Gael  nci 
the  Scottish  nation,  but  eyen  their  own 
chiefs  are  in  yeiy  few  instances  of  the 
same  blood  with  themselyes.  The 
Duke  of  Gordon  is  proprietor  of  mors 
land  in  the  Highlands  than  any  other 
indiyidual.  But  Gordon  and  Huntly 
are  the  luunes  of  two  places  on  the 
border  of  Scotland;  and, his  Grace  is 
no  more  a  Gael  than  George  lY.  him- 
self. His  funily  are  a  Gothic  fiunily 
from  Berwickshire ;  and  whom  did 
they  succeed  in  the  Highlands! — 
Why,  no  family  of  liace  but  the 
Cummings,  the  de  Cominea,  to  be  sure, 
a  Norman  race  of  chivalrous  barons, 
who  had  long  before  their  time  sub- 
jected all  Lochaber  and  Badenoch  to 
their  arms.  The  Sutherlands  are  the 
descendants  of  the  Catti,  a  German 
tribe — and  so  is  all  the  clan  Chattan. 
The  names  of  St  Clair,  de  la  Haye, 
Fraser,  (de  la  Friselle,)  and  many 
others,  speak  for  themselves.  Mao- 
LBOD  is  the  representatiye  of  a  Nor- 
man Sea-kin^ — witness  his  family 
names  to  this  day,  Torquil,  Nob^ 
MAir,  and  so  forth.  I  have  no  doubt 
all  the  coast  chiefs  might  be  traced  to 
similar  ancestry  ;  for  in  those  days, 
where  vras  the  Celtic  race  that  couJd 
make  any  resistance  against  either  a 
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Norman  galley,  or  a  handful  of  (Goth- 
ic speiurtf  T  Even  Campbell  (de  Oampo 
Bello)  is  in  all  probability  of  Norman 
blood.  The  Mtirrays,  the  Drummonds, 
most  certainly  are  so  ;  as  for  the  Mac- 
kenzies,  they  are,  according  to  their 
own  story.  Irishmen  and  Fitz-Geralds 
— and  the  Fitz-Oeralds,  according  to 
thw  own  stoiT,  are  Normans  !  Lord 
iftacdonald,  Clanronald,  and  Qlen- 
garry,  are  indeed,  I  believe,  of  Gaelic 
descent,  and  I  wish  them  much  joy  of 
it.  Which  of  them  is  the  true  chief, 
nobody  knows — and  nobody  cares 
much  about  the  matter.  Most  assured- 
ly tantas  componere  lites  is  not  within 
tne  province  of  kaj  body  not  a  High- 


And  after  all,  who  are  the  Highland- 
ers that  have  done  such  feats,  either  in 
art^  or  in  arms,  as  to  entitle  them  to 
lend  a  garb,  or  any  thing  else  in  the 
sha))Q  of  a  distinction,  to  the  Scottish 
)p^pte  ?  Was  Bruce  a  Highlander  ? 
fyt  Wallace  ?  or  James  I.  ?  or  Sir  James 
JDouglas  1  or  any  of  his  swarthy  line  ? 
Was  Montrose  a  Highlander  ?  or  Dun- 
dee ?7-;-or,  to  come  lower  down,  wi|s 
ibercrombie,  or  Moore  ?  or  is  Hope- 
toun,  or  Lynedoch?  Where  is  the 
hbtorian,  the  poe|i,  the  sage,  for  whom 
"we  have  to  thank  the  Oelts  ?  No,  ^e 
are  ^  Gothic  people,  we  speak  a  Go- 
thic tongue  ;  and  we  have  no  more  to 
do  with  plaids  and  kilts,^than  the  Eng- 
]ish  li4ve  to  do  with  the  leeks  of  Plii- 
jimmdn. 

/,Do  not  imaging,  hOweVer,  that  I 
have  ax\y  wish  to  run  do^n  either  the 
Highl^d  race  or  their  garb.  Both 
are  good  in  their  way — ^the  la|tter  stN 
^rb.  Indeed,  but  for  this  simple  cif- 
cumstance,  that  the  dress  is  a  hand- 
some one,  whp,  I'khonld  like  to  know, 
would  ever  have  \>eeB  in  i^  on  the  streit 
of  any  Christian  city  in  the  nineteenth 
century  ? 

."The  Highlanders,  whatever  their 
remote  ancestors  were,  are  a  loyal,  a 
brave, and  eminently  respectable  race; 
but  they  are  a  mere  fraction  of  otu* 
population,  as  their  country  is  a  mere 
phrt  of  our  territory.  And  what  I 
object  to  is,  not  their  wearing  their 
owa  dress  wherever  they  please,  and 
f»  they  please,  but  the  affectation  of 
their  dress  by  us.  The  dress  should 
go  along  with  the  language,  and,  if  you 
will,  the  pipes  (though  even  these  afe 
but  a  novelty,  after  all.)  But  the  Scot- 
tish nation,  a  Gothic  race,  who  have 
time  out  of  mind  been  ruled  by  Gothic 
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Princes,  whose  political  institutions 
afs  all  of  Gothft^  origin,  who  have  no« 
thing  whatever  to  do  witii  the  Gaelic 
language  and  manners,  have  surely 
enough  to  be  proud  of  without  borrow- 
ing the  kilts  and  dirks  of  these  moun- 
taineers. 

As  for  the  Celtic  Society,  I  think 
Glengarry  has  behaved  most  absurdly 
as  to  that  ailair,  if  the  accounts  in  the 
newspapers  are  to  be  relied  on.    But 
the  notion  of  any  given  club  of  private 
individuals  being  selected  to  guard  the 
Regaliaof  Scotland,  in  preference  to  the 
regular  forced  of  his  Majesty's  empire, 
appears  to  me,  I  must  fairly  confess  it^ 
not  a  little  queer.    And  this,  too,  a  club 
instituted  anno  1820 !  The  Knight  Mar- 
rischall  of  Scotland  is  not  an  officer  I 
am  at  all  acquainted  with  in  any  of 
our  ancient  Scottish  records.   I  believe 
there  was  such  a  person  ^an  inferior 
sort  of  functionary)  in   tne  time  of 
James  II.  of  England,  but  not  farther 
back.    But  I  take  it  for  granted  Sir 
Alexander  Keith  was    permitted  to 
take  so  prominent  a  part  on  this  occ»- 
Blon,  in  virtue  of  his  descent  from  the 
old  Earls  Marischall,  whose  title  be- 
came forfeited  in  1715 — and  certainly 
St  would  have  afforded  me  very  great 
pleasure  to  hear  of  htm,  not  only  as  ex- 
erting <i^  the  functions,  but  as  once 
more  invested  ^ith  att  the  honours  so 
long   hereditary  in    that    illustrious 
lineage.    -But  I  must  say  that  the  idea 
of  the  Celtic  Club  taking  the  place  of 
regular  regiments,  qud  the  guard  pro 
tempore  of  Sir  Alexander  Keith,  seems 
indeed  a  very  high  one !    Could  not 
the  Knight  Marischall  have  sent  for  a 
troo^  of  the  Scotch  Greys,  or  a  company 
of  the  42d  ?  In  such  hands,  I  take  leave 
to  think,  the  P«egalia  would  have  been 
quite  as  safe ;  and  I  also  take  leave  to 
think,  that  they,  in  times  of  old,  were 
more  used  to  be  guarded  by  Scottish 
soldiers,  than  by  masquerading  bon- 
vivants  of  Auld  Reekie,  '^  all  j^ded 
and  plumed"  for  the  nonce  I 
''    But  what  was  it  that  made  Glen- 
garry, himself  a  member,  as  it  appears, 
of  the  Celtic  Club,  take  up  the  cudgels 
so  fiercely  against  them  ?     Well  as 
you  and  I  may  be  entitled  to  smile 
at  the  Lowlanders  who  figured  among 
them,  surely  a  Highlander  like  Glen- 
garry should  have  been  very  proud 
of  the  compliment  their  condescend- 
ing kiltification  paid  to  him  and  his 
brother  Gaels.     And  if,  as  a  writer  in 
the  Observer  says,  it  be  really  true 
2Y 
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tliat  he  did  not  disdain  to  swell  his 
own  train  at  Holyrood  with  a  recruit 
from  Yorkshire,  assuredly  the  kilti- 
fication  of  Lowland  Scots  was  nothing 
for  him  to  chuckle  at.  I  own,  when 
I  read  his  angry  diatribe,  and  saw  how 
gravely  he  talked  about  the  '*  thirteen 
gentlemen  forming  his  personal  escort 
at  Holyrood,*'  I  was  a  little  inclined 
to  smile.  The  Duke  of  Argyll,  I  see, 
came  to  Holyrood  without  any  per- 
tonal  escort,  Uiough  I  fancy  he  could 
have  easily  raised  one  (had  he  chosen) 
of  thirteen  hundred  gentlemen,  with- 
out having  recourse  to  Yorkshire.  Se- 
riously, is  it  not  a  little  odd  to  hear 
of  a  simple  Scottish  commoner  going 
into  his  King's  presence-chamMr  at 
this  time  of  day  with  a  '*  personal  es- 
cort of  thirteen  gentlemen.*'  I  have 
my  doubts  whether  Glengarry's  an- 
cestor would  have  ventured  on  such 
state  at  the  court  of  James  of  the 
Fiery  Face.  But  here  to  see  Glengany 
with  his  thirteen  gentlemen,  and  Mac- 
allummore  solus,  is  certainly  strange 
enough,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  And  I 
for  one  cannot  help  thinking,  that  ffen- 
tlemen  holding  commissions  in  his  Ma- 
jesty's service,  might  have  as  properly 
worn  the  prescribed  uniform  of  their 
military  ranks  at  the  levee  of  the  So- 
vereign who  pavs  them,  as  the  badge 
of  their  antediluvian  fealty  to  the 
chief  of  a  Celtic  sept.  But,  to  be  sure, 
as  I  have  already  hinted,  the  fiiult  was 
not  WITH  THE  Highlanders.  No, 
they  did  quite  right ;  since  Lowland- 
ers  were  foolish  enough  to  strut  in 
kilts,  Highlanders  were  quite  entitled 
to  deem  themselves  the  cocks  of  the 
walk.  I  own  I  never  see  a  body  of  them 
without  thinking  of  one  of  sir  Alex- 
ander Boswell's  many  capital  songs — 

"  There^s  the  Grants  o'  Rothiemurchus, 
Every  ane  his  sword  and  dirk  has, 
Every  ane  as  proud's  a  Turk  is, 

Fum  !  feedle !  fa  I  fiim  ! 
"  Thcre^s  the  Grants  o'  Tnllochgorum, 
Wi'  their  pipers  gaun  before  'em. 
Proud  the  mithers  are  that  bore  *em, 

Fum  !  feedle  !  fii !  fum  !  ! !" 

I  hope  you  will  print  all  this  Glen- 
garry, or  rather  this  Celtic  controversy, 
in  your  Magazine.  Now  that  the  mo- 
mentary mania  is  cooled,  every  body 
will  be  excessively  amused  with  such 
a  miffhty  pother  about  nothings.  And 
I  thmk  if  you  were  to  send  me  the 
book  that  was  published  last  year  at 
Inverness  about  the  dispute  between 
Glengarry  and  Clanronald,  I    could 


[Sept. 


make  a  rather  comical  leview  of  it  for 
you.  But  after  all,  you  had  better  get 
your  friend  old  Pinky  to  touch  them 
up.    I  believe  he  is  still  in  Paris. 

This  new  number  of  the  Edinburgh 
Review  is  rather  a  dull  one  to  my 
mind.  The  article  on  Walpole's  Me- 
moirs is  a  poor  afiair,  and  smelb 
strongly  of  tne  manufiicture  of  Hol- 
land House.  So  does,  by  the  way, 
the  article  on  O'Meara.  He  had 
praised  and  puffed  an  article  in  an  old 
number  of  the  Blue  and  Yellow,  as 
coming  ^from  the^  classical  pen  of 
John  Allan,  Esq."  and  here  he  is 
paid  in  kind.  My  impression  i% 
that  Mr  O'Meara  does  not  wilfully 
mis-state  Buonaparte's  sayings.  But 
that  is  all  the  praise  I  can  allow  his 
book.  He  is  the  most  dull  and  stu- 
pid fellow  with  a  pen  in  his  fist  that 
one  could  desire  to  fiall  in  with.  And 
really  the  sort  of  doltish  worshipping 
of  the  remains  of  imperial  greatness 
about  Buonaparte,  is  quite  aiTertingy 
in  juxtaposition  with  the  radical  ra- 
vings in  which  good  Mr  0*Meara  in- 
dulges himself.  There  are  some  things 
in  his  work  ouite  detestable.  One 
passage  about  Prince  Leopold  and  hia 
mother  would  have  been  suppressed 
had  the  doctor  been  possessed  of  one 
atom  of  feeling.  As  it  is,  I  wonder 
the  Edinburgh  critic  did  not  quote  it. 

It  is  delightful  to  see  how  Buona- 
parte hated,  and  how  the  Whigs  hate, 
the  Duke  of  Wellington.  Napoleon 
says  he  is  an  ^  Esprit  bom6 ;  and 
Jeffrey's  Balaam-monger  echoes  the 
sentiment  with  the  most  chuckling  sa- 
tisfaction. I  dare  say  the  same  sen- 
timent was  still  more  distinctly  assert- 
ed, however,  in  the  famous  prophetic 
sheet  cancelled  the  day  after  the  news 
of  Waterloo.  The  air  of  impertinent 
importance  with  which  they  usher  in 
their  own  old  cant  about  "  the  liberal 
party  all  over  Europe,"  &c.  would  pro- 
voke a  smile,  if  it  did  not  make  one 
seriously  sorry  u>  find  a  man  like 
Mr  Jefirey  trundling  himself  so  ab- 
surdly into  the  mire.  There  is  some 
detestable  jeering  about  the  late  Mar- 
quis of  Londonderry  scattered  up  and 
down  the  Number. — These  fellows 
would  have  joined  the  band  of  scream- 
ing ragamumns  at  the  gate  of  West- 
minster Abbey— 1/  they  durst. 

What  a  piece  of  humbug  to  be  ana- 
lyzing Nigel  at  this  time  of  day.  'Tis, 
besides,  one  of  the  poorest  critiques 
Jeffrey  ever  put  through  his  fingers. 
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In  the  article  on  the  Constitutional 
Afiwxnation,  there  are  some  .very  sen* 
sible  remarks  about  the  present  state 
of  the  Law  of  labeL    Thus — 

^The  definition  given  of  LiBSLby 
Mr  Bentham  is  hardlj  an  exaggera- 
tion :  viz.  *  Any  thing  which  any  body 
at  any  time  may  be  pleased  to  dislike 
for  any  reason.*  "    Aggin — 

**  It  cannot  be  denied,  that  men  are 
apt,  both  as  judges  and  jurors,  when 
cooUy  deciding  in  a  court  of  justice,  to 
take  offence  at  expressions,  which,  as 
ordinary  readers,  they  nerer  would  have 
blamed.  The  judge  comments  upon  the 
vehement  words ;  and  the  jury,  recol- 
lecting the  oath  they  are  under,  bewil- 
dered by  the  vagueness  of  the  law,  not 
permitted  to  seek  for  all  the  light 
which  might  be  derived  from  investi- 
gating the  truth  or  falsehood  of  the 
matter  before  them,"  &c.    Again — 

"  It  has  thus  become  a  jnuch  more 
important  question,  whether  any  given 
publication  shall  be  prosecuted  or  not, 
than  whether  it  is  libellous  or  not : 
aad  we  wUl  venture  to  say,  that  an  in- 
discriminate, or  even  a  very  free  use  of 
the  powers  of  prosecution,  would  spee- 
dily produce  one  of  two  consequences ; 
either  all  political  discussion  would  be 
put  down,  or  all  libellers  would  be  ac- 
quitted as  a  matter  of  course,  and  the 
bw  of  libel  would  cease  to  exist." 

Again,  in  speaking  of  a  certain  At- 
tomey-Ghsneral  of  England,  whom 
they  are  abusing  mordicus,  they  say, 

''His  caprice  was  equal  to  his  se« 
verity:  he  would  prosecute  the  man 
who  copied  a  passage,  and  let  the  ori- 
ginal publisher  go  free." 

Now,  do  not  these  passages  reflect 
a  fine  light  upon  '*  some  passages"  in 
the  histo^  of  these  same  Edinburgh 
Wiugs-I  Have  they  not  been  continu- 


ally, in  their  style  of  attack  upon  your 
Magazine,  furnishing  the  most  brilli- 
ant illustration  of  old  Jeremy's  defini- 
tion above  quoted  'i  Have  they  not 
been  stirring  hand  and  foot,  stock  and 
stone,  here  and  elsewhere,  to  turn  to 
their  own  advantage  the  circumstan- 
ces so  well  described  in  the  paragraph 
inunediately  below  about  judges  and 
juries  ?  Have  not  they,  the  criers  out 
about  freedom,  been  the  very  people  to 
strive,  in  every  possible  way,  to  bring 
the  law  of  libel  into  the  predicament 
hinted  at  in  paragraph  the  third  ? 

Finally,  did  not  Mr  Leslie  prosecute 
Mr  Blackwood  the  other  day,  and  was 
not  Mr  Jefirey  his  counsel,  and  did 
not  Mr  Leslie  get  some  small  damages 
of  Mr  Blackwood  for  "  copyina  a  pas- 
M^«,"  and  all  the  time  **iet  tM  origi- 
nal puUUhera,  (Dr  Brewster  and  Pro- 
fessor Jameson)  go  free  1" 

There  is  a  clever  enough  attack  on  the 
Constitutional  Association  for  carry- 
ing on  libel  prosecutions  at  the  ex- 
pense of  a  dubbedfund.  Now,  I  happen 
to  KNOW  that  a  certain  Whig  geritU- 
man  in  Edinburgh  was  applied  to,  only 
three  years  ago,  to  subscribe  to  A  fund 
for  prosecuting  Mr  Blackwood.  Being 
a  gentleman,  (though  a  Whig)  he  of 
course  declined. 

By  far  the  best  thing,  at  least  the 
most  amusing,  in  the  number,  is  the 
little  article  on  Insects.  The  effect  of 
their  enumeration  of  our  invisible  ene- 
mies was  such,  that  I  absolutely  began, 
while  reading  the  paper,  to  feel  almost 
as  itchy  in  my  seat,  as  if  I  myself  had 
been  a  kilted  Celt,  with  a  proper  per- 
sonal  escort,  in  place  of  "  a  man  with  a 
purse  in  my  pocket;  and  breeks  to  my 
hinder-end ;  or,  in  other  words,  your 
very  obedient  and  humble  servatit, 

A  QOTH. 
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In  the  preceding  article,  some  allu- 
sion is  made  to  a  row  between  a  cele- 
brated Chieftian,  and  an  illustrious  So- 
ciety, which  it  may  not  be  ami^s  to 
give  a  short  aocount  of,  ^s  it  seems  to 
us,  in  the  language  of  our  good  friend 
Piero^  Egan,  **  to  pourtray  a  striking 
feature  during  the  Royal  Visit."  Be 
•  it  known,  then,  to  all  men,  b^  these 
presents,  that,  Anno  Domini  1820, 
there  was  instituted  at  Edinburgh,  the 
Celtic  Society.  "  The  first  object 
of  the  Society  (we  quote  dieir  Regula- 
tions) shall  be  to  promote  the  general 


use  of  the  ancient  Highland  dre^s  in 
the  Highlands  of  Scotland.  Its  views 
to  be  ^terwards  extended,  as  circum- 
stances may  admit,  to  other  objects 
connected  with  the  preservation  of  the 
char^teristics  of  the  Highlanders." — 
This  is  plain  as  a  pike-staff.  And  re- 
gulation 8th  is,  "  That  at  these  meet- 
ings, the  members  shall  be  dressed  in 
the  ancient  costume  of  the  Highlands 
of  Scotland.  Each  member,  if  of  any 
Clan,  in  its  particular  tartan.  Oflicers, 
naval  and  military,  shall  be  entitled 
to  attend  in  uniform." 
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From  these  and  other  regulations, 
it  appears  that  the  prime  object  of  this 
Society  is  to  encourage  the  kilt  and 
that,  after  seeing  the  *^  hinder-«nas'*  of 
the  Highlanders  rescued  from  the  en- 
croaching tyranny  of  breeches,  they 
.  hope  to  extend  their  philanthropic 
TiewB  to  other  plans,  physical,  moral, 
and  intellectual  ;  whicn^  until  their 
prime  object  is  accomplished,  seems  to 
them  visionary  and  impracticable. 

We  scarcely  think  ourselves  auali- 
fied  to  give  a  public  and  decided  opi- 
nion respecting  this,  the  first  great  ob- 
ject of  tne  Celtic  Society.  We  never, 
at  any  period  of  our  life,  sported  the 
kilt,  even  at  a  masquerade.  Our  fideli- 
ty to  breeches  has  been  unouestioned  ; 
and  these,  during  a  period  of  nearly 
sixty  years,  (for  we  were  breeched  at 
eighteen  months)  we  have  worn  of 
every  imaginable  form  and  colour.  In 
any  argument,  therefore,  in  the  case  of 
kilts  vfrnu  breeches,  we  wish  to  be 
understood  to  deliver  our  sentiments 
with  the  utmost  modesty,  our  experi- 
ence being  all  on  one  side  ;  yet  still, 
conjecture  is  open  to  us — ^imagination 
may  supply  the  place  of  memoiy  — and 
it  is  kindly  given  to  us,  to  walk  in 
dreams  of  ideal  liberty  over  moss, 
muir,  and  mountain,  £ree  altogether 
from  onr  present  incumbrances,  en- 
joying every  breeze  that  blows,  and 
gloiying  in  our  display  of  musculari^ 
and  vigour.  But  alas  !  alas  !  a  crutch 
and  a  kilt  would  look  ill  together— so 
"  breeches  for  ever  1"  is  our  slogan,  or 
war-cry. 

Why,  then,  we  ask,  should  a  Socie- 
ty be  instituted  for  the  suppression  of 
breeches  in  the  Highlands  of  Scot* 
land  ?  Cannot  the  kilt  maintain  its 
own  ground  ?  Or  is  not  a  biting  north 
wind — a  shower  of  sleet— or  a  frost 
that  can  freeze  anything  but  Loch- 
Ne&s — a  more  powerful  argument 
than  any  that  can  be  disseminated 
in  printed  circulars  1  If  the  High- 
landers are  giving  way  to  the  supe- 
rior comfort  and  accommodation  of 
breeches,  is  it  consistent  with  the  prin- 
ciples of  political  economy  to  otter  a 
premium  on  kilts,  and  thus  absolute- 
ly strip  off  the  breeches  from  a  High- 
landman — an  operation  hitherto  fool- 
ishly supposed  impossible  7  It  is  in  vain 
to  struggle  against  the  spirit  of  the 
age.  The  Celt  may  struggle  against 
it  for  a  while  longer,  as  he  has  done 
for  some  centuries,  but  into  breeches 
must  his  thighs  go  at  last.  This  So- 
ciety, we  prophecy,  will  in  less  than  a 
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hundred  years,  relinquish  "  their  fint 
object ;"  and  the  recwds  and  rales  of 
their  present  life  will  then  be  perused 
with  a  singular  emotion  by  prendents, 
vice-presidents,  and  committees  of  ma- 
nagement, with  buttons  at  their  ksees, 
and  otherwise  dressed  in  Christian  ha- 
biliments. 

It  is  to  us  quite  plain,  that,  wariDg 
the  Idlt  altogether,  that  is,  the  ques- 
tion of  the  kilt — it  will  be  laid  aside, 
or  it  will  be  worn  by  the  Highlanders, 
just  as  they  feel  themselves  disposed ; 
and  that  to  encourage,  or  discourse 
it,  is  equally  out  of  the  power  of  the 
Celtic  Society.  The  Caledonian  Gaud, 
the  Society  for  Propagating  Christian 
Knowledge,  Steam-b^t    Navigation, 
and  this  Magazine,  will,  at  no  veiy 
distant  period,  introduce  civiliAtion 
into  the  Highlands  of  Scotland.    And 
we  have  little  doubt,  that  before  the 
publication  of  our  999th  Number,  so 
prevalent  will  breeches  be  in  that  ooun- 
try,  that  the  very  married  women  will 
shew  their  attachment  to  what  will 
then  be  the  national  dress,  by  occa- 
sionally wearing  them,  after  the  &- 
shion  of  their  fair  sisters  in  the  Low- 
lands.    For  be  it  remembered,  that 
while  the  elements  of  knowledge  are 
increased,  the  elements  of  nature  re- 
main pretty  much  the  same  ;  and  is  it 
conceivable  that  the  Hi|;hlanders,  when 
enlightened  and  civilized  by  means 
of  those  powerful  agents  enumerated 
above,  will  continue  to  expose  thai 
extremities  to  blasts  more  seaxching 
than  excisemen  ?  Impossible.  Breeches 
will  triumph. 

Here  the  reader  may  perhaps,  in  the 
warmth  of  our  discussion,  ask  us,  if  it 
would  not  be  right  to  institute  a  so- 
ciety for  the  encouragement  of  breedies 
in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  as  a 
counterpoise  to  the  fatal  influence  of  the 
Celtic  Society  ?  No.  Things  will  fiod 
their  own  level.  There  is  no  call  for 
a^y  such  association.  It  would  do  more 
harm  than  good.  Celts  might  be  en- 
ticed into  breeches,  who  would  after- 
wards turn  renegades  and  apostates ; 
and  many  would  adhere  to  kilts  out  of 
spite  to  the  Breech  Society.  We  might 
see  the  flames  of  a  civil  war. 

We  have  not  time  to  pursue  this 
subject  now,  but  we  may  ask,  if  it 
can  be  supposed  to  be  a  matter  of  pure 
indifference  to  a  man  whether  he  ilears 
kilts  or  breeches  ?  Wo  mean,  can  the 
same  man,  without  danger  of  distrao- 
tion  or  death,  wear  kilts  one  part  of 
the  year,  and  during  another  part  of 
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the  earth's  reyoiution  round  the  sun, 
breeches  t    By  wearing  kilts,  does  not 
a  Celt  make  the  skin  of  his  l^s  and 
thighs  about  as  thick  and  callous  as 
80  much  tanned  leather  ?    Such  a  per- 
sonage  appears  to  have  no  need  even 
of  a  kilt ;  for  he  looks  as  if  clothed  in 
the  hide  of  a  wild  animal,  with  the 
hairy  side  outwards.     Now,  suppose 
such  a  Chieftain  forcibly  immersing 
himself  into  the  streights  of  a  pair  of 
breeches.    What  misery  1  Witness  the 
indigenous  or  Celtic  savages  of  New- 
Holhtnd.      They  will   wear  breeches, 
when   detained  among  the  colonists, 
with  astonishing  fortitude.     But  the 
moment  they  make  their  escape  into 
the  wild  country,  off  go  the  breeches 
to  a  man.    When,  therefore,  a  High- 
land  Chief,    uninured    to    breeches, 
makes  a  descent  upon  the  lower  parts 
of  Scotland,  his  own  lower  parts  are- 
must  be— in  torment.      Breeches,  it 
will  be  observed,  are  the  national  dress 
of  the    Lowlands— -and   there  is  the 
rub.    But  our  argument  (a^inst  kilts, 
we  believe)  assumes  another  thape, 
when,  instead  of  considering  the  suf- 
ferings of  the  Highlander  descending 
into  the  Lowlands,  we  turn  a  tender 
eye  on  him  who  has  become  a  Low- 
lander  ascending  into  the  Highlands. 
He  has  worn  breeches  for  ten  months 
of   the     year.       ^^  Nevertheless,   his 
thighs  are  not  hairy ;"  and  now,  on 
a  visit  to  his  progenitor,  he  must  wear 
kilts.    Every  blast  is  like  a  bunch  of 
nettles — and  he  would  give  ten  pounds 
for  a  pair  of  breeches  not  worth  nine 
shillings.    It  is  fifty  to  one  that  he 
catches  his  death  of  cold.    Is  it  any 
consolation  to  him  in  his  last  moments 
that  he  has  died  of  the  tartan  ague  ? 
That  he  has  been  killed  by  a  kilt,  and 
perishes  in  the  cause  of  the  Celtic  So- 
ciety 1    In  short,  take  a  Celt  of  another 
class,  namelT,  a  shelty,  and  on  dri- 
ving him   down  to  Edinburgh,  clap 
him^  with  his  long  hair  over  his  eyes, 
and  his  brown  ragged  hide,  into  a 
crowded  stew-pan  of  a  livery-stable, 
and  cover  him  with  horse-cloths  two 
inches  deep, — would  he  eat  his  com  ? 
On  the  contrary,  he  would  stand  drench- 
ed in  Celtic  sweat,  till  he  sank  down  the 
skeleton  of  a  shelty.    In  like  manner, 
take  a  horse  (even  of  Celtic  pedigree) 
out  of  a  hot  livery-stable,  to  which  he 
has  been  long  accustomed,  strip  him 
of  his  clothing,  and  turn  him  out  into 
a  Perthshire  pasture,  three  thousand 
feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea,  and  he 
will  never  be  sold  any  more  at  Mr 
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Wordsworth's  Repository.  The  cases 
are  in  point. 

If,  therefore,  the  kilt  is  to  be  en- 
couraged in  the  Highlands,  we  seri- 
ously think,  and  shall  say  so  on  a  jury, 
that  the  Celtic  Society  must  be  held 
answerable  for  the  death  of  many 
worthy  members  of  Society  at  large. 
Gentlemen,  who  derive  their  birth 
from  the  Highlands,  derive  their  breed- 
ing, and  for  the  most  part  their  bread, 
from  the  Lowlands.  Breeches  are  their 
daily  wear.  Must  they,  on  paying  a 
visit  of  filial  affection  t^  the  huts  of 
Lochaber  and  Badenoch,  exclaim — 

"  Thy  spirit.  Independence,  let  me  share, 
Lord  of  the  lion-heart  and  eagle  eye — 

Thy  steps  I  follow  with  my  bottom  bare. 
Nor  heed  the  storm  that  howls  along 
the  sky." 

Such  would  be  the  ineyitable  result 
of  the  success  of  the  Celtic  Society  in 
promoting  their  first  great  object.  Such 
success  would  be  fatal  to  itself.  For 
the  kilt  would  be  superseded  by  the 
shroud  ;  and  the  cry  would  not  be  for 
tartan,  but  for  thighs  to  wear  it.  The 
flower  of  the  Celtic  youth  are  at  pre- 
sent writers  in  Edinburgh  and  Glas- 
gow; and  if  they  lay  aside  their 
breeches,  their  Agency  is  at  an  end, 
and  they  are  Doers  no  more. 

Such,  then,  seeming  to  us  to  be  the 
^  scope  and  tendency"  of  the  Celtic 
Society,  we  could  not  conscientiously 
join  it ;  but  if,  in  consequence  of  what 
we  have  now  said,  the  Society  gives 
up  its  "  first  object,"  and  leaves  kilts 
or  breeches  equally  open  to  all  men, 
then  shall  we  join  it  with  pleasure^ 
and  co-operate  in  all  their  great  na- 
tional designs. 

During  our  King^s  most  gracious 
visit,  the  Celtic  Society  made  a  very 
distinguished  appearance — and  we 
were  glad  to  see  it.  Some  excessively 
ugly  customers  are  among  them,  no 
doubt ;  and  of  that  kind  of  ugliness 
most  offensive  in  a  pageant — mean, 
shachlan,  town  ugliness,  vain,  and  vul- 
gar, with  overhaneing  ankles,  plain 
soles,  and  little  pot-bellies.  That  was 
bad.  But,  on  the  whole,  the  effect  was 
good — and  Sir  Alexander  Keith,  know- 
ing that  tartans  were  to  be  in  vogue 
at  the  processions,  did  right  to  have  a 
Celtic  body-guard,  since  he  chose  it. 
The  Celtic  Society,  too,  had  just  as 
good  a  right  to  occupy  any  place  in 
any  procession,  as  any  other  number 
of  given  men,  as  long  as  no  interfe- 
rence took  place  with  hereditary  or 
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eiutomaiy  privileges.  No  man  in  taiv 
tan  had  any  absolute  right  to  be  there 
at  all. 

When,  therefore,  A.  R.  Macdonell, 
Ssq.  of  Glengarry,  (a  large  but  un- 
productive property  in  the  Highlands,) 
comes  forward  on  his  high  horse,  as  if 
he  would  ride  over  all  the  old  women 
and  children  of  the  metropolis ;  and 
talks  about  his  station  being  ^  on  the 
right,"  and  all  manner  of  nonsense  of 
that  sort,  people  besin  to  ask  what  has 
biought  him  from  Loch  Oich.  He  is 
a  Highland  gentleman  or  Chief,  as  he 
calls  himself,  so  let  him  put  on  his 
Tail,  or  personal  escort,  and  strut  about 
as  proud  as  a  piper  or  a  bubbly-jock. 
But  we  have  just  as  good  a  right  as  he 
has  to  sport  a  Tail ;  and  confound  us, 
if  we  do  not,  next  time  the  King  comes. 
He  has  published  a  list^  we  think,  of 
part  of  his  Tail.  Our  intended  Tail  shall 
consist  of  Odoherty— Tickler — Lauer- 
winkel — ^Buller—Seward — ^Blackwood 
—Hogg,  and  Dr  Parr.  We  will  switch 
away  with  it,  like  a  lion  as  we  are,  and 
it  shall  be  as  stiff  and  bristly  as  that 
of  Mac-Mhic-Alastair  himself. 

Glengarry  falls  foul  of  the  Celtic  So- 
ciety. Why  ?  He  is  a  member  of  that 
Society,  and  one  of  the  Committee  of 
Management ;  and  it  was  excessively 
improper  to  hold  up  to  ridicule  any 
boay  of  men.  People  don't  like  being 
laughed  at — we  have  long  observed 
that ;  and  one  reason  why  we  are  so 
universally  beloved  is,  that  we  laugh 
at  nobody.  With  so  sarcastic  a  writer 
as  Glengarry,  we  cannot  therefore  be 
supposed  to  sympathize  ;  yet  injustice 
to  him,  we  must  give  a  few  extiacts 
from  his  epistles  in  the  Observer. 

This,  sir,  the  right  of  the  Scottish  army, 
and  of  the  whole  Highland  clans,  was  the 
nninterrdpted  position  of  the  clan  Mac- 
donell,  from  the  evei^memorable  battle 
of  Bannockbam,  down  to  that  of  Cullo- 
den,  where  no  son  of  their  chief  was  in 
the  field ;  and  on  which  occasion,  as  a 
solitary  instance  to  the  contrary.  Lord 
George  Murray  ordered  the  Atholl  Mnr- 
rays  to  occupy  the  right,  when  he  found 
from  Lockups  spirUed  answer,  at  the 
head  of  his  brave  Oamerons,  that  he  re- 
fased  the  right  "  as  being  the  hereditary 
birth-right  of  the  Hacdonell,  Ague 
Clann-do-Nuill,"  on  every  occasion  suffi- 
ciently great  to  call  forth  "  Cloidh  agus 
Breachdan.** 

The  Duke  of  Argyll,  in  command  of 
the  Breadalbane  Campbells,  (commanded 
personally  and  appropriatdy  by  Lord 
Olenorehy,  in  the  martial  garb  of  his 
noble  ancestors,  the  belted  plaid)  which 


the  Odiie  8oci£ty. 


[Sept. 


none  wore  more  correctly  than  his  chief, 
the  Duke ;  under  whose  orders  were  like- 
wise marshalled  there,  for  the  first  time 
(so  far  as  ever  I  heard),  the  Macgregors, 
headed  in  the  absence  of  Sir  Evan  Mar- 
ray  Macgregor,  Bart  by  the  youthful  son 
and  heir  of  that  acconipliriied  and  dis- 
tinguished chieftain.  The  Drummonds 
of  Perth,  commanded  (if  I  mistake  not) 
by  Mr  Macintyre,  a  true  Highlander  and 
very  respectable  gentleman,  though  not 
exactly  in  his  place.  The  Sutheriand 
Highlanders,  commanded  by  the  Ho- 
nourable Miyor  Alexander  Mackay,  bro- 
ther to  Lord  Reay,  and  consequently  no 
Sutherland ;  but  "  Ard  Tanister**  to  the 
Stirling  Highland  clan  of  Mackay.  This 
oertunly  was  something  new,  and  not 
vevy  gratifying  to  the  native  feeling  of 
those  clans,  nor  to  such  portions  of  them 
as  were  so  mustered.  But  the  noblest 
national  honour  was  afloat,  and  kept  all 
quiet,  overcoming  every  selfish  and  per- 
sonal idea  of  minor  consideration  ;  for, 
under  no  other  circumstances,  in  my 
humble  opinion,  would  the  clans  Drum- 
mond  and  Sutherland  have  suffered  Eng- 
lishmen (whatever  their  rank  might  be 
among  the  peers  of  South  Britain,)  to 
assume  the  place  of  their  ancient  chiels. 
And  for  my  own  part,  I  feel  equally  cer- 
tain that,  at  no  prior  period,  either  the 
Macgregors,  the  Sutherlands,  or  the 
Drummonds,  mustered  in  thefidd  under 
a  M'Callum  Mhore,  so  this  ruse  could 
not  on  any  future  occasion  be  carried 
into  effect.  The  policy  of  the  Camp- 
bells and  the  clans,  it  is  undeniable,  ran 
always  in  a  diametrically  contrary  direc- 
tion; and  while  at  Sherifimuir,  the 
Breadalbane  Campbells,  led  by  Campbell 
of  Glen&Uoch,  joined  the  clans,  by  or- 
der qf  Lord  Breadalbane,  *'  M'Callum 
Mhic  Dhunachy,*^  (to  whom  alone  they 
look  for  orders  to  the  hour  of  trial,)  yet 
M'Callum  Mhore's  command  that  day 
was  high  in  the  army  opposed  to  High-, 
landers,  and  consisted  of  the  Argyllshire 
Campbells,  and  "Sighteran  Dhearg,"  or 
red  coats. 

What  makes  me  ftilly  master  of  the  seb- 
ject  is,  that  my  great-greatgrandfather 
«'  Alaister  Dhbh,"  the  Glengarry  of  his 
dxy,  commanded  personally  the  Highland 
army  in  that  battIe,Bupportli^  theStuarfs 
cause  (/  do  not  blush  to  tell  it,)  while  Ar- 
gyle  was  In  the  chief  command  on  the  op- 
posite side,  my  ancestor  at  the  head  of  all 
the  clan  Macdonell  and  Macdonald ;  for 
all  of  them  till  the  45  and  6  maintained 
w^at  they  conceived  to  be  their  honour 
unsullied,  and  prrferred  adhering  to 
what  they  conceived  (however  misguided) 
to  be  their  true  allegiance,  disregardhig 
alike  every  species  of  allnring  offer  and 
threat  of  ruin  with  which  their  truly  na- 
tional firmness  and  loyalty  wens  assailed 
in  every  possible  manner  of  way;  and 
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against  which  no  character  in  Europe, 
inU  that  of  the  Scots  Bighlatiders,  waa 
ever  foand  to  be  proof.  In  following  up 
mj  remarks  on  the  (lingular  events  of  the 
day  (so  &r  only  as  regards  Highlanders, 
cmd  those  who  affected  an  this  occasion 
to  pass  /or  such,)  I  cannot  pass 
over  that  non-descript  convention  of 
any  thing  rather  than  Highlanders,  the 
Celtic  Society ;  an  incongruous  assem- 
blage of  all  ranks,  that  have  no  one  com- 
mon bond  of  union  among  them.  They 
neither  speak  the  language,  nor  know 
how  to  put  on  correctly  the  garb  of  the 
"  Qael  :**  and  yet,  vrithout  possessing  the 
Uood,  or  the  manly  fame,  of  that  inte- 
resting race,  or  any  other  ostensible  cause 
whatever,  they  barefacedly  masked  them- 
selves in  the  Highland  garb,  and,  trusting 
to  the  cloak  of  this  assumed  character, 
in  their  tartans  and  with  eagle  plume  in 
their  bonnets,  the  distinctive  mark  of  the 
dii^ftain  of  old!  This  novel  and  non- 
descript body,  stopping  at  nothing  which 
could  be  accomplished  by  a  brazen  ef- 
ijontry,  and  those  borrowed  plumes,  (of 
which,  as  in  the  fable  of  the  daw,  they 
are  about  to  be  stripped)  unwarrantably 
pushed  itself  forward  under  those  false 
colours,  1st,  To  the  charge  of  the  Regalia 
of  Scotland,  over  which,  for  a  few  days, 
they  mounted  guard,  likp  private  soldiers, 
(of  not  a  very  soldierly  cast ;)  2dly,  They 
presented  themselves  to  the  King,  in 
numbers,  at  the  levee  at  Holyrood ;  and, 
3dly,  They  took  up  a  position  on  the 
sanda  of  Portobello,  among  the  High- 
landers, whom  his  Majesty  was  most  gra- 
ciously  pleased  to  express  a  desire  of  see- 
ing upon  that  g^und  on  the  day  of  the 
review.  Lastly,  I  have  been  told  (though 
I  do  not  positively  know  it,  as  I  kept  my- 
self and  myfriendsquite  aloof  from  them,) 
that  they  contrived  to  draw  lots  with  the 
representatives  of  the  four  Highland 
elans,  subject  that  day  to  the  Duke  of 
Argyirs  orders,  for  their  phice  among 
them.  If  this  really  happened,  it  was 
carrying  the  farce  too  far,  as  upon  that, 
and  the  having  had  a  temporary  charge 
of  the  Regalia  of  Scotland,  they  may,  in 
their  modesty,  at  some  future  time,  lay 
claim  to  a  right  to  these  honours,  in  con- 
junction with  those  to  whom  that  right 
especially  belongs.  Though  there  are  a 
few  respectable  names  at  the  top  of  the 
list,  following  the  Marquis  of  Huntly's, 
as  preses,  none  of  whom  will,  I  feel  con- 
fident, be  in  the  smallest  degree  offended 
at  my  speaking  out  my  real  and  undis- 
guised seutimenta ;  and  having  been  al- 
lured by  the  respectability  of  their  Pre- 
udent  and  four  vioe-Presidents'  names,  aa 
given  in  the  first  newspaper  report  after 
their  institution,  four  of  which  five  were 
members  of  the  Society  of  True  Highland- 
ers, and  the  fifth,  the  pride  of  his  country, 
with  whom  we  would  all  delight  to  asso- 
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ciate,  though  the  Highlands  could  not 
claim  him  for  a  mountaineer,  either  by 
birth  or  hereditary  male  descent;  and 
though,  consequently,  he  was  inadmissi- 
able  (from  the  strict  rules  of  the  socie^,) 
as  a  member  of  our  trulv  Highland  inr 
temity — I  say,  under  such  influence  as  in- 
variably attaches  to  names  like  those,  and 
without  further  inquiry,  I  sent  up  my 
name  to  their  Secretary,  to  whom  1  was 
likewise  a  stranger  at  that  time,  as  well 
as  to  almost  every  man  besides  who  oom- 
posed  the  Celtic  Society,  And  the  first 
notice  I  had  of  my  enrolment,  was  a  no- 
tification  from  my  Edinburgh  agent, 
"  that  he  had  been  called  on  for,  and  had 
paid,  the  fees  of  admission.** 

I  dined  one  day  with  them  since,  and  I 
never  saw  so  much  tartan  btfore,  in  my 
life,  with  so  little  Highland  material.  The 
day  went  off  pleasantly,  to  be  sure,  but  how 
could  it  do  otherwise  to  any  man  seated 
on  one  hand  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  the 
chair,  who  had  another  Highland  chief- 
tain on  his  oth  er  hand  t  Still,  not  being 
dazzled  by  outward  showalone,  I  take  this 
opportunity  of  withdrawing  my  name 
publicly  from  this  mixed  society,  for  the 
reasons  already  assigned.  There  may  be 
some  very  good  and  respectable  men 
amongst  them,  but  their  general  appear- 
ance is  assumed  and  fictitious,  and  they 
have  no  right  to  burlesque  the  national 
dharacter  or  dress  of  Highlanders,  against 
the  continuance  of  which  liberty,  so  mor- 
tifying to  the  feelings  of  all  real  High- 
landers, I /or  one,  formally  protest.  And 
I  hope  my  countrymen  on  the  south  side 
of  the  Grampians  will  not  think  I  have 
done  so  prematurely,  when  I  mention,  that 
I  have  been  much  disgusted,  repeatedly, 
by  seeing  both  the  belted  plaid,  and  the 
shoulder  plaid,  disfigured  and  caricatur- 
ed by  the  members  of  that  Society  in 
public,  who  wear  them  improperly  (very 
likely  through  ignorance,)  andinmany  in- 
stances bedaubed  with  silver  or  gold  laoe, 
like  what  footmen  wear  occasionally  on 
their  liveries,  but  quite  different  f^om  the 
ancient  and  warlike  garb  of  Caledonia*B 
mountain  race;  I  believe  there  are  some 
broken  Highlanders  on  their  list,  belong- 
ing to  almost  eveiy  clan  in  the  Highland, 
my  own  not  excepted.  I  have  seen  a  mulat- 
to, a  Jew — son  to  the  vender  of  the  Balm 
of  Oilead,andsomeotherforeigner8  equal- 
ly preposterous,  appear  in  the  G^i^*s 
Street  Assembly  Rooms,  with  scarfs  al- 
most down  to  their  heels,  in  the  same 
night,  winter  was  a  year,  but  they  with- 
drew themselves  quietly  and  sensibly,  on 
getting  a  hint  through  Mr  Roy,  (then  as- 
sistant secretaiy,  now  I  believe  adjutant 
to  their  society,)  which  hint  origmated 
with  the  Lady  Patroness  of  that  Assem- 
bly. And  most  people  in  Edinburgh 
must  have  heard  of  the  laughable  detec- 
tion of  another  of  these  Celtic  gentlemen 
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drased  cftp-a-pee,  on  the  day  of  the  dimv- 
in^-room  at  Holyrood. 

Mr  Townaend,  the  well  known  Bow- 
street  officer,  accosted  a  genUeman  of  the 
Celtic  Society,  who  was  showing  off  in 
front  of  the  PalacCiin  the  following  words : 
•--''Sir,  do  you  call  yourself  a  Highland- 
er ?"  Answer — "  Yes,  certainly !  you 
don't  mean  to  affront  me,  sir?"  Mr 
Townsend,  "  If  I  mistake  not,  sir,  I  hare 
seen  yon  some  twenty  years  ago,  a  sing- 
ing-boy in  the  choir  of in  Sngland." 

This  remark  put  the  Celtic  gentleman 
quite  out,  ana  raised  a  general  laugh 
against  him.  It  turned  out  to  be  Mr 
Magrath,  the  singing-master  from  Ire- 
land, who,  as  a  true  Hibemicun,  is  cer- 
tainly no  Highlander ! 

Amidst  the  monopoly  of  every  thing 
they  could  pick  up  from  any  quarter,  to 
add  to  the  effect  of  their  appearance  as 
Highlanders,  they  took  into  their  pay 
two  good-looking  men  of  considerable  ex- 
ecution upon  the  Highland  bagpipe,  one 
a  Mackenzie,  piper  to  young  Davidson 
of  Tiilloch;  and  the  other  a  Mackay,  pi- 
per to  Mr  Macdonald  of  Castle  Tyrum, 
in  Moidart,  proprietor  of  Arisaig,  &c.  in 
Invemeas-shira ;  both  of  whom  they  re- 
tained as  pipers  (apparently)  of  their  So- 
ciety, during  his  Mi^esty's  visit  to  Scot- 
land.   And  M r  Mackenzie  (late  secretary 
to  the  society,)  whose  influence  with  his 
namesake  was  considerable,  did  not  blush 
tocanse  the  said  John  Bain  Mackenzie 
stand  to  Mr  Dighton,  a  London  artist, 
till  sketched  by  that  gentleman  **  as  pi- 
per to  the  Ceitie Society  ;*  and  Mackenzie, 
who  is  a  retired  subaltern  officer,  and 
professionally  a  miniaturo-painter,  in- 
stoMi  of  Qontinui^  deer^sgrass,  long  used 
by  him  as  the  badge  of  us  clan,  has  re- 
cently, on  the  authority,  as  he  told  me,  of 
some  Macrae  in  Kintail,  who,  he  says,  had 
seen  Uie  late  Seaforth  use  holl^,  the  badge 
of  ike  RQ99ea,  lime  immemorial;  on  the 
attainder  of  which  ancient  and  great  clan, 
the  Mackenzies  had  succeeded  to  their 
lands  and  extensive  family  inheritance  in 
Boasshire ;  this  I  remarked  to  that  gen- 
tleman, (the  first  morning  I  saw  it  in  his 
bonnet,)  and  after  having  challenged  it 
in  the  pipers,  was  no  rule  why,  upon  such 
unqualified  pretensions,  he  or  his  late 
chief  (had  he.  90  done)  should  assume  the 
badge  of  that  olaui  established  as  such  for 
eenturies   before  the    first    Fitzgerald 
crossed  the  Irish  channel,  or  Kenneth 
Fitzgerald    (hence   "  Macuinach'*)   ^ 
eon   of   Kenneth^   obtained    his    first 
Boyal  grant  of  the  Fortalice  of  "Elian- 
Dnnan*"  in    Kintail.      But   even    here 
certain    characters   in  the  Celtic    So- 
ciety have  not  stopped;  they  have  min- 
ced the  "  Clann-do-Kuill,"  as  it  were,  into 
separate  clans,  founding  upon  the  diffe- 
rent modes  of  spelling  their  names  in 
English,  for  in  Gaelic  there  is  no  diffe- 
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rence ;  and  with  a  boldness  never  hear^ 
of  before,  they  pretend  to  give  one  kind 
of  heath  or  heather  to  one  £smilj  or 
branch  of  that  clan,  and  another  to  an- 
other; nay,  they  allege  ferns,  and  many 
other  unheard  of  badges,  to  be  the  dis- 
tinctive mark  of  many  of  the  minor  dans, 
who  have  derived  their  origin  from  the 
ancient  soTereign  house  of  the  Ides; 
while,  in  fact,  every  clan  emanating  from 
.  that  stock,  sinee  the  days  of  Somerled, 
who  married  the  daughter  and  heiress  of 
Clave  or  Olaos,  the  awartl^  King  of 
Man ;  whose  sons,  Beginald,  ancestor  of 
the  Maodonells,  and  "  Dhugail,**  ances- 
tor of  the  Mocdougals,  on  being  sent,  by 
their  royal  father,  (^t  the  head  of  sepa- 
rate and  distinct  commands,)  to  assist 
their  mother's  kin,  the  Norwegians, 
against  the  Danes,  by  orders  of  Be^iald, 
first  put  heather  in  their  bonnets,  in  order 
to  distinguish  themselves  &om  the  Danes 
when  they  should  be  engaged  tis  do&e  ac- 
tion ;  that  is,  claymore  and  helmet,  taiget 
and  dirk ;  when  of  comae  it  foUowfl^  that 
he  who  lost  the  heather  from  his  bonn^ 
was  most  likely  next  to  lose  his  life ;  tliAt 
being  the  only  distinctive  mark  between 
foeman  and  friend. 

This  expose  m%y  be  deemed  severe  by 
some,  who  are  not  aware,  that  when  his 
Majesty  was  first  expected  to  visit  Scot- 
land, previous  to  the  report  dying  off, 
under  the  impression  that  the  King  in- 
tended to  make  an  extensive  continental 
tour,  I  wrote  my  sentfanente  undisguisad- 
iy  to  most  of  the  few  noblemen  and  gen- 
tlemen, who,  like  myself,  then  atood  up- 
on the  list  of  the  Celtic  Society^  aa  well  as 
that  of  the  True  Highlanders,  explaining 
my  disanprobationof  the  measures  adopt- 
ed by  the  body,,  so  improperly  assuming 
our  national  ^ess ;  I  have  not,  therefore, 
any  hesitation  to  remark,  as  I  have  now 
done,  since  no  gentler  hint  was  aufficieni 
to  restrain  them,  having  observed  to  all 
with  whom  I  corresponded  upon  that 
subject,  that  it  wms  impoaaible  for  trae 
Bighlanderato  aaaociitte  with  suoba  body 
or  convention  of  people,  open  to  all  .na- 
tions and  to  all  religions;  and,  as  their 
example  •  of  assuming  the  dress  is  fre- 
quently followed,  upom  Sundays,  by  jnany 
of  the  shop-boprs  in  Edinburgh,  not  calcu- 
lated to  add  either  dignity  or  decency  to 
the  garb  of  the  Gael,  the  line  must  now  be 
strictly  drawn,  ofAtffiTMe  the  national  cha- 
racter of  the  Highlander  must  be  tar- 
nished, nay,  demoralized  in  such  hands. 

A.  RN.  MACDOyELL. 

We  really  cannot  help  achnving 
Glengftrr}'  a  good  deal.  He  looks  the 
Chief;  and  we  hnre  been  told  that  he 
possesses  many  of  the  good  qualities 
of  the  Chief.    But  he  must  not  bran- 
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disfa  his  UnSi  M>  ttnndcessarilj ;  and  he 
ought  to  remember  that  other  people 
haTe  Tails  as  well  as  himself,  tnough 
not  so  ostentatiously  protruded.  Nei- 
ther ought  he  to  mention  people's 
names  at  this  rate.  It  is  not,  we  believe, 
true,  that  anj  Jew,  who  is  not  a  Gelt, 
belongs  to  tl^e  Society.  As  to  Mulat< 
toes,  what  is  to  hinder  a  Mulattoe  from 
having  plenty  of  Highland  blood  in 
his  Teins.  Many  Celts  are  in  the 
Windward  and  Leeward  Islands  ;  and 
their  progeny,  we  hold,  though  sprung 
perhaps  by  the  mother's  side,  from 
the  royal  line  of  Congo  or  Dahomey, 
are  entitled  to  ji>in  the  Celtic  Society. 
Does  Glengarry  suppose  that  the  late 
Laird  of  Macnab  bad  not  a  single 
Mulatto  among  all  his  offspring  7  But 
tot  to  insbt  on  what  is  so  obvious,  Glen- 
garry forgot  himself  in  that  anecdote 
about  our  good  friend  Terence  Ma- 
gratb.  It  was  pitiful  and  paltry  in  a 
mghland  chief  so  to  insult  an  inoffen- 
sive and  respectable  man.  He  ought 
to  have  known  that  Mr  Townsend  had 
too  much  sense  to  be  rude  to  any  gen- 
tleman on  guard  before  the  gate  of  the 
King's  palace  ;  and  that,  had  he  done 
so,  any  gentleman  so  insulted  would 
have  shewn  a  Bow-street  officer  the 
point  of  his  bayonet,  or  the  edge  of 
his  claymore.  The  anecdote  is  silly 
and  untrue.  Mr  Magrath,  with  sin- 
gular mildness  and  modesty,  contra- 
dicted it  in  the  newspaper,  telling  the 
public  that  he  was  not  on  guard  at  the 
Palace  at  all.  Glengarry,  therefore, 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  himself  for 
such  vile  and  vulgar  gossipping,  and, 
Highland  chief  as  he  is,  ought  to  beg 
publicly  Mr  Magrath*s  pardon.  He 
ought  also  to  recollect,  that  a  man 
may  be  seen  by  police  officers  in  a  si* 
tuatton  really  disgraceful,  which  that 
of  Mr  Magrath' s  was  not ;  and  that 
the  choir  of  a  cathedral  is  a  pleasanter 
place  than  the  bar  of  the  High  Court 
of  Justiciary.  With  respect  to  Captain 
M'Kenzie,  whose  name  Glengarry 
makes  use  of  so  unwarrantably,  he  is 
a  soldier,  not  a  singing  master,  and 
not  likely  to  heed  the  cry  of  *'  Beware 
the  Bear."    This  the  event  has  shewed. 

But  the  whole  Celtic  Society  brist- 
led like  a  field  at  harvest-home.  Glen- 
garry was  quite  mistaken  in  suppos- 
ing that  they  could  not  talk  Gaelic. 
Of  all  languages,  that  is  the  most  for- 
midable in  the  spluttering  mouth  of  an 
ang^  man.  Forthwith  there  was  no 
talk  but  of  expulsion,  and  with  many 
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of  deca(>itation.  We  would  not  have 
been  in  Glengarry's  brogues  for  the 
profits  of  a  whole  Number.  Pistols  and 
claymores,  daggers  and  dirks,  and 
knives  and  kimes,  were  all  furbishing 
up ;  and  the  hairy  pouch  of  every 
member  of  the  Celtic  Society  curled 
for  very  ire.  Red  faces  and  fiery  eyes 
were  teen  hurrying  to  and  fro  on  street 
and  square,  sometimes  solitary  and 
sullenly  savage,  at  others  social  in 
grinning  groups,  mutually  whetting 
tip  to  execrating  and  exterminating 
exasperation.  Where,  in  God's  name, 
we  tnought,  is  the  unfortunate  Glen- 
garry t  He  must  be  swallowed  alive 
now,  for  the  Bulls  of  Bashan  are  all 
roaring  against  him,  and  will  toss  and 
tear  him  to  pieces  like  a  red  rag.  But 
softly — Glengarry  has  been  at  Aber- 
deen, and,  on  his  return,  instead  of  in- 
suring his  life,  comes  forward  with 
the  following  manifesto. 

TO  THS  EDITOR  07  THB  ■DIMBUaOH 
OBSERVSB. 

Saturday  Evening, 
Sir, — Glengarry  was  much  amused  up- 
on his  return  from  Aberdeen  to-day,  by 
reading  in  this  day*B  Observer,  "  that  a 
requiisition  has  been  sent  to  the  Secretary 
of  the  Celtic  Society,"  &c.  &c.,  for  a  pur- 
pose MDorthy  of  one  of  the  many  national- 
ties  which  belong  to  an  assemblage  such 
as  theirs — a  modem  convention  open  to 
people  ofaU  natume,  and  of  all  rdigioue 
tenets,  Jew  cu  weU  as  Christian.  Their 
proposed  plan,  however,  is  not  calculated 
to  shake  the  nerves  of  a  Highlander,  more 
than  their  assamption  of  his  native  garb» 
(thereby  burlesqued  and  degraded,),  is  to 
conciliate  hisfusUy  injured  feelings  ;  but 
the  former  is  as  laughable  as  the  latter  is 
contemptible  and  unjustifiable  in  the 
sight  of  every  unbiassed  man  upon  earth. 
Sam  me  the  danger  to  an  eagle  against 
whom  some  Celtic  members  ordered  a  gun 
to  be  charged,  imagining  themselves, 
(from  dreams  of  Celtic  importance,  to  be 
something  terrific ;  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !)  on  see- 
ing that  "  proud  bird  of  the  mountain** 
spurn  the  low  mossy  crag,  on  which  he 
had  temporarily  perched,  and  soar  above 
the  Grampians,  into  the  firmament  of 
Heaven  ! — roused  from  his  peaceful  po> 
sition,  by  their  presumptuous  approach, 
decked  in  plumes,  (which  had  one  by  one 
either  dropped  from  his  wings  or  his  tail 
al  mouUing  time,  or  which  had  been 
wafted  by  the  wind  from  the  stupendous 
rock,  where  he  reared  his  eaglets  in  safety, 
to  which  they  have  no  legitimate  right ; 
and  which  within  demarcation  qf  Cak' 
donia's  unconquered  barrier,  is  indeed  in 
the  breast  of  every  discriminating  patriot 
2Z 
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of  Scotland,  acqaainted  with  the  peculiar 
diaracteriatlc  of  the  Gael)  could  answer 
no  other  end,  in  their  OMumed  bonnets, 
than  the  manv  heSs,  wAicA  bedecked  the 
vassal /ooie  of  their  chiefs,  in  the  daya  of 
yore. 

The  Celtic  Society  had  better  leare  my 
plaid  alone,  as  it  hitherto  ia^Sanft  tache,** 
otherwise  it  may  prore  of  too  rough  and 
outlandish  a  texture  fbr  their  delicate  fin- 
gers. I  would  not  have  meddled  with  any 
of  them,  so  long  M  they  left  me  and  my 
Highlanders  to  stand  or  fall  by  the  merit 
or  demerit  of  our  own  act ;  bat  as  long  as 
I  carry  a  St  Andrew  about  me,  in  the  war- 
like «rb  of  my  ancestors,  I  shall  not  be 
bearded  by  the  best  man  among  them, 
who  may  choose  to  put  himself  forward 
ak  their  champion,  propria  persona. 
Though  I  do  not  think  H  worth  while  to 
ask  (as  I  underralue  that  frothy  ^j^ision, 
ptx>ceedingfrom  such  authority)  who  sug- 
gested the  motion  of  which  I  am  thus 
generously  apprised;  but  at  the  same 
time,  assassin-like,  stabbed  at  me  from 
behind  a  curtain,  by  calling  my  state- 
ment "  misrepresentation*,"  and  aspers- 
ing my  open,  and,  at  least,  manly  con- 
duct, with  the  term  of  "  malignant  jea- 
lonsy,"  an  epithet  I  entirely  disdain,  as 
having  no  place  in  my  mind,  and  which 
I  therefore  retort  indignantly  to  its  au- 
thor, as  his  vile  and  truly  appropriate 
badge ;  and  far  more  suitable  to  the  Cel- 
tic Bocietv,  or  at  least  to  such  of  them,  as 
authorised  the  paragraph  to  which  I  now 
reply ;  both  for  myself  and  my  brethren, 
the  pure  and  nnsophiaticated  sons  of  "the 
land  of  glens,  and  hills,  and  warriors,"  to 
use  a  toast  often  dnmk  by  the  Celtic  So- 
ciety, in  their  hours  </  conviviality,  and 
therefore  meant  only,  ^rhaps,  from  the 
teeth  outwards,  to  deceive  na,  by  empty 
sounds;  as  they  imaginedi  toith  lime 
knofdedge  of  the  trueHiffhland  character, 
they  had  already  done,  by  the  assump- 
tion, withmU  consent,  of  our  natural  garb! 
But  though,  in  their  ignoranoe  of  the 
Highland  Laddie,  they  may  have  been 
misled  l^y  Baillie  Jarvie's  humorous  ez- 
prefsion,  "  That  no  man  wi*  breeks  on 
Lis  hinder-end,  or  money  in  his  pouoh, 
wad  be  safe  amang  thae  Highland  sa- 
vage9,**  let  me  assure  the  author  of  the 
paragraph  in  question,  that  I  still  have  m 
many  *'l)ugald  Bodies"  as  will  iafbrmme 
who  shall  rise  to  make  that  motion,aad  by^ 
whom  it  shall  be  seconded,  at  tlke'mee^ 
ing  so  called ;  that  is,  if  such  a  meeUng 
shall  actually  take  pldce,  which  I  by  no 
means  believe- ;  and  ifrsucb  motion  shall 
be  made  and  seconded)  I  think  it  due,  in 
return  to  the  candour  of  those  who  gare 
such  authority,  to  inform  them,  1^'  one 
of  the  Hears  (the  Macdonell's  supportera) 
might  thereby  be  roused  into  rage  sufi- 
dent  to  snap  his  chain,  and     •    •    • 
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The  tables  ware,  tmagyad  -awifioif 
we  trembled  fo^  tb^.^Uc  Society.— 
Glengarry  will  make  ^l4nced.mealt  of 
them  all ;  and  maay  a  writer*«,TOpren^ 
tice  will  weep  the  day  he  IaicCa«i4« 
his  breeches !  What  w^re  omi  |pa» 
for  our  dear  Omai  I  Is  hci  seyeK  to  •«• 
OtaheiW  motel  WJbat  wiU.  King 
Pourae  say  1  and  what  will  become  H 
Morton*fl  red  waggon  9  Spane^  O  sfNtf^ 
the  gentle  Omai !  was  our  pmy«r. — 
Bttt  lo,  und  behold,  Omai  appeared  ht- 
fore  m  in  tl^e  Sanctum,  and  saia— 
"  Man  of  peace— one  of  the  long-tail- 
ed chieftains  threatens  to  cut  of  ^e 
head  of  me,  Omai,  because  tlv^t  I 
marched  with  the  petticoat  men,  toeing 
only  Omai,  the  son  of  the  son  of  Pnai 
the  tntveller.  But  I,  Owu,  am  a 
chief  in  ay  own  countiy,  andliaYe  m 
limg  tail  there  ;  and  X  have  slain  maajr 
men  in  battle,  fighting  foi<  my  owt^ 
king,  King  Pouree.  '  And  t,  Omai, 
will  cany  my  head  back  to-  OtaheittL 
upon  the  shoulders  of  me,  Omai ;  and 
I  will  fight  M^Alastair  with  my  war- 
club.**  All  our  fears  now  were  fox  the 
island  of  Otaheite  ;  and  we  determiii- 
ed  to  bind  over  Omai  to  keep  the 
peace.  Accordingly,  we.  took  our 
crutch^  and  hobbM  over  to  the  fifae^ 
riff,  and  before  night  had  Omai  bound 
over  not  to  kill  Glengarry,  under  a 
justiciary  warmnt,  and  a  penalty  of 
L.5000.  We  had  great  difficulty  in 
getting  Omai  to  understand  the  mean- 
ing of  this  measure.  At  first  ]ie  was 
rather  obstreperous  ;  but  finally  he  ac- 
knowledged the  propriety  of  p^aqe,  and 
deposited  his  war-club  in  the  Sanctum 
by  the  4ide  of  another  of  no  contoinpt- 
il>le  dimensions,  which  had  seen  teiv 
vice  in  ita  day,  and  now  stiinda  ift  dig^ 
nified  repose,  (oUumeumdigmtaU)  in 
a  corner,  irith  a  email  silver  plate,  our 
which  is  ifwcribed  the  day  o€  that 
great  battle,  when  our  Publisher  U^ 
ed  the  part  of  a  Percy, 

Having  thus  saved  Glengarry  from 
the  wrath  of  Air  Omai,  we  left  the  rest 
to  the  soBsy  Sheriff  of  Eclinh^rgh<--T 
That  geotlcman,  is,  it  appears^  Con-, 
troller  of  the  Pres^.witJ^  y{^  pveaum% 
a9  the  office  canboino.  sinecuie,  a  sa* 
laryof  klOOOfv-year.  HeintenUetod 
by  his  caveat  the  editors  of  the  £disi*> 
burgh  newspapers  ftom  admitting  in- 
to theit-  columns  mny  thing  fstrthet 
about  the  €Hengawv  controversy.  Be^ 
fore  his  ^ind  an4  thotightful  inter-| 
ference,  however,  the  two  fbOowing 
letters  had  appeared,  which  are  en- 
titled  to  a  place  in  this  Magazine  :— 
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9^  9HJ  SDXTOB  OF  THS  SDIKBUBGH 

Sii,— Any  individual  who  wantonly 
thruit«|iiiQi6MfforwaVd  ill  to  public  notice^ 
by  i&akiiig  an  unprovoked  attack  upon  a 
whole  Society  of  gentlemen^  not  only  de- 
serves, hat  v«aUy  invites,  public  discud- 
SMiiespeeling  Mmselfl  This  was  done 
in  a  letter  pt£liahed'  in  your  papers  of 
the  2d  aiHk.fith  instant,  by  Mr  M'Donell 
of  GUepgap-y  against  the  Celtic  Society. 

.>I8  aiOi^n^her  of  that  bodyi  I  have. an. 
undoubted  right  to  recriminate^  by  mak- 
ing observations  upon  Mr  M'Doneirs 
public  acts  as  a  Hlghlaader;  but  the 
task  would  be  ungenerous ;  and  I  enter- 
tain so  gre^t  a  degree  of  respect  for  many 
of  his  rehktives,  as  to  induce  me,  for  the 
|N«0Mii^  to  decline  H. 
c  I  ehall  tiMtefore,  in  this  edmmiinica- 
Uon,jeonfi&e  my  4ibservatioiiato  the 
qMMca  iKhich.  CQuld'  lead  Mr;MU)o«eU 
V>,give  vent  to^atb  iCMtrageous  ezpre»' 
s^oasi  as  he  h4«  thought  it  proper  tq^in* 
dulge  m,  aga^net  tbe.CeJltic  i^oiety>  aud 
shall,  in  conclusion,  niak0  public  on^ 
simple  statement, ^hich  will  at  once  shj^w 
which '  party  has  the  most  "  bare-faced 
effVonteryi"  •  -r.     .. 

^he  i&rst  ptiblic'ooclsioti  on  which  l!he 
06tiic  Society  Was  Called  ^pon  to  act,  by 
the  Krrigki  Marshal  <f  Seotktnd,  was  in 
thai  intAteatingeeNBieny  when  the  Re- 
galia d  Sootlandtlveite^removtod  from  the 
Oastk:to  tbe  Falaonof  Uolyrood,  iinme« 
diatel^r.JM^rQ  tb%arr»VAl  q£  hia  Miyesty 
in,  t^  (Bitef.^J^W .  ^^  .«la«  ,Macgre«9r» 
nnder.Jt.h.e  pe^^  coiamaqd  of  ^^  ^^^ 
M.^jSliie§rQjor^  their,  orave  an4rtotin-^ 
guishe^i   '*  '   "*       '  *   ^ 

mh'i' 

talHs.'  "f  ^«f^ft'Bdtt^H  <#  Oto|5arr>%  in 
tflAiUi',lflM^o^fyperM>h''nibui]fted6n  horse> 
bMk,  j<$iitedlth«C^l«liSo0lety,  an4  placed 
h^miell  ai  ebe«^h«ait  cf  the  oolm^n,  wh«tf 
aiUpltiitg.\to\  thei  Moun^^-and  lafiUr  «« 
^R^r^jgui^d  in/tbe  ^tdnr>o§,  Uke  proofluion^. 
^r  M'DonftU  ^S9l^  iWfig  about,  alvtbft 
right  of  t.^e,  whole,  vh^pe^t/waff  st9liiqne4) 
as  if  he  wished  to^b^.u^en  aa.th^.cpin-,' 
^ef .J  JJe,  wa^  fjircpd  to  \|  itjhdrAv,.  fpd 


th\&Celti'«&t  day ;  -Ulr  M'Oonell  ivas  so 
offedd^;lhtft  M^&flertv'ardsMld^Cafptain 
Hf^Dou^ltrttiM^he'tari^hf  «xp^c«  to  iklia^ 
flmaliix(i;iwhi^  iUw%aneir«r  has  takM' 
pfausajf  •>ifi  t  v<i\\'>')iii  i:.*-ff  -'i'  v.. 
i/ri^^  #i|«ni  Fbo . «  a0i^i(Hwd  t  by.Mir< 
KfJPt4tfUriniji)lld^iA»8ei:t9^<mkt  af^it;h«; 
wiar  hir^  MnW^  fl^^j?  ^Of^Wt^Mv, 
M'I>ofieawifAedjlwA  to  biwik.his  ^- 
gagemeni^  aml^  absQlut^ly  offered  hiin 
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double  the  sum  to  join  his  tail  It  de* 
serves  to  be  mentioned,  for  the  honour 
of  a  Highlander,  that  the  piper  indig- 
nantly refused  the  bribe,  I  have  no  wiah 
to  inquire  into  the  private  reasons  which 
could  have  induced  Mr  M'Donell  to  draw 
forward  Captain  M:K^n;(ie's  name  in  the 
indelicate  style  he  adopted  in  his  letter. 
I  heard  it  accounted  for,. at  a  meeting  of 
gentlebaen,  a  few  days  ago,  as  arising  out 
of  an  affray  which  took  place  between 
that  gentleman  and  Mr  M'Donell  some 
time  ago  at  Fort- William — the  history  of 
which  Mr  M'Donell  is  bound  to  give  to 
the  public 

Mr  M'Bonell  abuses  the  Society  for 
having  members  who  are  not  Highland- 
ers, which  comes  very  badly  from  one, 
who^  I  am  told,  had  a  Yorkshire-man, 
dressed  up  as  a  Highlander,  in  his  own 
tail,  on  the  occasion  of  his  Majesty's  visit. 
Mr  M'Donell  finds  fault  with  gentlemen 
of  the  So9lety,  for  presenting  themselves 
in  numbers  to  his  Majesty,  in  the  High- 
land garb ;  I  am  confident  no  one  really 
did  80  who  had  not  a  right,  from  his 
rank  in  society,  to  attend  the  levee.  But 
what  did  Mr  M'Donell  do?  Why,  he 
forced  himself  into  the  royal  presence, 
in  dirty  boots  and  spurs,  on  the  day  of 
his  Majesty's  arrival  at  Holyrood,  when 
the  Lord  Provost  and  Magistrates  of 
Edinburgh  were  presenting  the,  address, 
and  where  e^n  bk  had  no  right  to  enter. 
l,am,  &c     ,   ,  ,,  A  CxLC 

TO  tHS  BDI1K>B  CO  THB  fiPINBTJ&OH 
OSSBRVmt. 

>  Sui,h--I  re«|Uest  thatyOd  will,  as  soon  as 
possible,  insortth^oltowing  re||ly  to  cer- 
tain observations  dontain^  in  an  article 
pnbhshed  in'iydur- paper  oria&tThnrsdav, 
omder  the  signafture  of  A.  B:  Macdonell. 
1.  It  is  noi*  tnso  that^  1'  caused  John 
Bain  M<Kensid«taUd  toMrDlghion,tiir  • 
sketched  by  that  gdiittetiian,  "  as  piper 
to  the  OdU^SoeiUy:^       - 

■2.  I  wear  the  hoUyin  my  bonnet,  as 
tbe  proper  badge' of  my  dan,  lind  shall 
ooatHwe  twwear  ityiaot^vithstanding  Mr 
Ai  RiLMacdoaeirs' pretensions.  For 
dom^  SO;  F  have  the  authority,  not  only' 
of  theoMhetbsof  Kintail',  the  contetn- 
ponriefs  of  the  M  ^Kensies  in'  thoir  settle- 
ment in  that  Country,  and 'firm  adherents 
ever  since,  but  that  also  of  persons  whose 
reeearehes  into  the  manners  and  customs 
of  tiisGitol,  entitle  their  didba  to  implicit 
detferenee^*  '  .-    ^  -   •  •■' 

<  A.'Thati  I' Am  «'  half-pay  lieutenant  is 
tkrad ;  I  nttk  add,  ho#eve^  thi^t  m^  retire  • 
ment^'orm  ^the  '^r^«e,  irfaetAter  it  shall 
pniv9  tempon^tyor  permandnt,  leaves 
no  stain  on  myvharactbr.  True  it  is, 
aiaoi  that  to  eke  ■  out  the  slender  means 
of'subsistenoe  which  niy  half-pay  and  the 


*  See  Colonel  Stewart's  Sketches  of  the  Manners,  kc.  of  the  Highlanders,  Vol. 
H.  App.  p.  X. 
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wreck  of  the  estate  of  my  fore&thers  af- 
ford, I  now  practise,  as  a  profcsBion,  an 
art,  which  from  my  early  youth  I  culti- 
vated as  an  amusement  with  m  uch  ardovf, 
however  litUe  success — that  of  miniature 
painting.  Uut  what  concern  has  Mr  A. 
Kn.  AI'Donell  with  my  occupational 

One  word  as  to  the  Celtic  Society,  not 
in  answer  to  Mr  A.  Rn.  Macdonell'^ 
statement,  but  to  prevent  any  misappre- 
hension on  the  part  of  your  readers  re- 
garding the  aatore  and  objeets  of  that 
institution. 

The  Society  was  instituted  on  my  sug- 
gestion in  January  1820,  and  was  neither 
intended  to  be,  nor  ever  represented  as  a 
society  of  Highlanders.  Sir  Walter  Scott 
was  an  original  member,  and  one  of  the 
four  first  appointed  vice  prct<tdents.  The 
honourable  General  Leslie  Gumming,  Mr 
Urquhart  of  Blyth,  advocate,  and  other 
gentlemen  quite  unconnected  with  the 
Highlands,  were  members  of  the  first 
committee  of  management.  A  statement 
of  the  objeets  and  rales  of  the  Society 
was  prepared  and  printed  at  1^  com- 
mencement, and  Ik  copy  of  that  statemeni 
has  been  regularly  sent  to  every  member 
on  his  admission.  Bv  the  second  acticle 
it  is  declared, "  that  the/r«t  object  of  the 
Society  shall  be  to  promote  the  general 
use  of  the  ancient  Highland  dress  la  the 
Highlands  oj  Scotland;**  and  as  a  mea- 
sure tending  to  promote  that  object^  it 
is  by  a  subsequent  article  declared,  that 
at  the  annual  general  meetings,  "  the 
members  shall  be  dressed  in  the  ancient 
costume  of  the  Highlanders  of  Scotland ; 
each  member,  ifofanyda^  in  its  parti- 
cular tartan.**  ^he  Boeiety  is  therefore- 
open  to  evieiiy  ^ntleman  whose  heart 
"warms  to  the  tarUsy'*  <^  whatew 
kindred,  countiy,  or  religion.  I  am,  sir, 
your  most  obedient  humble  servant,  , 
Avm.  M'Kbkzie, 
Lieut.  H.  P.  72d  regt.  and  Capt. 
Inverness  Militia. 

ISdinhurgh,  6th  September,  18M. 

Su0h  is  the  tarminatio*  (ibr  tkepi*' 
8ent)<of  fthis  ^niroVeny.  Omai  amd 
Glengarry  are  both  bound  over  to  keep 
the  peace.  Omai  returns  to  Otaheite 
in  a  few  weeks ;  so  if  Glengarry  wishes 
to  try  a  claymore  against  a  du^  he 
must  take  a  voyage  to  the  South-sea, 
and  kiss  hands  a.^  the ibrst  levsahakl 
by  King  Pouree. 

No)|v  what  is  all  this  row  abowt;wiiil 
any  wolMnformed  perapa  teii  us  I  If 
Glenga»^,  Captain- Mackenaie,  and  the 
Celts,  were  strictly  examined  ^  on  the 
merits/'  we  engage  to  plant  them  ail 
three,  by  half  a  dozen  questions.  Yet, 
we  never  saw  a-  body  of  Highlanders 
passing  by  with  their  pipes,  however 
small,  that  we  did  not  feel  that  per- 
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lent  so  proud  and  puny  wen  look- 
ing about  for  »  qnaml.    Never  saw 
we  pride  so  personified,  as  by  some  of 
those  kilted  savages.    Each  man  look* 
ed  as  if  "  her  nainsel"  were  at  ones 
King  and  Procession ;  and  small,  haiiy, 
awkward  squads,  went  bumming  along 
most  waspish ly  with  their  swo^s  like 
stings  ready  for  insertion.      Most  of 
them  are  little  heather-legged  bodies, 
of  whom  it  would  be  a   pity  to  be 
much  afraid  ;    but  now  and  then  a 
giant  rises  up  among  thctai,  that  makes 
one  tremble  from  top  to  toe.    Thank 
God,  they  are  now  neaily  all  out  of 
town,  and  that  a  well-meaning  man  in 
breeches  can  walk  to  see  a  newspaper 
without  danger  of  beinfg  devourai 
Here  Mi&  there  a  bonnet,  with  its  eagle- 
feather,  still  speaks  of  the  hills ;  but 
the  Chieftains  have  cut  off  their  tails, 
atfd  are  seen  walking  arm-in-arm  with 
persons  "who  tieter  ba<i  finy  to  cut 
off,  searcely  discernible  from  ordinaiy 
'  men.    But,  to  be  sure,  when  one  re- 
collects that  two  or  three  kilted  High- 
land regiments,  a  day  or  two  after  being 
cut  to  pieces  at  Quatre  Bras,  won  the 
battle  of  Waterloo,  no  wonder  High- 
landers are  proud.    Indeed,  they  have 
won  all  the  great  battles  that  have  been 
feiught  in  modem  times — and  seem 
not  only  invincible,  but  immortal. 

We  are  lovers  of  peace ;  so  listen  to 
our  words.  Glengarry  ! — rou  are,  we 
veHly  believe,  an  honest  fellow  ;  and 
your  family  is  as  old  as  Ben-Nevis.— 
Tour  Tail  is  longer  than  the  Tails  of 
the  children  of  Lowland  men.  Let 
your  Tail,  and  your  sword,  and  your 
pen,  all  lie  at  rest.— Celtic  Society ! 
You  are  a  set  of  right  ravenous  chaps, 
and  not  to  be  trusted  in  a  tripe-shop. 
Let  the  Highlanders  do  with  their  hin- 
^det-endsas  theyclrase ;  and  be  assured, 
Uiat'an  association  to  encourage  kills  is 
latigbable  to  the  widest  extent  of  die 
hmnan  month.  Dine  together,  drink 
tqg^ther,  talk  Erse  together,  guard  the 
Knight  Mareschal — or  the  Regalia— 
or  the  King.  CHengarry  and  the  Celtic 
Society,  shake  hands  and  be  friends. — 
Why  sh6«Id  yeti  remetnber  what 
every  body  else  will  have  forgotten  in 
«r  fortnight  f  Shake  hands — we  re- 
peat— and  next  Number  we  shall  have 
an  **  elegant  a^tiiile**   entitled,  ••kb- 

COVOILtATtON  B£¥WECir  GLENGARBT 
AND     THE     CELTIC     SOCIETY,*'      which 

will  make  you  clap  your  kilted  hips 
with  joy,  and  place  on  the  list  of  ho- 
norary members, 

Orristopheb  North. 


»o.  ¥1. 

'      '  ACT  I. 

iSbene,  ^dCifr  Parlour — Cold  Supper  Jtut  mL 
Manet  Ha  Ambbosv  ^i««. 

MB  AMBB08B. 

I  think  it  will  do.  That  plato  of  lobstcn  is  a  little  too  Bear  the  edge.  Soft- 
Jj,  softly^  the*  round  of  beef  <!asts  toe  deep  a  shadow  over  theae  pickles.  There 
"^haX  ifl  rii^t    Old  Kit  will  be  usable  to  critieise^-* 

J?7»^(;r  Mb  North. 

MB  KOBTH. 

Old  Kit }  will  be  unable  to  criticiae !  i-^-Why,  upon  my  honour,  Mr  Ambrose, 
yeM^^reratberintverent  in  your  lingo. 

MB  AMBBOBBy/mttcA  tf0n/ia«2.^ 

.   I  really,  sir,  had  not  the  least  idea  you  were  at  hand.    You  know,  sir,  witli 
what  profound  respect — — ^ — 

MB  VOBTH. 

,QoxoB^  AJBbvDse,  put  down  the  pots  of  porter.  The  King  has  left  the  Thea* 
tre,  and  we  shall  be  all  here  in  a  few  seconds.  I  made  my  escape  from  the 
Manager's  box,  just  before  the  row  and  the  rush  began.  Hark  I  that  is  the 
clafik  of  the  Adjutant. 

ErUer  Odobbbty,  Tickler,  iSbwabd,  BvlIiKb,  Hiohlakd  Ohibftaut, 
and  Mb  BftAOKwooD. 

.     ,  ODOHSBTT. 

Allow  me,,  my  dear  Korth,  to  introduce  to  you  my  friend,  the  Ohief  of  tlie 
Clau— 

MB  VOBTH. 

No  need  of  a  name.  I  knew  him  by  his  Father's  faoe.--Sir,  I  will  Ioyq  jou 
for  the  sake  of  as  noble  a  Ghiel  as  ever  slaughtered  a  Sassenach.  Sit  down,  sir, 
if  you  pleasa — (Highland  Chieftain  sits  down  at  Mr  North*s  right  hand,) 

MB  SBWABIX. 

Well,  did  he  not  look  every  inch  a  King,  this  eTening  t  A  Kinff  of  Qnat 
BritMD,  France,  aad  Ireland,  ought,  if  possible,  to  be  a  man  worth  looking  at. 
His  subjects  expect  it,  and  it  is  but  reasonable  they  should. 

MB  KOBTR. 

Pame  does  no  move  than  justice  to  his  bow.  It  Is  most  princely — so— or, 
lather  so.    Is  that  like  him  1 

OBOHBBTT. 

No  moM  than  a  hop-pole  is  like  a  palm-tr<|e.  or  the  Editor  of  the  Edinbuxgh 
Review  like  him  of  ^aekwood's  Magazine.  The  King's  bow  shows  him  to  be  a 
MIMI  9C  spnius ;  for  mark  me,  he  has  no  model  to  go  by.  He  must  not  bow 
like  the  Oi^e  of  Argyll,  or  Lord  Fife,  well  as  they  bow,  but  like  a  King.  And 
be  does  so%    The 'King  is  a  man  of  genius. 

MB  BLACKWOOD. 

Do  JOU  think,  sirs,  that  the  King  would  become  a  contributor  to  the  Maga- 
aine  ?     I  haTe  seat  his  Majesty  a  set  spkndidly  bound,  by — — 

MB  ROBVH. 

Huflbi  W»WJt  leBve  that  to  me.^  Yon  must  not  ioteifeM  with  th^  Editoriftl 
department. 

MB  BVLLBB. 

I  What  do  you  Scotch  mean  by  calling  yonrselres  a  grave  people  ;  and  by  s^- 
iog  th^tyou  are  not  like  the  Insh,  absurd  in  the  expression  of  your  loyalty  t 
i  neyer  heard  su<ril  e  thuiider  in  a  Theatre  befole.' 

ODOBBRVY. 

I  wonld  hare  given  twenty  ten^pennies  that  some  of  the  Toung  ladies  in  the 
pit  h«d  V9iBembered  that  a  pocket  handkerehSef  should  not  be  used  longer  than 
a  couple  of  days.  Some  of  the  litecmiy  gentlemen,  too,  shewed  snuffy  signals. 
But  the  oon^  imil  was  imposing. 


•70  Ji^amAmirommm.  jy^.  VL  (Eft. 

I  hftto  ftll  inTidiotti  national  dUtmctions.  Let  every  peopk  hul  ihek  King 
in  their  oim  waj. 

ODOHBBTT. 

To  be  rare  they  ihould.  But  then  the  Seotch  are  *<  a  nation  of  Gentlemen  ;** 
and  the  Iri«h  ''>a  na^ipn  iO{  reg^m^ifapB ;".  and  the  Ep^Ufh  a  '^  nittien  of  shop- 
keeper^'*,  Bowt)imil..   ...  *  w      .    . 

»...,.    X&  JIOBTH.  -.,.{.       .    ..   .  / 

His  Majesty  knows  better  than  to  ^iriif^  us.  We  are  not  a  nation  of  gen- 
tlemen— thank  God  ;— but  the  greater  part  of  our  popu)ali0n<i»tu]gar,uM- 
ligent,  high-cheeked,  xaw-boned,  and-wJtfrpe. 

I  could  not  help  smiling,  when  I  Icv^i^  across  the  pit  and  along  the  boxes 
this  eyening,  at  tne  com^iment  towards  younelves  as  a  .nalien»  which  some 
self-sufficient  soul  put  into  his  Maj^(^*s  nniutlu  I  never  saw  a  more  vulgar 
pit  in  my  life.    The  wpnten  looked  aa  if-"*<<-<-.    .  n  .• 

ODp.HEBTy.. 

One  and  all  of  them  could  have  kissed  the  King.  But.  Seward,  my  boy,  you 
are  mistaken  in  calling  the  pit  vulgSEf.    Tour  taste  has  been  vitiated^  Seward, 

by  Oxford  Milliners,  and 

Mft  iroATtf. ' 
The  conversation  is  wandering.    (Turning  to  the  Chieftain.)    1  saw  you 
talking  to  the  Thane  in  the  Theatre.  "  WottU  to  heaven  you  hsd  brought  him 
b«n!    •      •..-•.■■'•:...       »     •  '    '  '\       :    ' 

OMimrrATtt.      j        t    .-;..-    . 
He  is  gone  to  Dalkeith,  or  he  wotiM'hitve  come.     . 

.     ^    1  *    .1..   ifft'iroBYiff.  '     .'  •* 

How  popular  the  Thittels  $iA  overSbottand ! '  I>6pettd'tii>oh  ft;  gentlemen' 
that  the  best  man  is.  in  general,  Ihe  tnost  po^ulif.  'Kothinj^  but  wsitteroiitf. 
and  goodness  wiU-ttMM^teattiisIoyepeeh.  .    t.  : 

His  Lordship  never  ^Krtnee  tb  town  Withtfilt  dJHni;  kt  tfaef  shop. 

Enter  Mr  Awj^fkoaz  ahiy^aifers.wi^  riti^ri.  hfi4M»%l»Ux9f  womkadmon^ 

-ifBi^vteMtiiB:'  ■"'■• 
Acyutant,  I  jnll  dnnk  a  pot  of  ]Wf«4r  Wltti  ywr^'f^tL  K\ 
threei--«ttf^iMa.imHM;^-4^Hurt«,  ^hunm^  hiMa-^BuM,  Irttta^ 
hurra,  hurra  li/£;W)AMS0n^b«fiM;>''      '      ^  <   . 

-1  ■'■     ■  iQi'tfoBw.  '"  '  ••''   '•';•  '  ',        '"■--•^ 
Odoherty,  be  pleased  to  tBetmaoNapderx    '    ■     i     •  .^ 

More  porter. .-.     .t---        i    .•.«..  i.  .^   .•.».• .  '"'"''.'.    .  V''" 

Did  you  see  hqwiKhe  whoW-pst^  ilB«d  ^ics  ftkee.  oti  the  ^Bii^f  s-^tHl  th^  ph^ 
b^gan  f    It  was  giaiid,i  Nortk ^  Wk  <iye  «Mt«bai  i^yM  "^gToiigf^  Irjili  mild, 
and  dignifiei  oampesuNL*  ^^he-^Kia^,  Nbi4hj  1t«M  happy.    l^'s^ditriiVwIbL! 
He  saw  thai  hd  had.  nuc  iiiaiia.  >  Bvei^  nbk^'erf  -"  Gdd  save  th^  Kii^g^  w^i 
dirling  through  my. -vayamiMtiiDgs.    I\n  (ss^oarse  as  a  h^Iet. 

I  think  iheBe^>kfeel  pscatdol  thek  Kiing.    As  he  ftitttA  tfaepl4tff)rm  'iihki^ 
I  stood,  en  his  entmnce  into  Edinbwrgfa,' 1  heM  a'  6Ma\jMsi%  "say 't^  hhi[ 
neiffhbo^, — ^  Look^.Joefc  vldok,  Joclr,«^i9tia ' he  an  ^oite^tJo^iig  dliell — 
Gude  faith,  Jock,  fieV  just  like  my  ain  fkthe#;*^  y'\      *  ;'     !^ - 

Curse  the  Badioali  I.  A  Kiat^  «iiist  •Abhoir  eved  a^sitl^e'b^  l^rom  thef  vilest 
of  his  subjects.  TIm  Eansi,  Mr  Iflfortb^  ii^  wf«h'  ud  as'  p^tlar  ti  Kitig '  as  ever 
reigned  in  England.    Ha1iM«iily  t»rii«|r4ilinseifomner,  aind-i--^  '^    '    .; 

v    ..    -y  ka^BiMjiiiik-"'   ^  i"  ^'  •--' li''\  ••'•-'"'  '»  I 
I  have  seen  thel£iBgiB  pubtio  often  \  biHi  neret  teNrhini  indttH^Jd  cfx'cept 
in  the  Newspapers.  ,  Thai  ^  Seotamatt  in  licrndbh''  i»  a  «6mff»mi  ^hahubter.  ' 
•      .        ' '  '  dpotesMt.' 

Mr  Seward,  a  little  haggis.    See  "  its  hurdies  like  twa  distant  hilk." 


Wbatunbnrdittft?     '^         ' 

MB  TIOKLBB. 

See  Br  Jamieson. 

Mr  North,  I  am  deligbted.    I  h<yt>e  I  mf^y  say  00  without  j^tteiy.    I  nerer 
diank  better  Qlenlivit. — Why,  gentlemen,  not  come  and  pay  ihe  a  risit  thif 
autumn  ?    No  occasion  for  a  tent.    I  itmra  bachelor,  and  have  few  children. 
J   ^      >     -.  •  ^-'i  'OlWflBtoT;    ''  '     ■  ""     ■' 

SettlAd^iJNaue  ydttv  day.  '   , 

t«i«*«iii»-.=    •■  '       ""  ''  •"  • 

14th  of  September.    I  cannot  be  homd  liOoJ^er.    Is  it  a  promise  % 

. '   ' .'..  .1*1    1: .   . '   -      '-oinrwi.' 
144h  of  September.    W»«Wil»n  ■ 

'     ODOllElii^t.'  *.■■'"    f.     .••     '^ 

Well  done,  old  Mole,  in  the  cellange.^Hiteife«^--Sei^*Slialtej^^^ 
EnUr  ii%  Amb^osv,     , 

Mr  North,  a  oommunication.  „    _.i ,..     •'.»..  ^ 

Bead— read.       •,    ,  .   ^..         ..  •• .    \  ^       ..     .      .>    .  .t     , 

I  cannot  say  I  am  quite  able  to  do  so.    My  eyes  are  a  little  hazy  or  so.  BiH 
there  is  the  letter,  Tickler. — Up  with  ^W  .     ,,• 

De'il  tak  the  kilts  !  For  fifty  year,  i^aA,b{m#9)l  son  of  Reikie's  • 

Wad  ever  think  to  jalk  (he  streeto,  denuaad  ff.  \m  far^eUfl.   ^  *     ;. 

And  ony  kilted  drover  lad,  wi'  ]rrloeax>i;  a  letter^f  .  .  ;     :.  . 

Was  pitied,  or  was  glower*d  at,  ^  Puij?  cti^el,  he  h^fiB  na  b#titer  f  r 

And  apple-wives  look'd  sidelins.  and  thocbt  he  came  to  steal  or  beg, 

Whene'er  they  saw  a  callant  wi'his  hurdies:  \n  a  philabc(g. 

And  even  chiefs  0'  clans  themselves,  whene'er  they  r^n  to  towns,  inai^ 

Were  fain  to  cloiht  thek*  hairy  k&ees  ill  tttee^  or  piilntaloons,  mail;  "^ 

But  now !  Lord  bless  your  somM' th)e^V  no  a  Lawtimd  writer  laddie 

Can  wheedle  a  pund  note  or  twa  frae.his«uld.canker*d  daddie, 

But  aff  he  sets  .(th<>ugh.b<Hm.betwi|;4  8t.li«M]|atd'8Kpd.  Ikmrishesgh)  a&  < 

HiefitsJiuIIUel^wl^J{^eJ9plald^l^k^  ; 

Te'se  ken  the  cause  o*  a  the  steer  ; — the  HeeiaAd;  J^humiR.Wa^tols 

Began  to  tire  0'  wearin*  breeks  whene'er  thejnleft  their  castles ; 

So  they  coax'd  the  honest  citizens  to  jvittiin  a  oonventiDB->r.i  v  ^  x.  , ,  . 

To  tak  the  corduroy  from  off  the  pairil  dauma  mention ; 

That,  like  the  tod  that  tint  his  tail,  they  mightna  cause  derision,  ^ 

And  find  their  faces  in  a  flame,  whUa  el^eprfiive  they  were  freezin. — 

Tho  tow&Vlads  9nM)pft  »tt)|e  ^v^  and  thus  bi^gpta  the  Cehie^  .    ^ 

A  medley  f  tnwfft  feae  eve^r  la!p4,jft%e  off  thefshorta.o^  Qaltie ;  -  «    v 

Frae  S[i^l^n4»^^l^°^9  Scotland  »  fd^er  kirds^aiOtd  andeiit  Britisfa^^ 

There  wej;^  ButctiipAn,  Df^nes,  4Uid  Fp^ilAgiiesey^aDd  French  and  OtHheitish  ; 

And  a' professioxuyfrae.tl^  )«d;i  (l^'»X>l^ly  i^ 

To  the  great  hero  of  the  west— e'en. Dofoter Scott  the  Dentist— 

Apd  they.w^.4i^  ai}4.4pni^»  »o<l  ftfiut,«ai biff's: Ifacpalklm  Moce^  «ir,       '  • 

And  skrai^  aitexppt/s  at  <^Uc  wordsj  jvKtillihiir  ihroatsrwere  sore,  sir. 

An'  a'  w^ caiify .fosftaiWMft  *9P  these  wet*  l^itl  thei^r gayUa^, .1      - 

An'  a*  could  lend  a  hand  to  pay  for  baUf  gHen.to  the  ladies'; 

And  there  they  danced  the  Highlan4<  fUi^  aoid  kick'd  their  kilts  and  toes  up. 

Though  whUes^  th^  ruler>8l^tpit  legs  iseluseddho  jEeeift  Kheir  heso  \^.    ^    ' 

But  when  ther  pawkV:  Higbl^d  laMa  hl^difiBurly  sM  the^filshiiii, 

Up  gets  an  angry. Chief  o*  ^ieft  in  a  prodigious  paaaioB.j 

<*  Fat  Teil  hae  you  to  do  wi'  kilts,  gaeiwau  and  get  your  claes  on, 

Get  o^t,  ye^m^  )i«9wU9d  p^ysi^apd  put  ypur  pKeb  andsta^ 

Te  shanpi^  we|^  yom;  claes  like  me,  Z.Jlp<^  o»  you  as  fennin,    <  ^     .  ' 

Ye  hae  nae  mair  6  Highland  pluid  than  if  ye  were  a  Oherman."* 

- — ^^ ,_^_^ ;.  .■   ^  '■    ■ r^ ■■■■j'J"'  •■     '   '    e     '"  f-y — ^ 

•German. 
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This  sets  tlxeni  tip;  ^^CMiitnsn  Metd  I  Y^nerer  all  l)«3oun|;tar*l     *^>-'^--.^ 

Except  it  be  to  'omy  as  ^hea  wo  go  out  of  dooro,  si*  I 

Like  ithers  o*  your  kiutra  men.".    And  thus  thej  flyt^  thegither, 

And  haud  the  hail  town  in  a  steer,  expellin*  ane  anither.  ^ 

And  how  the  business  is  to  end,  is  awir  tbMi  I  oaa  tell,  sit^ 

Indeed  it  sosom  to  fickle  and  Pcr^M  the  Sheriff's  sell,  sir  ; 

fiat  this  I  ken^  that  folk  that  s  wise  think  the/  maun  be  mm  rttiiUwy  n  ^-  ^ 

Wha  eror  ki  a  Highland  kctne  entiee  them*  out  o'  brvechesw 

Hiaai.Aii»  oBisr.  •    P 

Come,  gentlemen,  if  jou  please,  I  Will  propose  a  tws<^>  f  Qlnntiati j  l*T  ffis 
Majesty  would  not  have  sent  the  meseage  he  did  to  the  Chiefs,  if  he  had  not 
been  pleased  with  tkom  end  their  HigUandera. 


Glengarry,    Hurra,  hum,  ham  ! 

•DOHUtVT. 

What  does  GHengan^  mean,  by  saying  that  few  members  of  the  Celtic  Society 
could  shoot  an  eagle  ?  It  is  easier,  a  diuBBed  deal  easier,  to  ihoot  an  eagle  ilian 
a  peacock.    But  the  easiest  way  of  any  is  to  knock  an  ea^e  down  «itb  a 

MR  fiBWABD,  .... 

Do  you  shy  the  shillala  at  his  head  from  %  distance  f 

OnOHBRTT.  •         \«^'i 

1^0.  I  refer  to  the  Chieftain.  Ton  must  walk  slowly  up  to  him  at  the 
mte  of  about  four  miles  an  hoar,  (Townsend,  tim  pedeitiian,  wvald  tdb  it 
half  backwards  and  half  forwards,)  and  bit  hkn  orer  the  periwig  with  your 
sapling.  -     ' 

OHIRFVAIir. 

Perfectly  true.  When  an  eagle  has  eat  a  sheep  or  a  it>e,  he  sits  as  hea^r  as 
a  Dutchman — cannot  take  wing-^amd  you  may  bag  him  alhre  if  you  dKMse. 
The  shepherds  often  fliuff  their  plaids  orer  him.  But  let  him  take  ving,  oad 
he  darkenir  the  sun-disk  like  an  eclipse.  •    •  :  •   i 

MTR  BtrACRirooiy.  '   / 

I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  should  wish  much 'fa  have,  a  aoQibd/.  s^dsillle 
Article  on  the  State  of  the  Highlandi  of  Seotland.  I  suspect  there  is  mudi 
misrepresentation  tm  to  ther  alleged  4naeby*and  impolicy  or  hoge'fisnns.-'  ^Bof 

on  it,  will  any  man  tell  me,  sir,  that .  .  i.  .  .\.  j^nrf 

cUitrffACir. 

Mr  Blackwood,  I  wish  I  could  writ»«i>  atftinle  of  the  kind  j^ev  iberiiTon. 
Tou  are  a  gentleman  of  libenJ  sentiuents.  In  twenty  years  the  Highlands 
will  be  happier  than  they  eter  hate  beewwneethe  days  of  Osaian.  /£>wland 
Liurds  have  no  right  to  abuse  tfs  for  departing  ^m  the  savage  state. 

KR  »LACKW4>0]>. 

Could  you  let  us  h&ve  it  for  next  Humber,  sir  t  We  stand  in  need  of  sndi 
articles  pro<ngiously — sound,  sensible,  statistical  articles,  full  of  ueafulf^fflfbr- 
mation.  We  b&ve  wit,  fUn,  fitney,  feeling,  and  attthat  sort  of  thing  in  abun- 
dance, but  we  are  short  of  useful  information.  We  wantfbcis«-«  Nuknberhow 
and  then,  witii  less  fun  and  xftox^  ikots,  would  take,  and  promote  theilile  miA, 
dull  people.    Yes,  it  ia  a  fkct,  that  we  want  facts. 

Damn  your  Magazine,  Ebony  !  Tou  gave  Napoleon  no  rest  at  St.  Helena 
till  he  became  a  contributor.  Tou  ure  beginning  to  send  aiy  hints  to  Che  Sing. 
And  here  we  have  you  smelling  as  strong  of  the  shop  as  srbaia  of  bwwfayaper, 
dunning  the  Chieftain  the  very  first  time  he  has  come  among  us. 

ICBBXWARB. 

Chieftain,  you  mentioned  Ossian^may  I  ask  if  his  Poems  areenthentiirl  ' 

CBIEFTAIK. 

As  authentic  as  the  heather  and  the  hail  on  our  misty  notelains.     > 

WB*  0BWARD. 

Wordsworth  the  poetf  says,  that  in  Ossian's  Poems,  every  thing  ie/Jboked 
at  as  if  it  were  one,  but  that  nothing  in  nature  is  so  looked  at  by  a  great  poet. 
Therefore,  Osuan's  poetry  is  bad,  and  written  by  MacphersoU.         .^  f 

CHIBFTAIir. 

I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  being  familiar  with  Mr  Wordsworth*s  name  or 
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writiiMn.  K«ithar  do  I  undentand  one  syllable  of  what  jott  hare  now  said. 
Oinan  8  poetry  k  not  bad.  Did  the  gentleman  you  speak  ox  erer  tee  a  lake  or 
a  mountain  f 

KB  BVLUn. 

He  livefl  on  the  banks  of  a  tam  about  a  mile  round  about. 

OBIBfTAUr. 

I  am  Sony  for  him. 

KB  HOBVBU 

He  also  says,  if  I  recollect  rightly,  thai  Ossian  speaks  of  car-borne  chiefs  in 
MorTen*-biil  that  Morren  is  inaccessible  to  cars. 

ODOHBBTT. 

80  it  is  to  jaunting  cars.  Wordsworth  was  in  a  sort  of  mongrel  shandry- 
naa,  a  cross  between  a  gig  and  a  ta»-cart ;  and  no  wonder  he  was  shy  of  Mor- 
▼en.  But  unless  he  had  been  a  most  ignorant  person  indeed,  (all  poets  are 
Ignorant,)  he  would  hare  known  that  there  are  cars  in  Morren  to  this  day. 

eBiBmiB. 

There  are — and  scientifically  constructed,  though  of  old  date.  I  haye  seen 
the  Highlanders  'eoming  down  the  steep  and  rooky  hills  with  them,  full  of 
peats,  with  a  rapidity  that  would  have  pleased  Fingal  himself.  Besides,  there 
are  many  straths  and  lerel  places  in  Moryen. 

KB  BOBTH. 

Pray,  were  not  all  the  Highlands  once  called  ^  Morren  f " 

OHiBrrAiir. 
They  wwe,  not  unfirefuenily,  nor  by  a  few. 

OIK>BBBTT. 

80  goes  the  flummery  of  the  water-drinking  laker  about  Ossian, — ^the  bard 
who  Mewed  his  own  whisky,  and  drank  like  a  whale. 

KB  VIOKUBB^ 

Tdl  Wordsworth  to  kt  other  people's  poetry  alone,  from  Ossian  to  Pope, 
and  make  his  own  a  little  better.  Who  prefers  Alice  Fell  to  Malvina ;  or 
Peter  Bell  to  Abehurd  t  Oh  I  that  the  EngUsh  lakoi  were  all  connected  by  ca- 
nals !  A  few  steam-boats  from  Glasgow  would  soon  blow  up  their  poetry. 
Wishy-washy  stuff  indeed ! 

KB  HOBTB. 

Our  oonyetsation,  gentlemen,  is  degeaerating  into  literature.  I  will  fine  the 
first  of  you  that  tattles  in  a  bumper. 

OPOHBBTT. 

Tbe  Paradise  Ii6st  of  Milton  hat  ever  ap-«-^ 

KB  HOKXiBB. 

Ha  blabs  for  a  bumper.    But  in  with  the  salt. 

KB  BLAOKWOOD. 

One  of  the  great  merits  of  The  Magasim  is,  that  it  has  less  literature— 

ODOHBBTT. 

Than  libels. 

KB  BULOKWOon.  (rUinff) 
Mr  Odoherty,  I  have  lately  seen  you  walking  on  all  occasions  with  the  ene- 
my^?   Bid  you  reriew  0*Meaca  in  the  Edinburgh  f 

onOBBBTT. 

No,  no,  my  good  fellow ;  they  throw  out  their  bait,  but  I  wonH  nibble. 

KB  BIulOKWOOD. 

ML  I  knew*  is,  that  it  is  at  once  more  honourable  and  more  lucratire  to  write 
in  our  Maga,  than  in  any  other  existing  work. 

KB  Ti<»iiBB  {ringina  the  bdL) 

What  cackling,  as  of  geese,  is  that  we  near  through  the  partition  f — ^Mr 
Ambrose,  taasofra  thttt  side^board,  and  throw  open  t^usse  foldingnloors. 

KB'AKBBOSB. 

There  is  aamaU  par^  in'tiiezkezt  loOm^  Mr  Tickler. 

KB  VIOKLBBk 

I  want  to  otont  them.    (SitMoafd  t#  rmHOved,  anddowrsflwng  opefn,) 
Vol.  Xir.  3  A 
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Sonra  IL 

ODOBBBTT* 

Whigi — WhigB — a  nest  of  Whigi.  A  ooiupiney  against  oux  Lord  the  Kiag. 
How  do  youy  Mr  Banting  f 

Ma  BUNTIN9. 

I  icaroely  understand  this,  Mr  Odoherty.  But,  during  the  King's  Visit,  all 
pjutf  diitMMfctenaahould  be  forgotten*  I  hope  you  did  not  eyy  Whigs,  Whigi, 
Whigs,  offensiyely.  , 

r^  MB  ftoara. 

Toubg/lgeMnSeD,  we  hoav*  been  all  Whigs  in  our  day.  Xt^  is  a  ^iseape  of 
th»  ODitiSiiiilioii*  *  Will  yon  and  your  inends  join  our  table  ? — ^Help  Mr  Bunting 
to  some  haggis. 

MB  BVLUIB. 

This  is  a  formidable  coalition.    It  is  as  bad  as  Mr  Fox  joining  Lord  Iforth. 

KB  BLSlCKWOOB. 

Mr  Bnntfng,  I  seldom  see  you  or  any  of  your  fnends  about  the  shop  now- 
ardays.  I  hope,  now  that  the  King  comes  to  seems,  you  will  step  up  the  front- 
BtepBHf-f  iUufe,  lo  Mit  BufUing  in  «  whi»per.J  Are  not  these  three  of  theseyen 
young  men  ? 

MB  BUBTIira. 

Iiwie  ^ad  k9  see  the  King;  and  I  trust  he  will  not  be  misinfofmed,  of  pur 
sentiments  towards  him.    I  respect  him  as  the  ehief  magjstwitft 

MB  TICKLBB. 

That  is  infenna  noBsensCj  Master  Bunting,  begging  your  pardoik  Haye 
yott  na  feeling,  no  fancy,  no  unagination,  Master  Bunting  1  Your  h^art  ought 
to  leaplat  the  word  King,  as  at  the  sound  of  a  trumpet.  Chief  magistrate  I— 
humbug.  Do  you  lore  your  own  father,  because  he  was  once  ProToat  of  Grailf 
No,  no.  Master  Bunting — ^that  won't  pass  at  Ambrose's. 

'  TOUVO  MAB. 

I  liope  that  the  King's  Visit  will  be  nroductiye  of  some  substantial  and 
lasting  benefit  to  this  portion  of  the  united  empire. 

MB  NOBTH.  f 

What  do  you  mean  1  Mention  what  ought  to  be  done,  and  I  will  giro  a  hint 
ioMrPteL 

TOVNO  MAN. 

.  In  my  ejnnion  the  question  of  borough  reform 

OnOHBBTT. 

Sheep's  head  or  trotters,  sir  1 

MB  BVNTIirO. 

Unless  his  Majesty's  ministers  assist  the  Greeks,  and  ransom  the  young  wo- 
me|i  v^Tisl^ed  from  their  native  Scio  into  Turkish  harems,  the  inhabitants  of 
modern  AtheniB  will 

ODOHXBTT. 

What  will  they  do  1 — ^But  I  agree  with  you,  Mr  Bunting,  in  thinking  the 
Greek  girls  deucedly  handsome.    Were  you  oyer  in  Scio  1 

MB  BUHTINO. 

No.  But  I  attend^  a  meeting  t'other  day,  at  which  th^  afiairs  in  general 
of  Greece  were  admirably  discussed.  And  are  we  to  countenance  rape,  robbery, 
and  murder  9 

ODOHBBTY. 

Why,  I  don't  know.  As  an  Lishman,  t  am  scarcely  entitled  to  answer  in 
the  negatiye.  But  what  has  all  this  blarney  to  do  with  King  George  the 
Fourth^!  Visit  to  Scotland  1 

MB  BIiAGBWOOD. 

I  will  be  yery  happy  to  giye  Mr  Bunting,  or  any  of  his  Whig  friends,  fiye 
guineas  for  an  article  of  moderate  size,  containing  a  few  facts  about  the  Greeks. 
— Pray,  Mr  Bunting,  what  may  be  the  population t  of  th,e  isle  of  Scio  ? 
...  MB  ?i7J?Ti»a  (qpar  a  pawse). 

Well — well — I  shall  not  pu3h  th^  conyor^tion  any  farther  in  that  direction. 
The  haggis  is  most_exceUent.-^Mr  Nortn,  a^y  I  haye  Uie  honour  to  pledge 
you  in  a  pot  of  porter  1 
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ODOHasTY,  (ringing  the  bell,) 
Pipes.    (They  are  brought  in.) 

MR  TIOKLSB. 

No  spitting-boxes.    They  are  filthj. 

MB  NOaTH. 

Where  art  thou,  Odohertj  f    I  discern  thee  not  through  this  dense  cbud  of 
smoke. 

ODOHIBTT. 

We  may  all  come  and  go  without  being  missed*    I  have  am  appeiiitmeiit-  at 
one  o'clock. 

Voiee^  as  of  one^  the  young  men, 

I  have  just  been  perasCng  the  fresh  Number  of  the  Sdinlnttgk  Rmev.'  I 
«earoely  think  that  the  Duke  of  WeHington  will  go  to  the  Congresa   >afl»r  il.- 

MB  TICKLER. 

Has  Fraiik  Jeffrey  stultified  the  Duke  of  Wellington  1 

Voie^,  OB  of  one  of  the  yowng  men,  *  .-   i 

Bonaparte,  Benjamin  Constant,  Madame  de  Stael,  John  Allan,  Bsq.  Sir 
James  Mackintosh,  and  Jeffrey  himself,  all  think  him  an  homme  bormi. 

KBBBWABI). 

Rpay^  sir, — I  beff  your  pardon,  but  I  do  not  see  yoa  terf  distmotl;y )  wha*  do 
they  mean  by  un  homme  bomi  ?    How  do  you  translate  the  words !  >  -  • 

VouXf  ae  of  one  of  tkeyoung  men, 
^    I W no TreUch  scholia^;  bat  n  sounds  liker.Freiuih.    Ifeit  am  eptthei of  op- 
probrium.   The  preds«  mieaaing  is  of  no  contequetice  to  oue  aignmenk 

O^OHBBTT. 

Oh!  theDukdofWeUtegtonisanass!  What  a  ptj  J^^-IVho'ia  that  aick  in 
that  comer  f — Waiter,  waiter  !  Throw  open  the  wmdow-4-down  pipes^  till  it 
clears  off  a  Kttle.  Soho  !  it  is  my  eloquent  young  Maniof  the  liust ) — Cany 
him  out,  Ambrote — there  he  is^  un  homme  IwmS, 

ma  BVKTiira. 
We,  all  of  us,  hate  smoking.    Bat^  Mr  North — gentlemen — good  night 
-n       '-  ,t     s?  'iffTop   .  )       *     YM^eHiUiMrBiiifTiiiQaMthei^Bflmgman.J 

MB  BmajDa.  i        :    *<       . 

Are  these  a  hu  specimen  of  your  young'Edinbuxgh  Whigs  f 

I  fear  they  are. 
*old,  '        *    ... 

article  that  I  hare  not  read.    There,  f/iinging  it  over  to  SuUerJ  : 
for  the  general  edification  and  delight. 

BVLLBB  reade. 


fear  they  are.    Their  feebleness  quite  distresses  us.    Jefirey  himself,  I  am 

is  unhappy  about  it, — What  am  I  doing  9  lighting  my  pipe  with  an 

le  that  I  have  not  read.    There,  f/iinging  it  over  to  BuUerJ  rmd  it  aloud 


TO  dHBISTOPHBB  HOBTB,  B0Q. 

From  an  oecasional  Contributor,  living  at  Cape  Clear,  who  woe  a^tpUed  to  for 
an  article  about  the  King  in  Edinburgh, 

1.        ■      ' 
Chief  of  siMbblers !  Wondrous  Editor! 

Why,  d'ye  seek  ^ssistan^e  here  ? 
Iiittle  youM  gain  of  praise,  or  credit,  or 
Any  thing  else  by  me,  my  dear. 
Those  who,  like  Boreas, 
,    ,        ,  .  .  Greeted  uproarious. 

Visit  so, glorious,  loudly  should  sing, 
How  Miss  Ediha^ 

Looking  so  fine^a,  ^        ■  ■     .  . .  i    ,  ^ 

. ,         ,^nu^t  and  divine-a,  wekbioied  the  King. 

2. 
One  would  think  it  only  rational. 

That  you  had  poets  there  on  the  spot : 
Stir  up  your  own  Bard  truly  national, 

First  of  all  Minstrels,  Sir  Walter  Scot^ 
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High  o*er  Fahrenhttt 
Our  h«art0  are  in  heat, 
Whea  that  Baronet  thrums  the  string. 

Oan  he  refiisft  ns 
,    ,  Aid  from  his  Muses  f 

Noy  no,  he  chooses  to  weloeme  the  King. 

3. 
Haye  you  not  there,  too,  Crabbe  the  Tetexan  ? 

Ask  that  old  poet  to  do  the  job. 
'For  describing,  shew  me  a  better  one. 
Bailies  or  beggarmen,  flunkies  or  mol> ; 
Hubbub,  bobbery. 
Crowd  and  mobbery, 
For  all  such  jobbery  he's  the  thing. 
So  then  for  a  bard. 
List  the  Borough  Bard, 
Being  a  thorough  bard  to  welcome  the  King. 

4. 
Mr  Groly,  my  brother  Irishman, 

Was  uiere  with  you,  as  I  am  told; 
He,  I  think,  could  give  you  a  flourish,  man, 
In  Terses  bright  of  gems  and  gold. 
Soho,  Oataline  1 

Prime  hand  at  a  line  I  • 

Haste  and  rattle  in  your  verse  to  bring ; 
Singing  so  gorgeous, 
^  How  Knight  and  burgess, 

Throng*d  round  Great  Georgius,  welcomed  the  King. 

5. 
Then  there's  another  to  do  it  cleverly, 

He,  the  great  poet,  who  writes  in  prose  ; 
Sure  I  mean  the  Author  of  Waverley, 
Whoe'er  he  be,  if  any  one  knows. 
Truce  to  Peyeril ! 
There  are  seyeral 
People  who  will  never  miss  the  thing. 
If  he  will  vapour 
On  hot-pressed  paper, 
And  cut  a  caper  to  welcome  the  Eing, 

6. 
Or  ask  Wilson,  the  grave  and  serious 
Poet,  who  sung  of  the  Palmy  Isle  ; 
Or  the  sweet  fellow  who  wrote  Valerius 
(Pray,  what's  his  name  ?)  would  do  it  in  style. 
Gould  you  get  once 
Some  of  these  great  ones, 
Tender  or  sweet  ones,  for  you  to  sing. 
We'd  think  the  lasses 
Had  left  Parnassus, 
To  sing  trebles  and  basses  to  welcome  the  King. 

MB  SEWARD. 

I  have  had  enough  of  ^  tobacco  reek.*'    0  for  a  gulp  of  fresh  air  ! 

OHIEFTAIK. 

The  barge  of  the  Duke  of  Athole  is  now  lying  near  the  Chain  Pier  f  It  is 
under  my  orders.  Might  I  propose  a  water-party  1  I  can  have  her  manned 
with  ten  oars  in  ten  minutes. 

MB  VOBTH. 

With  all  my  heart.    I  am  fond  of  aquatics. 
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oMirBS  {crawthnf  round  the  Editor,) 
^Dikemy  box-coat — ^No,  no,  my  cioftk — here  k  my  wnp-nseal.     Tie  my 
fitfoeloDa  round  your  neat  neck.    Ring  for  %  ooach  «Dd  CbCk ' ' 

(Exewnt  Mr  Nobth,  leaning  ofi  tM  ami  of  the  Highland  Chief--^nd 
Mr  Ahbbosb  with  a  flaming  iraneh  of  wax-lighu  in  each  hand,) 

ikn  or  AOV   FIRST. 

ACT  IL— ScBNS  I. 
Ihike  of  AthoWs  Barge  of  the  Chain  Pier,  Newhaven. 

CBIErTAIB. 

She  pulls  ten  oars.  Mr  North,  will  you  take  the  helm  ?  I  ask  no  better 
Palinurus. 

MB  BOBTH. 

I  am  but  a  fresh-water  sailor  ;  yet  in  my  day  I  have  Muled  a  few  thousand 
leagues.  Byron  says  he  has  swam  more  leagues  than  all  the  living  poets  of 
Britain  have  sailed,  with  one  or  two  exceptions.  Had  he  said  the  living  critics, 
he  had  grossly  erred. 

ODOHBBTT. 

€k)xswain,  give  North  the  tiller.  Now,  lads,  down  with  your  oars — splash 
— splash.    Are  we  all  on  board  7 

OMNSS. 

All — all — all — ^puU  away.  .    1 

MB  BOBTH. 

For  the  King's  yacht.  Beautifully  feathered !  Remember  whom  you  have 
onboard. 

MB   BULLEB. 

Seward  I  this  beats  Brazen-nose.  Tet  I  wish  one  of  old  Davis*  wherries  were 
here,  to  shew  how  an  arrow  whizzes  from  a  bow. 

MB  NOBTH. 

Seward— BuUer,  behold  the  Queen  of  the  North !  What  think  you  of  the 
Castle,  with  the  crescent  moon  hung  over  her  for  a  banner  f  The  city  lights 
are  not  afraid  to  confront  the  stars.  I  hope  Arthur's  Ghost  is  on  his  moimtain- 
throne  to-night.  Yonder  goes  a  fire-balloon.  See  how  the  stationaiy  stars  mock 
that  transient  flight  of  rockets.  Yonder  crown  of  gas-light  bums  brightly  to- 
night,— ^now  it  is  half-veiled  in  cloud-drapery, — now  it  is  gone.  Hurra  1  Again 
it  bUuEes  forth,  and  tinges  Nelson's  Pillar  with  its  ruddy  splendour. 

ODOHBBTT. 

By  the  powers,  North,  you  are  poetical ! 

MB  TICKLBB. 

Nelson's  Pillar--ay— may  it  stand  there  for  ever  i  l)id'they  not  talk  of 
pulling  it  down  for  the  Parthenon  f  We  held  it  up.  PuU  doim  a  Monument 
to  die  greatest  of  all  British  adnurals  I    Fie — ^fie. 

MB  BULLBB. 

We  Englishmen  thought  the  proposal  an  odd  one.  Bat  ,the  Pillar,  it  was 
said,  was  in  bad  taste,  i^nd  disfigured  the  modem  Athens. 

MB  NOBTH. 

It  is  in  bad  taste.  What  then  ?  Are  monuments  to  the  illustrious  dead  to 
lie  at  the  mercy  of  Dilletanti  f  But,  as  Mr  Tickler  said,  we  preserved  that 
Monument. 

MB  8BWABD. 

X  admire  the  Pavthanon.  Most  of  you  will  reooUect.iay  prize  poem  on  that 
subject.    I  am  gla^  the  foundation-stone  has  been  laid. 

MB  NOBTH. 

So  am  I.  Let  Scotland  shew  now  that  she  bas  liberality  as  wellas  taste,  and 
not  suffer  the  walls  to  be  dilapidated  by  time  before  they  have  been  raised  to 
theilr  pcoefeet  height. 

OPOHBBTT. 

The  Parthenon  will  be  an  elegant  testimonial.  Is  it  not.  too,  a  national  tes- 
timonial 1  Why  then  should  not  the  Scottish  nation  pay  the  masons  f  Why 
sue  for  Parliamentaiy  grants  ?  Axe  you  not  "  a  nation  of  €fentlemen  T  Put 
your  hands  then  into  your  breeches-pockets,  (I  beg  your  pardon,  Chieftain,)  and 
pay  for  what  you  build. 
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MB  TIOKLIB. 

The  Standard-Bearer  speaks  nobly.  We  admire  the  Parthenon*.  .We  resolve 
to  build  it.  We  call  ourselyes  Athenians^  and  then  implore  Parliament  to  pay 
the  piper.    Poor  devils !  we  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  oxirselves. 

MB  BUIiLBB. 

Mr  Odoherty,  I  agree  with  you.  A  rich  nation  does  well  to  be  magnifiofnt. 
Up  with  towers,  temples,  baths,  porticos,  and  what  not ;  but  for  one  nation  to 
build  splendid  structures,  and  then  call  on  another  for  their  praises  an4  their 
purses,  is,  in  my  opinion,  not  exactly  after  the  fashion  of  the  Athenians. 

MB  BLACKWOOD. 

I  have  no  objection  to  publish  an  additional  Number  any  month  in  bdioof  «f 
the  Parthenon.  I  think  Mr  Linning  deserres  the  highest  praise  for  his  seel 
and  perseveranoe. 

OnOBEBTT. 

And  I  hope  you  will  also  publish  an  additional  Number  the  month  fbUowinff 
for  behoof  of  the  Foundling  Hospital,  Dublin,  which  is  generally  overstockej. 
There  is  not  milk  for  half  we  brats.  * 

MB  BOBTH. 

Shall  I  steer  under  her  stem,  or  across  her  bows  ?  / 

C0JL8W4IB. 

Under  her  great  clumsy  stem,  and  be  damned  to  hei>— Jong-ifraii  1  Pmig- 
cart  1    She  can't  keep  her  backside  out  of  the  water. 

^B  BBWABD. 

'VHiom  are  you  speaking  of?    Not  a  female,  I  hope.  ,,   , 

OPOHEBTT. 

Sir  William  Gurti&'s  yacht — a  female,  to  be  sure.  Loo]^  you  may  read  her 
name  on  her  bottom  by  moonlight. 

^        .  .      .  MB  BliAOKWQOI).  , 

,.  How  many  guns  does  she  carry  ? 

ooxswAiir. 
Twenty  stew-pans.  ^  ' 

CHIKFTAIlf*.  .      .  .     •     .      ^  .  .  «.  ^ 

Lord  bless  the  worthy  Baronet,  hpwever,,;  ti6  wins  the  hearts  of  us  Highland- 
ers by  moimting  a  kilt.  I  hope  he  mil  wear  it  o<p^?ioj!tj|i}jr  ift/^(T|iijlj[hi^b  I 
belieye  he  is  an  honorary  member  of  the  p^ti^  Society.  '       '  ^ 

.  ;        , :    ,  MB  BEWABn. 

Are  turtles  ever,  caught  on  the  coast  of  Scotland  f  ,       , 

CHIBFTAIir.  ' 

Occasionally^but  they  are  found  in  greater  numbers  in  the  iidan4  Jb^phs. 
They  were  originally  fresh- water  fish. 

MB  SEWABD. 

Tou  surprise  me.    Have  these  inland  lochs  no  communication  with  ^e  ^ea  ? 

OHIEFTAIS. 

. .  Many  of  th^  only  by.  means  of  torrents  precipitous,  several  miles  high»  and 
inaCcessiUe^  I  suspect^  to  turtles.  ;,  ,  .    ,, 

COXSWAIN. 

Old  gentleman,  hehn-ib-lee,  or  we  run  foiU  oi  that  hawser.  ,Hi^'a4ee|  old 
gentleman,  hel^-a-lee^  o|r  we  all  take  our  grog  in  Pairy^s  locker.  . 

^     /  ...        MB  BLACKWOOBu  .     ,  . 

Dog  on  it|  Mr  ^orth,  you  would  steer,  and  you  ^oiild  steer,  and  a  P£ptty 
kettle,  of  fish  you  are  making  of  it — I  wish  I  were  saf^  at  Newii^gton !  ^These 
boating  fi^pe^itionf  n^Y^r  ans^en    My  brother  Thoma^  told  me  not  <p    '  i 

AU  s  welL — Unship  oars.  - 

'. '  '  scowB. in.   ■        '*•.''.      •'  « 

MB  xroBTR. 
Admirable  simpfieil^ !  nothing  gomoos  and  gawdy,^-H>Defeel8  Bt  sea  faisu(^ 
A  cabin  as  this.    Th^  King,  who  de«gn^  it^  kndws  the  spirit  of' the  Bril^li 

navy.  i    ,      •         "' 
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MK  TIOKLBB. 

No  broad  glittering  gilding ;  there  is  no  smell  of  gingerbread ;  one  can  think 
of  grog  and  sea-biscuit.  A  man  might  be  sick  in  squally  weather  here,  with- 
out fear  of  the  furniture. 

ODOHEBTT. 

Would  it  not  be  a  pretty  pastime  to  spend  a  honey-moon  now  and  then  in 
such  a  floating  heayen  as  this  t  Calm  weather  and  a  clear  conscience,  soft  sofa, 
liberty  and  loye. 

MB  BULLBB. 

Nay,  confound  it,  the  prettiest  girl  looks  forbidding  when  she  is  squeamish, 
^e  aim  ^n|^e  -hu^'of  sea^sickness  is  an  anti4ote  to  aU  foolish  fondness. — • 
Terra  uriils  fbr  me.  -  -      -  * 

MB  TIOKLEB. 

Unqaestionably.  I  gaye.  Mrs  Tickler,  a  few  days,after  our  union,  a  yoyage 
on  the  New  Canal.  The  track-boat  of  this  Cut  was  appropriately  odled  The 
liad^  of  the  Lake.  '  We  were  hauled  along  at  the  rate  of  three  miles  an  hour, 
by  a  couple  of  horses,  "•  lean,  and  lank,  and  brown,  as  is  the  ribbed  sea-sand. 
Xet,  eyen  then,  Mrs  Tickler  felt  queer,  and  we  had  to  disembarge  before 
changing  cattle. 

THB  ADJUTANT. 

'  Kivtt  may  brayel  now  for  twenty  pounds  all  oyer  Great  Britain.  Oo  it  toe 
and  heel  in  cool  water — take  a  lift  occasionally  in  cart,  buggy,  or  shandry- 
dan, by  the  side  of  a  fat  farmer — ^tip  the  guard  of  Hearies  a  sly  wink,  and  get 
up  behind  in  the  basket,  thirty  miles  for  a  couple  of  shillings ;  now  for  a 
cheap  circuitous  cut  by  a  canal,  when  you  liye  cheap  with  the  chaw-bacons  and 
see  a  fine  flat  country — ^into  a  steam-boat  before  the  mast,  and  smoke  it  away 
fifty  leagues  for  six  and  eight  pence — da  capo — and  in  about  six  weeks  you  re- 
turn to  your  wife  and  f&mily,  with  a  perfect  geographical  and  hydrogtaphical 
knowledge  of  this  Island,  and  with  a  fiye  pound  note,  out  of  the  twenty,  for  a 


MB  BLACKWOOD. 

That  looks  all  yery  well  upon  paper. 

ODOHBBTT. 

On  paper,  Mr  Blackwood  I  ' 

MB  BLACKWOOD. 

I  say  it  is  a  mere  theory,  and  cannot  be  reduced  to  practice.  I  cannot  go  to 
London,  stay  a  fortnight,  see  my  friends,  and  return,  under  fifty  guineas. 

ODOHEBTT. 

But  then  you  indulge  in  luxuries,  extraneous  expenses — ^works  of  superero- 
gation. 

MB  BLACKWOOD. 

Not  at  aD,  Adjutant.    To  be  sure,  hunting  costs  a  good  deal. 

MB  BULLEB. 

Hunting !— Are  you  a  sportsman  ?  Do  you  join  the  Surrey  ?  and  conspire 
with  your  Mend,  lieigh  Hunt,  to  worry  hares  in  the  dog-days  f 

MB  BLACKWOOD. 

No,  no.  It  is  hunting  contributors.  For  example,  I  hear  of  a  cleyer  yoimg 
man  haying  been  at  a  tea-and-turn-out  in  the  city.  I  lay  on  a  few  idle  dogs 
to  scent  him  out — I  trace  him  to  Temple  Bar — there  he  is  lost,  and  the  chase 
may  be  repeated  for  seyeral  days  before  we  secure  him.  Then  I  haye  to  din- 
ner him  diyers  times,  and,  before  leaying  town,  to  adyance  money  on  his  ar- 
ticles. Perhaps  I  neyer  hear  more  of  him,  till  I  read  the  identical  article,  pro- 
mised and  paid  for,  in  the  London  or  New  Monthly. 

ODOHEBTT. 

There  is  a  melancholy  want  of  principle  indeed  among  literary  men.  Nobody 
will  accuse  me  of  being  straight-laced ;  but  while  the  loye-fits  lasts,  I  am  true 
as  steel  to  one  mistress  and  w  one  Magazine.  I  look  upon  an  attachment  to 
either,  quite  as  an  afiair  of  the  heart.  When  mutually  tired  of  each  other,  then 
part  with  a  kiss,  a  squeeze  of  the  band,  a  courtesy,  and  a  bow.  But  no  infi- 
delity during  the  attachment.  What  sort  of  a  heart  can  that  man  haye,  who, 
while  he  is  openly  liying  with  the  New  Monthly,  insidiously  pays'  his  ad- 
dresses to  the  modest  and  too  unsuspecting  Maga  ?  It  is  a  shocking  system  of 
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pxoiniscuous  Cockney  ooneubinagQ,  thai  mutt  at  no  dif tuit  period  yitiato  the 
teste,  harden  the  Bensibility,  vulgarue  the  manners,  and  depiave  the  meiab* 
of  the  people  of  Great  Britain.    It  ought  to  be  pat  doim. 

MB  BVLLSB. 

Do  you  seriously  opine,  Mr  North,  that  much  money  is  made  by  periodical 
literature  in  London  I 

MB  BOBTB. 

Assuredly  not.  There  is  little  arailable  talent  there.  The  really  good  men 
are  all  oyer  head  and  ears  in  wigs  and  work.  There  do  not  seem  to  ht  aborea 
doKon  idlers  in  all  London  who  can  get  up  a  decent  article ;  theee  are  all  known, 
and  their  intellects  are  measured  as  exactly  as  their  bodies  by  a  taflor ;— «ach 
man  has  his  measure  lying  at  Colbuiti's,  &e.  and  is  paid  accordingly.  When 
a  spare  young  man  quarrels  with  one  employer,  he  attempts  another  ;  but  his 
wares  are  known  in  the  market,  and  "he  drags  at  eaca  remoye  a  heayier 
chain.*' 

ODOBBBTT. 

The  contributors  are  all  as  well  known  as  the  pugilists— beight,  weight, 
length,  bottom,  and  science.  Mr  F.  can  hit  hard,  but  u  a  cor,  like  Jack  the  but> 
cher.  Mr  R.  can  spar  prettily,  like  Williams  the  swell,  with  the  gloyes,  but  can 
neither  giye  ner  take  with  Uie  naked  mauleys.    Mr  T.  is  like  the  Binning^ 

ham  Youth,  and  ^  falls  off  unaccountebly.^  And  Mr is  a  palpable  cross — 

fights  booty,  and  it  ends  in  a  wrangle  or  a  draw. 

MB  BLACKWOOD. 

Dog  on  it.  Adjutant,  why  don't  you  giye  us  some  move  Boziaoa  artidei  1 

ODOHEBTT. 

I  do  not  wish  to  interfere  with  old in  the  ^  Fancy  Gasette."    He  is  a 

rum  one  to  go— a  most  pawky  and  prophetic  pugilist.  He  knows  the  whole 
business*  of  the  ring  better  than  any  man  aliye,  and  writes  seholastically  and 
like  a  gemman  ;  but  he  was  rather  out  there  about  Barlow  and  Josh.  Hudson. 
Ebony,  you  should  exchange  Magasines.  The  Prime  object  of  the  "  WhMcj 
Gazette  is  to  kick  curs  and  crosses  out  of  the  ring.  It  is  full  of  the  true  Eng- 
lish spirit.  Why,  I  gaye  a  few  Numbers  of  it  to  my  friend  the  Bey.  Dr  Wod- 
row.  who  was  once,  as  you  know.  Moderator  of  the  General  Assembly  of  tKe 
Kirx  of  Scotland,  and  nothing  woiUd  satisfy  the  old  diyine  but  a  couple  of 
pairs  of  gloyes.  I  sent  them  out  from  Ohristi^s ;  and  on  my  next  yisit,  there 
were  he  and  Saunders  Howie,  one  of  his  elders,  niffiaimig  it  away  like  old 
Tom  Owen  and  Mendosa.  **  lliat's  a  chatterer,"  quoth  the  dder,  as  I  entered 
the  study,  he  haying  hit  Wodrow  on  his  box  of  iyories.  **  There's  a  floorer," 
responded  the  ex-Modeiator,  and  straightway  tha  (Xnrenaater  was  on  the  car- 
pet 

OBIXFTAIR. 

Is  not  this  a  somewhat  singular  conyersation  for  the'  stet^-cabin  of  our  most 
gracious  Soyereign's  yacht  ? 

OBOHBBTT. 

Not  at  all.  I  saw  Bandal  welt  Macarthy  in  a  room  about  this  siie,  and 
Jack  Scroggins  senre  out  Holt 

MR  BBWABD. 

Where  is  North  1  I  hope  he  has  hot  leapt  out  of  the  cabin  window. 

OMNM,  Mnngfrom  the  King'$  sopHa,) 
North— -North— Editor^-~Christophei^—Kit^ — where  the  deyil  are  you  f 

MB  BORTB,  (from  within  his  Majesty's  hedrroom,) 
Come  hither,  my  dear  boys,  and  behold  your  hxhet  reposing  on  the  bed  of 
royalty? 

{They  aU  rush  tn.) 

MB  BULLBB. 

Behold  him  lying  aliye  in  stete  !    Let  us  kneel  down  by  the  bed-side. 

{They  cdl  kned  dawn.) 

OMBEB. 

Hail,  King  of  Editors  !  Long  mayest  thou  reign  oyer  us,  tiiy  faithful  sutrjeeta 
Salve,  Pater  ! 

MR  NORTH. 

Oh  I  my  children,  little  do  you  know  what  a  weary  wei|^t  is  in  a  crown ! 


18iS.j  IToeUi  Amkr^tuMa.    M.  VI.  dBl 

JJta,  iox  U8  Monarohs !    Oh  !  that  I  oould  till  aslMp,  and  neyer  more  awake  I 
.Posterity  will  do  me  justice. 

M&  BLAc&wooD,  (in  tcurs,) 
Oh !  my  good  air — ^mj  good  sir — ^it  is  quite  a  mistake,  I  assure  you — eyery 
Uring  soul  loyes  and  admires  yon.  You  must  not  talk  of  dying,  sire — (hand- 
ing over  tke  gem  to  Mr  North) — ^The  world  can  ill  spare  you  at  this  crisis.-^ 
Here  is  Canning,  Secretary  of  State  for  Foseign  Affairs.  With  yourself,  in  the 
Home  Departmenti  things  will  go  on  gloriously;  and  I  calculate  on  1000  ad- 
4itional  subscribers  to  ojor  next  Number. 

ODORSBTT. 

Let  me  smooth  his  pillow. 

/  MB  VOBTH. 

How  many  of  my  poorest  subjects  are  now  asleep  ! 

CHiEFTAiv  (asOe  to  Mr  TiclderJ 
Is  he  subject  to  moody  fits  of  this  kind  ?    Is  he  liable  to  the  blue  deyils  7 

MB  TIGKLXB. 

Only  to  printer's  deyils,  Ohieftain  ;  but  let  him  alone  for  a  few  minutee. — 
Strong  imagination  is  working  within  him,  as  he  lies  on  the  King's  couch. — 
See,  he  is  recoyering — what  a  grey  piercing  eye  the  old  cock  turns  up  I  He  is 
game  to  the  back-bone. 

MB  KOBTH. 

Woidd  I  had  a  bowl  of  punch-royal !  ^ 

TOUNQ  MIDSHIPMAN. 

That  you  shall  haye,  Mr  North,  in  the  twinkling  of  a  bed-nost. .  We  diink 
nothing  else  on  board,  on  a  trip  of  this  kind. — Hollo,  Jenkins,  oring  the  Crater. 
(Enter  Jenkim  with  punahrroyol.)    We  call  this  the  crater. 
MB  BOBTH  (drints.J 

Punch-royal  indeed ! 

OnOHBBTT. 

Fair  play  is  a  jewel,  NortfL    Leaye  a  cheerer  to  the  Chieftain. 

MB  ifOBTH  (risiiiia,) 
Qenilemei^  let  us  re-embark»    My  soulisfulu — ^Adjutan^  lend  me  your  arm 
Bp  the  gani^way*    Kings  lie  on  down— but,  oh^  oh^  oh  f 

(Striking  hii  forefiMd,)  . 

MB  BLAOBWOOn. 

This  will  end  in  an  article. 

SCENE  UI. 
Th4  Deck  of  Mr  Smith's  Cutter,  the  Orion. 

CRUBrTAIB.  ^ 

Baigemen,  there  are  fiye  guineas  for  you  to  drink  the  Kiug*8  health,  from 
Mr  North  and  his  friends. 

BABOBMBB. 

Kit  and  the  Kina ! — Huzza — North  for  oyer ! 

MB  SBWABD. 

Let  us  beat  up  the  Frith ;  the  breeze  is  freshenhig.  I  only  wish  the  worthy 
Commander  had  been  on  board — He  can  lay  a  bowsprit  in  the  wind's  eye  ipth 
any  man  that  eyer  touched  a  tiller. 

ODOHBBTT. 

Where  the  deyil.is  the  moon  7  Well  tumbled  porpus. — A  sea-mew — lend 
me  a  musket.  There,  madam,  some  pepper  for  your  tail — ^roundabouts  like  a 
whirligig — up  like  an  arrow — and  then  (M  "  riglit  slick  away^"  and  down  upon 
the  bil low,  safe  and  sound,  as  dapper  as  a  daisy.  I  always  miss,  except  with  single 
ban.  I  recollect  killing  Comey  Macguire  at  the  first  fire,  like  winking,  and 
hardly  eyer  an  aim  at  all,  at  all. 

•  MB  BULLBB. 

She  will  lie  nearer  the  wind,  Seward, — thereabouts — ^thereabouts — hermaio' 
s^  has  the  true  Ramsay-cut.---She  looks  quite  snakjsh. 

ODOHBBTT. 

Put  her  about.  The  breeze  is  snoring  from  the  kingdom  of  Fife.  See  now, 
Sewasdy  that  you  don't  let  her  miss  stays.  She  goes  round  within  her  own 
length  as  on  a  pivt>t. — Well  done,  Orion  ! 
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MB  TICKLBS. 

I  Yote  we  set  off  for  the  Western  Isles. 

ODOHEBTT. 

I  have  too  much  regard  for  Mrs  Tickler  to  allow  her  husband  to  leave  her 
in  her  present  interesting  situation.  Besides,  it  would  not  be  civil  to  the  ab- 
sent commander  of  the  cutter,  to  overpower  the  crew,  and  cany  her  off,  like 
pirates. 

MB  SEWABI). 

Demme— there's  a  schooner,  about  our  own  tonnage,  beating  up  in  ballast 
to  Alloa  for  table  beer — let  us  race  her.    I  will  lay  the  Orion  on  her  quarter. 
There,  lads — all  tight — now  she  feels  it — gunwale  in — ^grand  bearings — 1  could 
steer  her  with  my  little  finger. — We  are  eating  him  out  of  the  wind. 
ODOHEBTT,  (through  his  hands  as  a  speaking  trumpet.) 

Whither  bound  9 — What  cargo  ? — Timber  and  fruit,  staves  and  potatoes  1 
Son  of  a  searcow,  you  are  drifting  to  leeward. 

XK   NOBTH. 

I  have  been  glancing  over  O'Meara.  Buonaparte's  tone,  when  speaking  of 
the  intended  invasion  of  this  country,  did  not  a  little  amuse  mc.  He  laid  his 
account  with  conquering  Great  Britain. 

MB  BULLEB. 

(}reat  insolence.  Did  his  troops  conquer  divided  and  degenerate  Spain  7 
The  British  nation  would  have  trampled  him  under  foot.  O'Meara  records 
his  ravings,  as  if  he  went  along  with  them.  I  hate  the  French  for  snivelling 
so  through  their  noses.  No  nasal  nation  could  conquer  a  great  guttural 
people. 

MB  NOBTH. 

Gk>od.  It  is  quite  laughable  to  hear  him  telling  the  surgeon  what  he  intend- 
ed to  have  done  with  the  Bank  of  England,  and  what  sort  of  a  constitution  he 
had  cut  and  dried  for  us. 

ODOHEBTT. 

Buonaparte  says  sneeringly,  that  Wellington  covld  not  have  left  the  field  of 
battle,  if  he  had  been  defeated  at  Waterloo.  Does  he  mean,  that  his  position 
was  a  bad  one,  in  case  of  retreat  ?  I  ask,  was  his  own  a  good  one  1  Was  not 
his  army  cut  to  pieces  as  it  fled  ? 

MB  TICKLEB. 

Odoherty,  did  you  read  t'other  day,  in  the  newspapers,  of  a  Liverpool  bar- 
ber shaving  eighty  chins,  in  a  workmanlike  style,  within  the  hour  ? 

ODOBSBTT. 

I  did ;  but  a  Manchester  shaver  has  since  done  a  hundred. 

MB  TICKLEB. 

It  must  have  been  a  serious  affair  for  the  last  score  of  shaved.  When  the 
betting  became  loud,  6  to  4  on  time,  I  am  surprised  the  barber  got  his  patients 
to  sit. 

MB  NOBTH. 

Was  he  allowed  to  draw  blood  ? 

ODOHEBTT. 

Only  from  pimples.  I  like  these  sort  of  bets.  They  encourage  the  useful 
arts.  I  won  a  cool  hundred  last  winter,  as  you  may  have  heard  by  eating  a 
thousand  eggs  in  a  thousand  hours. 

MB  TICKLEB. 

Hard  or  soft  ? 

ODOHEBTT. 

Both — ^raw,  roasted,  and  poached.  It  was  a  sickening  business.  I  ate  a  few 
rotten  ones,  for  the  sake  of  variety. 

CHIEFTAIN. 

One  of  my  tail  drank  a  thousand  glasses  of  whisky  in  a  thousand  hours  \ 
and  we  had  great  difiiculty  in  keeping  him  to  a  single  glass  an  hour.  He  did 
it  without  turning  a  hair. 

MB  NOBTH. 

Suppose  we  take  a  look  at  the  Dollar  Academy 

MB  TICKLEB. 

Teunant's  in  town  ;  he  dined  with  me  last  week.     I  have  a  copy  of  Anster 
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Fair  in  mj  pocket.  I  took  it  to  Holland  with  me  on  my  last  trip,  and  read  it 
in  the  Zuyder  Zee.  It  is  a  fine  thing,  North,  full  of  life,  and  glee,  and  gla- 
mour.   So  ifl  Don  Juan. 

MB  NOBTH. 

I  shall  not  permit  any  more  poetry  to  he  published  before  the  year  1830,  ex- 
cept by  fresh  ones.  The  known  hands  are  all  stale.  Poetry  is  the  language  of 
passion.  But  no  strong  deep  passion  is  in  the  mind  of  the  age.  If  it  be,  where  1 
Henceforth  I  patronize  prose. 

MR  TIOKLSB. 

So  does  Mr  Blackwood.  Gonfoimd  him,  he  is  inundating  the  public.  I  wish 
to  God  Qalt  was  dead ! 

MB  BIiACKWOOn. 

Tou  are  so  fond  of  saying  strong  things.  Gracious  me !  before  he  has  finished 
the  Lairds  of  Grippy  ? 

MB  TICKLEB. 

Well,  well,  let  him  lire  till  then,  and  then  die.  Yet  better  is  a  soil,  like 
that  of  Scotland,  that  produces  a  good,  strong,  rough,  cparse  crop,  than  the 
meagre  and  mangy  barrenness  of  England. 

MB   SEWABD. 

Buller,  take  the  helm. — The  meagre  and  mangy  barrenness  of  England ! 
Do  you  speak,  sir,  of  the  soil,  or  the  soul  of  England  ?  You  Scotch  do  wonders 
both  in  agriculture  and  education  ;  but  you  cannot  contend  against  climate. 

MB  NOBTH. 

Come,  come — ^you  don't  thoroughly  understand  Tickler*  yet.  But  the  moon 
is  sunk,  the  stars  are  paling  their  ineffectual  fires, — and,  what  is  worse,  the 
tide  is  ebbing.  So  let  us  put  about,  and  back  to  the  Chain  Pier.  Or  shall  we 
make  a  descent  on  the  coast  1    See,  we  are  off  Hopetoun  House. 

ODOHSBTT. 

Hark  !  the  sound  of  the  fiddle  from  that  snug  farm  house,  amidst  a  grove 
of  trees !  Pity  they  should  be  Scotch  firs, — a  damnable  tree,  and  a  grove  of 
them  is  too  bad.    Let  us  land. 

BOATSWAIN. 

The  water  is  deep  close  to  the  water-edge.  Down  helm,  master.  There 
her  gunwale  is  on  the  granite ! 

(Mr  NoBTH  leaps  outy  followed  by  the  Standard  Bearer^  Chieftain, 
S^c. ;  and  the  OrioHy  her  sails  soon  fiUingy  wears,  and  goes 
dmtm  the  Frilh,  goose-winged  before  the  wind. J 

ACT  IIL 

Scene  I. 

Kitchen  of  the  Farnir house  of  Oimaway.  Oudeman  in  his  annrchair,  by  the 
ingle — i/r  Nobth  on  his  right  hatid — (/udemfe,  in  her  ami-chair  opposite — 
Odohebtt  on  her  right — Lads  and  Lasses  all  round. 

Reel  of  Tullochgorum. 

aUDEMAN. 

Ma  &ith,  but  the  Highlander  handles  his  heels  weel.  You  were  saying  he 
is  a  Chieftain — Has  he  his  tail  in  the  town  wi*  him  1 

MB  NOBTH. 

He  has  a  tail  twenty  gentlemen  long. 

aUDEMAN. 

Vm  think  in'  it  wad  be  nae  jeest  to  cast  saut  on  his  tail.  He's  a  proud,  fierce- 
lookin'  fallow.  He's  bringing  the  red  into  Meg's  face  yonner,  with  his  kilt 
flaff  fiaffing  afore  her,  wi'  that  great  rough  pouch.  Hear  till  him,  hoo  he's 
snappin'  his  fingers,  and  crying  out,  just  we  perfect  wudness.  The  fever 
o'  his  young  Hieland  bluid  winna  let  him  rest.  Safe  us !  look  at  him  whirl- 
ing Meg  about  like  a  tee-totum. 

OUDEWIFE. 

Gudeman,  this  gentleman  here,  he  is  an  Irisher,  is  priggin'  on  me  to  tak 
the  floor.    I  fin'  as  gin  I  conldna  refuse. 


Do  M  thoo  likM»  Tibbie,  tbou*ft  ftold  cMugh  to  take  cm  o*  thyeelf. 

HE  BLAOEWOOD  (to  a  VftUy  ycmnff  Girl  in  a  whiu  gc^n  and  pink  riUonsJ 

Mj  dear,  tt*t  to  be  a  foiinoiDe  leel.  May  I  bave  the  pleasure  of  standing 
before  70a.— Fiddkn,  play  Til  guig  na  mair  to  yon  tow]i,**^it*t  tbe  King  ■ 
f^TOurite. 

OHiSfTAi*  (to  Am  Partner  after  a  Hu.) 

Let  me  band  you  to  the  drewer. 

Tb  a'  in  a  draBch  o*  tveat^  tee  it*8  joat  pooian  down.  My  lark't  at  wat't 
■mek. 

CHnVTAIV. 

Ton  bad  better  ttep  out  to  tbe  doer  for  a  few  minutet,  and  take  tbe  benefit 
of  the  fitadi  air. 


Wi'  a'  my  heart,  tir.  (Exeunt  Chieftain  and  Mbo.) 

OnOHIBTY. 

Madam,  you  cannot  go  wrong,  it  it  jntt  the  ei^t  figure    to    8.    Jig,  or 
common  tme  1 

•vnswirs. 

Oh !  Jig— ji«- 

{A  Fonreome  Bed  by  the  SUtndardrhearer^  ike  Gudewife, 
Mr  BuLCKWoon,  and  Maiden,) 

•VnBMAR. 

Mr  North,  yon  hae  brocht  a  band  o*  lare  twankiet  wi*  you.    Fm  thinking 
yeaVe  no  mm  anid't  you  look  like. 

MR  VOBTH. 

Fm  quite  a  yonng  man,  just  the  age  of  the  King,  Qod  blett  him.    I  hope 
well  both  live  thirty  yean  yet 

MB  TICKLSBy  (fo  Mr  Ifofth,) 

Look  bow  busy  BuUer  is  yonder  in  the  comer,  at  tbe  end  o*  tbe  kitchen 


KB  HOBTB. 

Laird,  the  gudewife  foots  it  away  with  admirable  agility.  I  nerer  taw  m 
reel  better  danced  in  my  lile. 

evnBHAir. 

8be*t  a  gay  canuT  body ;  tee  boo  the  jade  {Mts  her  twa  neiTet  to  the  sides  o' 
her,  and  bauds  up  her  dun  wi*  a  prie-my-mou  sort  o*  a  cock.— -Tibby,  ye  jade, 
the  fe  o' Tour  anld  gudeman*8  on  you. — ^What  ca*  ye  that  iang  land-louper 
that's  walloppiog  afore  her  1  said  you,  the  Stawner-botfer  7  Is  he  a  Flag-Staff- 
lieutenant  on  half  pay  t 

■B  TICKLBB. 

Fiddler,  my  boy,  you  with  that  infernal  squint, — ^I  b^  your  pardon,  with 
the  slight  cast  of  your  eye,  will  you  lend  me  your  fiddle  for  a  few  seconds  1 

(Tahee  tkejiddley  and  playt  with  a  prodigious  Birr.) 

OVDEWIJPX. 

Stap  him— etap  him,  that's  no  the  same  tune.  I  canna  keep  the  step. 
That's  Maggy  Lauder  he's  strumming  at ;  they're  playing  difierent  tunes. 

{Dance  ie  etopped.} 

MB  BLACKWOOn. 

I  htf  your  pardon,  Mr  Tickler ;  but  you  have  put  us  all  out ;  I  was  just 
beginning  to  get  into  the  way  of  it. 

MB  TICKLBB. 

Gome,  I  Tolunteer  a  tolo.    The  Bush  aboon  Tiaquair.  {Pi<^y*') 

OnOHBBTT. 

Tbe  Hen's  March,  by  jingo. 

ORB  PinniiKB  (Id  awother^ 
He  fingers  bonny,  bonny,  but  he  has  a  cramp  bow-band.    He's  shouthcr- 
bun*.    I  like  to  tee  the  bow  gaun  like  a  flail  back  and  forward. 

uuDBWirn. 
Mr  Odober^,  sit  down  beside  me  again,  and  let*s  hear  something  about  the 
Kinpr. 


1822.]  yoetei  Afnbrommtg,    No.  VI,  386 

ODOBXRTT. 

Mn  Qimaway,  you  are  quite  a  woman  to  please  tke  King — ftX^  hii,  and 
forty.  And  I  assure  you,  that  the  King  is  quite  a  man  to  please  any  woman. 
The  expression  of  the  under  part  of  his  &ce  is  particularly  pleasing ;  his 
mouth,  madam,  is  not  unlike  your  own,  especially  when  you  both  smile. 

aUDEWIFE. 

Do  you  hear  that,  gudeman  f  Mr  Odocterme  says,  that  I  am  like  the  King 
about  the  mouth,  when  I  smile. 

auPEHAir. 

When  you  smile,  gudewife  ?  Whan's  that  'i  Tour  mouth,  ony  time  I  see% 
is  either  wide  open,  wi*  a'  its  buck-teeth  in  a  gu&w,  or  as  fiist  as  a  yioe,  in  a 
dour  fit  of  the  sourocks. 

MB  nOBTH. 

May  I  ask,  sir,  who  is  that  maiden  with  the  silken  snood,  whose  conver- 
sation is  now  enjoyed  by  my  young  Friend,  Mr  BuUer  of  Brazen-nose  ? 

auDEXAir. 

That's  our  auldest  doohter,  Qrizzy  Gimaway ;  she'll  be  out  o'  her  teens  by 
Halloween ;  and  she's  as  gude's  she's  bonny,  sir, — she  never  gied  her  parents 
an  ill  word,  nor  a  sair  heart. 

KB  NOBTH. 

The  dancing  is  kept  up  with  wonderful  spirit,  and  you  and  I  now  have  all 
the  conversation  to  ourselves. — ^A  country-dance,  I  declare !  See,  the  gudewife, 
sir,  is  coming  over  to  join  us.     We  shall  just  have  a  three-handed  crack. 

OUDBWirS. 

Ae  reel's  enough  for  me.  My  daft  days  are  ower ;  but  I  oouldna  thole  hia 
fieeching — ^that  ane  you  ca'  the  Adjutant  Look  at  von  lang  deevil  how  he's 
gaun  down  the  middle  wi'  Mysie  below  his  oxter.  Ca  ye  him  Tickler  1  Hech, 
sirs,  but  he's  well  named.    He's  kittlin  her  a'  the  way  down. 

MB  NOBTH. 

There  is  much  happiness,  Laird,  now  before  us.  My  heart  enjoys  tiiieir 
homely  hilarity.    We  must  take  human  life  as  we  find  it. 

GUDEHAir. 

What  for  did  ye  say  that  Mr  Buller  had  a  braaen  nose  ?  I  think  him  a 
very  douce,  quate,  blate  callan,  an'  less  o'  the  brass  nose  than  ony  single  ane 
o'  your  forbears. 

MR  VORTH. 

He  belongs  to  an  Kngliah  college  called  Brazen-nose. 

OUDBllAN. 

Ka,  na,  Mr  North,  that'll  no  gang  down  with  Qibby  Qimaway.  An  English 
college  called  Brazen-nose  !  Na,  na. 

GUDEWIFE. 

He's  gane  &ln  on  our  Grizzy.  But  he  can  mean  nae  ill.  He  wadna  be  a 
man,  to  come  down  frae  England  and  say  aught  amiss  to  our  bairn.  Oh ! 
Gibby,  but  he's  a  neat  dancer,  and  haa  qma'  sma'  ankles,  but  gude  strong 
calves.  I  thocht  the  English  had  been  a'  wee  bit  fat  bodies.  Aiblins  his 
mither  may  hae  been  frae  Scotland. 

MB  IVOBTH. 

Laird  Gimaway,  I  fear  the  times  are  extremely  bad. 

QUDEMAN. 

They  are  so.  But  if  the  landlords  will  let  down  their  rents,  and  indeed 
they  most,  and  if  the  crons  are  as  good  next  year  as  they  are  this,  and  if^ 
and  if,  and  if—then,  Mr  North,  I  say  the  times  will  not  be  bad.  They  will 
be  better  for  poor  people  than  I  ever  remember  them.  And  let  rich  people 
take  care  of  themselves. 

MB  irOBTH. 

Can  the  landlords  afford  to  do  so  ?    Will  it  not  ruin  them  \ 

aUDBMAN. 

I  cannot  tell  what  they  can  afford,  or  who  may  be  ruined.  But  what  I 
say  must  happen  ;  and  the  warld  will  not  be  warse  off  than  before.  Thy 
must  draw  less,  and  spend  less.    That's  the  haill  afiisur. 

aunswxvE. 

I'm  a  wee  dull  o'  hearing,  and  thae  fiddles  make  sic  a  din — and  there  is  sic 
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a  hirdum  dirditm  on  the  floor,  I  canna  hear  either  my  gudeman  or  jou,  fir. 
But  I'm  awa'  into  the  spenoe  to  make  some  plottj,  and  iMtste  the  goat,      [Exit. 

MR  90RTH. 

It  does  my  heart  good  to  see  such  a  scene  as  this.  I  hope  our  dancers 
are  all  loyal  subjects.    Or  do  they  care  nothing  about  their  King  f 

0CDE1IA5. 

I  daresay,  tJr,  not  ane  o*  them  is  thinking  o'  his  Majesty  at  this 
mionte. — But  why  should  they  1  a  time  for  a*  things.  But  theyVe  been 
maist  o'  them  in  to  £diobro*,  to  hae  a  keek  o*  him.  There's  no  a  chiel  on 
the  floor  that  vadna  fecht  for  the  King  till  his  heart's  blood  flooded  the 
giaas  aneath  his  tottering  feet. 

MB  NOBTH. 

Haye  you  any  sons,  Mr  Gimaway  ? 

OUDKMA9. 

Twa — that's  ane  o'  them,  the  big  chiel  wi'  the  curly  pow  clapping  his  liaans, 
and  the  ither  is  a  schoolmaster  in  Ayrshire — a  douce  laddie,  that  may  ae  day 
be  a  minister.  Davie  there  is  a  yeoman,  and  a  fearfu'  fallow  with  the  sword. 
And  then  he  wad  ride  the  Deeyil  himsel'. 

MB  HOBTH. 

Haye  you  yourself  teen  his  Majesty,  Mr  Gimaway  % 

OUDBMA5. 

yot  yet ;  but  I  will  see  him,  God  willing,  when  he  takes  his  leave  o'  his 
ain  Scotland,  frae  Hopetoun-house.  The  an  Id  royal  bluid  o'  Scotland,  I  ken, 
is  in  his  veins ;  and  there  is  something,  sir,  in  the  thocht  o'  far-back  times 
that's  grand  and  fearsome,  and  suits  the  head  o'  a  crowned  Monarch.  The 
fcXk  in  this  parish  dinna  respeck  me  the  less,  that  I'm  ane  o'  the  Gimaways, 
whose  family  has  lived  here  for  generations  and  generations ;  and  it  maun 
be  just  the  same  wi'  a  King,  whose  ancestors  hae  lang  ruled  the  land.  If 
we  hae  a  feeling  o'  sic  a  thing,  sae  maun  he ;  and  Davie  said,  ^  0,  father, 
hat  he  was  a  proud  man  when  he  looked  up  to  the  Calton,  and  doun  on 
auld  Holyrood.  I  couldna  help  greeting." 

MB  NORTH. 

I  trust,  Mr  Gimaway,  that  your  enlightened  sentiments  are  general. 

OUDEMAK. 

Wha  doubts't  ?  Now  and  then,  ye  hear  a  dauner'd  body  telling  ye  that  the 
King  is  just  like  ither  men ;  and  that  Kings  care  naething  for  puir  people ; 
and  that  the  twa  Houses  o'  Parliament  should  hand  him  in  wi'  iiaith  snaffle 
and  curb ;  but  that  doctrine  doesna  gang  doun  iust  the  now  ;  and  the  very 
women-folk,  who,  in  a  genend  way,  are  rather  sillyish,  you  ken,  laugh  at  it, 
and  praise  the  King  up  to  the  very  ee-brees. 

MB  BOBTH. 

Kever  beheld  I  so  much  mirth,  happiness,  and  innocence.  I  ha^t  often 
thought)  Mr  Gimaway,  of  becoming  a  farmer  in  the  evening  of  life. 

GUDEMAH. 

There's  mirth  enough  and  happiness  enough,  and,  as  the  world  goes,  inno- 
cence enough,  too,  on  the  floor,  Mr  North.  But  you  maunna  deceive  yoursel' 
wi'  fine  woi9s.  Mirth  isna  for  every  day  in  the  year ;  and  we  are  often  a'  sulky 
and  dour,  and  at  times  raging  like  tigers.  Happiness  is  a  kittle  verb  to  con- 
jugate, as  our  dominie  says ;  and  as  to  innocence,  while  lads  and  lasses  are  lads 
and  lasses,  there'll  be  haith  sin  and  sorrow.  But  there's  ae  thing,  sir,  keepit 
sacred  amang  us,  and  that  is  religion,  Mr  North.  We  attend  the  kirk,  and  we 
read  the  Bible. 

MB  NOBTH. 

I  hope,  Mr  Gimaway,  that  when  you  come  to  Edinburgh,  you  will  take  pot- 
luck  with  me. 

QUDEMAN. 

Dinna  Mr  me  ony  mair,  sir  ;  call  me  just  Gimaway.  I'll  do't.  Now,  sir, 
may  I  ask,  cannily,  what  trade  ye  may  be  when  you  are  at  hame  ? 

MB   NOBTH. 

I  am  Editor  of  Blackwood's  Magazine,  of  which  you  may  have  heard. 

GUDEMAN. 

Gude  safe  us !  are  you  a  loupin',  Uvin',  flesh-ar.d-bluid  man,  with  real  nidi- 
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meats  and  a  wooden  crutch,  just  as  gien  out  in  that  ance-a-month  peerioddi- 
cal  ?  Whan  will  wonders  cease  1  Gies  jour  haun.  Gome  awa*  into  the  spence  ; 
the  wife  maun  hae  made  the  plotty  hy  this  time.  Oome  into  the  spence. — 
Come  awa — come  awa.  This  is  maist  as  gude's  a  visit  frae  the  King  himself. 
(ExeuiU  North  and  Qibitaway  into  the  Spence  J 

SCSNB  II. 

Hie  Spence, 
auDEWiFB  (gola,) 
VCs  no  eyery  aue  can  set  down  a  bit  supper  lUce  Tibbie  Gimaway.    Had  that 
guse  been  langer  on  the  stubble,  he  might  hae  been  a  hantle  fatter  about  the 
doup.    But  he'll  do  as  he  is,  wi*  the  apple  sauce. 

Enter  Gibnawat  and  Noeth. 

QIRNAWAT. 

Gudewife,  you  ken  that  buik  our  son  sends  us  every  month,  wi'  the  face  of 
Geordie  Buchanan  on't. — Would  ye  believe  that  we  hae  under  our  roof-tree 
the  very  lads  that  write  it.  Here's  the  cock  0'  the  company,  Mr  North  him- 
self. 

QUDEWIFS. 

I  jaloused  something  wonderfu*,  when*er  I  saw  the  face  of  him,  and  that 
Adjutant  ane.  Siccan  a  buik  I  never  read  afore.  It  gaurs  ane  laugh,  they 
canna  tell  how  ;  and  a'  the  time  ye  ken  what  ye're  reading  is  serious,  too— 
Naething  ill  in't,  but  a'  gude —  supporting  the  kintra,  and  the  King,  and  the 
kirk. 

aiB5AWAT. 

Mr  North,  I  hae  not  much  time  to  read,  but  I  like  fine  to  put  my  specs  on 
to  a  sensible  or  droll  buik,  and  your  Magazine  is  baith.  I'm  a  friend  to  ge- 
neral education. 

MB  NORTH. 

Gimaway,  do  you  think  that  there  are  many  profane  or  seditious  books 
hawked  about  the  country  ?  It  seems  to  be  the  opinion  of  the  General  As- 
sembly. 

aiRlTAWAT. 

'Deed,  sir,  I  can  only  speak  0'  my  ain  experience.  Doubtless,  there  are  some, 
but  no  great  feck ;  and  I  hae  seen  my  ain  weans  and  servants,  after  glowring 
at  them  a  while  on  the  dresser  or  the  bunker,  fling  them  frae  them,  like  row- 
ans, and  neist  time  I  see  them  it's  on  the  midden.  Hawkers  come  mair  speed 
wi'  ribbons,  and  shears  and  knives,  and  bits  0'  funny  ballads,  than  profanity 
and  sedition.    But  the  General  Assembly  should  ken  best. 

otrnswiFB. 
Now  ma  man,  Gibbie,  the  guse  is  getting  cauld.    I  maun  inveet  the  lave 
o'  them  in.    The  fiddles  and  the  skirling  is  bath  quate. 

{Exit  the  Oudew^e^  and  enters  with  the  Standabd-Bbabsb,  Chief- 
tain, BuLLER,  Seward,  Tickler,  and  Mr  Blackwood.) 

MR   NORTH. 

Might  I  take  the  liberty  of  requesting  the  pleasure  of  your  daughter's  com- 
pany, maftm.     Mr  Buller  will  go  for  his  partner.     (Buller  darte  off.) 

gudewifb. 

I  like  to  see  my  bairns  respeckit,  sir,  and  Grace  can  show  her  face  ony  where, 
*-8ae  can  her  cousin  Mysie. — (Tickler  darts  off.)  And  her  friend,  Miss  Susy, 
the  only  dochter  0'  the  Antiburgher  minister,  wha  was  dancing  wi'  Mr  Black- 
wood.— (Mr  Blackwood  darts  off.)  And  Meg  herself,  though  she  hasna 
ta'en  on  muckle  0'  a  polish,  sin  she  came  from  about  Glasgow,  is  a  decent 
hizzie. — {Chieftain  darts  off.)  Yon  bit  white-faced  lassie,  wi'  the  jimp  waist 
and  genteel  carriage,  is  the  butcher's  only  bairn,  and  a  great  heiress. — (Se- 
ward darts  off)  Preserve  us,  are  they  a'  coming  to  soop  1  Weel,  weel,  we 
maun  sit  close.    Where's  Mr  Odochterme  1 

ADJUTANT. 

Here,  ma&m.        {Gudeman  says  grace,  and  the  Company  fall  to.) 

ODDEWIFE. 

I  fear,  Mr  Adjutant,  that  you  fin'  that  spawl  o'  the  gusy  rather  teuch  ? 
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ODOHBBTT. 

As  tender  as  a  chicken,  I  assure  you,  ma&m.  If  it  were  as  too^  as  tim- 
ber, I  care  not.  I  never  made  a  better  supper  in  my  life,  than  I  did  one  night 
in  Spain,  on  the  tail  of  an  old  French  artillery  horse. — It  was  short,  but 
sweet. 

OUDBWirS. 

Let  me  lay  some  mair  rumble-te-thumps  on  your  plate,  Colonel  Odocterme. 
The  tail  o*  a  horse  ! — What  some  brave  sodgers  hae  gone  through  in  foreign 
parts,  for  our  sakes  at  hame  !  I  could  greet  to  think  0Q*t. 

MR  NORTH. 

Mrs  Gimaway,  I  propose  to  drink  the  health  of  your  absent  son,  Mr.  Gil- 
bert Giinaway,  student  of  divinity,  and  teacher  at  Tarbolton. 

aUDSXAN. 

He  couldna  leave  his  scholars,  or  he  would  hae  been  to  Embro'  to  see  the 
ELing,  like  the  lave.  Fse  drink  the  callan's  health  wi'  richt  good  will. — **  Here's 
our  Gilbert." — Hoots,  Tibbie,  you  silly  thing,  what  for  are  you  greeting  ? 

ODOHSBTT. 

"  Oh  !  Beauty's  tear  is  lovelier  than  her  smile/*  But,  gentlemen.  Miss  Grace 
Girnaway  will  give  us  a  song.^ — Mr  Buller,  will  you  prevail  upon  Miss  Gim- 
away for  a  song — something  plaintive  and  pathetic,  if  you  please. 

MISS  OBACB  n'nys. 
Oh  I  white  is  thy  bosom,  and  blue  Is  thine  eye. 
The  light  is  a  tear,  and  the  sound  is  a  sigh ! 
Thy  love  is  like  friendship,  thy  friendship  like  love, 
And  that  is  the  reason  I  call  thee — my  I>oTe. 

Oh  !  sweet  to  my  soul  is  the  balm  of  thy  breath. 
As  a  dew-laden  gale  from  the  rioh-blossom'd.heath  ; 
Can  it  be  that  all  beauty  doth  fade  in  an  hour  I 
Then  let  that  be  the  reason  I  caU  the— my  Flower. 

On  the  wide  sea  of  life  shines  one  unclouded  light. 
And  still  it  bums  softest  and  clearest  by  night ; 
But  its  lustre,  though  lovely,  alas  !  is  afor, 
And  thaf  is  the  reason  I  ciQl  the — ^my  Star. 

But  the  dove  seeks  her  nest  in  the  forest  so  greta, 
And  the  flower  in  its  fragrance  is  £iding  unseen ; 
The  star  in  its  brightness  the  se»-mist  will  hide. 
So  come  to  my  heart,  while  I  call  thee — ^my  Bride. 

OVDIMAir. 

She's  no  a  tancht  singer,  our  Grace  ;  but  neither  is  a  fintwhite  nor  a  laver- 
ock. Her  fiftther,  Mr  North,  likes  to  hear  her  singing  by  the  ingle — and  he 
likes  to  hear  her  singing  in  the  kirk. — ^Mr  Buller,  you  English  winna  like  the 
hamely  lilt  o'  a  Scottish  farmer's  dochter  ? 

MB  BULLBB. 

Liveliness,  modesty,  cheerfulness,  innocence,  and  beauty,  Mr  Gimaway,  I 
hope  can  be  felt  by  an  English  heart,  loved  and  respected,  wherever  they  smile 
before  his  eye,  or  melt  upon  his  ear.  **  Tour  fair  and  good  daup^hter's  health 
and  song — ^and  may  she  long  live  to  be  a  blessing  and  a  pride  to  her  parents.** 

OTTDBWirB. 

Ay,  ay,  a  blessing,  but  no  a  pride.  Pride's  no  for  human  creatures — but 
gratitude  is ;  and  we  thank  God,  Gilbert  and  I,  for  naettung  mair  than  for 
gieing  us  weel-liked  and*  dutiful  bairns. 

KB  TIOKLBB. 

If  ever  I  saw  a  singing  face  in  my  life,  it  is  that  of  my  sweet  Mysie's. — My 
dear,  will  you  sing,  now  that  your  fair  cousin  has  broken  the  ice  ? 

QUDBWIVB. 

Will  she  sing  1  We'll  gar  her  smg.    We  maun  a'  contribute. 
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»  MB  BLACKWOOD  (starting.) 

We  maun  a'  contribute !    Whose  roioe  was  that  promising  an  article  I 

Qunswirs. 
I  say,  sir,  we  maun  a'  contribute.    Mysie's  gaun  to  gie  you  a  sang.    Aib- 
lins  it  may  get  into  print    Come,  Mysie,  dear  your  pipes. 

MISS  MTSIE. 

Grace,  let  us  sing  thb  Shbphsbdesb  and  t^b  Saii<oe.    I  shall  be  the 
Bailor  this  time. 

SAIIiOB. 

When  lightning  parts  the  thunder-cloud 
ThBi  blMkens  all  the  sea^ 
And  tempests  sough  through  sail  and  shroud, 
Even  thMi  I  think  on  thee,  Mary. 

BHBPHBKDB88. 

I  wrap  me  in  that  keep-sake  plaid, 
And  be  doun  'mang  the  snaw  ; 
While  frozen  are  the  tears  I  shed 
For  him  that's  fiur  awa',  Willy ! 

8AIL0B. 

We  sail  nast  mony  a  bonny  isle, 
Wi*  maios  the  shores  are  thrang  ; 
Before  my  ee  there^s  but  ae  smile, 
Within  my  ear  ae  sang,  Mary. 

0HBPBBBDB8S. 

In  kirk,  on  eyery  Sabbath  day, 
For  ane  on  the  great  deep 
Unto  my  Qod  I  numbly  pray — 
And  as  I  pray,  I  weep,  Willy. 

BAILOB. 

The  sands  are  bright  with  golden  shells ; 
The  noves  wi*  blossoms  &ir ; 
And  I  think  upon  the  heather-bells 
That  deck  thy  glossy  hair,  Mary. 

BHBPHEBDBSS. 

I  read  thr  letters  sent  frtun  far, 
And  aft  I  kiss  thy  name, 
And  ask  my  Maker,  frae  the  war 
If  ever  thoult  come  hame,  WiUy. 

SAIIiOB. 

What  though  your  Other's  hut  be  lown 
Aneath  the  green  hill-side  ? 
The  ship  thai  Willy  sails  in,  blown 
Like  chaff  by  wind  and  tide,  Mary  1 

SHBPHBBDBSS. 

Oh !  weel  I  ken  the  raging  sea, 
And  a'  the  sted&st  land. 
Are  held,  wi'  specks  like  thee  and  me, 
Jn  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  Willy. 

SAILOB. 

He  sees  thee  sitting  on  the  brae, 
Me  hanging  on  the  mast ; 
And  o'er  us  baith,  in  dew  or  spray. 
His  saving  shield  is  cast,  Mary. 
[iSbn^  ifUerrupted  by  loud  cries  of  murder  heard  frotn  the  Kitchen,  and  a 

crash  of  chairs,  and  tunming  of  tables,    Omnes  rush  out,] 
yoh.  XIL  3  0 
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SOEVS  III. 
TKtEiUhm. 

BAUHPXIM   M^MVEDO — Bmiih, 

111  no  ttk  a  blow  tee  the  haun  o  'ony  leem'  man^— Kate  Cragie,  I  say, 
ma  woman,  tak  aim  your  grips.  He  may  be  tbe  Miller,  but  I  awe  blm  nae 
thirlage ;  and  mak  room,  and  111  gie  him  the  floor,  like  a  sack  o*  his  ain 


He  wud  rag  Kate  aff  my  knee,  so  I  cied  hhn  a  dour  on  his  ham-pan.  Fm 
no  for  &ohtin .  I  baena  foehtMi  sinee  Falkirk  Tiyst,  when  I  brak  the  ribs  o' 
thitt  Hieland  drover.  Peace  is  best  But  stand  Iwek,  Buniwin',  or  you  may 
as  wed  rin  into  the  fuiners  or  the  mill-wheel  at  anoe. 

DATIB  eiBHAWAT. 

I'll  hae  nae  fechtin'  in  my  fiythar's  ksusar^Myiie^  bring  my  sword. — Saun- 
ders M'Murdo,  you're  an  unhappy  man  when  you  get  a  wnp  drink. — ^Lowsen 
his  neckdothy  he's  getting  Uaek  i'  the  laoe. 

MB  V0B9H. 

Saunders  M*Murdo,  Pate  Muter, — I  speak  to  you  both  as  a  peace-maker— 
Why  this  outrage  in  the  fiunily  of  the  Qimaways  1  Has  party  instigated  this 
unbecoming,  this  shameful  biawl  1  Party  !  and  the  King  m  Scotland  %  SmiUi, 
Miller,  you  are  both  honourable  men.  Your  professions  are  indispensable. 
Without  you,  what  is  this  agricultural  parish  f  Will  you  shake  lumds,  and 
be  friends  9  I  see  you  wilL  Advance  towards  each  other  like  men.  There, 
there.    Qo  where  I  will,  I  am  a  peace-maker. 

i^fiMiK  and  MiUer  tkaJte  hafids,  and  quiei  it  restored,) 

QUDBWIVB. 

Wed,  wed ;  little  dune's  soonest  mended.  But  I  never  saw  a  kirn  yet 
without  a  fedit,  sometimes  hal^^nioien.  After  a  storm  epmes  a  calm  ;  ve 
may  say  that  There  ye  a'  rit,  every  lad  beside  his  lass,  as  douce  as  gin  the 
Gudeman  were  gaun  to  tak  the  BooL    It's  a  curious  world. 

OVPBHAir. 

Hand  your  tonsue,  Tibbie.  Bring  ben  the  plotty  and  a'  the  spirits  into  the 
kitchen ;  and  a'  bad  bluid  shall  be  at  an  end,  when  Uka  ane,  lad  and  lass,  wife 
and  widow,  drinks  a  glass  to  tbe  Kuia, 

DAYIB  OIBNAWAT. 

iBere's  the  plotty  ;  put  out  the  tables.-^Thank  ye,  Mr.  Odoherty.— Tak  tent 
ye  dinna  lame  yourself,  Mr  North.    Hooly  and  fslrly-^hooly  and  f&irly. 

(The  taiMes  are  set  otU,  and  guaichs  and  coups  laid,) 

OUPSXAN. 

Now,-  Mr  North,  we're  a'  looking  to  you.  Te  maun  gie  us  twa  or  three 
words  to  the  King  s  health.  I  oanna  speechify,  but  I  can  roar.  And  I'se  do 
that  wi'  a  vengeance  at  the  hip,  hip.— Fill  a'  your  quaichs  till  they're  sooming 
ower. 

XB  irOBTH. 

Mb  anp  Mbs  Qibvawat,  Lapibs  akp  QaNTLXiiBir, 
We  are  now  assembled  round  the  table  of  a  Scottish  yeoman,  to  drink  to  the 
health  of  his  Most  Gracious  Majesty  King  George  the  Fourth.  He  is  within 
about  twdve  miles,  as  the  crow  flies,  of  where  we  now  stand.  Is  it  not  almost  the 
same  thing  as  if  he  were  actually  here,  in  this  very  room,  standing  there  be- 
side the  Laird  himself,  and  with  the  light  of  that  very  fire  shining  upon  his 
royal  visa^  ?  I  speak  now  to  you,  who  have,  most  of  you,  seen  the  King. 
You  saw  hun  surrounded  with  hundieds  of  thousands  of  his  diouting  subjects, 
who  had  then  but  one  great  heart,  whose  looks  were  lightning,  and  whose 
voice  was  thunder.  Tou  have  all  heard,  read,  thought  of  your  Kmg.  But  he 
was  to  vou  but  the  image  of  a  dream — a  shadowv  phantom  on  a  fiir-off  throne. 
Even  then  you  were  leal  and  loyal,  as  Scotsmen  have  ever  be^,  who  in  peace 
prove  their  firith  by  the  sweat  dP  thdr  browai  and  in  war  by  Uie  blood  of  their 
hearts.  Now.  do  not  the  elder  among  you  feel  like  the  iMttthren,  and  the  younger 
like  the  children,  of  your  Sing  1  He  has  Weathed  our  free  northern  air — ^he 
has  felt  one  of  our  easterly  haars  upon  his  brows— ^e  has  heard  our  dialect- 
he  has  trodden  our  soil— he  has  eaten  our  bread,  and  drunk  our  water— -he  has 
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hailed,  and  been  hailed,  bj  countless  multitudes,  on  the  ramparts  of  our  un- 
conquered  citadel — and  he  has  prayed  to  the  Gk>d  of  his,  ana  our  fathers,  in 
our  ancient  and  holy  temple.  Therefore,  by  our  pride,  by  our  glory,  and  by 
our  faith,  do  we  now  loTe  great  George  our  King.  What  if  he  had  not  known 
the  character  of  the  people  oyer  whom  he  reigned  ?  Their  patience— their  for- 
titude— ^their  courage — their  unquaking  confidence  in  their  own  right  arms — 
and  their  sacred  trust  in  God  1  What  if  he  had  trembled  on  his  throne,  and 
imagined  in  that  terror  that  its  foundations  were  shaken  by  that  great  earUi- 
qufSe  that  shook  to  pieces  the  powers  on  the  Continent  ?  We  had  then  been 
lost.  England,  Scotland,  would,  at  this  hour,  liaTe  been  peopled  by  slaves. — 
Our  harvests  would  not  have  been  reaped,  as  they  now  are,  by  the  hands  of 
free  men— the  stack-yard  would  not  biy»  belonged  to  him  who  built  it— wa 
should  not  have  been  assembled  rDUod  this  ingle— nor  would  there  have  been 
on  the  earth  these  fiu^,  fair  and  bright  with  beauty,  intelligence,  and  virtue. 
The  British  monarchy  Would  hava  biifn  4#9lvi9y^-»^IKptl  liberties  and  equal 
laws  abrogated,  effiioed,  and  obliterated,  fer  ever— our  parish  schools  and 
our  kirks  levelled  with  the  dust,  religion  scorned,  and  education  proscribed — 
the  light  of  knowledge  anA  of  Ipva  equ^U^  extinguished,  and  darkness  on  the 
hearth,  and  on  the  altar.  It  was  he,  George  the  Fourth,  who,  under  God, 
saved  us  and  our  country  from  such  evils,  and  who  has  preserved  to  us,  un- 
scathed by  the  fire  through  which  they  have  passed,  our  liberties  and  our  laws. 
He  saw  into  qui  hearts,  i^ui  knew  of  wha^  stuf  |hey  weye  mide^  Be  sav  fittt 
to  us  death  was  nothing— but  that  dismce  apd  deii^nu)atio|i  wese  lapre  UVA  we 
could — ^more  than  we  would  bear.  Tofl,  taxes,  tears,  and  blood,  were  demand- 
ed of  us,  not  by  the  voiGe  of  oqi  ovn  ^ng^  Mil  by  the  vodce  of  all  our  Kings 
and  heroes  speaking  through  him— by  the  voices  of  o^r  own  W%l)aM  and  O^V 
own  Bruce.  We  fought,  and  w«  conquered— and  we  are  firee.  Therefore, 
now  let  each  maideii  fmS\t  yp^o  ^^  Mm4  or  lovtrrrJU  yoof  oupi  fc>  liiA  hiim 
—join  hand*— take  a  W^.  my  lads,  if  you  will-^Tna  KlHa« 

Hip,  hip,  hip— hurra,  hum,  hurra — ^hlp,  hip,  hip— hurra,  hurra^  hurra — 
Hip,  mp,  hip— iww»,  hurn^  hwmb— hip,  hip,  hip^huna,  hunn„  hiina  \ 

THB  SMITH. 

I  was  in  the  wrang,  I  was  in  the  wrang — I  acknowled^*t.  Gies  your  lu^u|^ 
again,  Miller.  If  ever  need  be,  we'll  feeht  thegither,  baitk  eii  ae  nde  hr  the  Khig: 

THB  MIIddBK. 

There's  flour  of  speech  for  you.  Gif  he  were  but  in  P^Uament,  he  would 
lay  his  flail  about  him  till  the  chaff  flew  into  the  een  o'  the  Opposition  frae  the 
threshing-flooTv— Will  ye  stan'  for  tilie  borough,  Mr  Sforth  )  I'll,  secure  yon 
the  brewer's  vote  o'er  bye  yonder ;  or  would  you  prefer  the  county  ?  Ye's«  hae 
either  for  the  asking. 

MB  NOBTH. 

My  highest  ambition,  Mr  Muter,  is  to  retire  into  the  rural  shades^  and  be- 
come a  farmer. 

THB  MILLEB. 

Gome  out,  then,  near  the  Ferry.  Tak  a  lease  frae  Lord  Hopetoun.  I'U  grin' 
a*  your  meal,  wheat,  aits,  and  barley,  for  naething.  A'  the  time  you  were  speak- 
ing, I  felt  as  if  I  could  hae  made  a  speech  mysel.  When  you  stopt,  it  was 
like  the  stopping  of  a  band  o'  music  on  the  street,  when  the  sodgers  are  march- 
ing by.    It  was  like  the  stopping  o'  the  happer  o'  the  mill. 

OUDEWirB. 

Mysie,  Grizzy,  Meg,  or  some  o'  you,  open  the  wunnock-shutters. 

{They  do  to.) 

MB  NOBTH, 

A  burst  of  day !  The  sun  has  been  up  for  hours.  What  a  bright  and  beau- 
tiful harvest  morning !  The  sea  is  rolling  in  gold.  See,  there  is  the  Orion 
beating  up— dose  hauled.    The  best  friends  must  part. 

{The  wJiole  Party  breah  up,  and  accompany  Noeth,  iSfc. 
to  the  beach, 

END  OF  ACT  THIBD. 


aaRE  CLO«K  Wi5  KOR  THE  l'RR-MNT!--THI3,  O  K»N'^; 
THIS  KUMBi:a  DO  WE  PLMCATK  TO  TUKK, 
LOWLY  AUD  KKVEKKNTLY  ON  BRNDED  K!fhE 

Wa  IiOYAL  TRIBUTE  HUMBLY  OFiERINO. 

WHILE  WB  HAVE  HAND  TO  WHITE,  OR  VOICE  TO  bi>vi 
WHILE  WE  HAVE  MAi^TEUY  OE  VERSE  AM)  I'ioBB 
IK  8H0BT,  WHILE  THROUGH  OUR  HEART  THE  IJhK-H!.0»>1 

aowa 

SIMILAR  TREBC.E  SHALL  WE  JOY  TO  BBLNQ. 

ANf>  THOUan  OLD  AGE  HATH  LAID  UPON  OUE  flKAl» 

THE  SNOW  OF  THREESCORE  WINTERS,  YBT,  IF  VBK 
S1^?X>  SHOULD  ARISE—IP  DAYS  OP  DOUBT  AND  DRiA^' 

.^aMMON  U3  IN  THY  CAUSE,  THE  FIGHT  TO  DABE. 

A'JE^RICKEN  A3  WB  ARE,  WB  FORTH  SHOULD  f  A??« 
M'K  PLO'^D.  A?  CRIMSON  AS  OUB  TYPE.  TO  CRSL' 
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THB  AUTO-BIOGRAPHY  OP  TIMOTHY  TELL, 

BOHOOLMASTBR  OF  BIBOHSVDALS. 

"  Now  afore  Hearen,  *tU  Bhame  such  wrongs  are  borne.** 

Shakkspiarb. 

intboduotiox. 

TO   THB  EBLIOHTEirBD  BBITI8H   PUBLIC. 


Whbb  the  injured  have  borne  more 
than  it  is  their  nature  to  endure  pa- 
tiently, a  voice  from  within  cries  out 
for  redress— its  accents  are  at  first  per- 
haps low  and  feeble,  but  the  still  small 
yoice  will  gradually  swell  into  sten- 
torian strength  and  fulness.  Why 
is  helplessness  always  the  portion  of 
these  unhappy  victims  of  the  tyranny 
of  the  great  ones  of  this  life  7  Why 
should  the  Behemoth  and  the  Levia- 
than sport  for  ever  with  the  feelings  of 
the  smaller,  though  not  less  sensitive 
fiy,  whom  they  daily  and  pitilessly  de- 
vour? Why  should  pride  and  arro- 
guice  for  ever  confound  modest  merit  7 
Why  should  the  taste  of  the  modest 
many  be  controlled  and  brow-beaten 
by  the  pretending  few  7  Why  should 
talent  in  obscurity  be  for  ever  encom- 
passed with  toils  and  troubles,  from 
which  it  is  nearly  impossible  to  emerge  7 
And  why  should  Timothy  Tell  con- 
ceal his  grievous  wrongs,  and  in  si- 
lent anguish  chew  the  cud  of  bitter 
mortification  7  •  Shall  the  humble 
though  illuminated  mind  for  ever 
crouch  beneath  the  rod  of  its  oppress- 
or 7 — not  but  that  I  approve  of  cas- 
tigation  in  its  proper  place, — there- 
fore, as  Solomon  saith,  (an  immoital 
axiom !)  spare  not  the  rod, — so  saith 
Timothy  Tell,  in  whose  veins  run 
Vol..  XII. 


some  drops  of  that  blood,  which  first 
animated  the  scourge  of  the  tyrants  of 
Helvetia.  I,  too,  will  wield  the  rod  of 
retribution  upon  the  oppressors.  I 
will  chasten  and  reprove ;  though, 
peradventure,  it  may  be  impossible  to 
tmprove  them. 

Gentle  Reader!  whosoever  thou  art, 
before  whose  eyes  my  pages  are  now 
displayed,  thou  shalt  Icnow  my  in- 
juries :  the  tale  of  my  griefs  shall  be 
unfolded  to  thee  ;  and  I  despair  not  of 
finding  in  thee  a  sympathizing  friend, 
— whether  thou  art  of  that  stout  sex, 
whose  soul  fires  at  the  call  of  liberty ; 
or  whether  of  that  softer  one,  whose 
heart,  I  believe,  beats  also  at  the 
sound — though  its  deeds  in  the  glori* 
ous  cause  may  have  been  confined  to 
the  extrication  of  the  clamorous  fiy 
from  the  tangled  mazes  spread  for  it 
by  its  spinster-enemy.  What  avails 
it  that  the  British  Senate  have  dealt 
the  death-blow  to  slavery  on  foreign 
shores  7  what  boots  it  that  the  English 
press  alone  boasts  of  freedom,  and  that 
the  humblest  may  illumine  the  world 
with  their  lucubrations,  if  they  are  to 
be  at  the  mercy  of  these  savage  ty- 
rants 7  But  the  arrows  of  mv  indig- 
nant vengeance  shall  fly  at  them.  I 
will  not  only  smite  the  apple  of  des- 
potism, which  these  arrogant  usurpers 
3  D 
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proudly  imagine  they  have  plucked 
from  the  tree  of  koowJedge,  ana  placed 
on  the  bead  of  our  suffering  offspring, 
but  it  shall  pierce  the  very  heart  of 
the  literary  Qeslers.  When  we  haye 
fitted  out  the  little  bark  to  which  our 
darlings  are  committed,  with  ail  cave 
and  pains,  that  it  may  float  down  the 
broad  stream  of  Time,  how  does  our 
freedom  ayail  us,  if  they  art  enKMed 
to  the  depredations  of  these  Pirates, 
whilst  they  wait  for  the  soft  breeze  of 
fame  to  waft  them  into  the  harbour  of 
Glory!  The  attacks  of  these  Corsairs, 
are  like  that  horrid  insect  of  the  North, 
which  feeds  only  on  the  l«ains  of  its 
prey,  whilst  th^ir  insatiate  maw  seems 
only  to  become  more  greedy  far  a  new 
repast.  Are  not  these  the  Critics  of 
our  days  ?  Dost  thou  not,  sagacious 
Reader,  descry  in  these  traits  the  fea- 
tures of  the  raTenous  Reriewer,  who, 
like  the  Italian  bravo,  stabs  in  the 
dark,  and,  baring  plunged  his  dagger, 
hides  himself  fr^  his  writhing  vic- 
tim ?  Is  ^is  to  be  tamely  l^me  ? 
Shall  we,  the  busy  Bees  of  literature, 
continue  thus  simply  to  suffer  these 
Drones  to  feed  on  our  honey  ?  Worse 
than  Drones  indeed,— are  they  not  ra- 
ther Hornets,  who,  not  content  with 
seizing  on  the  stores  of  our  toil,  sting 
to  death  those  whose  treasures  have 
furnished  them  with  a  subsistence, 
which  their  own  industry  would  never 
have  acquired  7 

0,  all  ye  Authors!  ye  suffering  tribe 
— from  the  super-attic  Scribbler  of- 
Grub  Street,  to  the  silken-sofaed  Burd 
of  the  Saloon  !  I  call  upon  you  all  to 
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aid  me  in  this  just  war&re. — ^Bat 
should  you  not  come  to  my  assistance, 
I  fear  nothing,  though  I  am  about  to 
contend  with  the  powers  of  darkness 
— «nd  though  my  enemies  are  invisi- 
ble, and  the  numbers  of  their  legion 
unknown,  the  righteousness  of  our 
cause  sbail  be  my  panoply — and  I  will 
gird  myself  for  the  battle.  The  ene- 
my may — and  indeed  have  insinuated, 
that  I  am  an  ass ! — be  it  ao. — ^I  wiu 
boldly  meet  my  adversaries,  and,  like 
another  Samson,  by  my  potent  jaw 
they  shall  be  smitten  and  discomfit- 
ed. With  the  quill  of  a  goose  will  I 
put  them  down ;  I  will  thvs  scatter 
their  leaves,  albeit  they  may  be  as 
thick  as  those  **  which  fell  in  Talom- 
brosa," — ^if  not  to  tha  winds^ — to  the 
tobacconists,  pastry-cooks^  and  trunk- 
makers  1 

I  have  chosen  your  pages,  enlight- 
ened Christopher,  Beacon  of  British 
taste  I  as  the  surest  and  swiftest 
vehicle  for  the  communication  of  my 
wrongs,  from  one  end  of  the  United 
Kingdom  to  the  other.  Under  your 
generous  patronage,  neither  ^MMb 
of  Wtttf,"  nor  "yiffow,"  nor  «ssft#r 
alive^  shall  protect  them  fttmi  my 
fury.  The  public,  witness  of  my  vic- 
tory, shall  with  abhorrence  fly  from 
the  venomous  foliage  of  this  Upas  tiee^ 
which  shall  now  experience  an  Autumn 
and  a  Winter  whidi  knows  no  retom 
of  Spring.  Timothy  shall  tell  the 
simple  tale  of  his  life,  and  of  his  griefii 
— and  this  great  catastrophe  shiUl  be 
accomplished. 


OHAPTBB  I. 


Thb  detail  of  a  life  like  mine,  though 
it  has  occupied  no  inconsiderable  por- 
tion of  the  years  of  the  last  century, 
may,  perhaps,  make  but  a  scanty  fi- 
gure in  the  page  of  history,  so  even 
and  unvaried  has  been  the  general  te- 
nor of  its  way.  The  narrative,  how- 
ever, connected  as  it  is  with  the  sub- 
ject of  my  grievances,  is  necessary  to 
promote  that  great  reform,  which  I 
am  so  anxious  to  bring  to  perfect  con- 
summ«ation,  and  by  which  I  hope  to  re- 
lease the  literary  world  from  their  pre- 
sent state  of  bondage.  Be  it  known  to 
you,  then,  gentle  Reader,  that  I  dwell  in 
the  simple  and  unsonhisticated  village 
of  Birchendale,  amid  the  wild  scenery 
of  romantic  Cumberland ;  a  spot  far  re- 
moved from  the  noisy  haunts  of  men, 


where,  thanks  to  the  pains  I  bava  be- 
stowed on  a  numerous  suooession  of 
fenerations,  the  inhabitants  walk  hun- 
ly  in  their  several  vocations,  and 
peaceably  with  each  other..  Nor  are 
they  to  be  accounted  an  illiterate  xace^ 
— for  I  havcy  with  indefatigable  iodus- 
tnr,  poured  instruction  into  the  ears 
01  the  rising  youth,  and  enforced  ray 
lessons,  with  all  the  incentives  to  ap- 
plication, through  every  other  avenue, 
by  all  the  cogent  arguments  in  my 
power,  aided  by  that  most  precious 
Tree  of  my  garden,  which  I  may  not 
tmfitly  style  the  Tree  of  Knowledge : 
for  so  it  was  termed  somewhat  face- 
tiously  by  my  cousin,  poor  Will  Wince, 
when  he  once  found  me  gathering  a 
few  sprigs  from  that  venerated  plant. 


1888.] 

It  WM,  I  think,  a  bappy 
tainly  it  has,  of  all  the  trees  of  the 
forest,  tiie  closest  alliance  with  leam- 
insr.  Louming  iras  neyer  yet  acqui- 
red witiiout  some  pains  on  the  part  of 
the  student — and  I  hare  taken  espe- 
cial care,  that  the  firstexoeption  should 
not  be  made  in  the  village  school  of 
Kxehendale. 

On  the  part  of  the  instructor,  the 
office  is  laborious  enough.    To  train 
the  minds  of    docile  youth    in   the 
flowery  pa^s  of  literature,  may  seem 
to  some  a  pleasing  task,  and  has  a 
pretty  sound  in  the  delusire  dreams  of 
poetry.    But  he,  on  whom  it  has  de- 
volved to  conduct  the  minds   of   a  . 
number  of  generations  from  the  cradle 
of  letters  to  the  full  growth  of  science, 
win  have  suffered  many  a  wearisome 
hour.    Full  many  a  time  has  my  head 
ached  with  the  attempt  to  teach,  and 
my  arm  been  palsied  with  chastising 
some  incorrigible  spirit,  in  whom  there 
was  not  sufficient  congenial  soil  where- 
in to  plant  even  a  disyllablel    How 
often  have  I  in  despair  knocked  two 
heads  together,  in  which  I  had  found 
it  impossible  to  infiise  a  particle  of  the 
Bole  of  Three !    It  has  frequently  oc- 
curred  to  me,  amid  the  incessant  la- 
bours cf  my  life,  to  think  how  dan- 
gerous  an  engine  a  vilUge  School- 
master might  become  in  the  hands  of 
Power ;  so  intimately  acquainted  as  he 
must  be  with  the  ouiJity  and  quantity 
of  every  individual's  mind,  the  extent 
of  every  ma&'s  capacity,  and  the  num- 
ber of  every  man's  ideas  throughout 
his  district     Accustomed  to  measure 
out  their  thoughts,  and  to  drop  in 
their  quantum    of    knowledge,  with 
what  ease  could  I  disseminate  any  opi- 
nions, however  new  or  hurtful,  even 
amongst  those  of  my  disciples  who 
have  long  since  emerged    from   my 
doors,  in  full  possession  of-  all  I  had' 
to  bestow.    Such  is  the  ascendancy 
whidi  early  habits  of  association  retain 
over  their  minds,  that  even  now,  what 
I  think,  will  be  found  precisely  that 
wfaioh  all  the  inhabitants  of  my  vi1> 
lage  think ;  and  in  our  evening  club, 
where  we  meet  and  read  the  newspa- 
per, (which  is  carefully  selected  b^ 
myself,)  and  where  some  one  reads  it 
aloud  for  the  benefit  of  the  rest,  no  one 
hasafds  a  comment  or  a  remark,  till  I 
have  spoken  ;  and  then,  amongst  these 
mmds  moulded  by  mv  paternal  care, 
I  was  never  once  locked  by  the  small- 
est iihadow  of  dissent,  much  less  by 
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hit— for  cer-    the  nide  breath  of  contradiction. — 


Happily  for  my  country,  I  have  never 
been  disposed  to  abuse  my  advantages  ; 
and  while  I  live,  I  will  answer  for  the 
steady  loyalty  and  the  orthodox  prin- 
ciples of  every  individual  within  a 
wide  circle  round  the  village  of  Birch- 
endale.  But  alas !  while  these  expres- 
sions of  honest  pride  are  rising  in  my 
heart,  and  finding  a  vent  in  my  pen,  I 
forget  the  cruel  afiiront  which  my  long 
and  hardly-earned  reputation  has  sus- 
tained fW)m  the  most  merciless 

But  I  will  not  anticipate  nor  lose  sight 
of  my  historic  thread. 

It  may  be,  gentle  Reader,  that  you 
have  passed  through  the  confines  of  our 
village  ;  and  if  so,  you  have  doubtless 
regarded  with  eyes  of  admiration,  if 
not  envy,  the  neat  white  house  which 
stands M  yards  or  thereabouts  from  the 
church,  and  next  door  to  Mr  HufiTskin 
the  saddler,  my  exceeding  good  and 
worthv  neighbour.    That  house  has 
owned  me  for  its  master  these  hundred 
half-years,  that  is  to  say,  fifty  long 
years.  I  was  appointed  head  of  that  se- 
minary at  an  early  age  by  one  of  the 
kindest  men  that  ever  favoured  afWend- 
less  youth,  and  also  indirectly  by  the 
good  ofRces  of  a  patron  of  my  father's, 
whose  life  he  had  saved  in  the  field  of 
battle.   It  was  fortunate  for  us  that  the 
person  to  whom  he  rendered  this  im- 
portant service  was  a  nobleman  of  great 
power  and  large  fortune,  and  also  of  a 
truly  generous  and  grateful  nature  ;  for 
in  no  less  than  seven  years  after  the  af- 
fair happened,  his  Lordship's  recollec- 
tion of  the  transaction  by  which  his 
gallant  life   had  been  saved,  was  so 
fresh,  that  after  my  father  had  written 
him  a  few  letters  on  the  subject  of  his 
kind  offers  of  service  in  return  for  that 
trifliDg  obligation,  (and  my  father  was 
esteemed  to  write  in  a  very  pure  and 
classical  style,  and  the  gift  is  thought 
hereditary  in  our  family)  after  my  fa- 
ther, I  say,  had  written  several  times 
to  his  noble  patron,  he  one  day  recei- 
ved an  intimation  to  call  at  the  Squire's 
in  our  village  without  delay.    My  fa- 
ther was  much  loved  and  respected  in 
OUT  neighbourhood.  His  ancestors  had 
emigrated  from  Switzerland  ;  he  had 
inherited   the    military  spirit  which 
those  hardy  mountaineers  imbibe  with 
their  first  breath,  and  withal  a  certain 
degree  of  simplicity,  which  they  say 
belongs  to  the  Swiss   character,  and 
which  has  ever  distinguished  our  fo- 
mily.    He  had  served  his  Ring  and 
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country  thirty  years,  and  had  been 
d^gerously  wounded  in  the  action  of 
******  at  the  very  moment  of  rescu- 
ing hiB  gracious  patron  from  the  at- 
tack of  three  dastardly  enemies,  who 
fell  upon  him  as  he  lay  on  the  ground 
in  a  state  of  insensibility.  He  was,  in 
consequence,  disabled  from  military 
duty,  and  returned  home  to  a  wife  and 
family,  with  health  and  strength  in- 
deed impaired,  but  with  the  sweet 
consciousness  of  haying  preserved  a 
fellow-creature,  and  of  having  gained 
a  friend  for  his  family.  I  remember, 
even  as  if  it  were  yesterday,  I  was  just 
returned  from  the  day-school,  and  I 
found,  on  entering  the  little  parlour  in 
which  all  the  family  were  assembled, 
that  some  surprise  had  been  excited, 
by  the  Squire  s  message  requiring  my 
father*s  attendance.  It  was  well  known 
by  our  neighbours  that  Lieutenant 
Tell  was  incapable  of  walking.  He 
had  lost  his  right  arm,  and  was  lame 
of  one  leg,  though  the  other  was  as 
stout  and  durable  as  the  best  cork  and 
his  own  skill  could  procure ;  for  he 
was  ingenious  in  all  kinds  of  devices, 
and  would  have  scorned  to  have  been 
carried  by  another  man*s  leg. 

On  entering  the  room,  I  was  struck 
with  an  air  ofbustling  importance  and 
curiosity,  very  different  from  the  placid 
look  which  usually  beseemed  my  mo- 
therms  countenance.  My  father,  too, 
puzzled  me ;  he  was  sitting  in  a  wooden 
chair  of  his  own  construction,  and 
which  he  used  to  call  his  citadeL  His 
strong  leg  was  tatooing  the  floor  to 
the  time  of  the  tune  he  was  humming 
with  an  air  of  inexpressible  drollery, 
and  as  I  entered,  he  said — **  Why, 
my  lad,  I  have  received  marching  or- 
ders ;  and  I  am  going  as  fast  as  I  can,'* 
added  he,  striking  his  wooden  leg  up 
and  down  very  quickly.  *•  When  the 
commanding-officer  gives  the  word,  it 
is  not  for  the  Lieutenant  to  disobey." 
— "  But,  my  dear  Timothy,"  said  my 
mother,  interrupting.  "  what  can  the 
Squire  have  to  say  ?  I  have  been  telling 
your  father  that  he  certainly  did  look 
more  than  once  towards  our  pew  last 
Sunday;  and  certainly,  child,  your 
sister  Louisa  did  not  look  amiss  in 
that  hat  which  I  had  trimmed  with 
the  very  ribbons  you  admired  so  much 
soon  after  we  were  married,  love,"  said 
she,  turning  to  her  husband  ;  and  then 
continuing  to  me—-"  and,  Tim,  I  know 
more  of  the  ways  of  the  world,  child, 
than  you,  and  I  know  that  more  odd 
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things  than  this  happen  weary  day.*" 
— "Than  what,  mottierr  said  I  ra- 
ther confounded  by  so  many  ideas 
being  presented  to  my  mind  at  onea. 
*'  It  seems  to  me  no  odd  thing  that 
Louisa,  who  is  a  comely  girl,  should 
look  well  in  new  ribbons." — ^  Ah, 
Tim,"  cried  my  father,  *<  you  must 
read  through  that  shelf  of  books  of 
your  mother's,  over  your  head  there, 
(I  don't  mean  above  your  understand- 
ing boy,)  before  you'll  hit  on  the  no- 
tion that  fills  her  head.  Look  at  thoae 
volumes  next  to  my  tactics,  some  tea 
or  dozen  of  them  ;  I  know  their  out- 
sides  well  enough,  though  God  forbid 
I  should  eyerK>pen  one ;  many  a  time 
have  I  gone  to  my  knapsaok  for  a  dean 
shirt,  or  my  cordial  drops,  and  I  hare 
laid  hold  of  the  Victim  of  Sensibility 
or  the  Sorrows  of  Werter.  Tour  mo- 
ther calls  it  light  reading,  bat  I  am 
sure  it  was  always  the  heaviest  part  of 
my  baggage." 

At  any  other  time,  my  mother  would 
have  been  eloquent  in  the  defence  of 
her  favourite  studies ;  but  she  let  it 
pass.  ''My  dear,"  said  she,  « we 
forget  that  the  Squire's  man  is  wait- 
ing all  this  time.  Oome,  Tim,  do  help 
to  give  a  guess.  I  say  the  daughterof 
a  brave  soldier  like  your  father  is  a 
match  for  a  prince,  and  her  fathei^B 
deeds  are  a  siuident  portion  for  her.'* 
— ^  I  fear  they  won't  buy  her  pins»" 
said  my  father. — ^*'I  say,  child,  it 
would  be  a  good  match  for  the  Squire^ 
a  very  good  match ;  and  I  must  eon- 
fess  that  I  should,  perhaps,  fed  con- 
tented ;  though,  handsome  as  Louisa 
certainly  is,  she  might  look  higher.  I 
should  not   like  to    see  her  thrown 

away 1  often  think,  (and  my  poor 

mother  sighed)  how  lucky  it  would 
have  been  had  Louisa  been  grown  up 
when  your&ther  saved  Lord  *****^b 
life  !  There  is  no  saying-- 4ie  might 
have  taken  a  fancy  to  her.  It  would 
have  been  a  fine  thing  had  Providence 
thought  fit — Indeed,  I  think,  out  of 
gratitude  to  your  &ther,  he  might 
have  fallen  in  love  with  his  dai^h- 
ter." — ^  It  was>  indeed,  a  pity,  my 
dear,"  said  my  father ;  ^  but  there 
does  seem  a  little  objeotion  in  the 
giri's  not  being  even  bom  at  the  time." 
— *<  Well,  but  that  does  not  signify, 
she  is  grown  up  now,  and  as  like  her 
dear  &tlier*-^but,  however,  if  the 
Squire  is  as  much  in  love  as  I  eta- 
eerely  believe"--^  Psha,"  cried  my  fa- 
ther, a  little  impatiently,  ^  yon  know, 
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Lucy,  I  haye  often  b^;ged  you  oot  to 
fill  the  girl's  head  with  these  romantic 
ideas.  A  Lord,  indeed  I"  said  he,  (with 
an  unusual  expression  of  contempt  on 
his  features,  and  his  temper  apparent- 
ly something  ruffled.)  <' A  Lord  !  I  had 
much  rather  see  her  married  to  ♦*♦♦" 
--"  Well,  that  is  Just  what  I  have 
been  saying,"  interrupted  my  mother, 
"and  I  shidl  make  no  objection  to  the 
Squire's  proposals  ;  for  though  he  has 
not  been  sociable  with  us  as  yet,  he  is 
a  pretty-looking  young  man,  and  has 
been  Tery  r^^ular  at  church  the  two 
last  Sundays."-*"  Tou  mistake  me," 
said  my  father,  "  I  was  not  going  to 
say  any  such  thing."-— <*  Well  Timo- 
thy," said  my  mother,  appealing  to  me 
"  what  do  you  think  about  it  ? — ^why, 
how  stupid  you  look, child !"— <"  Idon't 
know,  mother ;  I  never  could  guess 
any  thing  in  all  my  life.  Had  I  bet- 
ter ask  the  servant  )"-—<<  Not  for  the 
world,''  said  my  mother,  hastily  ; ''  do 
vou  think  the  Squire  would  disclose 
his  passion  for  Louisa  to  a  servant  1" 
— ^1  tell  you  what^  mother,  I  am 
thinking  the  Squire  may  wish  to  ask 
me  to  go  shooting  with  him  ;  he  is  of- 
ten bj"  himself,  you  know,  and  may 
want  an  agreeable  companion."  My 
father  laughed,  which  confused  me  a 
little  ;  and  when  I  turned  to  my  mo- 
ther, Bbe  also  treated  theideaas  absurd. 
<«Well  now,  Tim,"  said  my  &ther, 
'^  instead  of  building  castles  and  guesa- 
iBg  here  all  day — quick  march,  my 
boy,  and  away  in  my  stead,  and  teU 
the  Sqttire,  if  he  wants  to  see  me,  he 
must  follow  me  into  my  fortress.  You 
may  say  that  Lieut.  Tell  has  never 
paid  a  morning  visit  since  we  stormed 
the  French  camp  on  the  morning  of 
the  ♦iMM«"_«  And  don't  be  shy  now, 
Tim,'*  said  my  mother,  ^  but  hold  up 
yonr  h»d  like  your  father's  eon.  Come, 
make  haste,  and  I  will  fetch  your  best 
hat."  So  saying,  she  hurried  me  out 
of  tiie  room  ;  but  m^^  ^ther  called  me 
back,  and  said  in  a  low  voice,  ^'  Har- 
kee,  boy,  it  has  oome  into  my  head 
that  the  Squire  may  wish  to  do  a  civil 
thing  by  a  neighbour,  and  would  not 
be  sorry,  perhaps,  to  hear  me  talk  over 
the  old  battles,  which,  perhaps,  with 
the  addition  of  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  a 
good  fire,  is  next  to  the  plearare  of 
winning  one ;  but  mind,  if  he  wants 
me,  he  must  send  his  gig  down  for 
me  ;  but  dVe  see,  boy,  don't  jump  at 
the  first  OTOT.  Let  himspeak  it  twice 
plainly,  and  don't  blunder,  but  behave 
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yourself  like  a  sentlcman,  lad ;  and 
now,  quick  mardb,  and  don't  loiter." 
I  accordingly  hastened  away,  but  found 
myself  waylaid  on  the  other  side  the 
door  by  my  mother,  who  had  a  few 
laet  words  for  me  also.  *^  Now 
mind,  child,  should  you  perceive  him 
to  be  shy  and  backward,  as  is  the 
case  with  some  young  men — I  can 
well  remember  yoiur  father,  Tim, 
when  he  first  spoke  his  mind  to  me  in 

the  arbour  at  my  poor  aunt's but, 

however,  Tim,  mind  what  the  Squire 
says,  and  don't  interrupt  in  your  blunt 
way,  as  you  too  often  do  your  father 
and  me.  If  you  see  him  distrest,  throw 
in  a  word  or  two,  as  you  suppose  I 
should  ;  or  tell  him,  if  he  had  rather 
speak  to  me  at  once,  I  shall  be  happy 
to  see  him  to  tea  this  evening ;  out, 
now,  don't  look  too  joyful,  or  anything 
of  that  sort,  you  know,  child — I  would 
not  have  him  think  it  was  any  favour — 
but  come,  you  might  have  been  there 
and  back  by  this  time  ;  you  are  always 
80  slow."  I  had  attempted  to  escape 
several  times  during  my  mother's 
speech,  but  she  held  me  fast ;  I  now 
disengaged  myself,  and  had  actually 
proceeded  several  paces,  when  she 
called  after  me,  "  Stay,  Tim,  mind 
and  give  our  compliments, — Lieut,  and 
Mrs  Toll's  complunents,  my  dear."  I 
thought  it  better  to  hear  no  more  ;  so 
I  ran  on  down  the  lane,  but  I  soon 
settled  into  my  usual  contemplative 
pace ;  and  findmg  too  much  to  rumi- 
nate upon  to  admit  of  haste,  I  sat 
down  on  a  bench  by  the  road-side  to 
arrange  my  thoughts,  and  to  recover 
my  breath. 

I  had  received  a  crowd  of  new  ideas 
into  my  brain,  and  it  was  not  the 
work  of  a  moment  to  reduce  them  in* 
to  an  orderly  arrangement,  and  assign 
to  each  new-comer  its  proper  position. 
First,  there  was  my  father's  notion, 
my  mother's  notion,  and  my  own  no- 
tion ;  furthermore,  there  was  the  idea 
of  calling  at  the  Squire's,  within,  whose 
doors  I  had  never  entered  ;  and  it  was 
not  without  its  terrors.  I  attached 
myself,  firstly,  to  the  latter  consi- 
deration, and  there  came  with  it  a  cer- 
tain misgiving,  whether  I  was  suffi- 
ciently smart  in  my  appearance ;  there- 
fore, taking  up  my  coat  and  spreading 
it  on  my  knees,  I  was  struck  with  the 
new  idea  of  its  being  a  little  old  and 
rusty.  And  yet  it  hii4  been  first  made 
when  I  left  school,  only  four  years  be- 
fore. I  was  certain,  therefore,  it  could 
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not  be  old,  and  I  set  about  bnuhiog 
and  shaking  it  as  well  as  I  could.  1 
re-ananged  mj  shoe-buckles,  and 
smoothed  mj  hair,  and  then  walked 
on  veiy  slowly,  deeplj  reyolving  in 
mj  mind  the  three  plans,  and  trying 
to  make  up  my  mind  which  it  was  to 
be,  as  it  was  ahnost  impossible  for  mo 
to  prepare  proper  answers  on  my  party 
for  all  three  emergencies.  ImprimUf 
I  thought  on  the  delights  of  a  Sep- 
tember morning  ;  of  my  meeting  tne 
Squire  at  the  Hall,  arrayed,  perhaps, 
in  one  of  his  shooting-jackets,  armed 
with  an  old  fowling-piece  of  my  £i^ 
ther's,  and  the  dogs  following  us, 
which  I  had  so  often  admired  as  they 
bounded  past  me  in  the  fields.  On 
the  other  hand,  I  reflected  on  the 

Eride  and  pleasure  of  seeing  my  sister 
ouisa  sitting  in  the  Squire's  pew  at 
chiu'ch,  and  all  the  serrants  in  wed- 
ding favours,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
things  I  had  heard  my  mother  talk  of  as 
accompanying  a  grand  marriage ;  then 
my  attention  was  forcibly  drawn  to 
my  fiither's  solution  of  the  mystery, 
and  I  figured  to  myself  the  Squire 
asking  me  to  driye  the  gig  down  for 
my  father,  and  my  driving  him  back  to 
the  Hall.  This  was  an  exhilarating 
idea,  and  touched  me  sensibly.  I  long- 
ed to  drive,  and  to  be  dashing  through 
the  villM^e ;  I  was  just  ananging  in 
my  mind,  whether  I  should  be  aued 
by  the  Squire  to  stay  dinner  along 
with  my  father,  when  it  suddenly 
came  into  my  mind,  that  if  Louisa 
were  to  many  the  Squiie,  all  the  other 
plans  would  follow  of  course.  My  fa- 
ther would  be  sent  for  constantly  to 
the  Hall,  and  I  should  drive  him  as 
certainly.  I  should  no  less  oertainly 
go  out  shooting  with  theSquire*s  dogs, 
not  only  that  day,  but  every  day  that 
I  liked.  The  moment  this  idea  flashed 
on  my  mind,  conviction  followed — 
^  Tes,  my  mother  is  right,"  cried  I, 
« it  must  be  so  ;"  and  I  set  off  running 
as  fast  as  I  could  ;  and  the  gates  being 
now  in  sight,  I  reached  the  door  quite 
out  of  brokth  ;  and  in  the  huny  of  mv 
spirits  I  seized  the  bell,  and  pulled  it 
with  a  violence  that  quite  startled  me, 
and  which,  I  fear,  seemed  as  though  I 
imagined  the  expected  degree  of  9&r 
nity  already  existed.  However,  the  gay 
servant  who  hastened  to  answer  my  ap- 
palling summons,  fortunatelv  did  not 
seem  in  the  least  dbpleased ;  on  the 
contrary,  he  looked  quite  glad  to  see 
me,  and  smiled  extremely  the  mo- 
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ment  he  saw  me.  I  thought  this  was 
a  good  omen  of  what  was  going  on  in 
the  parlour ;  for  I  had  often  h«urd  my 
iather  say  that  servants  generally  know 
their  master's  plans  as  soon,  or  sooner^ 
than  they  do  themselves.  This  gave 
me  courage  ;  and  I  walked  boldly  into 
the  parlour  after  the  man,  who  still 
simpered  and  seemed  to  encoufaige  me. 
On  entering  the  room,  I  saw  the  Squire 
and  the  Parson  of  the  parish  sitting 
together.  I  made  a  low  bow  to  each, 
and  during  that  operation  I  had  time 
so  think  to  myself  *<  So,  he  has  been 
opening  his  mind  to  the  Utfson  ;  well^ 
that  is  likely  enough,  for  he  must 
speak  to  him  about  it  before  he  can  \m 
manied.**  The  Squire,  who  was  dresa- 
ed  in  his  shooting  suit  of  dark  green 
velveteen,  was  wiJking  up  and  dowa 
the  room,  in  what  I  am  sure  my  nuK 
ther  would  have  called  an  agitations- 
looked  surprised  to  see  me^  and  said, 
"Oh,  is  it  only  you  I  I  have  been 
waitins  this  hour  to  see  your  &ther. 
So  he  doesn't  chttse  to  come ?  Well,! 
suppose  you  will  do  as  well,  though  I 
had  rather  have  spoken  to  tbe  old  hotk^ 
and  told  him  something  that  has  been 
in  my  mind  some  time.''  He  stopped ; 
and  I,  thinking  of  my  mother's  injunc- 
tions, said,  ^  Perhaps,  sir,  when  jou 
saw  her  at  church —  ^  At  ehui«h  I 
No,  man«  It  was  her  appearance  in 
my  woods  several  times  in  the  lastfiaw 
weeks-— just  when  the  eonsequenoes 
were  most  fatal.  I  don't  care  about 
her  being  at  church — she  can  do  ne 
no  harm  there— that's  the  pafsen's 
concern  ;  but  if  I  find  her  in  my  pre- 
serves."—" What  I"  cried  I,  "  have 
yon  seen  her  in  your  wood  ?" — Oh, 
oh,  thought  I,  Miss  Louisa,  I  suspect 
you  know  more  of  the  matter  than  any 
of  us — "  However,"  eontiniied  the 
Squire,  '*!  shall  speak  more  plainly 
about  it  to  your  father.  Why  did'nt 
he  come  1  I  suppose  he  had  some  idea 
what  I  was  going  to  say,  and  chose  to 
keep  off— £h  2"  I  hastened  to  asfuie 
him  that  neither  of  my  parents  would 
object  to  parting  with  her  into  sudi 
hands.— "Very  well,'*  said  he,  (look- 
ing pleased*>for  though  I  did  not  un- 
docstand  why,  but  he  had  appeeced 
angry  at  first,)  "  then  I'll  send  my  ser- 
vant down  for  her ;  and  now  I'U  be  off ; 
my  dogs  have  been  waiting  long  enough. 
Mr  Burton  will  take  the  trouble  of 
talking  to  you  about  the  other  bust- 
ness."  So  saying,  he  jerked  out  of  tlie 
room ;  and  I  heard  with  delight  the 
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xuunw  of  the  dogs  hallooed  over  and 
oyer  again,  and  caught  a  mght  of  them 
through  the  ipadoua  window  skim- 
ming the  fields.    I  stood  unconsdous- 
ly  gaiin^  at  this  delightful  prospect, 
and  anticipating,  with  inexpressible 
pleasure,  the  delights  of  the  morrow's 
campaign.  I  was  so  much  taken  up  with 
these  contemplations,  that  I  entirely 
forgot  the  presence  of  Mr  Burton,  who 
was  Burreying  me  very  attentively. 
"  I  am  veiy  glad,  sir,"  said  he  at  length, 
when  I  turned  round,  "  to  see  peace 
and  hiurmony  so  easily  restored  between 
near  neighbours.    I  was  afiraid,  from 
what  I  had  heard,  that  your  father 
would  have  refused  his  consent."*-* 
"  0,  sir,"  cried  I,  «  for  that  matter,  my 
fetther  will  be  as  glad  as  my  mother, 
though  I  must  say  my  mother  made 
the  discovery,  and  had  set  her  heart 
most  upon  it ;  and  I*m  sure  it's  too 
good  a  match  to  be  found  fault  with 
any  way.    I  hope  you  have  no  obiec- 
tioils,  sir.'' — "  0,  none  in  the  world," 
replied  Mr  Burton,  smiling  ;  "  I  have 
no  concern  in  it  at  all."-^'*  Well,  sir, 
but  I  hope  'you  will  put  the  last  hand 
to  it,  however ;  and  it  won't  be  the 
worst  couple  you  ever  joined,  I  dare 
say." — "  Tou  are  pleased  to  be  face* 
tious,  I  perceive^'    said  Mr  Burton, 
gravely  ;  ^  I  am  glad  to  see  my  me- 
diation is  quite  unnecessaiy.    I  under- 
stood she  was  a  very  fcmd,  fidthful 
creature,  and  that  none  of  you  would 
have  parted  with  her  for  any  consider* 
atioo.    I  am  glad  it  is  otherwise ;  and 
that  you  think  Mr  Nettlewood's  propo* 
sal  reasonable."—''  Why,  sir,  I  don't 
pretend  myself  to  understand  these 
matters ;  butif  the  old  folks  are  pleased, 
and  nobody  makes  any  objection,  I 
waoant  me  Louisa  won't ;  and  for 
my  part>  I  don't  see  what  right  anv 
body  has  to  say  anything  against  it ; ' 
for  I  began  shrewdly  to  suspect  that 
Mr  B.  had  a  mind  to  spoil  8p<nrt — 
"  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  "  now,  if  you 
please,  we  will  enter  upon  the  other 
business."—''  What  next  7"  thought  L 
"  Mr  Nettlewood  has  just  received  a 

letter  from  Lord ,  a  distant  rela* 

tioa  of  his,  who  now  and  then  sends 
him  commissions  for  sporting  affiurs, 
and  so  forth.  He  has  mentioned  your 
fiither's^name^  and  has  desired—* 
but  stay,  here  is  the  letter,  which' you 
may  read,  and  it  will  inform  you  of  all 
I  Imow  on  the  subject."  The  hand- 
writing did  not  appear  to  me  like  a 
lord'sy  and  I  had  some  difficulty  in  ma- 
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king  it  out ;  but  it  was  to  the  follow- 
ing effect : — 

"  Dbab  Nsttuiwoop, 

"  Pray  send  me,  as  soon  as  you  cao, 
the  pointer  bitch  of  mine  you  have 
had  m  training  for  me,  as  I  am  badly 
off  in  that  article,  and  shall  want  aa 
addition  to  my  team  at  the  commence- 
ment of  next  month.  I  should  be  veiy 
glad  if  you  could  find  me  such  another ; 
and  mind  send  them  both  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  be  sure  let  a  very  trusty 

person  attend  them  as  far  as ;  and 

I  will  send  a  man  to  meet  the  escort, 
in  whom  I  can  confide.  If  it  should 
be  wet  weather,  don't  let  the  dogs  start 
till  drier ;  and  be  sure  don't  chuse  me 
an  inferior  animal  to  Clio.  I  don't 
know  any  thing  more  I  have  to  say  at 
present;  so,  with  compliments  horn 
lady  — ,  I  kemain,  much  yours, 

"  PJ9.— I  have  been  pestered  la]fce- 
ly  by  several  letters  from  one  Lieu- 
tenant Tell,  who  lives,  I  apprehend, 
very  near  you.  He  has  not  forgotten, 
it  seems,  that  he  once  had  the  good^ 
luck  to  render  me  a  slisht  service.  I* 
should  wish  to  be  out  ox  his  debt  Is 
there  anv  employment  in  yofur  neigh- 
bourhood that  would  suit  him,  or  Ms 
family,  which  he  says  is  large  1  Do 
you  want  a  steward,  or  any  tldng  hi 
that  way?  If  you  should  hear  of  any 
situation,  I  should  be  willing  to  recom- 
mend the  Tells.  Tou  can  consult  Mr 
Burton.  Pray  desire  your  man  to  be 
Y&TY  careful  of  the  dogs  on  the  road, 
and  not  to  hurry  them. 

When  I  had  finished  the  letter,  the 
first  idea  that  struck  me,  was  what  a 
deal  of  good  fortune  was  coming  upon 
us  all  at  once.    Then  it  occunred  to 

me,  that  Lord 's  memory  did  not 

appear  to  be  so  good  as  my  Other's. 
It  scarcely  seemea  like  the  same  story 
which  I  had  once  or  twice  heard  him 
tell ;  but  I  thought  his  Lordship's  fi^ 
culties  might  have  been  a  little  injured 
by  the  shock  which  threw  him  fifom 
his  horse.  I  had  indeed  hardly  time 
to  arrange  all  this  in  my  head,  (though 
my  general  impression  was  that  of  dis- 
pleasure) for  Mr  Burton  said,  "  Well, 
sir,  what  are  you  thinking  of,  may  I 
aak  I"— «  Why,  sir,  I  have  been  think- 
ing  of  many  things  at  the  same  time, 
which  is  what  I  seldom  do.  In  the  first 
place,  po  much  good  luck  in  one  day  al- 
most turns  my  poor  head.    Then  I  dare 
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say  Lord  *  *  *  is  ywj  honourable  and 
goody  and  means  to  be  very  ciTil,  and  all 
that^  but  I  think  he  need  not  hare  called 
it  a  slight  service ;  but  may  be  he  did 
not  care  about  his  own  life,  and  there- 
ibxe  didn^t  Talue  the  serrice  that  saved 
it.  I  know  that's  the  way  with  a  sol- 
dier ;  but  I  think  he  might  remember, 
Uiough  to  be  sure  he  must  have  been 
sadly  shaken,  that  my  father  is  a  gen- 
tleman, and  would  be  above  asking  a 
favour  where  he  had  no  claim ;  but  his 
noble  friend  promised  of  his  own  ac- 
cord to  assist  his  children,  (for  my 
fibther  will  never  ask  any  thing  for 
himself,)  and  my  mother  has  had  some 
trouble  to  persuade  him  that  it  was 
being  too  proud  not  to  claim  such  a 
promise." — ^"My  good  Mr  TunoUiy,'* 
interrupted  Mr  Burton,  *'  I  should 
have  a  oetter  chance  of  following  your 
reasoning,  if  you  would  acquaint  me 
with  the  facts  to  which  you  allude." 
I  accordingly  told  him  all  I  had  ever 
heard  on  the  subject.  He  expressed 
himself  much  pleased  with  my  father's 
conduct ;  and  drawing  his  chair  near- 
er to  me,  he  said,  "  I  feel  much 
interested  in  this  afiair,  and  as  Mr 
Nettlewood  has,  aocord^g  to  Lord 
*s  desire,  consulted  me  on  the 
subject,  I  should  be  very  happy  to  be 
able  to  serve  your  funily  in  any  way. 
Mr  Nettlewood  will,  I  doubt  not,  co- 
operate in  his  relation's  wishes,  parti- 
cularly, now  things  ffo  on  so  smoothly 
between  you." — ^**  Why,  yes,  sir ;  and 
now  I  hope  we  shall  have  no  occasion 
to  trouble  his  Lordship ;  for  mv  sister 
is  very  generous,  and  she  will  never 
let  her  parents  want  for  any  thing." 

<<  And  how  will  your  sister  be  able 
to  effect  that  1"— «  Why,  won't  she 
have  enouffh  and  to  spare ;  her  hus- 
band will  be  veiy  rich,  won't  he  ?" — 
**  That  I  cannot  possibly  tell,  as  I 
don't  know  whom  she  is  to  marry." 
^<<  Why,  Lord !  sir,  I'm  sure  I  thought 
the  Squire  had  been  talking  it  over 
with  you,  as  he  mentioned  it  so  free- 
ly before  you;  and  I  was  in  hopes  you 
would  tell  me  when  it  is  to  be ;  for  my 
mother  told  me  to  be  sure  and  bring 
all  the  particulars." — ^  I  really  do  ^ot 
comprehend  you." — "  Dear  sir !  how 
can  you  be  so  dull  7 — I  beg  your  par- 
don— but  you  heard  the  Squire  tell 
me  that  he  was  so  much  in  love  with 
my  sister  Louisa,  and  that  he  had 
met  her  in  the  wood,  and  that  he 
would  send  for  her,  I  suppose,  in  his 
carriage." — "  There  certamly  must  be 
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some  strange  mistake  between  you/ 
— ''  0  no,  sir — no  mistake  at  all — 
we  all  understand  it  perfectly.  I  sel- 
dom blunder,  and  I  hope  you  will  veiy 
soon  understand  it  too,  sir.  1  told  the 
Squire  my  father  and  mother  would 
give  their  consent ;  for  indeed  she 
saw  through  it  ever  since  he  looked 
so  hard  at  Louito  in  church  last 
Sunday." — *'  I  am  sony  to  see  how 
much  you  have  been  deceived,"  said 
Mr  Burton,  as  soon  as  he  could 
speak  ;  for  I  had  run  on  till  I  was  out 
of  breath.  "  Allow  me  to  tell  you  all 
I  know  about  this  peiplexed  affair.  I 
heard  Mr  Nettlewood  talking  to  you 
about  a  dog  that  has  tiespassed  on  his 
covers." — "  A  dog »"  exclaimed  L — 
**  Tes,  a  pointer  of  your  father's, 
which  has  made  several  incursions  in- 
to his  preserves,  and  has  annoyed  him 
very  much  by  worrying  his  game.  He 
was  extremely  angry,  and  complained 
to  me,  (who  happened  to  be  by  at  the 
time,')  and  declared  he  would  slfoot 
her  the  next  time  he  caught  her  there." 
-»<<  Shoot  Fidel  I"  ejaculated  I,  hor- 
ror-struck.— ^  Accordingly,  he  ,  would 
have  done  it  some  days  a^o,but  I  suc- 
ceeded in  persuading  him  to  desist 
from  his  intention  ;  and,  in  the  mean 
time,  this  letter  arrived  from  Lord 

y  and  he  wishing,  as  you  read, 

for  a  pointer  like  his  own,  the  Squire 
wished  your  father  to  part  with  his 
dog,  and  he  would  send  it  off  in  a  day 
or  two.  I  understood  you  to  say  your 
&tber  consented,  and  that  it  was  a 

ri  match,  and  so  on  ;  which  it  might 
for  any  thing  I  knew,  lor  I  had 
never  noticed  either  of  the  dogs."  All 
this  time  I  had  sat  in  open-mouthed 
astonishment ;  for  indeed  I  had  too 
much  to  understand  to  interrupt  with  a 
word.  A  crowd  of  ideas,  each  more 
direful  than  the  other,  rushed  on  my 
mind.  The  disappointment  of  our  three 
plans— -no  match  for  Louisa — ^no  visit 
for  my  father — ^no  driving  or  shooting 
for  myself— the  dension  to  which  I 
had  expoeed  our  whole  £smily — and 
last,  and  not  least  dreadful,  the  iniage 
of  poor  Fidel  dead  at  the  Squires 
fee^  when  my  mother  had  anticipated 
him  dying  at  Louisa's.  The  good 
clergyman,  I  fancy,  saw  my  distress. 
He  told  me  to  think  no  more  of  it— 
that  it  was  a  mere  mistake — that  it 
would  be  set  right  in  a  moment,  and 
that,  if  he  were  unwilling  to  part  with 
the  dog,  it  was  only  to  prevent  her 
being  troublesome  to  neighboun.-' 
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<'Ptot  with  I^del  r*  cried  I ;  ''my  Mtkw 
would  as  soon  lose  his  only  remuning 
hand.  Why,  her  mother  was  a  pnppy 
with  him  in  Flandeis,  and  was  his 
fiuthAil  ftiend  and  companion  when 
he  had  no  other.  He  would  as  soon 
see  one  of  his  children  want  for  bread 
as  FideL^  My  heart  was  now  quite 
full,  and  I  oovud  not  help  unborthen- 
ing  the  whole  of  my  disappoiBiment 
to  Mr  Burton,  who  sympathised  kind- 
ly with  my  feelings,  and  i^eommend- 
ed  me  to  go  home  and  apprise  the  hr- 
mily  how  things  stood;  but  by  no 
means  to  say  any  thing  to  irritate  my 
fftther*s  mind  on  the  subject  of  the 
dog,  but  simply  to  state  the  case,  and 
lea^e  it  to  nis  judgment.  **  I  must 
beg  leaTO,**  add^  he,  "  to  be  introdu- 
ced to  your  Ikther.  Will  you  take  the 
ofKce  upon  you,  if  I  call  in  my  way 
home  to-day  f  I  assured  him  we 
ehould  be  most  happy  to  see  him ;  and 
again  thanking  him,  I  took  my  hat 
and  went  out  of  the  house  with  rerr 
diferpnt  feelingsfrom  those  with  whi^h 
t  had  entered  it 

I  had  come  within  a  hundred  yards 
of  our  house,  when  I  was  surprised  to 
see  mj  fiftther,  who  seldom  came  so 
f^r,  sitting  on  the  bench,  where,  in 
going  to  the  Hall,  I  had  stopped  to  ad- 
Ju9t  m  J  habiliments.  He  beckoned  me 
to  sit  by  him.  **  Why,  my  boy,  you 
are  qcdte  blown ;  you  d  never  do  to 
diarge  up  hill ;  but  while  you  fetdi 
Tour  breath,  Vt  teU  you  what  has 
happened  to  me  in  your  absence. — 
Here's  a  lore-letter,"  added  be,  smi- 
ling, "iVe  just  receired  from  the 
Squire ;  look,  short  and  sweet — *  ^ia 
is  to  giTC  notice,'  dw.  Why,  does  the 
man  think  %  am  another  Nimrod— or 
what  can  he  have  in  his  head  t  He 
then  told  me,  that,  impatient  to  hear 
the  result  of  ray  mission,  he  had  stroll- 
ed out  towards  the  Hall  to  meet  me  on 
piy  return.  Before  he  had  gone  far, 
he  was  ijiet  by  a  drove  of  cattle  and 
sheep  in  the  htne,  to  avoid  which,  he 
contrived,  with  some  difficulty,  to 
<dimb  up  the  bank  which  overhung 
the  roac^  and  seated  himself  on  a  style 
which  entered  a  little  wood  on  one 
«4e,  and  on  tke  other  a  fallow  field, 
both  of  which  belonged  to  the  Squire. 
Fidel,  my  father's  constant  companion, 
lay  dose  beside  him,  ae  if  to  defend 
him  from  the  animals,  shoqld  they 
ba«e  raouQted  the  bank  to  assail  him. 
She  kept  a  sharp  look-out,  and  now 
Mdihen  gave  a  short  quick  bark  when 
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they  approM^ed  her  master's  encamp- 
ment. Suddenly  a  man  came  up  and 
presented  a  paper  to  him,  which  he 
said  was  on  the  part  of  his  master,  Mr 
Kettlewood.  He  then  took  up  Fidel, 
saying  he  had  been  desired  to  convey 
her  to  the  Hall,  according  to  my  direc- 
tions. My  father,  ignorant  of  what  had 
passed,  acquiesced  ;  ^  and  then,*'  said 
he,  ^  I  descended  into  the  lane,  and 
sitting  down  here,  I  amused  mvself 
with  deciphering  the  letter,  which,  to 
my  infinite  surprise,  I  found  was  a  no-> 
tice  to  my  formidable  sporting  abili- 
ties to  keep  themselves  off  the  Squire's 
premises,  for  fear,  I  suppose,  that 
Lieutenant  TeU  should  Imvo  his  last 
leg  in  a  steel  trap.  Bf  the  Lord  Hav* 
ry  !  one  would  imagine  I  had  a  dozen 
pair  of  legs,  and  as  many  arms  to  waste^ 
m  levying  war  on  the  innocent  things. 
— But  come,  boy,  let  me  hear  all  about 
it — I  suppose  this  is  all  in  a  neighbour- 
Iv  way,  though  I  don't  happen  to  un- 
derstand it.'*  I  was  puzslcd  how  to 
begin  ;  at  kst  I  said,— <<  Why,  father, 
we  have  been  all  in  the  wrong ;  you, 
and  my  mother,  and  all.  There's  to 
be  no  gig,  no  maniage,  no  any  thing; 
and  he  only  wants  you  to  give  up  Fi- 
del, to  send  to  Loid  *  ▼  *,  as  he's 
annrv  at  her  coming  into  his  woods ; 
but,'  added  I  quickly,  for  I  saw  a  scar- 
let flush  coming  over  his  face,  **  the 
Parson  says,  if  vou  don't  like  it,  there's 
BO  harm  done.'*-^^  But  how  did  he 
come  to  have  the  impudence  to  send 
for  my  dog  f— «<  0,  that  was  a  mia- 
take,  too,'*  said  L  <«The  Squire  did 
not  quite  understand  me,  and  I  did 
not  quite  comprehend  him ;  for  I  wa8 
thinking  of  one  thing,  and  he  of  an- 
other; and  so—"  •*Well,  boy,  I 
thought  there  would  be  some  blunder 
— ^but  let  us  make  haste  home,  or  your 
mother  will  be  out  of  her  wits  with  im- 
patience.— So  he  never  once  express- 
ed a  wish  to  see  me  ?" — ^  0  no,  fifc- 
ther ;  but  he  had  got  a  letter  firom 
Lord  ••*;'*  and  then,  verv  glad 
to  quit  the  subject  of  my  blunder, 
I  repeated  to  him,  word  for  word,  the 
letter  I  had  seen.  What  he  thought 
I  know  not,  for  he  said  nothing ;  but 
I  never  saw  him  walk  so  hat  as  he  did 
just  then,  and  we  reached  the  house 
and  were  in  the  parlour  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes.—  ^  Here,  Lucy,  my  dear — i 
here's  plenty  of  news  for  you ;  your 
castle's  blown  up  into  the  air — the 
Squire's  in  a  passion,  but  'tis  not  about 
Leuisa,  but  Fidel,  whom  he  means 
2S 
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either  to  shoot,  or  send  off  to  Lord 
*  *  *,  in  reward  for  her  fiedthf ul  ser- 
Tioefl.  Tim  will  tell  you  the  rest ;  and 
if  you  understand  it,  or  can  make  a 
love  affiur  out  of  it,  I  shall  gife  you 
credit  indeed.*'  My  mother  looked 
thunderstruck,  but  she  did  not  give 
up  all  hope,  and  turned  to  me  with  a 
faint  inquiiy,  what  my  father  meant. 
I  told  her  the  story,  and  expatiated 
principally  on  Lord  *  *  *'b  letter,  and 
all  Mr  Burton  had  said,  thinking  that 
the  most  comfortable  point.  But  here 
I  was  disappointed — my  mother  was 
absolutely  indignant  **  Aud  so  this 
is  all  the  retuxn  your  &ther  meets  with 
for  life  and  health  exposed  in  the  ser- 
▼ice  of  that  ungrateful  man  f '  And, 
quite  oYercome  by  her  feelings,  (in 
which  I  verily  think  her  disappoint- 
ment on  Louisa's  account  was  most 
predominant,)  she  burst  into  a  flood 
of  tears. 

My  &ther  tenderly  soothed  her, 
saying,  ^  I  always  cautioned  you,  my 
dearest  Lucy,  not  to  expect  any  thing 
from  that  quarter ;  I  never  did  myself 
— and  what  is  there  in  this,  after  all  1 
have  we  really  lost  any  thing  since  the 
morning  when  we  were  all  cheerful 
and  happy  t  or  are  we  one  farthing 
poorer  thui  when  we  went  to  rest  last 
night,  and  thanked  God  Cor  all  his 
mercies?    We  made  some  excellent 

CI,  to  be  sure,  and  they  have  not 
very  successM :  but  what  of  that  1 
— ^we  were  unreasonable  to  expect  such 
things ;  and  we  should  learn  instruo- 
tioB  from  the  lesson.  As  to  my  friend| 
as  you  call  him,  it  was  always  my  se- 
cret belief  he  never  would  do  anydiing 
for  us :  and  it  was  only  in  compliance 
with  your  urgent  entreaties  that  I 
wrote  to  him  at  alL  I  am  slad  it  is  so, 
for  my  part.  I  have  nev«r  been  accus- 
tomed to  receive  obligations ;  and  I  am 
afraid  they  would  sit  awkwardly*  upon 
me  now.  I  should  feel  them  heavier 
than  this  stoop  in  my  shoulders. — 
Come,  my  Lucy,  dry  thy  tears,  and 
remember  a  soldier's  wife  should  not 
be  cast  down  by  every  trifle  ;  think 
how  often  we  have  been  puzzled  where 
to  get  a  morsel  of  bread;  and  have 
any  of  our  children  died  of  hunger  yet  1 
No,  Lu<7y  let  us  trust  in  God,  as  we 
have  always  done,  and  on  no  lordlings 
of  earth.  At  this  moment  a  genue 
tap  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  in  came 
Mr  Burton,  who  introduced  himself 
in  a  very  polite  and  friendly  manner 
to  the  family,  and  talked  for  some  time 
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without  alluding  to  the  subjaot  utter- 
most in  our  thoughts.  He  talked  to 
the  two  boys,  who  were  iust  returned 
from  school,  and  took  them  upon  his 
knee — and  was  so  cheerful  and  agree- 
able, that  my  father  resumed  his  usual 
spirits,  and  my  mother  her  serenity ; 
though  I  observed  (when  Louisa  pre^ 
sently  entered  the  room,  with  a  heal- 
thy bloom  on  her  cheeks),  that  a  tear 
gathered  in  her  eye,  but  ^  chocked 
it ;  and  we  all  began  to  be  as  happy  as 
if  nothing  had  occurred.  ^  I  b^  your 
pardon,  sir,"  said  my  father,  suddenh. 
"I  had  foigot  my  poor  prisoner.  I 
must  send  a  detachment  of  my  forces 
to  rescue  Fidel. — Bing,  my  love  ;  we 
must  summon  the  garrison."  Betty 
appeared.  <"  Where's  Tom  1"— •*<  Gone 
for  the  new^aper,  sir,  to  Farmer  Har- 
ris's."— **  Well,  the  moment  he  comet 
back,  send  him  to  the  Hall,  with  my 
compliments,  and  say  there  s  been  a 
mistake,  and  I  won't  part  with  my  dog." 
Mr  Burton  now  entered  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  succeeded  in  getting  a  pro- 
mise from  my  father,  that  Fidel  aliould 
be  no  trespasser,  for  the  sake  of  good 
neighbourhood.  **  And  now,  sir,** 
said  Mr  B.,  *'  pray  tell  me  how  I  can 
promote  your  interests,  with  regard  to 
settling  your  children  in  the  world, 
which  I  suppose  Lord  ♦  *  ♦  thinks  the 
most  agreeable  mode  of  assistance  he 
can  offer." — "  You  are  very  good,  sir," 
said  my  faither,  a  little  colour  rising; 
'*  but  I  am  not  used  to  be  troublesome 
to  strangers.  My  wife,  indeed,  who 
has  always  a  little  snug  castle  of  her 
own  building,  persuaded  me  to  write 
to  his  Lordship ;  and  as  he  has  not 
troubled  himself  to  answer  my  letter, 
I  shall  save  myself  any  further  con- 
cern. As  it  is,  I  am  the  less  obliged, 
and  perhaps,  (for  I  am  not  without  a 
spark  of  pride)  all  the  happier." — ^"  I 
beg  pardon  for  mentioning  the  subject; 
but  as  I  was  commissioned  to  o^r  my 
agency,  I  was  in  hopes  you  would  tdl 
me  your  wishes,  that  I  misht  report 
them  to  Lord  ♦  ♦  ♦  when  f  write. '— 
'*  Indeed,  or,  I  have  no  wants,  no 
wishes.  I  see  your  kindness,  and  am 
grateful;  but  I  never  will  trouble 
Loyd  ♦  ♦  ♦  for  aiqrthing."  My  mo- 
ther looked  hurt,  but  said  nothing.  Mr 
B.  dropped  the  subject ;  and  talked  of 
other  things  for  a  long  time,  in  so 
pleasant  a  manner,  that  he  quite  won 
all  our  hearts.  My  mother  brought 
out  the  best  refreshments  sh^  had  to 
offer  ;  and  the  boys  ran  to  fetch  their 
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little  store  of  apples.  Mr  Burton  at 
length  rose  to  withdraw,  aaying,  **  Mr 
^ell,  yoa  mtist  not  think  you  have 
seen  the  last  of  me  ;  I  shall  be  much 
disappointed  if  you  do  not  allow  me 
to  be  a  frequent  visitor-  here."  Mj 
fiiiher  and  mother  assured  him  of  then: 
jf^fiil  acauiesoence^  and  our  worthy 
fhend  tool  his  leave  ;  and  on  opening 
the  door,  in  flew  poor  Fidd,  who, 
brushingwith  the  greatest  impetuosi- 
^  by  Mr  Burton,  ran  up  to  my  &- 
ther^and  rearing  herself  up  on  her  hind 
legs,  looked  in  his  £soe,  in  the  most 
ezpnssiTe  manner,  licked  his  hand, 
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and  ran  round  the  room  to  every  body, 
as  if  to  ascertain  that  all  her  friends 
were  there.  <<  What !  my  poor  Fidel," 
said  my  &ther,  ^  dost  thou  like  ih^ 
old  master's  cottage  better  than  the 
great  house  1"  The  fidthful  creature 
made  no  reply,  but  by  licking  my  fa- 
ther's fiioe ;  and  I  am  not  certain  that 
she  did  not  wipe  awav  a  tear,  which 
my  &ther  would  have  been  shocked  to 
think  I  saw  glistening  in  his  eye. — 
Mr  Burton  looked  quite  touched,  and 
warving  his  hand  to  us  all,  he  with- 
drew. 


CHAPTBB  II. 


As  I  am  particularly  anxious  that 
my  dealing  with  a  liberal  public  shall 
be  fair  and  open,  and  that  no  mystery 
shall  be  attached  to  the  circumstances 
of  m^  life  and  calling,  I  shall  beg  per^ 
mission  to  state  to  mv  reader  how  I 
came  to  chuse  a  walk  m  life  so  differ* 
ent  from  that  of  my  Other's,  and  how 
I  became  invested  with  the  important 
office  I  have  sustained  for  so  many 
years. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness 
of  our  new  friend  Mr  Burton ;  he  la- 
boured inde&tigably,  (unknown  to 
us,)  to  promote  our  interest  with  Lord 
****♦,  whom  we  found  means  to  in- 
fluence much  farther  than  we  could 
have  hoped.  Mr  Burton  one  day  ask- 
ed me  if  I  was  at  all  inclined  to  follow 
my  father's  profession ;  I  thanked  him. 
and  told  him,  that  though  I  admired 
the  profession  of  arms  very  much,  and 
was  as  ready  to  fight  in  a  good  cause  as 
anybody,  "  yet  I  can't  say,  sir,"  added 
I,  **  that  I  feel  just  at  this  moment  as 
if  I  should  like  to  step  up  to  a  French- 
man and  cut  his  throat,  knowing  no- 
thing of  him  before  hand,  you  know, 
sir ;  it  seems  to  go  against  me,  as  if  it 
was  something  barbarous.  I  often  look 
at  my  father,  and  think  what  it  has 
brought  him  to  ;  indeed,  sir,  I  should 
prefer  getting  my  bread  in  any  other 
way." — "  Altogether,  then,  vou  in- 
cline to  being  a  man  of  peace. ' — ^**  In- 
deed I  should,  sir,  if  I  knew  what  to 
.chuse. — I  should  prefer  being  like 
yourself ;  but  I  have  no  learning,  and 
know  not  what  to  think  of."—**  I  be- 
gan the  world,  Timothy,  with  nothing 
out  a  tolerable  education,  which  my 
&ther  gave  me,  though  he  could  ill 
l^ord  it.  He  died  poor,  and  left  me  to 
struggle  through  life  as  I  could.    But 


I  have  always  been  gratefiil  to  him  for 
the  best  blessing  a  father  can  bestow  ; 
and  I  would  not  now  exchange  my  lot 
with  any  one,  nor  barter  the  remem- 
brance of  my  past  difficulties,  for  the 
hope  of  a  better  living  than  that  I  pos- 
sess.— But  what  must  we  think  of  for 
you  ? — glory  seems  to  have  but  little 
charm  for  you." — "  Why,  sir,  I  think 
very  little  glory  overcomes  to  thepoor 
man's  share.  The  brave  subaltern  is 
left  on  the  field  of  battle,  with  little 
notice,  except  being  included  in  the 
list  of  killed  and  wounded,  while  his 
superior  officer's  merits  are  trumpeted 
forth  in  the  gazette.  I  have  heara  my 
&ther  say,  that  Lord  *♦*♦♦  ^i^^s  men- 
tioned in  the  paper  as  having  conduct- 
ed himself  with  great  gallantry  ;  and 
I  know  my  fether  was  never  mention- 
ed, though  his  bravery  is  recorded  in 
very  plain  characters  in  his  own  per- 
son."—** Well,  Timothy,  I  don't  wish 
to  press  the  service  upon  you ;  for  I. 
think  there  should  be  a  very  decided 
appetite  for  war  to  render  it  palatable^ 
which  I  certainly  never  discerned  in 
you.  You  seem  fond  of  books ;  and 
though  your  education  may  have  been 
neglected,  you  may  even  now  redeem 
the  time  ;  and  If  you  will  follow  dili- 
gently the  instructions  I  shall  be  hap- 
py to  give  you,  you  may  in  no  very 
long  time  be  fit  for  an  office,  which  I 
should  much  like  to  see  in^our  hands. 
I  am  founding  a  school,  which  is  much 
wanted  in  these  parts,  and  if  you  like 
to  become  its  superintendant,  I  will 
answer  for  your  qualifications ;  and 
you  will  find  the  undertaking,  I  trust, 
repay  you  for  your  trouble,  and  an- 
swer your  just  expectations  "  I  was 
charmed  with  this  friendly  advice; 
and  the  consent  of  my  parents  being 
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gUiiitd,  I  iAt»lMid  mytelf  ngokatj  U 
tlie  eouTM  or  fittdT  poialid  oal  tonw  fay 
n J  beneA^lofr,  rnhma  I  atteoded  diilj 
In  hit  study,  and  in  n  fmr  ymn^  wk«n 
Mi  ptam  WM  oomplete  nnd  ripe  lov 
dMOtion,  I  iTM  wtftbliihad  in  tbe 
n«w  SemiMury,  of  wfaieh  Ibeecme  iMnd 


In  that  hoiiovmble  Mid  im|NirttAl 
office  luTe  I  eontumed  to  tha  dny  ( 
Mid  if  it  it  pennitted  to  ury  nmn  to 
booat  of  not  hnving  lited  kk  -nin^  I 
think  Teiily  tlmt  txNMi  is  tiie  master 
of  the  Tillage  School  of  Birchendalik 
There  the  ingenuous  Touth  is  initia- 
ted in  the  simple  and  nseftil  arts  of 
reading)  writing,  and  arithmetic.  And 
the  attainment  of  a  perfect  knenledge 
of  the  great  rule  of  life^  as  it  is  IsJd 
down  in  the  Scripturesi,  formed  the 
leading  feature  in  the  plan  of  instruc- 
tion laid  down  by  the  worthy  Mr  Bur- 
ton. S'rom  this  haven  of  life,  which 
luw  sheltered  me  for  so  many  year% 
I  have  looked  on  the  more  adTentu- 
mu  career  of  the  rest  of  my  famfly ; 
and  their  untimely  termination  has 
more  than  ever  endeared  to  me  this 
•pot,  where  I  haye  found  peace  and 
•afety.  Owing  to  the  exertions  of  Mr 
Burton,  my  father  reoeiTed  pnssine 
ofiers  of  service  f5rom  Lord  ****♦,  and 
he  was  at  last  prevailed  on  to  allow 
my  two  brothers,  on  tihe  strei^th  of 
these  promises,  to  enter  Khe  profession 
for  which  they  both  eagerly  panted. 
One  chose  the  anny,  the  other  the  sle- 
tcr  service.  Tbey  went  to  London, 
from  whence  they  were  to  take  their 
difi^nt  destinations.  It  was  a  t»r- 
ful  di^  when  they  departed,  each  for 
his  different  career.  I  went  with  them 
as  far  as  Carlisle,  which  was  seven 
miles  distant ;  and,  as  I  had  never  (in 
my  memory,)  been  so  fiir  belMre,  I 
was  bewildeKd  at  the  idea  of  the  long 
journey  they  had  to  encounter.  They 
talked  rapturously  of  their  uniforms, 
and  often  called  upon  me  to  decide 
between  the  respec^ve  merits  of  the 
blue  and  red.  I  saw  them  to  the 
door  of  the  coach,  which  was  to  bear 
^em  away,  perhaps  for  ever.  At 
length  ail  was  ready  ;  they  seiied  my 
hami,  (I  can  see  their  ruddy  &ces 
now,)  and  bade  me  farewell,  over  and 
over  again.  I  could  not  speak. — 
"  Come,  Tim,  don't  be  cast  down ;  I 
shall  come  back  in  a  few  years  from 
India,  with  a  fortune  for  you  all." — 
*^  And  I  shall  have  lots  of  priae-mo- 
ney,"  said  the  youngest,  ''and  shall 
return  a  captain  at  least ;  and  mother 


and  Iiotin ihall bt  w  ptjm  Mn*^ 
and  our  dearlathar  tekecaiaofhim, 
-fc«ad  se  good  bye^  good  bye ;"  aad 
they  sprang  failo  the  ooach*  I  steed 
caaiag after  them  aelongaffl  esdd 
hear  die  eonad  of  the  whMS,  aadpeok 
pie  passing  and  lepaMing  ^ve  me 
mmy  a  pi&lesi  shoves  Atlaet,«eo^ 
lectmg  mynl^  I  hactiW  wiped  my 
me,  aad  tiuMd  my  baek  on  the  road 
tasy  were  pvniiiBg,  with  lodi  an 
aching  heart  as  I  Mali  wevcr  Ibiget  % 
and  when  I  refledsd  on  the  dirtmee 
that  separated  us^  aad  wUdi  «m  » 
cwMSJTig  in  a  double  degiee  by  ev«y 
step  I  took  homewards,  I  mlt  so  wvetdi- 
ed,  that  I  involuntarily  turned  and 
went  some  distance  in  the  other  dine- 
tion ;  but  I  soon  felt  how  us^ese  it 
was,  and  I  hasftened  home  to  find  oonao* 

fbot  of  ground  reminded  me  dieariW 
of  the  companions  X  had  just  quitted. 
Some  boyisn  frolic,  some  droUremailL 
haunted  me  at  every  step ;  I  sighed 
heavily  as  I  thought  when  their  jo- 
cund  spirits  and  rnenr  tongues  would 
again  enliven  our  silent  dwelling! 
Poor  lads !  I  never  saw  them  more  1 
and,  even  at  this  distance  of  tune,  I 
can  feel  the  sensation  of  soifow  whieh 
their  untunely  &te  produced  in  us  all. 
The  eldest  went  out  to  India  as  a  ca- 
det, and  soon  rose  to  the  rank  of  Ik»- 
tenaatyand  distinguished  himself  verr 
much  in-  his  profesnon.  He  perished 
inan  engagement  at  an  early  age  ;  and 
all  the  consolation  we  bad,  was  to  see 
his  death  recorded  in  the  €iiaiette,aad 
his  name  mentioned  with  honour.  The 
other  made  a  short  but  brilliant  career 
in  hiB  line.  While  yet  a  midshipman, 
he  acquitted  himself  so  weH  m  the 
command  of  some  boats  intrusted  to 
him,  that  he  was  recommended  fot 
promotion,  and  was  made  first  lieute- 
nant of  a  frigate,  on  board  which  he 
bravely  fought,  and  fell  in  an  actlot 
with  two  Frencik  vessels,  both  of  whidi 
weie  taken  in  the  end.  Absence  and 
long  years  of  separation  had^t  weak- 
ened the  tie  of  affection  which  had 
bound  us  firom  our  cradles ;  and  bit- 
terly did  my  mother  lament  their  un- 
timely fate.  But  my  father  comforted 
her  as  usual ;  and  declared  he  fdt  hap- 
py to  think  his  childfeu  had  smik  to 
rest  in  the  bed  of  glory.  I  was  now 
the  only  remaining  prop  of  our  house, 
my  sister  Louisa  having  been  long 
since  manried  and  settledabnMtd  with 
her  husband,  an  officer  in  ikfi  anny.  I 
had  the  comfort  of  seeing  my  parents, 
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in  ft  1^  old  agey  M  ha^y  n  wmiteB* 
cgri  affiMtioo,  and  eoampelMioe,  eouM 
n^d  them.     When  they  paid  th« 
debl  of  natm^  and  I  had  aaen  their 
iMi  xeUcsbadin  Ihe  silent  giare,  I  felt 
a  idlitaiy  and'iooiatod  b^og  in  the 
BiidBtoftheiforid.  But  I  wai  not  thai 
long  alone,  for,  a  few  jean  after,  mj 
poor  aietor  returned  to  me  a  wicbw, 
with  one  little  gjcrl,  wJuna  the  be- 
qneaiiMd  to  me  upon  her  death-bed, 
entreating  me  to  iupply  theloeeofpa- 
lente  to  her.    I  undertook  the  omoe, 
and  hafo  endeaYonred  tolnlfiUt  to  the 
ntmoet  of  my  power.     Poor 
thing  1  she  is  now  near  Ibrt^,  and 
been  oaBposed  to  lew  of  this  world's 
hardehifM.    Indeed  I  have  oarefally 
aroided  pntttng  her  in  the  way  oif 
tilsm,  ae  I  am  sure  she  mnst  pief« 
liffing  safely  with  me  to  enoonntcring 
the  dangen  and  diffieulties  whieh  her 
poor  mother  and  gmndmother  enoonn- 
tead  in  their  matrimonial  tentnres. 
lATing  all  her  life  in  this  eequestseed 
spot^  she  has  ran  no  risk  as  ^et  of 
meeting  with  yoon^  offiesn^  er  mdeed 
Stty  young  men :  She  is  now  old  enough 
to  jndge  for  herself  and  can  ohuee 
"whiehaTSr  state  sho  thinks  most  pro- 
psr  fer  her  hap^aossi    In  the  mean- 
while efae  haebeenef  inestunaUe ad- 
mnltge  to  flte,  in  attperintifndi^g  the 
eeneems  of  mr  hoaseand  sehoo^  and 
X  ami^  togtvethis.pnblio  testimei^ 
toheraierits.   I  have  lived  more  than 
half  »  esntwy  in  this  epot^  and  have 
never  kft  it,  but  on  a  late  ooeasion, 
whish  I  shaa  piesently  detaiL    Otoe 
«f  my  severest  trials  was  the  loss  of 
n^  bttiefeetor,  the  exoeUent  Mr  Bur- 
ton.    Twenly  yeais  ago  the  parish 
mourned  ihe  loss  of  thear  beloved  vi- 
<ar ;  there  wslinot  a eottager  near  him 
that  did  not  love  him^  nor  a  rich  man 
that  did  tw4  tespeot  him.    Hewaea 
true  feUilwer  of  the  gospd ;  he  loved 
the  oreed  he  taught^  and  shewed,  by 
his  eonduet,  how  lovely  must  be  tiiat 
nligion  which  dictated  actions  lyie 
his.    He  was  the  bnilder  up  of  the 
prosperity  of  my  house ;  and  without 
hms  I  had  wandered  through  the  world 
•without  a  guide  or  friend  >;  without 
him^  I  had  never  been  »ble  to  rise  to 
the  honourable  distinction  which  I 
sedc^  in  the  praise  which  I  trust  the 
world  and  posterity  will  bestow  on  my 
fmsent  undertaking*   Sxoellentmaa! 
It  seems  to  mo  that  his  spirit  looks  on 
whilst  I  write,  smd  appUude  the  exer- 
tion of  my  mite  of  talents  in  endea- 
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vomring  to  Teetore  literatare  and  its 
oppressed  professors  to  freedom. 

Seme  of  my  friends  frequently  tee- 
tified  their  surprise  that  I  had  aot 
long  rinoe  eschan^  my  single  stats, 
for  the  more  dieenng  lot  of  matii— i 
ny.  Indeed  I  am  surprised,  gwkaps, 
myself,  wheti  I  conrider  how  flettxin^ 
ing  were  my  ciroumstanoes,  and  how 
snieh  my  occupation  seemed  to  need 
a  partner  «f  my  caresv  that  I  never 
toMc  it  into  my  head  to  marry.  Itoer- 
tainly  was  not  fer  want  of  thinking  of 
it,  for  it  was  frequssitly  soggestod  to 
me  by  many  of  my  best  friends,  espe- 
cially those  of  my  neighboum  who  had 
fetnilies,  and  who  knew  cKperimentally 
the  advantages  of  that  stete,  and  who 
often,  in  the  wwmA  of  friendship, 
spoke  with  enthusiasm  of  tke  comforts 
of  that  blessed  sotate,  of  the  peonliar 
feUeity  to  be  derived  from  cUldren, 
more  especially  daughters^  when  they 
wsre  as  good  and  dutiful  as^  thcSr 
thanked  Heaven,  theirs  were,  imd, 
indeed,  I  think  their  kind  friendship 
fer  me  would  almost  have  induoed 
tiiem  to  fersM  one  of  these  domestso 
comfnlB,  if  I  had  hid  dm  bmrt  to 
mralt>oss  so  omel  a  robbeiy  to  them. 
But  I  know  not  how  it  was^^  ^dwBMs 
thouffht  it  would  be  rime  wnottcp^ ; 
and,  buried  i»  I  was  in  UBholaBtiB  du- 
ties^ I  had  littieorno  hasurototalB 
any  derided  steps^  In  the  coalrse  ^ 
mf  summer  efenmg  wialks,  indesd,  I 
have  pondered  it^  smd  ntatuxely  oenri- 
dered  whether  the  iufunction  given  at 
the  new-snodeUiitg  of  the  eacth,  after 
the  deluge^  to  the  rsseiied  pateiaibh, 
to  be  frwstfiil  and  mnltiri^i  n,  or  is 
not,  impenrive  npon  mankind  in  tfasee 
our  days,  when  I  ant  informed  the 
state  otf  oor  popuktam  dose  not  de- 
mand any  ezpiess  interferenoe  in  its 
favour.  £vsry«vening  <in  the  sum- 
mer), it  was  my  Custotn,  when  the 
oUms  was  dismissed,  and  the  school- 
voom  lodced,  to  go  a^  aeenstoraad 
round  through  the  outdorts  of  1^  vil- 
lage, up  the  wood  whirii  oveihuag  it, 
«ndatthe.top  of  which  was  a  tiistk 
Seat  overgrown  with  moss,  which  dom- 
manded  aeweet  proepeot  of  the  vilkge, 
and  of  the  little  stream  whieh  asean- 
dered  below  it. 

From  this  distance  I  could  hear  the 
bum  of  merry  voiuss  happily  wIsaBeil 
from  th#  oarss  of  4he  day,  and  the 
toils  of  learning.  I  oonld  dktiagnisb 
oa<di  well-known  voiee--albeitinavei7 
diffeient  key  from  that  whidk  each  lit- 
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tie  trembler  assumed  in  the  presenoe 
of  his  master.  I  often  saw  some  swim- 
ming walnut  boats,  others  leaping  the 
nanow  boundanr,  or  flying  the  soaring 
kite.  I  used  (I  will  confess)  to  enjoy 
thus  silenily  this  prospect,  though  lit- 
tle did  they  think  their  pastimes  amu- 
sed dieir  gnye  master.  Indeed  it  be- 
hoTed  my  dignity  and  their  well-beintt, 
tiiat  they  should  not  suspect  it ;  and, 
in  order,  the  better  to  maintain  their 
awe  of  my  office,  I  seldom  or  ever  per- 
mitted them  to  behold  my  person  at 
any  other  time  than  when  armed  with 
the  terrors  of  magbterial  authority, 
within  my  academy.  Familiarity,  they 
sav,  breeds  contempt ;  and  I  was  re- 
solyed  to  incur  no  nak.  In  compliance 
therefore  with  this  policy,  when  the 
season  arriyed  which  led  the  young- 
sters up  the  mazes  of  the  wood,  to  ga- 
ther nuts,  and  their  jocund  yoices  an- 
nounced them  near  my  fkyourite  seat, 
I  always  yanished  swiftly,  and  left  the 
spot  open  to  their  gambols.  In  these 
walks,  I  own,  I  haye  often  ruminated 
on  maniage ;  and  I  know  not  how  fre- 
quently it  nas  happened,  when  I  haye 
been  plunged  in  reyerie  on  the  sub- 

6 St,  that  &e  Hiss  Fairfields  and  Miss 
arkloyes  haye  come  up  the  wood, 
and,  seeing  me  on  my  accustomed  seat, 
haye  come  towards  me,  just  as  I  was 
running  oyer  in  my  head  which  of  all 
^e  fimiilies  in  my  neighbourhood 
would  best  supply  me  with  a  wife.  But 
I  neyer  could  conquer  a  certain  timi- 
dity which  stood  in  my  way  on  all 
these  emergencies ;  and  i  always  rose, 
and  fearing  I  should  duturb  them,  ne- 
yer got  farther  than  a  profound  bow  to 
all,  and  wishing  them  a  good  eyening. 
And  yet  they  often  entreated  me  to  re- 
main. Miss  Markloye,  indeed,  would 
assure  me,  that  she  had  no  idea  I  was 
walking  tiiat  way,  or  she  would  not 
haye  come,  for  the  world,  to  disturb 
me.  Miss  Fairfield  would  beg  me  to 
stay,  saying  there  was  plenty  of  room 
for  all ;  but  such  was  my  shyness,  that  I 
neyer  could  ayail  myself  of  the  oppor- 
tunityof  cultiyating  their  acquaintance. 
I  still  continued  to  ruminate  on  this 
subject^  andreeolyed  the  yeiy  next  op- 
portumty  to  consult  my  cousin,  Will 
Wince,  who  came  regulnrly  to  see  me 
once  a  quarter.  He  is  the  only  male 
relation  I  haye  left ;  and  as  be  w^l 
knows  my  intention  to  make  htm  joint- 
heir  with  my  niece,  I  haye  eyery  right 
to  his  friendship  and  good  counsel, 
which  I  haye  always  sought  on  eyery 
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emeigency ;  and  in  an  affidr  of  ddicacy 
and  importance  like  the  present,  a  ju- 
dicious and  disinterested  friend  was 
inyaluable.  Besides,  Will  was  a  mar- 
ried man,  and  knew  much  of  the 
world ;  had  been  seyeral  times  to  Lon- 
don, and  could  argue  with  considendile 
dexterity.  I  haye  often  seen  him  put 
the  curate  fairiy  down  ;  and  one  day — 
but  I  must  not  tell  eyery  thing,  and 
will  therefore  proceed  straight  on. 

I  was  sitting  one  afternoon  in  the  ar- 
bour at  the  bottom  of  my  garden,  in 
deep  cogitation  on  this  momentous  snh- 
ject,  and  nicely  weighing  the  merits  of 
matrimony  against  celibacy,  and  was 
about  to  cuaw  the  balance,  when  Will 
Wince  trotted  by.  leasily  recogniied 
the  sound  of  the  old  poncr  on  thrse 
legs  as  he  came  by  my  incfosure^  and 
I  well  knew  the  increased  pace,  and 
the  short  attempt  at  a  canter  that  al- 
ways announced  Will's  arriyal  at  my 
door.  I  was  glad  to  see  him  at  this 
conjuncture,  for  I  was  in  the  habit  of 
communicating  to  him  any  new  idea, 
or  approaching  change,  which  was  al- 
ways appalling  to  my  feelings.  He 
came  out  to  join  me,  and,  struck  with 
my  pensiye  air,  inquired  what  ailed 
me._«  WiU,"  said  I,  ''I  haye  need 
of  a  friend  like  you,  on  the  present  oc- 
casion. Ton  well  know  my  mind  is  at 
times  troubled  with  scruples  respect- 
ing the  state  of  life  in  which  I  continue 
to  dwell  I  know  not,  whether,  hold- 
ing as  I  do  one  of  the  first  and  most 
important  offices  incur  district  and 
fiUing  a  prominent  post  in  the  society 
at  Birchendale,  and  my  example  being 
consequently  of  great  moment,  I  know 
not^  if  it  be  fitting  in  me  to  espouse 
the  state  of  calib^y,  thereby  giying 
occasion  to  an  opinion  that  I  hold  that 
state  to  be  the  proper  state  of  man.  I 
would  willingly  be  resolyed  ;  for  time 
steals  on  apace,  and  will  decide  the 
question  in  all  probability  before  I  haye 
balanced  the  account." — ^  Heayen  for- 
bid  !"  eiaculated  poor  Will  *<  Gome, 
cousin,  added  I,  "  giye  me  your  opi- 
nion, which  is  in  the  best  road  to  hea- 
yen, the  bachelor  or  the  married  man  f 
I  would  fain  act  uprightly,  if  I  knew 
my  duty." — **  I  confess,  cousin  Tim," 
replied  he,  **  you  have  imposed  on  me 
a  task,  to  which  I  fear  my  slender  abi- 
lities are  unequaL  But  leaying  the 
general  question  inyolyed  in  the  diffi- 
culdes  which  you  haye  pointed  out, 
I  must  say,  I  am  surprised  to  find 
you  discomposed  on' the  subject,  be- 
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cauae  ^f  all  men  IWiDg.  you,  I  think, 
might  claim  the  best  rigntto  the  trau- 
qml,  happy  state  in  i?hich  you  exist. 
I  acknowledge  the  duties  all  men 
owe  to  society  ',  but  your  very  profes- 
sion almost  aemands  the  sacrifice  of 
selfish  plans  of  happiness.  You  have 
deroted  yourself  to  the  toils  of  improv^- 
ing  the  endless  succession  of  the  ge- 
nerations of  mankind,  and  surely  in 
this,  the  world  and  the  age  in  which  you 
live  are  sufficiently  indebted  to  you. 
How  could  you  relinquish  those  duties, 
to  enter  into  the '  delays,  the  anxieties, 
the  difficulties  of  courtship,  even  grant- 
ing marriage  were  to  increase  your  hap- 
piness, which  I  am  indeed  far  from 
granting  1  I  am  surc^  I  never  pass 
your  door  that  I  do  not  envy  the  pri- 
mitive simplicity  and  peculiar  comfort 
of  your  life :  and,  to  say  truth,"  add- 
ed he,  with  a  shrug  of  the  shoulders, 
"  I  have  no  great  need  to  advocate  the 
cause  of  matrimony.  Between  you 
and  m&  cousin,  the  last  fburteen 
years  of  mv  life  have  not  been  the 
happiest.  I  don't  like  to  talk  of  these 
thmgs  ;  but,  between  friends,  all  ia 
not  so  smooth  as  you  may  think  in 
matrimony*  I  can  hardly  call  a  mo- 
ment my  own.  I  think  myself  lucky 
if  I  get  one  meal  in  the  day,  with  my 
notable  wife  and  six  darlings.  How 
often  do  I  sigh  for  the  snug  comforts 
of  a  £dend  or  a  glass,  or  botb !  And 
as  to  a  pipe,  why,  the  house  would  not 
hold  me  if  there  was  so  much  w  one 
in  it.  But  perhaps  you  would  not 
mind  that,  or  other  sacnfices.  to  please 
your  wife.^'  Will  paused— I  onj^^  an- 
swered with  a  deep  sigh ;  for  he  had 
tovu^hed  a  tender  string. 
^  But  don't  let  me  hftve  a  word  to 
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say  about  it,"  continued  Will;  "I 
would  not  for  the  world  put  you  against 
marrying  ;  try  the  experiment,  if  you 
have  courage ;  and,  as  to  the  best  road 
to  heaven,  the  man  who  loses  his  pa^ 
radise  in  this  world  (by  marrying,) 
has  perhaps  the  best  claim  to  it  here- 
after^  But  I  repeat  it,  don't  let  me 
pejudioe  you— only  let  me  ask  you, 
if  any  of  the  £rienas  who  advise  you 
to  marry  are  bachelors  )— no,  trust 
me,  all  married  men — I  don't  wonder 
they  should  wish  to  settle  one  of  their 
daughters  upon  you — a  very  good 
match  for  any  of  tiiem." — ^"  I  confess 
that  had  not  struck  me,  cousin ;  I  think 
I  do  see  a  little  into  it"—"  To  be 
sure,  to  be  sure ;  it's  the  way  of  the 
world— all  for  their  own  interest.  Still, 
if  you  have  any  strong  fanqy  to  the 
state,  or  to  any  of  the  women  here- 
abouts, why,  we  must  see  what  can  be 
done.  Let  me  see,  there's  the  Miss 
Browns  ;  but  you'll  tlunk  them  a  lit- 
tle too  sedate  perhaps — ^turned  forty- 
five — ^though  a  wife  may  be  too  voung 
too; — then  those  awkward  Miss  Mark- 
loves,  who  affect  to  dress  like  the 
Squire's  lady,  and  would  ruin  a  man 
presently  in  the  genteelest  way  in  the 
world ;— then  there's — "  I  now  inter- 
rupted Will,  assuring  him  my  mind 
waa  made  up  on  the  subject,  and  I  had 
no  longer  theleast  inclination  to  change 
my  mode  of  life  f  and  Lucy  at  that 
moment  informing  us  dinner  was 
ready,  I  led  the  way  to  the  parlour ; 
and  after  partaking  with  more  than 
usual  pleasure  of  thiftt  cheerful  meal, 
I  pronounced  my  accustomed  grace 
after  meat  with  particular  fervency, 
and  internally  remembered  the  com- 
forts of  my  bachelor  establishment. 


fTo  he  conHnued.) 
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Wbuu  yonder  reaching  hill  slopes  bold)y  down, 

Par  stretching  eastwurd^  with  a  long  decline, 
Stand  where  the  cottages  the  summit  crown. 

And  mairk  it  cut  with  many  a  crossing  line 

Of  lane  and  hedgerow ;  on  the  right  the  T^e 
Spreads  himself,  glittering,  in  the  momins^  ray  ; 

ISiere  many  a  midntf^t  fire  is  seen  to  shine, 
And  muiy  a  <lu8kv  vessel  plough  her  iray, 
Where  onoe  Rome  s  bttmisn'd  prows  and  Denmark^s  Sea-kings  lay. 
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II. 
Wfaftt  doth  the  protpeet  from  the  aammit  yield  t 

Full  nmaj  a  pillarM  imoke  and  black'nmg  heap. 
Full  manj  an  arable  and  pasture  field — 

Butlo!  that  line  of  men  that  seems  to  sweep 

Sheer  forward  on  to  &e  not  distant  deep, 
(For  here  one  almost  tastes  the  brinish  air) 

What  an  unbending  course  it  seems  to  keep  1 
As  if  it  led — a  Terdant  allej— where 
l^ne  joins  his  Father  6ea,  to  meet  and  greet  him  there. 

UL 
Come  down  with  me,  and  thou  shalt^  ^Pbr^  viev 

A  spot  of  which  fiill  manr  a  tale  u  told ; 
There  many  a  stunted  shrub  of  yig^rous  hue, 

Twists  out  and  branches  firom  the  rockv  mould ; 

The  almost  buried  stones  look  grey  and  old  ; 
It  seems,  methinks,  as  if  ilie  peasants  plough 

Had  by  some  spell  been  cliarmM  here  to  nold. 
And  that  the  Nourishing  weed  and  hardy  bough 
Sprung  from  the  stony  heap  that  gather  d  even  till  now. 

IV. 
Here  plant  thy  foot,  when  many  a  foot  hath  trod. 

Whose  searoa-known  home  was  o*er  the  southern  wave, 
And  sit  thee  down  ;  on  no  ignoble  sod, 

Green  from  the  ashes  of  the  ^preat  and  braTe ; 

Here  8lwtdi*d  thai  chain  whieh  nations  oould  enslave^ 
The  least  ii^jmious  token  of  their  thrall. 

Which,  if  it  help'd  to  humble,  helped  to  save ; 
Thie  shapdess  mound  thou  know'st  not  what  to  call, 
Was  a  world's  wonder  onoa^This  is  the  Bgman  WaU. 

V. 
There  was  the  doep  trenchM  Vallum  to  the  left ; 

The  Agger  here ; — o*er  many  a  hill  they  went^ 
0*er  many  a  stream^  through  many  a  craggy  cldt^ 

An  encuess  and  porpetual  battlement — 

And  when  the  spring  the  frozen  nations  sent^ — 
The  restless  Pici-*fortn  from  his  thawing  snowv, 

This  was  his  bound-stone— oft  with  blood  besprent-* 
Here  where  the  daisies  settle,  and  the  rose 
Now  trusts  her  tender  leayes,  and  the  shy  yiolet  blows. 

VI. 

Where  yon  tall  groye  at  distance  lifts  its  head, 

lAy  many  a  cohort  gay  with  foreign  gold. 
Sons  of  the  men  whom  the  first  Geesar  led  ; 

And  there  th'  Imperial  Bagle  would  unfold 

His  mnioBS  to  the  sun— -ere  time  had  told 
A  trenmling  world  that  e'en  his  eyes  must  cower  ;— 

Ere  yet  £e  bloody  Heptarcb  had  oontroll'd, 
Or  yet  Northumbtia  knew  the  Saxon's  power, 
Or  l^emouth's  Danish  Fort^  or  Robert's  Norman  Tower. 

VU. 
How  many  an  age  ^  twiU^fht  hath  o'eipaat 

Since  that  bright  ooontido  of  the  olden  time. 
When  gloiy's  rays  a  4istapt  ffunlight  cs«t 

Across  the  yista  vS  laok'd  ytara-^-iubiime^ 

But  dim  wiib  blood,  harbunty,  and  crime  l-^ 
How  many  a  dariding  soene  of  rage  and  woe;, 

Forsot,  or  shadow'd  forth  in  sopm  rude  rhyme^ 
That  ikxm  who  know  them  soaiee  can  say  tbey  know. 
Hath  been,  since  Rome's  keen  blade  hew  d  down  the*nu8letoe  ! 
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VIII. 
How  many  a  doud  of  ignoxance  hath  oorerM, 

Like  creeping  mists,  these  once  illustrious  stones  ! 
How  many  a  superstitious  legend  hoTer'd 

Above  those  warriors'  slowly-mouldering  bones  ! 

The  peasant  stops,  and  thinks  he  hears  the  tones 
Of  demons  in  the  wind,  that  in  its  speed 

Above  the  branched  and  ivied  ruin  moans  ; 
The  monk  of  all  his  exorcisms  hath  need, 
Unless  that  gownsman  lie — the  Venerable  Bede. 

IX. 

For,  on  an  hour,  haply,  from  Jarrow*s  Aisle, 

The  cowled  Chronicler  would  venture  o'er ; 
What  time  the  summer  sun  smiled  a  last  smile. 

Or  the  moon-silver'd  ripple  chafed  the  shore  ; — 

This  were  a  scene  for  his  historic  lore ; 
Here  the  mild  sage  might  muse — ^the  saint  might  pray  ; 

Here  trace  that  empire,  limitless  of  yore. 
And  mark  how  Power  and  Qrandeur  pass  away. 
And  doubt  if  e'en  his  Church  might  not,  like  these,  decay. 

X. 

Even  so.    Thy  second  empire,  Rome,  is  gone. 

Thy  second  empire,  mightier  than  the  first ; 
That  on  the  living  spirit  built  its  throne, 

And  bound  the  airy  soul  in  chains  accurs'd  ! 

Most  strangely  have  thy  fortunes  been  revers'd. 
Lo  !  mid  thy  ruin'd  towers  and  fanes  o'ertum'd, 

How  fondly  do  we  wander  in  the  thirst 
Of  finding  something  of  those  spells  inurn'd, 
Which,  were  they  not^ztinct,  m  hate  we  would  have  spurn'd  ! 

XI. 
Why  are  we  drawn  thus  to  the  things  departed, 

And  yearn  to  woo  the  reliques  of  hoar  Time  1 
Why  do  we  bend,  with  love,  so  deeply  hearted. 

O'er  remnants  but  of  Folly  and  of  Crime  1 

'Tis  for  no  love  of  these. ^'Tis  the  sublime 

Hope  a  like  immortality  to  share  ; — 

We  fan  no  passion  for  the  stone  and  lime. 
But  would  not  be  forgot, — and  fondly  dare 
To  hope  for  memory,  from  memories  that  are. 

XII. 
Man,  in  himself,  can  bear  no  thought  of  change. 

Which  of  us  brooks  to  see  the  cottage  wall 
He  lov'd, — ^the  copse  through  which  he  wont  to  range 

The  orchard's  shade — wbitever  ours  we  call, — 

In  sudden  ruin  and  oblivion  fall  1 
For  they  are  part  of  us, — and  grieve  we  must 

To  view  them  sinking  in  destruction's  thrall, 
Or  rudely  and  unpityingly  thrust, 
With  this  world's  cast-aways,  in  the  promiscuous  dust. 

XIII. 
It  is  the  charm — that  we  too  may  remain-^ 

Tkat  can  endear  a  grey  and  mould'ring  stone  ; 
Anxious  we  seek  for  ever  for  some  chain 

To  bind  us  to  the  mighty  that  are  gone ; 

And  we  will  have  our  feelings  rest  upon 
The  little,  slender  wreck  of  what  hath  been. 

E'en  as  the  spider,  when  he  lurks  alone, 
In  some  dark  nook,  unthought  of  and  unseen, 
Touches  his  tenuous  line  to  feel  beyond  his  screen. 
Vol.  Xn.  2  P 
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XIV. 
AboT6  the  paiaiing  of  th'  Historie  quill, 

AboT«  tM  Magio  of  the  Poet*i  pen, 
Ey'd  from  the  most  diminith'd  ingmenfey  itill 

We  can  recall  the  lofty  whole  again    ■ 

He  truly  knows  the  bulk  of  Memnon  then. 
Who  finds  a  finger  of  the  marble  hand 

That  graced  some  giant  statue — ^haply  when 
Or  Poms  or  Sesostxis  claimed  eommand — 
Mid  India*!  pafany  wastes,  or  Nufaia*8  tameleis  sand. 

XV. 
We  lend  a  substance  to  the  mere  Ideal, 

A  taste  of  truth  which  language  neyer  caught, 
And  feel  the  storied  past  grow  less  unreal, 

When  we  hare  trodden  on  the  self-same  spot, 

O'er  stones,  bj  Greek  or  Roman  chisel  wrought ; 
Freshly  we  call  up  many  a  long-known  theme. 

And  say,  ^  Twas  here  they  built  and  here  they  fought,** 
And  scan  the  rezy  earth — well  pleased  to  deem 
That  History  is  no  cheat,  and  rowy  no  dream. 

XVL 
Thus  would  we  be  remembered  ; — and  like  those 

Who,  drowning,  think  a  passing  straw  may  save, 
We  catch  at  auspt  which  fondly  we  suppose 

May  buoy  awnile  upon  th*  oUivious  wave ; 

A  Cenotaph  to  memorise  our  graTe ; 
A  cheated  Ixation,  or  a  yielding  Dame  ; 

A  sword  to  liberate,  or  to  enuaTe  ; 
The  Scholar's  parchment — the  Poetic  fiame — 
Whate*er  may  serve  to  float  a  Mem*ry,  or  a  Name. 

T.D. 
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I  LOTS  my  garden,  dearly  Ioyo  That  pageant  passeth  by— comes  aezi 

That  little  spot  of  ground.  Brown  Autnmn  in  her  tnm — 

There*8  not,  methinkR,  (thoogh  I  may  err  Oh  \  not  unwelcome  eometh  die. 

In  partial  pride,)  a  plessanter  The  parched  earth  luxuriously 

In  all  the  country  round.  Drinks  from  her  dewy  nin. 

TheMnoothgreenturfwinds^nUythere,  a^j  she  hath  flowew,  andfngnmce  too. 

With  no  ungtaceful  bend.  Peculiarly  her  own. 

Round  many  a  bed,  and  many  a  border,  ^^^^^  ^f  ^.^  i^^^,  perlame 

Where  gayly  group  d  in  sweet  disorder,  gpiced  rich  with  cleibatas  and  bieom. 

Young  Flora-B  darlmgs  blend.  '    ^nd  mignonette  Ute  blown ! 

Spring!  Summer!  Autumn  !  of  all  three  mt       •«          i*     •  •             « 

Whose  reign  is  loyeliest  there?  Then  if  some  Imgngf  rose  I  spy, 

Oh  !  is  not  she  who  painU  the  ground,  ^    *?®!iH"?  '"P'i^ 

When  its  frost  fetteiVare  unboSnd,  ^"^  ^J  ^^  ^.^^  "JS^^^'t 

The  fairest  of  the  &ir )  Dear  Autumn  !  my  whole  heart,  I  ween, 

Leaps  up  for  love  of  thee. 

I  gaze  upon  her  violet  beds. 

Laburnums,  golden  tress'd ;  Oh  yes !  I  love  my  garden  wdl. 

Her  flower-spiked  almonds,  bresihe  per*  ^  ^^  ^^^  employment  there, 

fume  Employment  sweet  for  many  an  boor, 

From  lilac  and  seringa  bloom,  I^  tending  ev*ry  shrub  and  flower. 

And  cry,  "  I  love  Spring  best."  With  still  unwearied  care. 

But  Summer  comes,  with  all  her  pomp  I  prop  the  weakly — prune  the  rude— 

Of  fragrance,  beauty,  bliss,  Scatter  the  various  seeds^ 

And  from  amidst  her  bowers  of  roscs^  Clear  out  intruders,  yet  of  those 

I  sigh,  as  purple  evening  closes.  Oft  sparing  what  the  florist  knows 

"  What  season  equals  this  ! "  To  be  but  gaudy  weeds. 


lais.] 


MyOarde/L 


413 


Bat  when  mr  taiik,  mv  pleaiMit  taftk  ! 

It  ended  for  the  day, 
Spriakled  o'er  ev'ry  Bun-bowed  flower 
The  artifieUl  eveaing  shower. 

Then  oftentimos  1  straj, 

(Inherent  ie  the  lore  of  change 

In  human  hearts,)  far,  &r 
Beyond  the  garden  nte,  the  bound 
That  clips  my  little  Eden  round, 

Chanoe  for  my  leading  star. 

Through  hoUow  lanes,  or  coppice  paths. 

By  hill  or  hawthorn  fence, 
0*er  thymy  commons,  cloFer  fields. 
Where  every  step  I  take  reveals 

Some  charm  of  sight  or  sense. 

The  winding  path  brings  suddenly 

A  Tttstie  bridge  in  sight-- 
Beneath  it>  gashing  brightly  out, 
The  rivalet^  where  speckled  trout 

Leap  in  the  circling  light. 

Pale  wateT4ilies  float  thereon. 

The  Naiad's  loveliest  wreath  !— 
The  adders'  tongues  dip  down  to  drink. 
The  flag  peers  high  above  the  brink. 
From  her  long  slender  sheath. 

There,  on  the  green-sward,  an  old  oak 

Stands  singly— one,  I  trow, 
Whose  mighty  shadow  spread  as  wide 
When  thev  were  in  their  prime,  who 

An  hundred  years  ago. 

A  tingle  ewe,  with  her  twin  lambs. 

Stands  the  gr^  trunk  beside— 
Others  lie  elasfring  in  its  shade. 
Or  down  the  windings  of  the  glade. 
Are  scattered  fhr  and  wide. 

Two  mossy  thorns,  o'er  yonder  stile, 

A  bowery  archway  rise— 
Oh  !  what  a  flood  of  fragrance  thence 
Breathes  out— behind  that  hazel  fence 

A  flowering  bean-field  lies. 

The  sheltei'd  path  winds  gently  on 

That  hatel  fence  beneath ; 
llie  wild-rose,  and  the  woodbine  there. 
Shoot  np — ^festooning  high  in  air 
Their  oft-entangled  wreath. 

The  |»ath  winds  on,  on  either  side, 
Wall'd  in  with  hedges  high ; 
Their  boughs  so  closely  arching  over. 
That  scarce  one  speck  vou  can  discover, 
One  speck  of  the  blue  sky. 


A  lovely  gloom  !— -it  pleaseth  me, 

And  pensive  Philomel — 
Hark!  theEnchantresssings— thatstraln 
Dies  with  a  tiemulous  fsU-^again, 

Oh,  what  a  gashing  swell  I 

Darker  and  darker  still  the  road. 

Scarce  lit  by  twilisht  glances ; 
Darker  and  darker  still-— but  see ! — 
Yonder,  on  that  young  Aspen  tree, 
A  darting  sunbeam  dances. 

Another  gems  the  banks  below 

With  em'ralds— into  one 
They  blend,  unite— one  em'rald  seal 
And  last,  in  all  his  miyesty. 

Breaks  through,  the  setting  soa. 

And  I  am  breathless— motionless^ 

Mute  with  delight  and  love^ 
M^  very  being  seems  to  blend 
With  all  around  me— to  ascend 
To  the  Great  Source  above. 

I  feel  I  am  a  spark  struck  out 

From  an  eternal  flame ; 
A  part  of  the  stupendous  wholes 
Hi$  work,  who  breathed  a  deathless  soni 

Into  this  mortal  frame. 

And  they  shall  perish— all  these  things ; 

Darkness  shall  quench  that  Ball ; 
Death-throes  this  solid  earth  shall  rive, 
Yet  I — frail  thing  of  dust— survive 

The  final  wreck  of  all. 

"  Wake  up  my  glory  !  Lute  and  Harp,^ 

Be  vocal  every  chord  : 
Lo  !  all  his  works  In  concert  ring, 
praise,  praise  to  the  Eternal  King, 

The  Universal  Lord! 

Oh,  powerless  will !  Oh,  languid  voice  t 

Weak  words  ]  imperfect  lays ! 
Yet,  could  His  works  alone  inspire 
The  feelings  that  attune  my  Lyre 
To  these  faint  notes  of  praise. 

Not  to  the  charms  of  tasteful  art. 

That  I  am  cold  or  dull; 
I  gaze  upon  the  cultured  scene. 
The  garden  group,  the  smooth-mown 
green. 

And  cry,  "  How  beautiful !" 

But  when  to  Nature's  book  I  turn. 
The  page  she  spreads  abroad ; 
Tears  only  to  mine  eyes  that  steal, 
Bear  witness  that  I  see  and  feel 
The  mighty  hand  of  God ! 

C. 
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Sis, — As  your  **  respected  and  dis- 
tinguished correspondent,"  the  Pro- 
testant Layman,  has  declared  that  he 
'*  will  enter  into  no  altercation"  with 
me,  because  that  would,  as  he  says, 
shew  ^^  little  icifdom"  on  his  part,  I 
shall,  in  imitation  of  him,  address  my- 
self to  you.  And  be  assiired,  sir,  after 
the  manly  neutrality  you  have  dis- 
played, and  the  impartiality  with 
which  you  received  the  first  commu- 
nication of  your  correspondent,  by  de> 
dining  to  state  any  opinion  on  a  **  most 
nice  and  delicate  question,"  by  leaving 
^^  the  subject  quite  open,"  and  inviting 
fair  discussion:  I  have  no  hesitation 
in  declaring,  that  I  might  fearlessly 
leave  the  determination  of  the  ques- 
tion, whether  the  charges  of  misrepre- 
sentation and  calumny  I  brought  for- 
ward against  him  be  well  founded,  to 
Cr  judgment.  I  can  have  as  little 
tation  also  in  meeting  my  adver- 
sary in  your  court  of  appeal,  provided 
your  readers  view  (as  I  hope  most  of 
them  do)  the  question  with  the  same 
impartiality  as  you  do ;  for  although 
I  agree  with  your  correspondent^  that 
I  never  *<  knew  or  heard  of  a  suspi- 
cion being  entertained  against  a  Pro- 
testant jury  (Orangemen  perhaps  ex- 
cepted, and  all  Orangemen  are  &mous 
Protestants)  for  having  been  impro- 
perly biassed  against  an  accused  per- 
son, on  account  of  his  different  reli- 
gious tenets,"  I  am  afraid  there  still 
exists  in  this  country  too  much  of 
religious  prejudice  to  admit  of  my 
leaving  the  question  to  be  tried  too 
indiscriminately. 

Your  correspondent  considers  me 
^  an  angry  opponent,"  and  says,  that 
I  have  thrown  out  "  some  very  hard 
words"  and  "  harsh  imputations,"  but 
it  is  condoling  to  find,  that  my  *'  at- 
tack has  left  no  stinar,"  though  his 
good  temper  appeal's  to  be  rather  ruf- 
fied.  If  I  rcaUy  could  think  that  I 
have  overstepped  the  bounds  of  sober 
argument  and  fair  reasoning,  or,  like 
him,  used  that  species  of  ratiocination 
which  Mr  Locke  describes  as  "  seeing 
a  little,  presuming  a  great  deal,  and  so 
jumping  to  a  conclusion."  then,  in- 
deed, I  should  find  just  cause  of  re- 
gret ;  but  the  horrid  nature  of  the 
charges  made  by  him  so  confidently, 
rendered  it  necessary  forme  to  sift  his 
pretensions  with  an  unsparing  hand, 
and  to  expose  his  misrepresentations 


and  the  consequent  fisJIacy  of  his  rea- 
soning, an  attack  whidh  he  now  seems 
not  to  have  anticipated,  and  which  has, 
I  have  little  doubt,  induced  him  to 
quit  the  field  so  abruptly  ;  for  although 
he  may  be  of  Hudibras  s  opinion,  tlukt 

"  To  be  beaten  by  main  force. 
Does'  not  make  a  man  the  worse.** 

yet,  under  all  the  oiremnstanees  in 
which  he  was  placed,  he  may  have 
thought  it  prudent  to  follow  the  ad- 
vice of  Squire  Ralph,  and  attemfft  at 


*'  To  make  an  honorable  retreat. 
And  wave  a  total  sure  defeat.** 

This  '*  cool  antagonist,"  however, 
has  resolved  not  to  be  behindhand  in 
the  use  of  hard  words,  for  he  has  been 
pleased,  in  the  most  gentlemanly  man- 
ner, to  confer  on  me  par  exeeUenoe,  the 
title  of  *'  rtpresentatM^  of  **  the  nar- 
row-minded and  bigotted !"  wi^  other 
subordinate  marks  of  distinction. 
Whether  he^  who  wishes  that  one-third 
of  his  Majesty's  loyal  subjects  shall  be 
for  ever  excluded  from  a  full  partici- 
pation of  the  blessings  of  the  Consti- 
tution, in  opposition  to  the  opinions 
and  feelings  of  the  greatest  patriots 
this  or  any  other  nation  ever  piodneed, 
of  men  whose  names  will  adorn  the 
of  modem  history,— or  i,  who 

kve  demonstrated  that  the  grounds 
on  which  that  exclusion  is  founded 
are  false,  and  the  pretences  malicious, 
have  the  best  title  to  that  appellation, 
is  a  question  which  will  admit  of  an 
easy  solution.  But  it  seems  your  cor- 
respondent thinks  that  a  vindication  of 
Catholics  and  their  religion  from  the 
aspersions  of  liberal-minded  men  like 
him,  is  the  essence  of  narrow  minded- 
ness  and  bigotry ! 

In  my  last  letter  I  reduced  the 
charges  made  by  the  Protestant  Lay- 
man to  three  heads  ;  and  from  his  si- 
lence as  to  my  mode  of  arrangement, 
I  presume  he  considers  me  correct. 
The  first  charge  was,  '<  That  it  is  a 
principle  of  Roman  Catholics  to  keep 
no  faith  with  heretics,  or  other  persons 
differing  from  them  in  religious  opi- 
nions," a  maxim  which,  he  said,  was 
acknoidedged  by  the  Catholic  church. 
In  answer,  I  asked  him  where  he  found 
this  maxim  so  acknowledged, — I  shew- 
ed him  that  this  doctrine  was  dis- 
claimed by  "  Catholics  in  their  oaths 
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to  Qovernmetit,"  as  impious  and  un- 
chrisdaD ;  and  that  the  foreign  Ca- 
tholic Universities  had  unanimously 
disclaimed  it  in  their  answers  to  a 
question  proposed  to  them  by  desire  of 
Mr  Pitt — that  admitting,  for  argu- 
ment's sake,  that  James  II.  and  Mary 
of  Bogland  had  broken  faith  with 
their  Protestant  subjects;  that  they 
were  not  the  only  sovereigns  who  had 
violated  their  engagements,  and  that 
the  Catholic  church  ought  not  to  be 
charged  with  the  crimes  of  her  child- 
ren, any  more  than  the  church  of 
Bngland,  or  the  church  of  Scotland, 
or  any  other  religious  sect ;  that  the 
Council  of  Constance  had  not  violated 
the  passport  granted  to  Huss,  and  that 
the  statement  that  Huss  was  burned 
by  the  sentence  of  the  Council,  was 
untrue;  and  I  willingly  offered  to 
abandon  my  religion,  if  he  could  sub- 
ttantiate  this  or  any  other  of  his  char- 
ges by  a  single  quotation  from  Catholic 
books  of  instruction. 

Now,  sir,  how  has  your  correspon- 
dent endeavoured  to  prove  his  charge  ? 
Has  he  pointed  out  any  authority  of  the 
Church  acknowledging  such  maxim  1 
No  such  thing ;  but  finding  it  quite 
impossible  to  establish  a  doctrine, 
which  he  had  incautiously  said  was  an 
aeknowUd^ed  maxim  of  the  Catholic 
Church,  by  referring  to  Catholic  books 
of  instruction  or  doctrine,  he  has  again 
studiously  brought  forward  the  case  of 
Huss  to  give  a  colourable  pretext  in  de- 
fence of  his  rash  and  unfounded  charge 
against  the  Council  of  Constance ;  and 
he  has  quoted  a  letter  in  corroboration, 
said  to  have  been  written  by  Huss  to 
hts  Mends  a  few  days  before  his  death. 
But  unfortunately  for  the  gentleman's 
argument,  this  letter,  written  certainly 
after  Huss's  condemnation  and  degra- 
dation, affords  a  negative  proof  that 
Husa  did  not  consider  that  the  Council 
had  acted  wrong  in  what  they  had  done, 
for  he  even  does  not  allude  to  the 
Council  at  ail,  but  speaks  aoUly  of  the 
Bmperor,  who,  he  says,  "  hath  in  all 
things  acted  deceitfully."  This,  then, 
was  the  time  when  his  life  was  about 
to  &11  a  sacrifice  to  the  laws  of  the 
empire,  that  we  ought  to  look  for  Huss's 
real  opinion  of  the  conduct  of  the  Coun- 
cil ;  and  yet  we  find  nothing  but  a  com- 
plaint against  the  Bmperor,  and  against 
him  alone.  Whether  this  complaint 
had  xefisrence  to  the  safe-conduct,  does 
not  appear ;  but  be  that  as  it  may,  the 
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Council  is  completely  exculpated. 
There  are  indeed  some  writers  who 
have  disputed  even  the  existence  of  the 
safe-conduct ;  and  certaiuly,' after  the 
statement  which  L'Bnfant  gives  of  it, 
and  the  contradictory  letters  written 
by  Huss  on  the  subject  to  his  friends, 
the  opinions  of  these  writers  are  not 
devoid  of  plausibility ;  but  this  is  a 
point  quite  unnecessary  for  any  person 
who  defends  the  Council  to  discuss. 
As  this  afiair  of  Huss  is  constantly 
made  the  theme  of  declamation  against 
Catholics,  I  trusty  sir,  that  you  will 
readily  excuse  me  for  entering  into  the 
merits  of  the  question  a  little  more 
fully  than  I  have  yet  done ;  and  lest  I 
may  be  considered  as  being  guilty  of 
too  great  partiality  to  the  Council,  I 
shall  refer  to  L*Bn£uit,  the  Protestant 
historian  of  the  Council,  who,  though 
he  professes  impartiality,  appears  evi- 
dently to  have  been  prepossessed  in 
favour  of  Huss. 

It  is  observed  by  this  author,  that 
''  it  was  from  Wickliff  he  (Hussj 
took  all  the  principles  which  involvea 
him  under  condemnation,  and  which, 
doubtless,  he  would  have  avoided,  if  he 
had  subscribed  to  the  sentence  passed 
on  the  Bnglish  doctor."  What  some 
of  these  principles  were,  I  shall  have 
occasion  to  show,  when  I  come  to  speak 
of  Wickliff  and  his  followers,  the  Lol- 
lards of  Bngland,  the  cruelties  exer- 
cised on  whom  I  am  accused  by  my  re- 
doubtable adversary  of  viewing  **  with 
tolerable  composure."  These  worthies, 
of  whose  principles  and  practices  he 
does  not  seem  to  be  aware,  may  per- 
haps be  considered  by  him  as  the  pro- 
totypes of  the  more  virtuous  and  re- 
spectable Protestant  clergy  of  our  days, 
but  if  he  will  consult  the  history  of 
the  Lollards,  he  will  soon  find  his  mis- 
take. He  will  find  himself  equally 
mistaken  in  his  estimate  of  the  Albi- 
genses  and  Waldenses,  whose  doctrines 
were  deeply  tinged  with  Manichean- 
ism,as  were  those  of  their  successors  the 
Wickliffites  of  Bngland,  and  the  Huss- 
ites of  Bohemia.  This  statement  rests 
on  no  **  pious  fraud,"  as  your  corre- 
spondent pretends,  but  is  the  genuine 
unsophisticated  tale  of  impartial  his- 
tory.   But  to  return. 

One  of  the  doctrines  maintained  by 
Huss  was,  that  "  Bcclesiastical  obe- 
dience is  an  obedience  invented  by  the 
priests  without  the  authority  of  Scrip- 
ture." (1)    Another,  that  "  if  any  civil 


<1)  "Obedientiaeodesiastica  est  obedientia  secundum  ad  inventionem  sacerdotam 
ecclesifls,  prseter  expressam  auctoritatem  ScriptursB.**— Act.  Con.  Constat.  Art.  15. 
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mperior^  or  pnUtc^  or  bishop^  be  in 
mortal  ain,  he  is  neither  supenor,  nor 
prehite,  nor  bishop."  (1)  Ana  in  hia  ex* 
amination  before  the  Ooundl  on  thj« 
article,  Hubs  admitted  that  he  inclu- 
ded kings.  So  tbat^  in  the  first  place, 
here  is  a  denial  of  eyery  kind  of  eccle- 
siastica]  juxisdiction ;  and  in  the  next 
place,  if  a  subject  take  it  into  his  head 
'  that  his  sovereign  is  in  mortal  sin,  he, 
according  to  Huss,  is  released  from  his 
allegiance ;  because  *^  nullus  est  domi* 
nus  civilis  dum  est  in  peccato  mortali." 
These  and  similar  doctrines  soon  cre- 
ated dunirbances ;  and,  accordingly, 
as  L'Eniant  observes,  ^^  Bohemia  ie* 
earne  the  theatreofan  ttUesttru  war."  (2) 
And  he  afterwards  says,  that  '' Jonn 
Huss,  by  his  sermons  and  writings, 
and  yiolent  and  outrageous  conduct, 
had  extremely  contributed  to  the  trou- 
bles which  Uien  disturbed  Bohemia. 
Thiicannotbedefiied"  (3)  The  doctrines 
of  Huss  were  soon  made  known  to  the 
Pope,  who  summoned  him  to  appear 
before  the  Court  of  Rome ;  but  after 
waiting  a  year  and  a  half  for  his  ap- 
pearance, &e  was  excommunicated  for 
contumacy,  having  refused  to  attend, 
no  doubt,  partly,  ^because  ecclesiasti- 
cal obedience  is  an  obedience  invented 
by  the  priests,  without  the  authority 
of  Scripture."  Against  this  sentence, 
Huss  appealed  to  the  Oouncil,  and  ex* 
pressed  the  utmost  readiness  to  appear 
and  defend  himself ;  and  so  far  from 
looking  for,  or  expecting  an  exemption 
from  Uie  laws  of  the  Empire,  if  con* 
victed  of  error,  he  expresuy  says^  ^  if 
they  {t/ie  Council)  can  convince  me  of 
ojMf  error^or  of  having  taught  any  thing 
contrary  to  t/ie  Christian  faith,  1  wihu 

BSABILT    SUBMIT    TO   ALL  THB  PAIMS 

01*  HBBBTI08."  (4)  And  the  Bohemian 
lords  of  Huss*s  party,  in  writing  to  the 
Emperor  for  his  liberation  from  the 
confinement  in  which  he  had  been 
kept  for  attempting  to  run  away,  beg- 
ged him  **  to  procure  the  liberty  of 
John  Huss,  to  the  end  that  he  may  be 
justified  if  innocent,  and  punished  if 
yuiUy"  (6)  This  declaration  of  Huss, 
and  the  letter  of  the  Bohemian  nobles, 
shew  as  clearly  as  the  sun  at  noon-day, 
that  the  safe-conduct  granted  to  Huss 
was  neither  supposed  by  him  and  his 
party,  nor  intended  by  the  Emperor, 
as  a  protection  against  the  laws  of  the 
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Empire,  if  found  guilty  of  heresy.  Let 
us  now  inquire  into  the  reason  wl^ 
Huss  applied  for  a  passport,  and  the 
real  intention  for  which  it  was  given 
will  thereby  be  rendered  more  appa- 
rent. 

The  University  of  Prague  was  di- 
vided among  four  nations,  via.  Bohe- 
mia, Bavaria,  Poland,  and  Saxony. 
These  three  last  were  included  in  on^ 
under  the  name  of  the  German  Na- 
tion ;  but  as  they  were  more  numeroua 
than  the  Bohemians,  they  insensibly 
became  masters  of  three  votes  in  «U 
the  academical  deliberations, and  there* 
by  of  all  the  profits  of  the  University. 
By  the  interest  of  Huss  at  court,  h» 
procured  a  decree,  whereby  the  Bohe- 
mians were  to  have  three  votes,  and 
the  Qerman  nation  only  one  ;  and  the 
Germans,  provoked  at  this,  deserted 
the  University  by  thousands,  and  Hubs 
was  chosen  Biector.  In  consequence  of 
the  part  Huss  took  in  these  proceed- 
ings, he  incurred  the  enmity  of  all  the 
G^mans  ;  and  soon  after,  when  sum- 
moned by  the  Pope  to  appear  at  Borne, 
the  Court  and  University  sent  a  depu- 
tation to  desire  the  Pope  to  dispense 
with  his  appearance,  *'  because  it  wa« 
not  safe  for  mm  to  go  to  Rome  by  reason 
of  the  enemies  he  bul  in  Germany."  (6) 
And,  in  his  appeal  to  the  Council  frouk 
the  Pope's  sentence  of  excommunica- 
tion, one  reason  given  for  not  appear- 
ing was,  **  because  ambushes  were  laid 
for  me  on  the  road."  (7)  L'Enfiuit  ae* 
knowledges,  that,  when  Huss  went  to 
the  Council,  "he  had  indeed  a  great 
many  enemies  in  Gkrmany."  (6)  Thus, 
then,  we  see  the  true  cause  and  mean* 
ing  of  the  safe-conduct  granted  by  the 
Emperor — ^not  that  it  was  to  serve  him 
as  a  protection  against  the  laws  of  the 
empire  if  condemned  by  the  Council— 
not  that  it  was  to  be  held  as  an  and* 
cipated  reprieve  from  an  anticipated 
sentence — not  that  it  was  to  be  consi- 
dered as  a  pardon  for  crimes  alleged, 
but  denied  to  have  been  committed 
against  the  Christian  faith  and  the 
laws  of  the  empire,  and,  if  convicted 
of  which,  he  had  readily  agreed  **to 
submit  to  all  the  pains  of  heroes" — but 
merely  a  protection  against  his  ^  ene- 
mies in  Germany,"  on  account  of  the 
part  he  had  taken  in  the  business  U 
the  University. 


(1)  **  Nullus  est  dominus  civilis,  noUns  est  prsslatos,  nnilns  est  episeopo%  dom 
est  in  peccato  mortali*'— Ibid.  Art.  80. 

(2)  L'Bnfant,  B.  1.  No.  23.  (3)  Ibid.  B.  8.  No.  57. 

(4)  Ibid.  B.  1.  No.  24.  (6)  Ibid.  B.  1.  No.  61. 

(6)  Ibid.  B.  1.  No.  33.  (7)  Ibid.  (8)  Ibid.  No.  25. 
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It  is  only  necessary,  in  reference  to 
die  proceedings  which  took  place  be- 
fore theCooncil,  to  observe,  that  Hubs, 
haying  been  clearly  conricted  of  here- 
sy, was  condemned  and  degraded  in 
the  manner  detailed  in  my  last  letter, 
and  left  to  the  judgment  of  the  state, 
the  Coimcil  haying  declared  that  the 
Ohurch  could  do  nothing  further. 
Tour  correspondent  exclaims,  ^  Gom- 
passionate  souls ! — ^honest,  simple  Ca- 
tholic Layman ;  what  a  worthy  sub- 
ject is  he  for  the  tuition  of  hts  infalli- 
ble guides !  He  belieyes,  without  doubt, 
that  these  soft-hearted  ecclesiastics 
were  not  at  all  aware  that  the  secular 
arm,  to  whose  care  the  degraded  wretch 
was  committed,  with  whom  the  Church 
had  notldng  more  to  do,  stood  ready  to 
bind  him  to  the  stake  ;  and  that  the 
fikggots  and  the  torch  were  ready  pre- 
pmd  for  his  extermination.** — ^Tes, 
sir,  the  Council  knew  that  there  was 
an  unrepealed  law  of  the  Empire,  made 
upwards  of  200  years  before  by  the 
Sonperor  Frederick  the  Second,  which 
enacted  the  punishment  which  Hubs 
suffered.  ^  Quos  aliosque  hiereticos, 
quocunque  nomine  censeaniur,  decer- 
simus  ut  yivi  in  conspectu  hominum 
eomburantur,  flammamm  commissi 
judicia.**  The  Council  acted,  if  I  may 
so  speak,  merely  as  a  jury,  (and  where 
could  a  more'oompetent  jury  befoundf) 
whose  sole  proyince  it  was  to  find  a 
yevdict  of  oonyiction  or  aoquittiU,  and 
who,  of  course^  had  no  more  right  or 
title  to  interfere  with  the  execution  of 
the  law,  than  a  juiy  haye.  It  only  be^ 
longed  to  the  Emperor  to  dispense 
with  the  law ;  but  finding  that  nothing 
less  than  the  safety  of  the  empire  and 
the  stability  of  his  throne  were  at 
stake,  he  most  reluctantly  allowed  the 
law  to  take  its  course.  What  opinion 
woiuld  be  formed  of  that  man's  under- 
standing, who  should  maintain,  that 
because  Thistlewood  and  his  associates 
were  found  guilty  by  the  yerdict  of  a 
jury,  that  that  verdict  was  the  law, and 
the  only  law  under  which  they  suffered? 
and  yet  this  is,  mtUatis  mutandis,  pre- 
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cisoly  th,e  argument  which  your  "  dis- 
tinguished corrisspondent"  maintains 
with  such  pertinacity.  "  If  the  Layman 
can  hope  thus  to  impose  on  the-  undep- 
standing  of  others,  he  must  have  made 
an  extraordinary  estimate  of  their  io- 
tellect."  In  defending  the  Council  of 
Constance  from  the  charge  which  has 
been  brought  against  it,  let  it  not  be 
understood  that  I  am  the  advocate  of 
the  law  under  which  Huss  suffered. 
That  law,  enacted  at  a  period  when 
the  whole  Christian  world  was  Catho- 
lic, when  any  innovation  in  religion 
might  have  been  attended  with  con- 
sequences the  most  injurious  to  the 
state,  and  when  it  could  only  affect 
the  members  of  the  OeithoHc  Church 
itself,  may  have  been  suitable  at  the 
time  as  a  political  measure,  (and  no 
person  will  deny  that  every  state  is 
entitled,  in  sound  policy,  to  take  pre- 
cautionary measures  against  innova- 
tions threatening  its  existence ;)  but 
it  was  no  law  of  the  Church,  which 
never  permits  her  pastors  to  concur  in 
any  capital  or  sanguinary  punishment. 
The  practice  of  the  English  bishops  in 
retiring  from  Parliament  in  trials  of 
life  and  death,  is  borrowed  from  this 
ancient  discipline. 

I  shall  now  shortly  notice  a  few  of 
the  leading  doctrines  of  Wickliff,  iHiom 
your  correspondent  so  much  admirsi^ 
for  no  other  reason  apparently  but  his 
hostility  to  the  CathoHc  Church  ;  for 
I  will  do  him  the  charity  U>  suppose 
that  he  really  did  not  know  that  Wick- 
liff dogmatized  in  the  war  he  did. 
Wickliff  then  maintained,  that,  if  the 
people  can  discover  ot  imagine  that 
theur  bishop,  magistrate,  or  sovereign, 
be  ill  mortal  sin,  that  they  may  dis- 
claim hisauthorityand  depose  him ;  ()) 
that  the  people  are  not  obliged  to  obey 
laws,  the  justice  of  which  cannot  m 
demonstrated  from  Scripture ;  (2)  that 
courts  of  law  cannot  lawfully  exact  an 
oath,  (3)  or  confirm  the  title  of  an  estate 
to  any  person  for  him  and  his  heirs 
for  ever ;  (4)  that  it  is  sinful  in  the 
clergy  to  possess   any  temporal  pro. 


(1 )  "  Kullus  est  dominus  civilis,  nuUus  episcopus,  nnllns  prselataa,  dam  est  in  pec- 
cato  morialL**  Opiniones  et  Conclusiones  M.  J.  Wickliff,  Error  7.  Knyghton  Col. 
2648.     Walsing.  Hist.  Ang.  p.  288. 

(2)  "  Ubi  lege»  humansB  non  fundantur  in  Scriptnra  sacra,  sabditi  non  ten  ntar 
ebedire."    Wsliung.    Ibid. 

(3)  "  Non  licet  aliqao  modo  jnrari.'* — "  Nam  sequela  dgusUbet  dieti  eomm  talis 
erat"— Knyght.  Col.  2707. 

C4)  "  Chart»  humanitus  ad  inventa^  de  hereditate  eivili  perpetua^  sont  hnposss* 
Dens  nen  potest  dare  homini  pro  se  et  hssredibns  Bais.**^Ws]sing,  p.  204. 
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perty  ;  and  that  the  people  should  aa- 
tist  in  robbing  them  of  it ;  (1)  that 
Qod  ought  to  obey  the  devil ;  (2)  that 
all  human  actions  happen  by  inevita- 
ble necessity ;  (3)  that  literaiy  insti- 
tutionSy  such  as  colleges  and  universi^ 
tietf,  are  diabolical ;  (4)  that  it  is  un- 
laivful  to  pray  in  churches,  or  keep 
holy  the  Lord's  day  ;  (5)  and,  finally, 
that  if  ecclesiastics  are  guilty  of  any 
sin,  their  temporal  princes  ought  to 
cut  off  their  heads ;  and  that  if  the 
prince  himself  be  guilty  of  sin,  it  be- 
longs to  the  people  to  punish  him.  (6) 
No  sooner  were  these  pernicious  doo- 
trines  promulgated  among  the  people 
by  John  Straw,  John  Ball,  and  other 
apostles  of  Wickliff,  than  insurrection 
and  civil  war,  with  plunder  and  mur- 
der in  their  train,  broke  out  in  Eng- 
land, under  Wat  Tyler,  Bir  John  Old- 
castle,  and  others.  Need  we  wonder, 
therefore,  at  the  seventies  of  the  laws 
passed  to  put  down  or  prevent  these 
and  similar  doctrines  from  being  dif- 
fused 1 

Before  concluding  this  branch  of  the 
subject,  I  cannot  omit  an  article  of  the 
Confession  of  Faith  of  the  Church  of 
Scotland,  so  akin  to  what  I  have  been 
alluding,  and  so  condemnatoiy  of 
Huss  and  Wy cliff's  doctrines,  as  if  the 
f Tamers  of  the  Confession  had  had  these 
doctrines  in  their  view  at  the  time. 
"  And  because  the  powers  which  God 
hath  ordained,  and  the  liberty  which 
Christ  hath  purchased,  are  not  intend- 
ed by  God  to  destroy,  but  mutually  to 
uphold  and  preserve  one  another; 
they  who,  upon  pretence  of  Christian 
liberty,  shall  oppose  any  lawful  power, 
or  the  lawful  exercise  of  it,  whether 
it  be  civil  or  ecdesiastieal,  resist  the 
ordinance  of  God.  And  for  their  pub- 
lishing of  such  opinions  or  maintain* 
ing  of  such  practices,  as  are  contnuy 
to  the  light  of  nature,  or  to  the  known 
principles  of  Christianity,  whether 
concerning  faith,  worship,  or  conver- 
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aation,  or  to  the  power  of  godliness,  or 
such  erroneous  opinions  or  practices  as 
either  in  their  own  nature,  or  in  the 
manner  of  pvilithing  or  maintaining 
them,  are  destructive  to  the  external 
peace  and  order  which  Christ  hath  es- 
tablished in  the  Church  ;  they  may 
he  lawfully  called  to  account,  and  pro^ 
ceeded  against  by  the  censures  of  the 
Church,  afid  by  the  power  of  the  civil 
Magistrate^  (7) 

Tour  correspondent  will  "  neither 
contradict  nor  allow"  the  quotation 
made  by  me  from  Usher's  **  True 
Examination  of  the  common  Methods 
employed  to  prevent  the  Growth  of 
Popery,"  exculpating  the  Council,  and 
shewing  by  what  artifices  the  calumny 
against  it  was  propagated,  because,  for- 
sooth, he  has  not  Usher's  writings  at 
hand  ;  and  he  says,  that  ^  it  would  be 
difficult  to  find  another  Protestant 
of  the  same  sentiments,  frowr  the 
days  of  Huss'*  (that  is  to  say,  up- 
wards of  100  years  before  any  Pi^ 
testant  appeared  in  the  world !  and 
200  Tears  before  L'Enfant  com- 
piled his  Histoiy)  **  to  the  present 
hour."  What  a  wonderful  sort  of 
logician  must  this  correspondent  of 
yours  be,  Mr  Christopher !  Kind, 
charitable  soul ! — he  will  '*  neither 
contradict  nor  allow  the  accuracy"  of 
any  quotation  in  favour  of  poor  Ca- 
tholics, unless  he  can  see  the  origi- 
nal with  his  own  eyes ;  but  he  will 
refer  to  authors,  whose  works  he  never 
read,  to  prove  that  the  Catholic  Church 
holds  tne  most  impious  tenets,  when 
these  authors  never  maintained  such 
doctrines,  or  when,  as  proved  in  the 
case  of  Petit,  they  have  been  condemn- 
ed by  the  church  in  a  General  Coun- 
cil! ! 

The  second  chaige  is,  **  that  Catho- 
lics hold  it  as  a  principle  to  persecute 
every  person  differing  from  them  in 
religious  opinions."  In  my  last  letter 
I  have  clearly  shewn  that  the  grounds 


(1)  "  Est  contra  scripturam  sacram  quod  viri  ecclesiastici  habeant  temporsles 
possessiones.**  Knyght.  Col.  2648.  "  Nunqnam  erit  bona  pax  in  regno  isto,  quons- 
que  temporalia  ista  auferantur  a  viris  ecclesiasticis,  et  ideo  rogabat  populum,  mani- 
bns  extensis,  ut  unuaquisque  a^juvaret  in  ista  materia." — Walsing.  284. 

(2)  "  Deus  debet  obedire  Diabolo.**    Hseres,  Wickliff,  Knyght.    Col.  2648. 
(8)  Art.  27.  Wickl.  condemn.    In  Concil.  Constan. 

(4)  Ibid,  Art.  29. 

(5)  Hypodig.  Walsing.  p.  657. 

(6)  "  Quod  si  persona  ecclesiastica  deliquerit  et  se  non  emendaverit,  licitum  est 
dominis  secularibus  hujusmodi  radere  per  scapulas.  Si  dominus  temporalis  deliquerit, 
licitum  est  popularibus  ipsum  corrigere."  Knyght.  Col.  2657.  The  learned  Dr  fld- 
des,  a  Protestant,  in  his  life  of  Cardinal  Wolsey,  p.  38  and  89,  says,  that  the  laws 
made  against  the  Lollards  were  necessary,  on  account  of  the  tumults  they  occasioned. 

(7)  Conf.  of  Faith,  Chap.  xx.  Art.  4. 


18i8.] 


Zettff*  1/  a  Caiholie  layman. 


ou  which  your  ooxrespondent  reited 
this  chaxgo  might,  with  equal  pro- 
priety, be  appliS  to  proye  that  Protec- 
tants are  persecutoss  horn  principle ; 
and  80  sensible  does  your  correspond 
dent  seem  to  be  of  this,  that  he  now 
reduces  the  question  "  to  one  single 
point  —  Does  the  Roman  Oatholie 
Church  arrogate  to  herself  tiie  sole 
means  of  salvation,  excluding  all  who 
dissent  from  her  doctrines  firom  eter* 
nal  happiness  ?  If  this  be  answered 
in  the  affirmative,  my  case  is  proved." 
And  how  ?  "  Because  without  the  tfi»- 
p^Uation  of  unworthy  motives^  an  anzi* 
ety  for  the  eternal  welfare  of  mankind 
would  urge  the  rulers  of  the  Romish 
Church  to  compel  all  whom  they  could 
by  any  means  influence  to  come  with- 
in her  pale."  And  so,  sir,  CSatholics 
ftre  to  be  held  out  as  persecutors  from 
principle,  because  the  rulers  of  their 
Church  have  *'  an  anxiety  for  the  eter- 
pal  welfare  of  mankind  1"  What  a 
piece  of  sophistry  is  this,  and  how  in- 
consistent with  divine  truth,  to  main* 
tain  that  ^  an  anxiety  for  the  eternal 
welfare  of  mankind/'  is  the  criterion 
of  persecution ! 

Your  coirespondent  takes  credit  for 
the  tenderness  (many  thanks  to  him !) 
with  which  he  has  treated  the  Catho- 
lic Church,  or  the  '*  L^y  of  the  seven 
hills,"  as  he  politel  v  terms  her ;  that 
he  honours  the  stock  from  whence  she 
sprang,  and  that  he  has  "  a  warm  at- 
tachment to  one  of  her  younser  daugh- 
ters." If  this  younger  daughter  be  Uie 
Church  of  England,  your  correspon- 
dent will  please  be  informed,  that  the 
Catholic  doctrine  of  exclusive  salva- 
tion, which  he  says  the  Catholic  Church 
arrogates  to  herself,  is  contained  in  the 
Athanasian  creed,  which  forms  ft  part 
of  the  Liturgy  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land ;  and  every  Protestant  of  that 
Church  is  bound  to  swear  in  certain 
cases  that  our  doctrine  of  transubstan- 
tiation  is  damnahU.  If  again  this 
younger  daughter  be  the  Church  of 
Bcotknd,  she  expressly  teaches,  that 
out  of  ''the  visible  church,"  which 
^consists  of  all  those  throughout 
the  world  that  profess  the  true  re- 
ligion, there  u  no  ordinary  possi- 
hutty  of  KJIwaion:'{y)  This  "^true 
rdiyiwC*  is  declared  by  the  Na- 
tional Covenant  approven  of  by  the 
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General  Assembly  of  the  Church  of 
Scotland  in  1638,  oityi  ratified  by  Act 
of  Fariiamenl  1640,  that  which  "  w  fv- 
ceived^  hdieved^  and  defended  by  many 
and  wndry  notable  kirke  and  realme^ 
but  chiefly  by  the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  th9 
King*s  Majesty  and  three  estates  of 
this  realm,  as  God*s  eternal  truth  and 
only  ground  of  salvation,  as  more  pai^ 
ticularly  is  expressed  in  ihe  Confession 
of  our  Faith,*^  &c  But,  perhaps,  the 
Church  of  Rome  may  be  one  of  those 
notable  kirke  which  receive,  believe, 
and  defend  the  true  religion.  By  no 
means,  for  the  Covenant  thus  pro- 
ceeds: *^And  therrfore  we  abhor  and 
detest  aU  contrary  religion  and  doo^ 
trine,  but  ohibfIiT  all  kibd  ov  pa- 
PI8TBT  IB  OBBBBAL,  and  particularly 
even  as  thy  are  now  damned  and  conr 
futed  by  the  word  of  Ood  and  Kirk  of 
Scotla7uL"  Nay,  further,  in  answer  to 
the  60th  question  of  the  Larger  Cate- 
chism, the  Church  of  Scotkmd  declares, 
that  "  thev  who,  having  never  heard 
the  gospd,  know  not  Jeios  Christ,  and 
believe  not  on  him,  cannot  be  saved,  be 
they  ever  so  diligent  to  frame  their 
lives  according  to  Ste  light  of  nature,  or 
the  laws  of  thai  rdigionwhtch  they  prO' 
fees;"  a  question  on  which  the  Catholic 
Church  never  has,  nor  will  probably 
ever  feel  itself  called  upon  to  give 
any  decision.  If.  again,  this  younger 
daughter,  with  wnom  your  correspon- 
dent is  enamoured,  be  the  French  Hu- 
guenot Church,  it  is  declared  in  their 
Catechism,  on  the  10th  article  of  the 
creed,  that  **  out  of  the  church  there  is 
noUiing  but  death  and  damnation." 

But  does  the  Catholic  Church  main- 
tain the  doctrine,  that  persons  out  of 
her  communion,  from  mere  error  of 
conscience  proceeding  from  invinciUe 
ignorance,  incur  the  awful  penalty  of 
condemnation  9  Bv  no  means.  On 
the  contrary,  it  is  the  belief  of  the  Ca- 
tholic Church,  that  a  person  whose 
conscience  erroneously  persuades  him 
that  he  is  in  the  true  church  "may 
be  excused  from  the  sin  of  heresy,  if 
this  error  of  conscience  proceeds  from 
invincible  ignorance,"(S)  which  is  con- 
formable to  the  definition  of  heresy 
given  by  the  Council  of  Trent  in  their 
Catechism ;  **  For  not  every  one,  so 
soon  as  he  has  erred  in  fnith,  is  to  be 
called  a  heretic  ;  but  he  who,  neglect- 


0)  Conf.  of  Faith,  Chap.  xxv.  Art.  2. 

(2)  Grounds  of  the  Cstholic  Doctrine,  by  Bishop  Chslloner,  Chap.  i.  Sect.  11. 
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ing  the  authority  of  the  church,  stiff- 
It  depends  his  impious  opinions.*'(l) 
Thus  you  see,  sir,  that  uie  Catholic 
Church,  in  place  of  arrogating  ''to  her- 
self the  sole  means  of  salration,  ex- 
cluding all  who  dissent  from  her  doc- 
trines from  eternal  happiness,"  is  eren 
more  liberal  on  this  score  than  "  tun" 
drynotable  kirks" 

While  your  correspondent  admits 
the  persecutions  suffenKl  by  Cathi^cs, 
he  yet  defends,  or  rather  palliates,  the 
executions  of  Catholics  in  the  reign  of 
Queen  Elizabeth,  ''the  disgusting 
sentence  of  a  barbarous  age,"  by  this 
subterfuge  :— "  But  let  it  not  be  for- 

Sotten,  that  this  -ma  for  oyert  acts, 
eclared  by  the  law  to  be  treason,  and 
not  for  religious  oninions,  that  these 
persons  suffered."  Ko  doubt,  that  dra- 
conian  system  of  persecution,  "which 
happier  times  haye  abrogated,"  de- 
clared certain  overt  acts  to  be  treason- 
able ;  but  the  gentleman  surely  does 
not  require  to  be  told,  that  these  oyert 
treasonable  adb  of  Cathcrfics  consisted 
tmly  til  the  prof  emon  of  their  reLigxon, 
But  the  same  excuse  was  made  for  the 
most  sacrilegious  act  eyer  conmutted 
by  mortal  man.(S)  What,  then,  were 
these  oyert  acts,  which  were  declared 
treasonable  by  statute  in  the  reini  of 
Elizabeth  1  These  were,  inter  mia,  a 
denial  of  her  spiritual  supremacy  as 
head  of  the  Church,  and  a  reconcilia- 
tion or  return  to  the  Catholic  faith. 

During  the  reign  of  this  female  Pope, 
the  perishable  infamy  of  whose  name 
has  been  immortalized  by  the  murderof 
her  amiable  but  unfortunate  kinswo- 
man, upwards  of  200  Catholics  were 
put  to  death  for  their  religion,  among 
whom  were  142  priests.  Of  these,  15 
were  condemned,  for  denying  the 
Queen's  spiritual  supremacy,  126  for 
the  exercise  of  their  priestly  Amotions, 
and  the  rest  for  being  reconciled  to  the 
Catholic  faith,  or  for  aiding  and  abet- 
ting priests;  that  is  to  say,  for  endea- 
vouring to  preserve  their  lives.  Be- 
sides these,  and  during  the  same  reign, 
90  priests,  or  lay  persons,  died  in  pri- 
son, and  105  were  sent  into  perpetual 
banishment.  Although  your  corre- 
spondent deprecates  these  barbarities, 
it  would  appear  that  he  considers  them 
as  having  been  necessary  at  the  time 
they  were  inflicted,  firom  the  peculiar 
situation  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  he 


prays  that  **the  mme  mmnity  may 
never  return  again."  What^nr!  does 
he  mean  to  maintain,  that  a  refosal 
to  acknowledge  the  spirifeaal  supre- 
macy of  another  Elizabeth,  or  the  be- 
ing reconciled  to  the  Oatholie  fsith, 
can,  under  any  circumstances,  ever 
warrant  a  renewal  orihose  legal  mur- 
ders which  stain  the  history  of  Eng- 
land? No,  I  will  not  suppose  that 
he  really  means  this,  though  his  words 
certainly  convey  sudi  an  idea.  I  will 
rather  consider  his  expression  as  an 
unguarded  one,  thoughtlessly  thrown 
out,  and  dictated  by  a  spirit  of  bigotry, 
which  but  ill  accords  with  that  liber-  . 
ality  and  Christian  charity  he  pro- 
fesses, and  which  none  of  your  readers 
would  more  readily  acknowledge  than 
I,  did  not  the  whole  tenor  of  his  writ- 
ings convince  me  that  these  profes- 
sions are  mere  cant.  He  has  waived, 
perhaps  wisely,  all  explanation,  by 
taking  a  final  adieu  of  the  discussion ; 
but  I  have  no  wish  that  he  should  give 
me  his  reasons,  like  Falsta^  "  on  com- 
pulsion," even  though  they  nmy,  like 
those  of  the  gallant  Knight,  be  "as 
plenty  as  blackberries." 

The  third  charge  is,  "that  Catho- 
lics hold  it  lawful  to  depose  and  mur- 
der heretic  sovereigns ;"  and  that  this 
might  not  be  called  a  vague  imputa- 
tion, your  correspondent  referred  to 
the  writings  of  certain  Cath<^c  author^, 
whose  works,  it  now  evidently  appears^ 
he  had  never  read ;  for  in  his  last  letter 
he  seems  to  exult  for  having  **demonr 
etraUd,"  by  two  or  three  quotations, 
that  he  has  "  actually  turned  over  the 
erudite  pages  of  St  Thomas  Acquinas !" 
This  was  truly  displaying  "the  full 
extent  of  that  charity  wMch  is  the 
essence  of  Christianity,"  with  a  ven- 
geance. But  if  he  had  been  as  sincera 
in  lus  inquiries  alter  truth,  as  he  seems 
anxious  to  fix  an  odious  stigma  upon 
the  most  numerous  body  of  Christtans 
in  the  world, — upon  the  followers  of 
the  religion  of  an  Alfred,  a  Wallace, 
and  a  Bruce,  he  would  not  certainly 
have  confined  his  labours  to  the  mere 
brushing  "  off  the  dust  and  cob-webs 
from  the  huge  folio  of  St  Thomas's 
lucubrations," — he  would  have  also 
consulted  the  best  Catholic  authors, 
and  the  Catholic  catechisms,  and  books 
of  instruction,  and  he  would  have  re- 
ported, that  after  the  most  minute  exsr 


(1)  Catechism  of  the  Council  of  Trent,  on  the  9th  Article  of  the  Creed,  Sect  II. 

(2)  "  We  haYe  a  law,  and  according  to  that  law  he  ought  to  die."— /SIf  John,  chap, 
xix.  ver,  7. 
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minatioii  bs  had  ascertained,  that  not 
only  was  the  horrible  doctrine  alluded 
to^  utterly  disdaimed  by  Oatholics  in 
their  oaths  and  in  numerous  writings, 
but  that  it  had  been  condemned  bj 
that  Ytrj  OouncU  which  had  fallen 
under  his  reproaches  ;  and,  moreover, 
he  would  have  reported,  that  no  Coun- 
cil, no  Pope,  no  Catholic  writer  what- 
ever, had  ever  held  it  lawful  to  depose 
and  murder  h^etic  sovereigns.  He 
would  then  probably  have  exclaimed, 
**  How  egregioudy  have  I  been  im- 
posed upon  by  unprincipled  authoni, 
who  have  imputed  to  the  Catholic 
.  Church  tenets  which  she  never  pro- 
fessed !  I  see,  however,  ^at  there  are 
some  writers  who,  obliged  by  the  force 
of  truth  to  admit  all  this,  yet  main- 
tain that  Roman  Catholics  cannot  be 
believed  in  what  thev  say  even  upon 
oath ;  but  then,  on  the  other  hand,  I 
find  that  Roman  Catholics  have  for 
about  200  years  refused  to  take  cer- 
tain oaths  for  conscience*  sake,  the 
mere  taking  of  which  would  make 
them  eligible  to  those  offices  from 
which  such  a  refusal  excludes  them ; 
and  if,  as  maintained,  they  paid  no 
regard  to  oaths,  and  could  obtain  a 
dispensation  to  perjure  themselves, 
why  hesitate  about  taking  them }  I 
freely  confess  now,  that  my  prejudices 
havesubsided ;  that  although  I  thought 
I  possessed  that  charity,  which  is  the 
essence  of  Christianity,  I  never  before 
was  aware,  that  when  I  spoke  of  Ro- 
man Catholics  and  their  religion,  that 
▼iitne  imperceptihly  forsook  me." 

In  answer  to  the  third  charge,  I  ob- 
served that  the  doctrine  was  proscri- 
bed of  Pope  Pius  the  6th,  by  a  rescript, 
dated  17th  June  1791,  and  was  dis- 
daimed by  the  opinions  of  the  foreign 
universities— that  St  Thomas,  to  whose 
writings  your  correspondent  referred, 
never  taught  that  it  was  lawful  to  de- 
pose and  murder  heretic  sovereigns; 
and  that  so  &r  from  finding  the  de- 
testable doctrine  imputed  to  him  in 
any  part  of  his  numerous  writings,  he 
had  taught  that  it  is  never  lawful  to 
deceive  even  our  enemies  by  telling  a 
lie  or  breaking  a  promise  ;  that  as  to 
Petit,  who  was  also  cited  as  holding 
the  same  doctrine,  the  Council  of  Con^ 
stance  had,  by  a  regular  decree,  pro- 
nauneed  it  heretical  and  dangerous. 

Tour  correspondent,  in  his  last  let- 
ter, in  place  of  manfully  giving  up  his 
scandalous  charge,  as  every  candid 
person  would  have  done,  aft^  reading 
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my  answer,  has  evaded  the  (^^uestiou 
very  adroitly,  by  putting  an  interro- 
gatory, to  dash,  if  possible,  with  the 
hackneyed  quotations  he  has  favoured 
us  with  from  the  writings  of  St  Tho- 
mas, hoping,  no  doubt,  by  this  means 
to  perplex  the  true  state  of  the  ques- 
tion at  issue,  viz.  Whether  the  Catho- 
lic Church  holds  it  lawful  to  murder 
and  depose  heretic  sovereigns.  The 
interrogatory  is  this, — ^*  Has  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  Church  verily  and  in- 
deed an  aversion  to  punish  heresy  with 
death }  I  read,  (says  he)  this  merci- 
ful disposition  asserted  in  books  of  mo- 
dem date ;  I  hear  it  advanced  by  the 
learned  teachers  of  that  rdigion ;  and 
the  Catholic  Layman  of  Edinburgh 
holds  up  both  his  hands  against  the 
calumniator  who  charges  her  with  this 
propensity,  and  with  the  detestable 
doctrine  of  absolving  the  subjects  of 
heretical  sovereigns  from  their  alle- 
giance." Yet,  strange  to  tell,  all  these 
will  not  satiny  the  charitable  Protes- 
tant Layman,  nor  evea»the  plain  con- 
sideration of  the  doctrine  by  Pope  Pius 
the  Sixth,  and  by  the  six  foreign  uni- 
versities. He  rather  chuses,  he  says, 
"  to  consult  grave  authority,  which 
oan  plainly  inform  us  touching  these 
matters  without  the  trouble  of  send- 
ing to  Salamanca,  Yalladolid,  or  even  to 
Paris,  for  absolution."  But  the  whole 
result  of  his  consultation  consists  in 
two  or  three  quotations  from  the  Sum- 
ma  t&tiue  Tkedogioe  of  St  Thomas, 
which  do  not  in  the  least  degree  sup- 
port the  charge  of  deposition  and  mur- 
der, which  he  had  affixed  on  St  Tho- 
mas, and  through  him  on  the  whole 
Catholic  Church. 

Before  any  exact  opinion  can  be 
formed  of  St  Thomas's  views  regarding 
heresy,  it  is  particularly  necessary  to 
keep  in  view,  that  at  the  time  he  wrote, 
which  was  in  the  thirteenth  century, 
or  about  600  years  ago,  the  whole  of 
Christendom  was  united  into  a  sort  of 
religious  community  or  commonwealth, 

^fessing  the  same  faith,  and  acknow- 
ging  the  spiritual  supremacy  of  the 
Pope.  In  the  preceding  ages  of  the 
Church,  there  had  been  heresies  and 
schisms,  which  had  always  been  at- 
tended with  disturbances  and  outrages ; 
but,  with  the  exception  of  the  Greek 
schism,  which  still  exists,  they  all  gri^ 
dually  disappeared.  To  prevent  the 
quiet  of  kingdoms  from  being  disturb- 
ed, and  their  safety  endangered  by  re- 
ligious animosities,  various  laws  were 
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made,  in  different  iUtet,  agninit  he- 
resy ;  but  these  were  mere  civil  ineti- 
ttttioDs,  with  which  the  Church  had 
no  oonoern,  and  over  which  she  had  no 
control.  I  am  ouite  aware  that  here 
it  may  be  said,  that  as  the  le^slaton 
were  Catholics,  the  Church,  of  which 
they  were  members,  must  be  held  as 
approving  of  the  penal  laws  promul- 
gated by  them.  This  argument  might 
perhaps  do,  if  the  state  were  subser- 
vient to  the  Church,  and  if  the  Catho- 
lic Churches,  like  many  of  the  Protes- 
tant Churches,  were  confined  to  one 
kingdom  ;  but  as  the  Catholic  Church 
is  spread  over  the  whole  world,  and 
can  only  be  represented  in  a  General 
Council  by  her  pastors,  it  is  childish 
and  absurd  to  maintain  that  the  laws 
of  any  particular  kingdom,  because 
enacted  jsj  Catholics,  are  the  laws  of 
the  Catholic  Church.  These  laws, 
however,  remained  almost  a  dead  let- 
ter, by  the  humane  interference  of  the 
clergy,  for  the  adversaries  of  Catholics 
have  only  been  able  to  rake  out  two 
instances  of  capital  punishments,  viz. 
those  of  Huss  and  Jerome  of  Prague, 
from  the  ashes  of  eighteen  centuries. 
These  laws,  too,  as  I  have  already  ob- 
served, were  enacted  against  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Catholic  Church  who  might 
&11  into  heresy,  a  point  of  some  im- 
portance to  be  Kept  in  view. 

Such  being  the  state  of  matters 
when  St  Thomas  wrote,  he  gives  it  as 
his  opinion,  in  accordance  with  the 
law,  that  persons  who  have  been  con- 
victed of  heresy,  and  excommunieoUed^ 
may  be  punished,  by  ^  the  secular 
power,''  with  death.  Now,  before  a 
person  can  be  excommunicated,  ho 
must  necessarily  have  been  a  member 
of  the  Church,  and  subject  to  her  au- 
thority, and  therefore  the  law  could 
never  apply  to  those  who  never  had 
been  members  ;  but  the  penal  laws 
passed  in  every  coimtry  where  the  Re- 
formation obtained  an  ascendancy, 
were  solely  directed  against  Catholics. 
St  Thomas  is  also  of  opinion  that  sub- 
jects are  set  free  from  the  dominion 
of  their  governors,  and  from  their  oath 
of  allegiance,  after  these  governors  have 
been  excommunicated  for  apostacy, 
which  may  imply  deposition  also, 
though  not  expressed.  But  why  quar^ 
rel  with  the  opinion,  when  our  own 
laws  recognize  the  same  principle  ?  It 
is  expressly  declared  by  statute,  as 
a  fundamental  part  of  the  British 
constitution,  that  if  any  sovereign  of 


[Oet. 

these  realms  shall  apostatiM  fimn  tiM 
Protestant  faith,  and  become  OatlioU& 
he  thereby  forfeits  his  crown,  and 
consequendy  all  dominion  over  his 
subiects,  who  are  thereby  releaaed  frcm 
their  oath  of  allegianee,  and  he  may 
immediately  be  sent  a*paoking,  to  beg 
his  bread  in  a  foreign  country,  like 
James  the  Second,  merely  for  Uiuz 
satisfying  his  conscience.  If  he  should 
resist,  the  consequences  are  quite  ob* 
vious.  And  yet,  after  all,  I  am  sars^ 
if  the  King  of  Fiance,  or  King  of 
Spain,  or  any  other  Catholic  moniraiy 
should  happen  to  be  deprived  of  his 
crown  for  apostacy,  nothmg  would  \m 
heard  from  the  Land*s  End  to  John-o'- 
Ghroat^s,  but  clamours  about  the  cruel- 
ties of  Popery ! 

These  opinions,  however,  of  St 
Thomas,  and  other  schoolmen,  like 
that  of  the  infallibility  of  the  Pope, 
which  some  few  have  maintained,  were 
never  recognised  by  the  Church  in  any 
shape  ;  and  did  it  suit  my  purpose,  I 
could  prove,  from  the  writings  of  the 
first  ^formers,  that  almost  iSbe  whole 
of  them  taught  doctrines  much  more 
objectionable. 

Tour  correspondent  is  perfectly 
aware  of  his  error  on  the  charge  of 
deposition  and  murder,  and  according- 
ly, in  alluding  to  St  Thomas's  opinion 
as  to  the  consequences  of  a  sentence  of 
excommunication,  he  observes,— ^  A 
logician,  like  the  Catholic  Layman, 
may,  perhaps,  argue  that  this  sentence 
proceeds  no  farther  than  deposition, 
and  does  not  prescribe  murder."  Most 
assuredly  I  do  so,  sir,  as  every  person 
of  common  sense  would ;  and  it  will 
remain  with  the  Protestant  Layman, 
to  shew  by  what  rules  of  logic  an 
opinion  which  merely  maintains  that 
subjects  are  released  from  their  oaths 
of  allegiance,  must  imply  that  they 
hold  it  lawfiil  to  murder  their  ex- 
communicated governors. 

To  support  his  charge  that  the  Ca» 
tholic  Church  holds  it  lawful  to  mur- 
der and  depose  heretic  sovereigns,  your 
correspondent  referred  in  his  first  let- 
ter to  the  writings  of  Petit,  who,  he 
said,  had  maintained  the  doctrine ;  but 
upon  my  shewing  that  Petit*s  doctrine 
was  condemned  by  the  Council  of  Con- 
stance, ^  ae  erroneous  in  faith  and 
morale,  ae  an  heretioal,  eoandaloue,  and 
most  pernicious  doctrine,'^  he  now  in- 
oonsistentlv  maintains  that  tiie  reason 
why  Petit  s  doctrine  was  condemned^ 
was  because  he  had  maintained  thai 
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murder  should  be  oommiited  vM^Mt 
any  tenienee  or  command  whatever, 
TiuB  is  truly  a  very  strange  mode  of 
reoseniag,  Pedt  maintains  that  any 
tg^rant  may  be  lawfully  murdered  with^ 
out  any  sentence  or  command ;  and 
although  the  Ck>uncil  condemns  this 
doctrine  of  king-killing,  they  are  still 
to  be  held  as  approving  of  it,  if  pre* 
•eded  by  the  sentence,  or  command  of 
a  judge  !  An  allusion  was  also  made 
to  the  writings  of  Gerson,  the  Ohan« 
eellor  of  the  University  of  Paris,  in 
support  of  the  charge,  but  no  quoti^ 
tions  have  been  made  from  his  writ* 
ings ;  and  I  can  now  inform  your  cor 
respondent,  that  Qerson  assisted  at  the 
Council,  in  which  Petit's  doctrine  was 
condemned,  not  only  as  the  deputy  of 
the  Uniyersity,  but  also  as  Ambassa- 
dor from  the  King  of  France,  a  pretty 
sure  indication  that  the  charge  against 
him  is  false.  Indeed  it  is  not  impro- 
bable, that  as  Petit  was  a  doctor  of 
Paris,  Gerson  was  the  first  to  denounce 
his  doctrine. 

I  shall  conclude  this  branch  of  the 
discussion,  by  quoting  the  question 
put  to  the  foreign  Universities,  and 
their  answer,  to  which  I  have  so  often 
alluded :  "  C^  the  Pope,  or  Oardinals^ 
or  any  body  of  men,  or  any  individual^ 
of  the  Church  of  Bome,  absolve  or  dis- 
pense with  his  Majesty's  subjects  from 
their  oath  of  allegiance,  upon  any  pr^ 
ieM  whatsoever  V^  Answered  unani- 
mously, ^  That  the  Pope,  or  Cardinals, 
or  any  body  of  men^  or  any  indi.vidual 
of  the  Chuioh  of  Rome,  CAimoT  ab^ 
solve  or  dispense  with  his  Majesty's 
subjects  from  their  oath  of  allegiance, 
vpon  anyprOext  whateoever,^  And  Ca- 
tholics, in  the  oaths  they  take  to  go- 
vernment, under  the  statute  33,  Qeo. 
III.  c.  21,  (called  the  act  1793;) 
*'  swear,  abjure,  condemn,  and  dete^ 
as  unchristian  and  impious,  the  princi- 
ple that  it  is  lawful  to  murder,  destroy, 
or  any  way  injure  any  person  whatso- 
ever, for,  or  under  the  pretence  of  be- 
ing a  heretic ;" — and  **  that  no  act  %n 
ttsdf  wMtuty  immoral,  or  wicked,  can 
ever  be  justified,  or  excused  by,  or  under 
OM  pretence  or  colour,  thatit  teas  done 
either  for  the  good  of  the  church,  or  in 
obedience  to  any  ecclesiastical  power 
whatsoever" 

Perhaps  your  coi respondent  may 
still,  with  the  truest  sincerity,  lay  his 
hand  on  his  heart,  and  say  that  he 
believes  ''that  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  would  exterminate  heredci^" 
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if  opportunities  should  offer  ;  but  let 
him  keep  in  lAind  ihtA  Mnoerity  is 
not  always  the  test  of  truth,  and  that 
there  are  men  certainly  lis.  respectable 
for  their  acquirements,  and  as  impar- 
tial in  their  opinions,  as  he  can  be,  who 
have  thought  differently.  He  may  foi^ 
tify  this  delusive  sincerity,  on  the 
ground  that  I  have  defended  Sigis- 
mond  and  the  Council  of  Ccmstanoe ; 
but  let  him  recollect  that  that  defence 
is  founded  on  a  denialof  his  accusation, 
and  on  the  most  unqualified  reproba- 
tion of  those  principles  he  imputes  to 
them.  He  may  also  keep  up  this  de- 
ceptive security,  by  supposing,  that 
because  I  had  stated  that  James  the 
Second  fell  a  sacrifice  to  the  toleration 
of  his  religious  principles,  that  there* 
fore  I  believed  his  great  error  was  in 
his  too  great  toleration,  insinuating, 
I  presume,  that  I  meant  to  defend, 
(which  I  certainly  did  not,^  the  ex- 
ercise of  a  disputed  prerogative,  which 
every  sovereign  who  preceded  him, 
from  the  earliest  period  of  the  penal 
code,  had  exercised  ;  but  let  him  also 
recollect,  that  James's  dedaration  cfU- 
berty  of  conscience  was  the  determining 
cause  of  his  deposition,  a  declaration 
which  was  considered  nat  aareeahle  to 
law.  It  is  therefore  evident,  tbat  James 
''fell  a  sacrifice  to  the  toleration  of 
his  religious  principles,"  even  ad- 
mitting, what  I  never  disputed,  that 
the  steps  he  took  were  unconstitution- 
al, so  that  the  definition  of  your  cor- 
respondent's "too  great  toleration," 
resolves  into  this,  that  James  should 
have  been  as  intolerant  as  the  laws 
themselves  with  which  he  attempted 
to  dispense. 

Finding  the  doors  of  Parliament 
shut  against  persons  professing  the 
Christian  religion,  not  because  they  be- 
lieved less  tluin  Protestants,  but  be- 
cause they  believed  more,  and  finding 
these  doors  quite  open  to  those  who 
laugh  at  Christianity,  and  deny  the 
very  existence  of  a  God,  your  clmrita- 
ble  correspondent,  in  his  first  letter, 
most  unfortunately  for  himself,  insli- 
fied  the  distinction,  on  the  ground  that 
if  an  atheist  should  reach  the  summit 
of  power,  "one  adwmtage^  at  least, 
womd  attend  his  devotion  ;"  and  what 
is  this  advantage  ?  Why,  that  he  would 
not  exhibit  the  spectacle  of  an  Auto 
da  fe.  But  on  my  calling  to  his  recol- 
lectien  the  atheistical  horrors  of  the 
French  Revolution,  he  is  puzsled  to 
get  out  of  the  embarrassment,  and  lays 
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ftbout  him  like  ft  num  in  the  daik. 
Detenninedy  howerer,  be  the  coat  what 
itmaj,  still  to  lean  to  the  side  of 
atheism,  and  atheists,  notwithstand- 
ing the  ^  eordud  regard^^*  %h»  *^  warm 
afftctior^^  which,  he  sajs,  he  cherishes 
^  for  many  individuals  of  the  Catholic 
body,'*  and  the  «  high  respecT  which 
he  entertains '^  for  some  of  the  minis- 
ters of  that  (the  Catholic)  religion,*' 
▼our  correspondent  thinks  that  the 
horrors  of  this  dreadful  explosion,  (the 
French  Revolution,)  were  at  least  of  a 
milder  kind  than  the  *^  infliction  of 
mistaken  religious  ardour ;"  so  that  his 
aversion  to  atheism,  (for  I  will  not 
suppose  that  he  wishes  to  favour  it,) 
proceeds  not  so  much  from  its  doctrines 
as  from  the  practices  of  its  professors. 
Opt  even  if  the  exaggerated  and  fabu- 
lous statements  respecting  the  Inqui- 
sition, to  which  he  refers,  were  true, 
(and  let  it  not  be  understood  that  be- 
cause I  question  the  accuracy  of  these 
statements  that  I  approve  of  such  an 
institution,^  they  will  stand  no  com- 
parison witn  the  horrors  of  that  awfiil 
event,  which  set  Heaven  at  defiance^ 
and  which  had  for  its  avowed  object 
the  utter  extirpation  of  Christianity 
from  the  world.  Tour  correspondent 
asks,  what  it  was  that  gave  rise  to  the 
pemidouB  publications  which  were  the 
seeds  of  the  French  Revolution?  a  ques- 
tion which  I  shall  immediately  attempt 
to  answer ;  but,  in  the  first  place,  let 
us  hear  the  answer  he  himself  gives — 
'*  that  they  derived  their  origin  from 
no  other  source  than  the  absurd  su- 
perstition and  intolerable  tyranny  of 
the  Church  of  Rome."  I  shall,  how- 
ever, endeavour  to  account  for  these 
pernicious  publications  in  a  more  phi- 
losophical manner. 

According  to  the  testimony  of  Lu- 
ther, and  otner  principal  reformers,  a 
deluge  of  impietv  and  vice  immedi- 
ately succeeded  the  enkincHing  of  '<  (Ae 
pure flameof  the  Refermatum,^*  which 
made  many  of  them  regret  the  separa- 
tion from  the  Church  of  Rome  which 
they  had  occasioned.  That  this  state- 
ment may  not  be  called  a  vague  impur 
toHon,  let  these  reformers  speak  for 
themselves.  "  The  world,"  says  Luther, 
^  grows  eveiy  day  worse  and  worse.  It 
is  plain  that  men  are  much  more  co- 
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vetons,  malidoui,  and  leeentful ;  muck 
more  unruly,  shameless,  and  full  of 
vice,  than  th^  were  in  the  time  of 
Popery."  (1)  Formerly,  when  we  were 
"  seduced  by  the  Pope,  men  willingly 
followed  good  works,  but  now  all  tlrair 
study  is  to  get  eveiy  thing  to  than- 
selves^  by  exactions,  {ollage,  theft,  ly- 
ing, and  U8ury."^8)  *<  It  is  a  wonder- 
ful things  and  ruU  of  scandal,  thai 
from  the  time  when  the  pure  doctrine 
was  first  called  to  light,  the  worid 
should  daily  grow  worse  and  WQr8e."^3) 
^  Of  so  many  thousands,"  says  Oalvm, 
"seemingly  eager  in  embracing  the 
gospel,  how  few  have  since  amended 
their  lives !  Nay,  to  what  else  do  Uie 
greater  part  pretend,  except  by  sha- 
king off  the  yoke  of  superstition,  to 
launch  out  mare  freely  into  eveiy  land 
of  lasdviousness  t"(4)  And  Bucer  ob- 
serves, that  **  the  greater  part  of  the 
people  seem  only  to  have  embraced  the 
gospel,  in  order  to  shake  off  the  yoke 
of  (uscipline,  and  the  obligation  of  fast- 
ing and  penance,  which  lay  upon  Uiem 
in  the  time  of  Popery,  and  to  live  at 
their  pleasure,  enjoying  their  lusts  and 
lawless  appetites  without  control. — 
They  therefore  lent  a  willing  ear  to 
the  doctrine  that  we  are  justified  by 
faith  alone,  and  not  by  good  works, 
having  no  relish  for  them.'X6)  <<AIlis 
lost,"saysCapita,'*  all  goes  to  ruin. 
For  our  people,  now  accustomed,  and, 
as  it  were,  brought  up  in  licmtiotts- 
ness,  have  thrown  off  all  subordina- 
tion. They  ciy  out  to  us.  We  know 
enough  of  the  g08pel."(6)  Allow  me 
lust  to  add  a  few  words  from  the  cele- 
brated Erasmus, — ^  What  an  evange- 
lical generation  is  this  !  Notiiing  was 
ever  seen  more  licentious  and  more  se- 
ditious. Nothing  islessevangelical  than 
these  pretended  evangelics.(7)  Take 
notice  of  this  evangelical  people,  and 
shew  me  an  individual  among  them 
all,  who  from  being  a  drunkard  has 
become  sober ;  from  being  a  libertine 
has  become  chaste.  I,  on  the  o^er 
hand,  can  shew  you  many  who  havebe- 
come  worse  bvthe  change."(8)  **  Those 
whom  I  once  knew  to  have  been  chaste, 
sincersL  and  without  fraud,  I  found, 
after  they  had  embraced  this  sect,  to 
be  licentious  in  their  conversation, 
gamblers,  neglectful  of  prayer,  pas- 


(1^  Sermons  in  Postill.  Evang.  1  adv. 

(8)  In  Serm.  Conv. 

(5)  De  Regno  Christi,  L.  I.  c.  4. 

(7)  Ep.  L.  vi.  4. 

(8)  Speng.  advers.  Huiton. 


(2)  Serm.  Dom.  26.  post  Trin. 
(4)  CaW.  L.  IV.  de  Scand. 
(6)  Bp.  ad  Farell,  among  Calvin's  Lei- 
ter«. 
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nonaiey  moy  as  Bpiteful  as  ierpeoto, 
Mid  lost  to  the  feohngs  of  humaa  na* 
tore.    I  speak  from  experience.'*  (1) 

Will  your  correspondent  say,  that 
this  libertinism  was  occasioned  ''by 
the  absurd  superstition,  and  intolera- 
ble tyranny  of  the  Church  of  Rome  T* 
What^  then,  was  the  cause  of  it,  but 
that  abuse  of  reason  which  would 
make  ereiy  man  an  expositor  of  the 
saered  oracles?  Seyeral  of  the  reform- 
ers soon  regretted  the  consequences  of 
that  evangelical  liberty  they  had  pro- 
claimed ;  but  matters  had  gone  too 
fiur  to  be  mended,  and  the  r^ult  was 
that  these  very  reformers  shortly  dia- 
agreed  among  themselTes,  each  l>eoom« 
ing  the  head  of  a  separate  sect,  which 
sects  hare  been  continually  splitting 
and  subdiyiding  down  to  our  own 
days,  and  will  probably  continue  to  do 
so  ad  in^nitum.  It  is  a  singular  fiftct, 
that  although  all  these  sects  differ  in 
some  respects  from  each  other,  and 
haye  their  mutual  antipathies,  yet 
they  all  concur  in  running  down  the 
Catholic  church  ;  and  what  makes  the 
cireumstance  still  more  extraordinary 
is  this,  that  all  these  sects  coUectivdv 
believe  every  article  of  the  Catholic 
fiuih. 

These  contradictory  opinions  of  sects, 
some  of  them  bordering  on  infidelity, 
and  all  of  them  grounded  upon  the 
baseless  &brio  oifmibilitifi  created  by 
degrees  an-  indifference  for  revealed 
religion  among  certain  men  of  acute 
minds,  who^  in  place  of  enlisting  in 
the  wilds  of  controversy,  perverted 
their  talents  by  calling  in  question  the 
truth  of  divine  revelation  itself.  These, 
sir,  were  the  true  causes  which  engen- 
dered and  brought  to  full  maturity 
that  system  of  atheism  and  infidelity 
which  brought  on  the  French  Revolu- 
tion, and  not  *^  the  absurd  supersti- 
tion and  intolerable  tyranny  ot  the 
Church  of  Rome."  Rousseau,  tiie 
champion  *  of  infidelity,  was  bred  a 
Protestant :  and  in  place  of  this  *^  ab- 
surd superstition  and  intoleraUe  ty- 
ranny" being  the  reason  of  his  vincU- 
eating  ^  the  cause  of  humanity,  and 
of  the  freedom  of  the  human  under- 
standing," as  your  correspondent  pre- 
tends, he  declared,  that  if  he  had  been 
a  Christian,  he  would  have  been  a 
Catholic,  and  that  "  the  reformation 
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was  intolerant  from  its  cradle,  and  its 
authors  universally  persecutors."  (2) 

Having  now  exhausted  the  topics  in 
your  correspondent's  letter  appucable 
to  me,  I  shall  offer  a  few  obs^nrations, 
on  that  part  of  it  which  is  meant  as  an 
answer  to  Mr  Canning's  speech.  The 
whole  of  his  argument  resolves  into 
this,  that  by  some  fundunentol  prin- 
ciple of  the  constitution,  the  exclusion 
of  Catholics  from  Parliament,  and 
from  holding  certain  situations  in  the 
State,  is  to  be  considered  as  perpe- 
tually fixed.  But  the  absurdity  of  tnis 
proposition  is  at  once  apparent.  In  the 
fin^  place,  there  is  no  positive  law,  de- 
claratory of  such  a  principle,  nor  do 
the  acts  of  the  unions  with  Scotland 
and  Ireland  recognize  it.  It  is  true, 
that  the  act  for  the  security  of  the 
Church  of  Scotland,  and  the  act  for 
the  security  of  the  Church  of  England, 
are  declared  to  be  essential  and  funda- 
mental parts  of  the  articles  and  union 
with  Scotland ;  but  the  advocates  for 
perpetual  exclusion  cannot  avail  them- 
selves of  any  argument  dedudble  from 
this  declaration,  without  first  shewing 
that  the  security  contemplated  will  be 
endangered  by  admittmg  Catholics 
into  the  pale  of  the  constitution. 

In  the  Hcofnd  place,  the  principle  of 
exclusion  having  no  foundation  incur 
written  or  positive  law,  ''must,"  as 
Mr  Plunkett  well  observed,  *^ham 
been  in  force  before  the  law,'*  If  so, 
there  did  not  exist  *'in  England  a 
liege  man  entitled  to  the  privueges  of 
the  constitution,  before  the  time  of 
Henzy  VUL ;  for  till  then  all  acknow- 
ledged the  spiritual  supremacy  of  the 
Pope.  Magna  Charta  was  established 
by  outlaws  from  the  state :  those  gal- 
lant barons,  whose  descendants  lu^va 
been  so  feelingly  alluded  to  by  mv 
noble  friend  (Lord  Nugent),  thougn 
they  were  indeed  permitted  to  aehiere^ 
yet  were  not  entitled  to  share  the  li- 
berties of  their  country  ; — they  might 
not  dare  to  open  the  great  charter 
which  had  been  won  by  their  hardi- 
hood and  patriotism ;  nay,  more,  if 
this  principle  is  true,  there  is  not, 
at  this  moment,  a  liege  subject  in  any 
Catholic  country  in  Europe.  Sir,  such 
trash  as  this  shocks  our  common  sense, 
and  sets  all  argument  at  defiance.''  (3) 

But  lastly,  if  this  principle  of  utter 


(1)  Ad.  Frau  Infer.  Qerm.  (2)  Letters  de  la  Mont 

(S)  Speech  of  the  Bight  Hon.  W.  C.  Piankett,  delivered  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, July  28, 1821,  on  moving  for  a  Committee  to  consider  the  State  of  the  Laws 
effecting  the  Roman  Catholics.    8fo.    London,  Murray,  1822. 
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exclusion  be  admitted,  wbj  have  the 
Oatholics  been  from  time  to  time  re* 
stored  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  priyi- 
leges  of  which  they  were  deprived  by 
those  very  laws  which  are  founded  on 
by  the  ezdusionists  as  sanctioning  the 
exclusion  eontended  fori  Perhaps 
they  nay  maintain,  that  this  partial 
repeal  of  the  penal  laws  has  been  an 
inroad  upon  the  constitution ;  but  I 
would  again  ask,  was  not  the  consti- 
tution in  existence  before  the  enact- 
ment of  these  laws,  and  if  the  repeal 
of  them  does  not  rather  bring  us  back 
to  the  purity  of  that  constitution,  by 
which,  to  use  the  words  of  Lord  Bar 
con,  "  thi  iubfect  that  is  natural  bom 
hath  a  oompetency  or  abilUy  to  aU  bene- 
fits whatever  f" 

Many  hare  been  the  pretences  set 
up  by  the  opponents  of  the  Qatholie 
claims  for  continuing  to  deprive  Ca- 
tholics of  their  natural  rights ;  but 
those  brought  forward  by  your  corre- 
spondent have  been  so  often  and  so 
ably  refuted  in  the  Qreat  Council  of 
the  nation,  that  no  person  there  has 
now  the  hardihood  to  bring  them  for- 
wsjrd ;  and  most  certainly,  were  any 
honoimble  or  right  honourable  gen- 
tleman, or  any  noble  lord,  to  deliver  a 
speech  similar  to  your  ooxrespondent's 
letters,  such  members  would  be  laugh- 
ed down.  Dr  Marsh,  Bishop  of  Peter- 
borough, whose  opinion,  as  an  oppo- 
nent of  the  Catholic  daims,  may  be 
justly  regarded  as  equal  to  l^t  of  any 
Protestant  Layman  in  the  kingdom, 
has  ^'fEurly  acknowledged  (and  no 
one  of  the  right  reverend  bench,  in 
whose  presence  he  made  the  aidaiow- 
ledgraent,  disavowed  his  sentiments,) 
tb^t  the  profession  of  the  Boman  Ca- 
tholic reugion,  merely  as  a  religious 
opinion,  or  otherwise  than  as  afford- 
ing an  inference  of  a  want  of  civil 
irorth,  was  not  properiy  the  subject  of 
any  political  disiOHlity.  (1)  But  as  Mr 
Plunkett  observed,  '^It  might  have 
occuned  to  the  mind  of  the  learned 
prelate,  accustomed  to  the  precision  of 
mathematical  proof,  that  if  the  Roman 
Catholic,  for  the  reason  assigned,  really 
had  less  civil  worth  than  &e  I^test- 
ant,  it  would  not  therefore  follow  that 
he  should  be  excluded,  unless  tlie  Pro- 
testant's quantity  of  dvil  worth  were 
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first  proved  to  be  the  minimum  which 
coula  warrant  admission  ;  but  what 
nufcv  be  the  nature  of  this  quality, 
which  he  is  pleased  to  designate  under 
the  new  appellation  of  '  civil  worth,' 
he  has  not  thought  proper  exactly  to 
state.  It  leaves  out,  I  presume,  all 
consideration  of  birth  pr  fortune^ 
or  such  like  ;  also  the  acddental  cir- 
cumstances of  education,  and  learning 
and  talents  ;  also  the  unessential  attn- 
butes  of  truth,  and  honour,  and  pro- 
bity ;  these  are  all  circumstances  toe 
mean  to  form  any  part  of  his  abstrac- 
tions. I  must  presume  so ;  for  the 
person  who  possesses  them  all  in  the 
tiighest  degree,  if  he  happens  to  ac- 
knowledge the  spiritual  supremacy  of 
the  Pope,  is  actually  excluded,  is  below 
Zero  in  his  scale  of  *  dvil  worth  ;'  and 
the  person  who  is  utterly  destitute  ci 
all  of  them,  is  admitted,  provided  he 
is  not  so  punctilious  as  to  refuse  to 
deny  that  supremacy."  (2) 

Before  concluding,  allow  me  to  offer 
to  you,  sir,  my  best  acknowledgments 
for  the  opportunity  you  have  slforded 
me  of  vindicating  the  religion  I  profesiy 
from  the  obloquy  which  has  been  at- 
tempted to  be  thrown  upon  it  and  its 
professors,  through  the  medium  of  your 
extensive  circulation.  This  letter  has 
been  lengthened  to  a  degree  &r  beyond 
what  I  h^  any  conception  of  when  I 
first  sat  down  to  it;  but  the  importance 
of  the  subject^  and  the  exertions  which 
have  been  nuMle  by  my  antagonist  to 
bias  your  readers,  will,  I  trus^  be  hdd 
as  my  apology  for  occupying  so  much 
of  your  pages.  ]$ut  it  is  not  to  the 
bigotted  and  illiberal  that  I  address 
myself;  for  though  I  had  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  nothing  that  i 
could  si^  would  M  productive  of  any 
good  cTOct,  without  ^  that  chari^ 
which  is  the  essence  of  Christianity.^* 
It  is  onlv  to  those  whose  minds  are 
open  to  Lear  and  acknowledge  truth, 
from  whatever  quarter  it  may  come, 
(and  here  I  earnestly  wish  I  could  in- 
clude your  correspondent  among  them,) 
that  these  pages  are  dedicated.  From 
these  alone  do  I  expect  justice.  I  re- 
main, sir,  yours  sinoerely, 

A  Catholic  Latkav. 

Edinburgh,  August  29,  1822. 


(1)  Mr  PlnnketfS  speech. 


(2)  Mr  Plunkett's  speech. 
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THX  BOUTI. 

''  Send  for  a  chair — it  blows  so  hard-^I  can^t  bear  windy  weather  ; 
Now,  you  and  I  in  one  sedan  can  go  quite  well  together," 
Said  Mrs  Frump,  while  folding  tight  her  shawl  around  each  shoulder, 
She  took  the  lean  and  withered  arm  of  sweet  Miss  Fanny  Holder. 

This  Mistress  Frump  and  Nancy  dear  were  old  maids  stiff  and  stupid, 
Who  long  had  been  shot  proof  against  the  darts  of  cunning  Oupid ; 
So  now,  good  souls,  they  ooth  were  off  to  Lady  Betty  Handle, 
To  have  a  little  shilling  whist,  and  talk  a  deal  of  scandal. 

The  chair  it  came,  and  in  they  went,  together  side?rays  sitting, 
As  closely  pack'd  as  all  the  threads  they  just  before  were  knitting. 
In  minutes  three  they  safe  arrived,  the  double  knock  foretelling 
The  fast  approach  of  these  two  dames  to  Lady  Randle*s  dwelling. 

Forthwith  the  bawling  footman  shewed  up  stairs  Miss  Nancy  Holder, 
And  Mrs  Frump  ;  while  stared  Miss  Young,  and  Mrs  Toung  the  older. 
**  Dear  Lady  Handle,  how  d>e  do  1    I  am  yery  glad  to  see  you," 
Quoth  Mrs  Frump.    Miss  Sugarfist  cried,  "  Dear  Miss  Nan,  how  be  you  t" 

^  Miss  Charlotte,  I  am  quite  rejoiced  to  have  the  boundless  pleasure 
Of  shaking  hands,  my  love,  youVe  looking  charming  beyond  measure  ; 
That  roseate  bloom  upon  your  cheek  outvies  the  soft  carnation." 
^  0  lawk  !  Miss  Ann,  you  fluster  me  with  such  great  admiration." 

Kow,  Mr  Sugarfist  had  been  in  tea  and  figs  a  dealer. 
Which  was  the  cause  Miss  Sugarfist,  his  child,  was  not  genteeler ; 
He,  having  made  a  fortune  large,  and  trade  no  more  admiring, 
Sold  all  hu  stock,  and  cut  the  shop  and  business,  by  retiring. 

Yet  still  he  dealt — that  is,  the  cards,  for  he  to  whisk  was  partial ; 
His  partner  now,  a  soldier  bold,  was  gallant  M^jor  Martial, 
Who  oft  had  seen  much  service  hard,  round  Brentford,  Kew,  and  Ryegate, 
And  e*en  that  very  day  had  marched  from  Paddington  to  EUghgate. 

By  Mr  Sugarfist  there  sat,  of  turtle  feasts  a  giver, 

A  Nabob,  who  came  home  with  gold,  but  not  an  inch  of  liver  ; 

His  partner  was  no  less  a  man  than  nortly  Parson  Sable ; 

Which,  if  you  reckon  right,  you*ll  find  just  makes  up  one  whist  table. 

But  next  to  these,  a  noisy,  set  of  talking  Dames  were  playing 
At  guinea  Loo,  and  now  and  then  a  temper  vile  betraying. 
Miss  Winter,  Mrs  Crookedle^s,  Miss  Glum,  and  Mrs  Hearty, 
With  hump-back*d  Lady  Spindleshanks,  exactly  made  the  party. 

Upon  the  sofa,  Mrs  Frump,  dear  soul !  had  squatted  down  to 
Some  shilling  whist,  with  Mrs  Prim,  and  lo  !  a  foreign  Count,  too  ! 
Who,  as  Dame  Fortune  wilUd  it,  soon  became  her  partner  chosen  ; 
While  Mr  Prim,  congenial  man  I  sat  opposite  Miss  Frozen. 

Around  the  room,  in  various  parts,  some  motley  groups  were  seated  : 
In  one  place.  Captain  Splinter  bold,  with  grape  (not  shot)  juice  heated, 
Made  desperate  work  with  Sophy  Blaze,  who  swore  be  meant  to  kill  her ; 
For,  in  the  warmth  of  love,  he  grasped  her  hand  just  like  a  tiller. 

Then,  in  the  room  adjacent,  young  Miss  Randle  and  Miss  Parking, 
To  treat  the  company,  began  through  two  duets  sky-larking. 
When  Mr  Simple  ask*d  Miss  Quiz,  *'  In  what  key  are  thev  playing  V 
^  *Tis  what  you  are, — A  flat,"  she  said,  a  sneering  smile  betraying. 
ToL.  XII.  3  H 
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Now  up  ftnd  down  the  iTorj  keji  the  Misiee  twain  kept  ilTiiig, 
As  if  to  make  as  great  a  din  aa  covld  be  they  were  tiyiog. 
This  o*er,  the  kind  Miss  Symphony,  with  lungs  indeed  appalling, 
Sat  down  before  the  harpsichord,  and  had  a  £)Ut  at  squalling. 

While  all  these  things  were  going  on,  Miss  Holder,  in  a  comer, 
Had  fix'd  upon  a  school  girl,  Miss  Honoria  Julia  Homer, 
Who'd  ytMf  oe^n  to  be  come  out ;  so  Nancy,  by  explaining 
The  histories  of  the  folks  around,  Miss  H.  was  entertaining. 

"  Look  there  \  d'ye  see  f  that's  General  Bomb,  just  come  from  Gibraltar  ; 
Tis  mmour*d  he  will  lead  next  week  Miss  Simper  to  the  altar : 
He*s  fixty-fiTo,  and  she  sixteen,— a  pretty  match  this,  tmly  ! 
No  doubt,  in  time  his  brow  will  be  with  antlers  coTer*d  duly. 

^  There  goes  Miss  Flirt,  who  Ancles  she  is  able  to  discoTer 
In  every  man  she  dances  with  a  trae  and  ardent  lover. 
And  here  comes  Mrs  Paroouet,  a  widow  young  and  wealthy. 
Who's  waiting  just  to  catch  some  peer,  old,  gouty,  and  unhealthy. 

**  That  kind  of  man  with  whiskers  large,  and  hair  that's  rather  sandy, 
A  stiff  cravat,  gold  chain  and  glass,  is  what  they  call  a  Dandy. 
Those  ladies  standing  by  the  door,  and  making  such  wit  faces, 
Because  they've  loet  twelve  points  at  cards,  are  call'd  the  faded  Graces. 

**  The  youngest's  on/y  fifty-eight,  the  second  sixty-seven  ; 

The  oldest,  who  is  seventy-six,  ought  now  to  be  in heaven. 

Folks  say  they  once  were  pretty  girls,  but  would  be  always  flirtings 
A  thing,  my  dear,  the  hopes  of  bebg  nicely  married  hurting. 

*  Now,  goodness  me !  as  I'm  alive  !  there's  little  Fanny  Sawyer 
Engaged  in  earnest  chat  with  Mr  Honestv,  the  lawyer. 
If  that  turns  out  to  be  a  match,  I'm  sure  twill  be  a  wonder. 
But  only  look  at  Mrs  Bounce  with  one-aim'd  Colonel  Thunder. 

**  Well,  how  some  people  can  ! — ^but  see,  the  card  parties  axe  breaking. 
And  yonder  there's  dear  Mrs  Frump  of  tipsey-cake  partaking." 
So  here  Miss  Holder's  eloquence  at  once  was  put  an  end  to, 
At  sight  of  delicacies,  which  she  ever  was  a  finend  to. 

Now  Champagne  bottles,  knives  and  forks,  plates,  glasses,  scandal,  chatter. 
With  laughter  interspersed,  began  to  make  a  glorious  clatter. 
**  Dear  Colonel,  pray  be  good  enough  to  help  me  to  a  custard" — 
"A  little  lobster,  if  you  please"—"*  I'll  thank  you  for  the  mustard." 

**  Miss  Holder,  won't  ^ou  take  a  seat  t" — "  What  shall  I  have  the  pleasure. 
Miss  Sugar6st,  of  giving  you  ?" — *'  Why,  when  you  be  at  leisure, 
I'll  take  some  raisins,  if  you  please." — *^  That  savours  of  the  Grocer," 
Miss  Claddtt  whispered  Mr  Prim,  **  her  dad  was  one,  you  know,  sir." 

Now  Mr  Prim,  alas  !  poor  man  !  was  very  absent,  making 
Sometimes  great  blunders,  which  would  s^ter  set  his  heart  an  aching  : 
ThuB  sage  Miss  Clackitt's  shrewd  remark  to  him  was  quite  a  poser, 
Yet,  just  for  answering's  sake,  he  roar'd  out,  "  Yes,  her  dad's  a  grocer  !" 

On  which  Miss  Charlotte's  cheeks,  poor  thing,  became  as  red  as  scarlet. 
And  pouting  like  a  sulky  child,  she  sobb'd  out,  "  0  the  varlet !" 
But  he,  the  cause  of  her  dismay,  stood  looking  blank  and  foolish ; 
While  Dandy  Bubble  said,  ^  Why,  Prim,  upon  my  soul !  'twas  coolish.'* 

Now  other  noises  swell'd  the  roar  :  Good  gracious  !  what' s  the  matter  f 
**  O  never  mind,  'tis  Sophy  Blaze,  again  the  Captain's  at  her : — 
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I  wonder  if  these  rattling  tompe  will  end  in  ought  like  marri^  !"— 

"  Lord  Random's  Stanhope  stops  the  way'* — **  Count  Marasquino's  carriage." 

Then  rose  among  the  female  tribe  a  strife  of  silk  and  sattins, 
Miss  Holder's  chair's  announced,  and  Mrs  Bubble's  maid  and  pattens. 
In  groups  the  company  paired  off;  some  chairing  it^  some  walking, 
But  all  fatigued  with  doing  nought,  save  playing  cards  and  talking. 

As  home  our  brace  of  old  maids  went,  each  passing  watchman's  warning, 
Proclaim'd,  ^  Past  two :"  said  Mrs  Frump,  '<  Dear  me,  'tis  Sunday  morning  2 
Well,  who'd  have  thought  it !  what  a  shame  !  now  is  it  not,  Miss  Nancy  I 
I  wish  we'd  come  away  before."    (She  told  a  lie,  I  fancy.) 

But  here  to  this  my  beauteous  strain,  at  length  I  must  say,  Amen, 
And  bid  adieu  to  Lords  aud  Counts,  to  Ladies  gay,  and  gay  Men  ; 
And  much  I  hope,  although  these  things  sometimes  should  not  be  slighted. 
When  next  her  I^yship's  '*at  home,"  I  may  not  be  invitod. 
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Mt  dear  North, 

Tou  were  altogether  mistaken  in 
informing  me,,  that  the  road  from  Pa- 
ris to  Oeneva,  through  Burgundy,  was 
uninteresting.  I  was  greatly  delight- 
ed with  it ;  and  though,  as  I  under- 
stand, much  inferior  in  beauty  to  that 
which  passes  by  Lyons  and  the  Bour- 
bonnais,  it  possessed  sufficient  for  a 
young  traveller,  like  me,  full  of  the 
fresh  hunger  of  curiosity.  Charenton, 
a  few  miles  from  Paris,  is  a  delightful 
spot.  And  no  line  of  country  can  be 
more  picturesque  than  that  between 
Joigny  and  Montbard,  where,  for  for* 
ty  or  fifty  miles,  the  road  runs  along 
the  banks  of  the  Yonne.  I  was  here, 
for  the  first  time,  in  the  land  of  the 
vine,  with  which  every  spot  of  ground 
seemed  covered.  But  certainly  among 
mil  my  anticipations,  I  never  was  so 
disappointed  m  any,  as  in  the  ideas 
which  I  had  entertained  of  the  vine- 
yards of  Prance.  In  my  youthful  ima* 
gination,  a  viae  was  not  the  insignifi- 
cant weed  of  two  feet  high,  as  I  found 
it  here,  but  a  respectable,  lofty,  fes- 
tooned afiair,  like  the  frontispiece  in 
the  Rational  Spelling  Book  to  the  fa- 
ble of  the  Fox  and  Grapes,  which  the 
fellow  even  on  his  hind-legs  could  not 
reach.  After  this,  to  be  put  off  with 
a  'twig  not  one  twentieth  part  the 
height  of  a  hope  pole,  was  too  bad.-— 
But  the  picturesque  must  be  sacrificed 
to  the  palatable ;  as,  the  more  stunted 
the  vine,  the  sweeter  is  the  juioe  which 
it  yields. 

We  passed  the  noble  mansion  and 
domain  of  the  Marquis  Lonvois,  be- 


longiog  to  him  as  Postmaster- Genera- 
of  Frauce,— and  Montbard,  the  rest- 
deuce  of  Bufibn,  in  beauty  not  unwor. 
thy  the  choice  of  the  great  naturalist 
From  thence  to  D^jon,  the  country  is 
as  abominable  as  you  please,  sterile, 
rocky,  and  mountainous,  without  beau- 
ty or  variety — the  inhabitants  squalid 
and  poor.  Tliey  put  me  in  mind  of  eld 
Ireland,a  comparison  often  forced  upoa 
me  in  France ;  and  the  truth  of  which 
here  was  not  lessened  by  our  stumbliMf 
upon  a  most  exquisite  spot,  embosomM 
in  the  midst  of  dreariness  and  steriii* 
ty.  The  vale  of  Suien,  like  Lugge^ 
law,  is  a  little  paradise  in  a  desert ;  il 
is  quite  a  foretaste  of  the  more  beaup 
tiful  parts  of  the  Jura.  The  road  runs 
immediately  through  it,  and  is  eoim 
pelled  to  moke  its  devours  after  the 
Simplon  fuhion,  in  order  to  mount 
and  descend.  However,  in  afterwards 
passing  the  Jura  and  the  Alps,  and 
feeling  my  powers  of  admiration  se 
spent,  and  inadequate  to  the  scene^  J 
recollected  having  wasted  much  en* 
thusiasm  on  the  vale  of  Sufsen. 

At  Dijon  we  went  in  search  of  vi" 
dendOf  and  poked  our  noses  into  a  ca» 
thedral  or  two,  with  the  hope  of  meet- 
ing something  worthy  of  the  qptcp 
book,  but  in  vain  ;  one  was  a  kind  of 
market-house,  and  another  served  as 
a  barrack ;  so  we  went  no  further.—* 
The  women  grow  pretty  as  one  ap- 
proaches the  south,  which  is  not  say^^ 
ing  any  thing  very  wonderful  of  tAu^ 
charms,  there  being  few  races  of  wo- 
men on  the  globe  more  ordinary  than 
that  of  the  north  of  France,   Nor- 
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mandy  perhaps  excepted.    But  Qeof- 
fry  Crayon  goes  too  far  in  his  eulogi- 
urns  on  Nonnan  beauty ;  and  ind^d 
talks  rank  nonsense  about  the  Nor- 
man Conquest  having  inundated  Eng- 
land with  fair  hair  and  blue  eyes,  as 
if  Saxon  beauty  was  not  on  record — 
Non  Angli^  said  Gregoiy,  but  Aiu/di 
9unt,  There  are  pretty  faces  in  France, 
extremely  captivating  to  boys ;  hut 
they  have  no  busts, no  shape ;  and  least 
of  all  in  Normandy.    From  Dijon  to 
Dole,  is  as  flat  as  a  pancake ;  but  the 
mere  idea  of  going  southward  was 
■ufficient  to  keep  pleasure  alive  ;  and 
the  first  view  of  the  Jura  from  a  little 
above  Dole,   was   what   Mother   M. 
would  call  a  trH  forte  »enaation, — 
My  English  companions  thrust  their 
h(»ds  aU  together  out  of  the  carriage 
window,  like  geese  out  of  a  coop,  in 
search  of  Mont  Blanc.    <<  He*s  there," 
■ays  one.    ^  Fm  sure  I  see  him,**  says 
another.     There  was  not  a  cloud  in 
the  horixon  that  one  of  them  did  not 
BMtamorphoae  into  the  monarch  of 
mountains,  divided  from  us  at  the 
time  by  the  whole  breadth  of  the  Ju- 
ra.   Doledes^  a  pretty  town,  strong,  I 
should  think,  at  least  picturesquely 
fortified.     The   bridge,   which    they 
were  rebuilding  as  we  past|  was  blown 
up  in  fourteen,  to  stop  the  advance  of 
the  Austrians.    We  began  to  ascend 
at  Poligny,  and  soon  found  ourselves 
in  the  midst  of  the  Jura.    Having  in 
my  anticipation  dwelt  for  the  most 
part  on  the  Alps,  I  had  degraded  the 
Jura  in  idea  into  a  mere  prelude  to 
their  magnificence.    I  had  intended 
to  hoard  my  stock  of  admiration  for 
the  grander  object.      But  reserve  of 
the  land  was  impossible ;  and  even  the 
first  view  of  these  pine  forests  of  na- 
ture's planting  exhausted  the  cruise 
to  its  last  drop.    Those  huge  moun- 
tains, clothed  from  foot  to  the  veipr 
summits  with  the  dark  spruce  fir,  their 
outlines  fretted  from  the  subtleness 
of  each  tree,  and  jagged  from  the  ha- 
voc of  the  frequent  tempest ;  and  the 
clouds,  not  crowning  the  hiU  tops,  as 
with  us,  but  Ux  the  most  part  sailing 
in  masses  on,  mid-mountain  high,  or 
scattered  in  white  scraps  like  a  flock  of 
sheep,  along  the  side,  formed  a  scene 
that  beggared  all  the  RadclifT  castle- 
buildings  of  my  romantic  days.    At  a 
turn  of  the  mountain  road,  Morey  ap- 
peared, some  miles  beneath  us,  at  the 
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bottom  of  a  deep  valley,  scarcely  dis* 
tingmshable  as  a  town,  but  for  its 
shining  roofs  and  steeple  tops  of  tin. 
'^Sacrutit  qu'tl  eatoentile,*'  said  a  Fle- 
ming, who  was  with  us,  popping  hia 
head  out  of  the  carriage  wmdoww — 
GetUtle  was  certainly  the  last  word  in 
the  French  vocabulary  I  should  have 
expected  to  hear  applied  to  such  a  view. 
*Twas  like  the  story  of  the  cataract^ 
being  not  only  magnificent,  but  abso- 
lutely pretty.  «  Se'st  oe  mu  r  con- 
tinued he,  answering  my  look  of  ex- 
postulation with  a  demand  of  acqui- 
escence. There  was  no  arguing  with 
a  man  that  called  the  Jura  ^euttle^  so 
we  agreed.  Throixghout  the  Jura^ 
cheese  seems  to  be  the  order  of  the 
day.  In  every  spot  bare  of  fiir,  is  a 
vacheril ;  and  in  ev^y  nook  of  green  a 
herd  of  cows,  with  their  cracked  bells 
tingling  and  echoing  everlastingly 
throughout  the  vale  ;  and  indeed  no- 
thing eatable  except  the  Qruyere  is  to 
be  had  upon  the  road.  Thouch 
abounding  in  cattle,  meat  scarcSj 
forms  part  of  the  food  of  the  county. 
Simond,  who  passed  through  during 
the  time  of  scarcity,  says,  ''Such  is 
the  predilection  of  the  peojUe  for  bread, 
that  its  price  exceeds  that  of  meat, 
which  is  scarce  augmented.  The  price 
of  bread  upon  the  road  is  twelve  sous 
the  pound,  while  that  of  meat  is  but 
ten,  a  surprising  difference.**''^ 

There  can  be  few  prospects  on  the 
globe  more  beautiful  or  striking  than 
that  enjoyed,  when  Qeneva,  its  lake, 
and  the  Alps  beyond  them,  burst  upon 
the  view,  as  one  descends  the  Junk- 
It  is  absolutely  astounding,  although 
the  best  part  of  the  lake  cannot  be  dis- 
covered ;  but  the  Savoy  Alps  rearing 
themselves  from  the  lake,  the  Saleves 
from  Qeneva,  and,  still  more  distant, 
the  Mole,  and  Mont  Blanc,  covered 
with  those  eternal  snows,  which  though 
often  heard  and  read  of,  are  never  all 
believed  till  seen,  struck  me  as  if  we 
were  nearing  the  land  of  another  planet. 
In  descending,  we  sought  for  the  Foun- 
tain of  Napoleon,  of  which  we  had 
heard  so  much  ;  it  was  a  respectable, 
decent,  little  fountain,  but  nothixtg  to 
speak  of — ^remarkable  only,  because 
the  Austrians  erased  the  name  of  Na- 
poleon on  the  front.  After  running 
the  diagonal  of  France,  and  seeing  no- 
thing for  four  or  five  hundred  miles, 
but  unenclosed  plains,  whether  culUva- 
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ted  or  uncultivated,  it  waa  quite  refresh- 
inffj  as  the  Cockneys  say,  to  look  down 
on  the  rich  vale  of  Gez  and  Geneva, 
divided  by  luxuriant  hedges  into  snuff 
English  fields.  ''  How  like  England  r 
exclaimed  all  of  us ;  and  in  truth  there 
was  nothing  there  but  Mont  Blanc  to 
contradict  us  ;  but  when  we  looked  up 
to  him  after  the  comparison,  the  snow 
monarch  gave  us  most  magnanimous- 
ly tiie  lie.  Height  is  a  tMng  so  de- 
ceptive, that  I  hwl  made  up  my  mind  to 
be  disappointed  with  Mont  Blanc,  and 
he  re-disappointed  me  agreeably.  I 
watched  with  eagerness  the  effect  of 
sun-set  on  him,  and  looked  for  the 
crimson  tinge  our  poets  speak  of; 
'twas  there,  but  not  the  palpable  co- 
lour those  lying  dogs  swcur  to.  Of  all 
times,  Mont  Blanc  is  most  grand  after 
sun-set  some  time,  in  moon-light  and 
twilight  united ;  it  is  then  that  the 
huge  pale  form  assumes  an  appearance 
of  supernatural  grandeur ;  and  while 
the  neighbouring  Alps  become  gra- 
dually indistinct  and  obscure,  it  rears 
itself  so  palpable,  yet  so  visionary,  as  to 
resemble  the  ghost  of  a  mountain,  ra- 
ther than  a  rc«d  one  of  stone  and  snow. 
The  village  of  Femey  lies  in  the 
road  between  the  Jiira  and  Geneva. 
The  chateau  of  Voltaire  is  on  the 
side  of  the  town  nearest  to  the  moun- 
tains, and  on  the  right  of  the  road  as 
one  descends.  A  short,  strait  avenue 
leads  to  it ;  and  the  little  church  which 
Toltaire  built,  is  on  the  left  as  you 
approach  the  house.  It  was  nine  o'- 
clock, and  moonlight,  when  we  en- 
tered the  ffrill ;  but  being  pressed  for 
time,  and  so  unable  to  afford  another 
visit,  we  boldly  rung  the  bell,  and  to 
the  astonishment  of  the  old  housekeep- 
er, a  lady,  with  a  flesh  cravat  round 
her  neck,  after  the  goitre  fashion,  we 
demanded  to  see  the  apartments  of  the 
great  poet.  We  ran  through  them, 
consisting  of  a  saloon  and  bed-cham- 
ber, by  candle-light ;  saw  the  cracked 
urn  where  his  heart  once  lay,  &c.  &c. 
The  pictures  are  the  chief  memorials  of 
him, — there  is  one  of  Madame  Yillette, 
less  bonne  et  belle;  of  Madame  du 
Chatalet,  a  beauty  with  a  bottle  nose ; 
of  the  King  of  Prussia,  presented  by 
his  Majesty ;  of  Catherine  of  Russia, 
worked  with  her  own  hand  ;  with  di- 
vers prints  of  his  Encyclopsedia  friends, 
and  amongst  them,  are  those  of  Hume, 
Milton,  Washington,  Newton.  The 
Family  of  Galas,  too,  his  loved  sub- 
ject, is  seen  in  divers  prints,  witness- 
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ing  the  philanthropy  of  the  philoso- 
pher, as  a  picture  of  devils  whipping 
his  enemies,  evinces  the  bitterness  and 
hatred  of  a  genuine  bard.  A  little  be- 
yond Femey,  we  spied  a  stone,  with 
the  arms  of  France  on  one  side,  and 
those  of  Geneva  on  the  other.  Tou 
may  be  sure,  that,  on  the  true  English- 
travelling  principle  of  have  to  say,  we 
took  care  to  seat  ourselves  cross-legged 
on  the  boundary. 

All  the  inns  at  Geneva  we  found 
full,  but  still  continued  to  make  our- 
selves comfortable.  It  is  as  ugly  a 
town  as  could  well  be  contrived  in  so 
beautiful  a  spot ;  huddled,  inconvo- 
nient)  and  dirty,  though  the  Leman  is 
at  its  door.  The  immense,  dumsy, 
wooden  arcades  surprised  me ;  with 
the  arches  as  high  as  the  roofs  of  the 
houses.  Their  promenades  are  pretty, 
though  no  one  walks  in  them,  and  the 
botanical  garden,  of  half  an  acre, 
might  pass,  if  they  were  not  so  proud 
of  it.  I  was  prepared  for  increased 
heat,  and  did  not  mind  this  essential 
difference  of  the  south  ;  what  annoys 
me  more,  is  the  extreme  whiteness  and 
glare  of  every  object,  that  obliges  one 
to  keep  the  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground, 
and  renders  it  painful  to  attempt  re- 
garding, for  any  time,  the  lovely  pros- 
pects around.  Saw  here  the  Englbh 
papers  ;  how  warmly  they  have  all  ta- 
ken up  the  insults  offered  to  the  Eng- 
lish company  of  actors  in  Paris !  I 
couldn't  help  comparing  the  journals 
of  the  two  nations.  The  French,  of 
both  parties,  evidently  insincere ;  the 
Ultras,  in  recommending  forbearance, 
and  the  Liberals,  in  their  salvos  for 
the  pre-eminence  of  their  national 
poets,  throwing  sops  to  the  vanity  of 
their  readers,  ooth  afraid  to  venture  a 
step  beyond  theknown  opinions  of  their 
ahonnSs,  The  English,  all  fire,  fury, 
and  indignation,  about  nothing ;  ta- 
king the  start  of  public  opinion  ;  ma- 
king the  national  feeling  personal. 
There  is  much  warmth  in  •France, 
both  in  speaking  and  writing:  this 
used  to  amaae  me.  I  see  plainlv  it  is 
all  put  on,  especially  by  the  Liberals. 
Much  as  we  differ  in  views  from  this 
party,  it  were  to  be  wished  that  they 
were  more  honest  and  respectable.  But 
of  this  another  time. 

We  took  a  caleche,  to  go  round  the 
lake  to  Martq^y.  Passed  Coppet^ 
but  saw  nothing.  The  house  was  shut 
up.  We  here  entered  the  lovely  Pays 
de  Vaud, — ^lovely,  not  only  in  the  fea- 
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tuns  of  the  coantrj,  but  in  thoee  of 
its  inhabitaats.  The  female  peasantry 
are  the  finest  we  have  yet  seen.  Let 
poets  praise  rural  labour  as  they  will, 
it  was  not  intended  that  the  female 
sex  should  so  employ  themselves.  In 
France,  the  genei-al  features  of  the  sex 
have  become  coarse,  even  to  brutalitj, 
from  habits  of  labour.  The  bnUissi- 
me  facie  ddle  donne  was  what  of  all 
things  struck  Alfieri  most  in  France. 
And  it  is  the  same  to-day,  with  the 
exception  of  those  parts  exclusivelj 
productive  of  the  vine,  where,  for  the 
same  cause  as  in  the  Pays  de  Vaud, 
they  are  exempt  from  any  seyere  or 
continued  exertion.  The  instant  you 
pass  from  the  vine  country  of  the  Yaud, 
to  the  comparatively  sterile  canton  of 
the  Yalais,  all  is  changed  ;  and  from 
the  ffoitre  to  the  best-looking,  there 
exist  but  few  degrees  of  bestiality  and 
ugliness.  The  same  cause  and  conse- 
quence is  exemplified  in  Tuscany, 
where  the  in-door  employmentof  straw 
work,  and  bonnet-malung,  preserves 
tiiem,  next  to  that  of  our  own  coun- 
try, the  finest  race  in  Europe. 

Lausanne,  and  all  the  upper  part  of 
the  lake  Leman,  form  one  of  those 
rare  spots  of  natural  beauty,  that  pic- 
tures cannot  flatter.  To  see  it,  is  po- 
sitively worth  the  ^ve  hundred  miles' 
drive.  The  town  itself  is  nothing, 
but  the  view  of  it,  and  from  it,  mm 
the  approach  to  it,  is  the  very  ideal  of 
soenery.  It  is  astonishing  what  an  ef- 
fect is  produced  by  a  scene,  in  descrip- 
tion nothing.  The  slope  between  the 
town  and  the  lake  is  covered  with  the 
Yignoble;  then  stretches  the  lake  it- 
self; and  beyond  it,  rise  the  dark 
bases  of  the  Savoy  Alps ;  lost  to  the 
right,  up  the  length  of  the  Leman, 
but  meeting,  on  the  left,  the  beauti- 
ful curve,  with  which  the  Swiss  Alps 
circumscribe  and  bound  the  lake.  The 
view  can  be  compared  to  nothing  but 
an  ever-varying  dream ;  too  soft,  too 
Tisionary,  to  be  true  ;  tlie  least  cloud, 
the  least  breath  of  wind,  b  sufficient 
to  alter  the  whole  effect ;  and- the  wa- 
ters are  at  one  moment  of  the  bright- 
est blue,  and  the  next  black  as  the 
rocks  that  o'ershadow  them.  The 
noisiest  town  I  was  ever  in,  was  Lau- 
sanne. This,  however,  was  an  accident. 
The  United  Gantons  had  established 
a  camp  at  Merges ;  and  such  march- 
ing, drumming,  fifeing,  and  huzzaing, 
never  was  heard.  Night  even  did  not 
quiet  their  military  ardour  ;  and  from 
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two  in  the  morning  till  mid-day  again 
resounded  the  infernal  drum.  We  had 
all  been  before  Tery  eager  to  hear  the 
Rans  de  Yaches, — I  hatrd  enough  of 
it  to  last  me  for  my  life.  After  din- 
ner, having  drunk  ^  Peace  and  quiet- 
ness, with  our  other  absent  friends,*' 
we  set  off  on  a  solitary  walk  in  search 
of  them  ;  and  deeming  the  Sigtwlt,  on 
an  eminence  above  the  town,  a  spot 
likely  to  afford  tranquillity  and  a  good 
yiew,  thither  we  sallied.  But  pipe  and 
tabor  were  even  here  before  us,  ena- 
bling a  party  of  English  beaus  and 
belles  to  dance ;  and  dance  they  did  in 
most  wretched  style.  A  little  Swisa 
girl,  who  stood  looking  on,  and  un- 
consciously rising  eveiy  now  and  then 
on  her  toes,  seemed  deep  in  thinking 
how  much  better  she  could  foot  it. 

We  of  course  sought  the  old  resi- 
dence of  our  historian.  It  belongs  to 
a  banker,  who  certainly  shews  not  mtt<^ 
respect  to  the  memory  of  tho  former 
occupant.  Upon  asking  to  see  so  and 
so,  the  old  lady  who  admitted  us,  call- 
ed loudly  for  one  of  her  maids,  to  shew 
us  La  OMon,  as  she  called  it.  La 
Gibbon,  the  celebrated  pavilion  where 
the  historian  relates  his  having  finish- 
ed the  Decline  and  Fall,  we  found  a 
wretched  tool-house,  abused,  neglect- 
ed, and  in  ruins.  The  fees  of  English 
visitors  would,  at  the  same  time,  keep 
a  palace  in  repair.  The  willow  tree  is 
there  ;  and  above  aU,  the  view  from  the 
terrace,  a  memorial  luckily  not  likely 
to  hll  into  decay.  I  looked  over  the 
hills  to  Femey,  and  could  not  help  re- 
peating the  stanzas  of  Childe  Harold, 

"  Lausanne  and  Femey  !  ye  have  been 
the  abodes/  kc 

Neatly  the  characters  are  sketched; 
but  I  really  dislike  to  see  the  infidel- 
ity of  Qibbon  put  forward  by  all  paj> 
ties,  as  his  prominent  characteristic 
Qibbon  was  something  more  than  a 
clever  infidel,  and  religion  was  what 
be  knew  least  of,  by  his  own  confes- 
sion, if  we  except  the  historical  part 
of  it.  I  for  my  part  can  smile  at  the 
sneers  of  Qibbon,  and  not  feel  mytdf 
one  jot  the  less  a  Christian. 

For  the  present,  adieu. 

P.  S. — Have  you  seen  Peochio's  let- 
ters to  Lady  Jane  Harley,  on  the  Fx^ 
sent  State  of  Spain.  He  is  not  thought 
possessed  of  much  talent  in  his  own 
country,  yet  the  letters  are  written 
with  liveliness,  and  contain  some  in- 
teresting matter. 
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MsTHiNKS   it  is  throwing  awft^  a 
picturesque  scene,  to  describe  it  in  a 
tour  or  a  letter  \  the  greatest  effect 
produced  can  be  but  to  excite  in  the' 
reader  a  vague  wish  to  .see  the  spot. 
Idea  of  it  he  can  have  none  ;  and  even 
the  most  minute  detail  of  lake,  and 
mountain,  and  sky,  with  their  respec- 
tire  situations  and  shades,  though  it 
might  enable  one  to  draw  a  map  of 
the  scene,  could  never  display  its  cha- 
racter or  spirit.   In  spite  of  all  the  late 
arguments  about  nature,  and  about 
nature^s  being  poetry,  I  can  descry  no 
beauty  in  written  scenery,  but  as  an 
adjunct  to  mind,  as  a  stage  and  back- 
ground, where  passion  may  be  acted 
or  developed  with    the  best    effect. 
What  are  hills  and  dales,  be  they  ever 
80    bold  or  beautiful,  unless  the  ro- 
mance of  genius  or  of  history  has  been 
breathed  upon  the  spot.      I  have  just 
travelled  round  the  Leman,  and  pass* 
ed  through  the  ?alley  of  the  Rhone, 
yet  not  one  of  the  palpable  recollec- 
tions I  have  preserved  from  scopes  of 
rach  unrivalled  beauty  and  magnifi- 
eence,  is  equal  to  Bothwell  Bridge,  in 
Old    Mortality,    when    the    military 
stranger  contemplates  its  solitude  and 
tranquillity.     The  best  written  tours 
are,  after  i^l,  the  plain  guide-books ; 
they  have  not  the  impudence  to  de- 
gcribe,  nor  do  they,  like  their  more  am- 
bitious brethren,  anticipate  and  con- 
sequently destroy  iirst    impressions. 
Indeed,  it  is  a  pity,  that  any  thins 
more  should  have    been    attempted 
amongst  us.  The  Italians,  who  are  an 
idle,  ignorant  people,    and,  like  all 
such,  £nd  of  coming  to  hasty  conclu- 
sions, judge  of  our  nation  from  their 
books  of  Travels.    Such   works  they 
wade  through,  as  national  vanity  sup- 
plies   the   interest ;    and,    moreover, 
most  of   our    Travels  have  been  re- 
printed in  Italy.     Now,  what  must  be 
their  opinion  of  us?    Addision  they 
hear  extolled  as  the  very  first  amongst 
our  depicted  men  of  genius — they  retfd 
his  Travels,  and  find  him  dull,  meagre, 
ignorant,  and  bigotted.    They  then, 
perhaps,  try  the  received  manual  of 
our  travellers,  Eustace.    Never  were 
poorer,  more  ill-written  volumes,  dis- 
playing total  ignorance  of  the  fine 
arts,  and  uniting  not  the  smallest  por- 
tion of  enthusiasm  to  the  small  stock 
of  classical  knowledge  he  possessed. 


His  partiality  is  amusingly  ridiculous  ; 
he  criticises  the  very  dust  of  the  Sim- 
plon  road,  sooner  than  allow  any  merit 
to  the  French.  Nor  is  his  taste  less 
remarkable  ;  he  in  one  place  even  ven- 
tures to  declare  his  preference  of  Pig- 
notti  to  Petrarch,  a  judgment  calcu- 
lated to  afford  no  small  amusement  to 
Italians.  In  Forsyth  they  find  a 
smdlrfungus  of  a  pedagogue,  wanting 
every  thing  but  English  spleen  and 
architectural  cant.  Matthews,  to  be 
sure,  was  a  gentlemanly  writer,  per- 
haps too  flippant  and  unfeeling  for  one 
who  trod  the  scenes  of  old  ;  but,  Icngo 
irUervallOf  the  best  of  them.  Of  By- 
ron, who  is  a  kind  of  poetical  tour- 
writer,  the  Italians  know  astonishing- 
ly little.  What  they  do  know  of  him, 
which  is  for  the  most  part  gained 
through  the  mediums  of  the  French 
translation,  tends  but  to  degrade  him 
and  the  nation,  which  at  least  gave 
him  birth.  They  first  of  all  see,  that, 
in  general,  the  English  allow  his 
Lordship  to  be  their  greatest  living  , 
poet.  They  then  perceive  how  exten- 
sively and  eternally  he  but  imitates 
them  ;  and  the  scale  of  excellence  in 
their  own  literature  being  marked  by 
the  imitated  and  imitators  that  suc- 
ceeded each  other,  they  place  his  Lord- 
ship at  the  head  of  English  poetry,  and 
the  bottom  of  Italian,  and  arrange  na- 
tionai  pre-eminence  accordingly.  Few 
men  of  talent  have  certainly  done 
more  than  Byron  to  elevate  English 
poetry  in  reality,  but  no  one  has  ever 
degraded  it  so  much  in  the  esteem  of 
foreign  nations. 

Let  them  think  what  they  please. 
— We  left  Lausanne  and  its  military 
hubbub  without  much  regret,  and 
drove  along  the  side  of  the  Lake  to 
Vevay,  encountering  still,  to  our  great 
annoyance,  vast  armies  of  the  Swiss.  I 
mounted  to  the  church  to  see  the  tomb 
of  Ludlow,  and  found  the  prospect  of 
the  Lake  much  more  interesting  than 
the  black  slab  of  the  republican.  A 
most  delicious  spot  certainly  is  Vevay  ; 
every  spot  of  ground,  up  to  the  very 
top  of  the  mountain,  is  covered  with 
the  vine,  although  every  row  slmost,  is 
obliged  to  be  propped  by  a  kind  of  ter- 
race. This  land,  utterly  valueless  and 
unproductive  before  the  emigration  of 
the  reformers,  is  now  worth  10,000 
francs  an    acre.    Passed   Clarcns,   a 
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straggling  line  of  houses,  running 
down  the  mountain-side  to  the  lake; 
but  their  povertj  is  happilj  concealed 
by  clusters  of  trees,  that  allow  scarce 
a  single  house  of  the  village  to  be  vi- 
sible. Near  it  is  a  chateau,  that  might 
well  have  been  Wolmar's,  and  opposite 
is  MeiUerie.  I  was  affected,  contrary 
to  all  expectation,  iu  passing  ;  I  ac- 
tually shed  one  tear,  be  it  recorded, 
and  though  I  desired  to  feel  another 
drop,  for  the  sake  of  recording  the 
phenomenon  in  the  plural  number — 
he  would  not  come.  But  reaUy,  and 
in  good  truth,  Christopher,  I  have 
a  conscience; — we  have  done  Jean 
Jaques  some  wrong,  and  it  must 
be  amended — ^nay,  I  vowed  atone- 
ment on  the  soil  of  Olarens,  and  have 
serious  thoughts  of  writing  his  life. 
Advertise  it  as  in  the  press,  for  it  is 
very  probable  I  may  yet  see  about  it, 
and  the  work  won*t  take  more  than 
three  years  to  finish. 

We  walked  into  the  dungeon  at 
Ohillon,  and  found  it  much  larger 
than  we  could  have  supposed,  support- 
ed by  six  pillars,  in  one  of  whicn  is  a 
SDoall  ring,  to  which,  they  say,  Bonni- 
*  vard  was  chained.  The  dungeon  is 
very  lofty,  rather  dark,  and  the  floor  co- 
vered with  the  pebbles  of  the  lake,  some 
of  which  divers  of  the  party  thought 
proper  to  pocket.  The  mscription  of 
LiJbtrU  €t  PatrU  upon  the  walls,  was 
somewhat  opposite  in  spirit  to  the  raw 
head  and  bloody-bone  stories,  which 
the  damsel  of  the  Castle  wanted  us  to 
believe.  A  little  to  the  left,  towards 
the  embouchure  of  the  Rhone,  is  the 
solitary  small  isle,  with  its  three  trees, 
mentioned  by  Byron  ;  there  is  also  a 
little  hut  upon  the  island,  too  unpoeti- 
cal,  however,  to  be  mentioned  by  him. 
In  a  few  minutes  we  bade  fitrewell  to 
the  Leman,  and  entered  the  valley  of 
the  Rhone.  This  valley,  ninety  miles 
long,  is  traversed  in  its  whole  extent 
by  the  Rhone,  which  by  no  means 
answers  to  the  poet*s  ^  blue  rushing  of 
the  arrowy  Rhone,"  it  being,  like  all 
the  Alpine  rivers,  of  a  whitish  colour. 
It  is  not,  until  having  passed  the  Lake, 
that  the  Rhone  assumes  its  blue  co- 
lour at  Geneva,  a  little  beyond  which, 
it  meets  the  Arve,  which  is  white  like 
the  Rhone  itself,  ere  it  joins  the  Lake. 
It  is  curious  to  observe  the  distance 
which  the  different  rivers  run  in  the 
same  channel  without  mingling.  The 
valley  of  the  Rhone,  the  guide-books 
will  tell  you,  contains  the  vegetable 


productions  of  all  climates,  from  those 
of  Lapland,  to  those  of  the  torrid  zone. 
Not  unlikely,  thought  I,  reading  the 
inflated  description  in  the  carriage, 
and  broiling  from  excessive  heat ;  while 
the  Diablerets,  topped  with  snow  and 
ice,  rose  precipitously  with  their  basee 
on  our  left  hands.  I  never  felt  more 
suffocatingly  hot  We  diverged  a  lit- 
tle froqi  the  road  to  visit  the  salt 
mines  of  Bex,  and  travelled  a  long 
way  in  the  dark  to  the  bottom  of  th« 
mine,  whence  we  were  told  the  stars 
can  be  seen  at  noon-day.  An  unpo- 
lite  cloud,  however,  left  our  doubts  on 
the  subject  just  as  they  were.  Strange 
stories  were  related  of  an  Englishman, 
that  used  himself  to  be  enclosed  in  the 
chamber  with  the  salt  boiler  for  two 
hours  each  day  for  a  long  time.  Five 
minutes'  confinement  is,  it  seems,  quite 
sufiicient  to  suffocate  any  living  crea- 
ture. It  is  a  lovely  drive  from  Bex  to 
St  Maurice,  which  is  the  limit  be- 
tween the  Canton  de  Vaud  and  that  of 
the  yalais,and  no  sooner  do  you  cross 
its  beautiful  bridge,  than  you  are  sen- 
sibly made  to  perceive  the  difference. 
To  cleanliness,  cultivation,  and  all  the 
signs  of  industry  and  wesJth,  succeed 
filth  and  decay,  fields  and  houses  alike 
neglected, — the  worst  part  of  Ireland 
is  not  worse.  And  what  is  most  as- 
tonishing, is,  the  instantaneous  change 
perceived  in  the  physiognomy ;  the 
features  of  the  two  people  are  as  dis- 
tinct as  possible.  Tnere  cannot  be  a 
more  comely  race  than  the  Yaudois, 
nor  a  more  ugly  than  the  Yalsisans. 
Even  to  the  very  costume,  all  is  dif- 
ferent :  a  straw  hat,  in  shape  resem- 
bling the  bonnets  painted  or  placed  on 
Mandarin  figures  amongst  us,  seems 
the  original  coiffure  of  £e  feinales  of 
the  Vaud, — 'tis  odd,  but  not  nnpictu- 
resque.  The  Yalaisans  have  villainous 
flat«crowned  hats,  somewhat  resem- 
bling those  of  the  Welsh  peasantry.  I 
need  not  say  the  resemblance  between 
the  two  people  ends  there.  What  may 
be  the  causes  of  this  striking  difference, 
is  to  be  divined  by  some  one  who  has 
made  a  longer  stay  in  the  country  than 
we  did.  The  Yaud  is  of  the  Reformed 
Religion, — the  Yalais,  Catholic,  to  the 
very  utmost.  There  are  not  so  many 
convents,  perhaps,  to  be  met  with 
in  traversing  the  whole  breadth  of 
Italy,  by  any  road,  as  are  found  col- 
lected in  this  one  valley.  And  beauti- 
ful certainly  their  white  edifices  and 
steeples,  perched  here  and  there  on 
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every  inTiting  summit,  render  the  de- 
cliyities  that  o'erhang  the  road.  Tou 
meet  one  at  every  turn,  in  every  com- 
manding situation,  mosi  generally  on 
the  side  of  the  mountains,  half  way  up, 
with  a  town,  when  the  site  permits  it, 
clustered  around  them  for  protection. 
They  seem  to  have  throughout  repla- 
ced the  old  baronial  residences,  of 
which  there  exists  not  a  vestige,  except 
the  noble  ruins  of  the  three  castles  at 
8ion.  At  St  Meurice  is  a  famous  con- 
vent of  Capuchins  ;  the  abbey  is  cele- 
brated in  the  history  of  the  country. 
Byron  could  not  have  chosen  a  fitter 
ecclesiastic  to  attempt  the  salvation  of 
Manfred.  Situated  as  it  is,  jammed 
in  between  two  of  the  noblest  Alps, 
the  Dent  du  Misli,  and  the  Dent  de 
Moreles,  the  bases  of  which  are  only 
separated  by  the  Rhone,  and  the  fine 
Roman  bridge  thrown  over  it, — the 
name  and  town  of  St  Meurice  must 
have  made  an  impression  on  the  poet. 

Martigny,  our  next  stage,  is  the 
place  whence  travellers  must  set  out 
to  cross  the  grand  St  Bernard  ;  ano- 
ther mountain  path  leads  from  it  over 
the  Colle  de  Balmi  to  Chamounix  and 
Mount  Blanc.  Not  far  from  Martigny, 
and  conveniently  near  the  road,  is  the 
celebrated  cascade  with  the  ugly  name, 
more  elegantly  called  the  Chute  de  la 
SalleneJuy  but  known  to  all  ranks  and 
sexes  on  the  continent,  under  the  name 
of  the  Pisse  Yaohe.  It  is  a  perpendi- 
cular &11  of  three  hundred  feet,  ren- 
dered much  finer  by  the  narrowness  of 
the  bed  from  which  it  shoots.  At  Tour- 
temain,  some  thirty  or  forty  miles  far- 
ther, is  another  fall,  by  some  consi- 
dered superior  to  that  of  the  Sallenche ; 
the  body  of  water  is  much  greater, 
though  it  does  not  fall  from  such  a 
height,  nor  so  perpendicularly  as  the 
Pisse  Vache.  Sion,  the  capital  of  the 
Yalais,  is  a  town  of  the  most  romantic 
situation.  On  a  hill  that  rises  above  the 
town,  in  the  middle  of  the  valley,  quite 
isolated  from  the  grand  chains  of  the 
Alps,  are  three  castles,  one  above  ano- 
ther. The  view  from  the  highest,  both 
up  and  down  the  valley,  is  beyond  all 
description ;  it  is  called  the  Tourbillon, 
a  noble  name  I  hold  for  a  barou  of 
romance  ;  I  wonder  Mrs  Radclifie  ne- 
ver laid  hold  of  it.  Here,  says  £bel, 
is  a  curious  chapel,  containing  por- 
traits of  all  the  bishops  of  Sion.  I  dis- 
covered the  chapel  converted  into  a 
cow-house,  although  it  seemed  quite  a 
riddle  to  me  how  cattle  could  get  up 
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there.  In  amusing  myself  with  the 
mitred  skulls  painted  in  hundreds  on 
the  wall,  with  numerous  inscriptions 
beneath  them,  I  discovered  one  of  my 
countrymen  amongst  them,  who  was 
designated,  as  far  as  my  powers  of 
spelung  could  ascertain,  Sanctue  Vn^ 
Iherm  de  Anglid^  Ippolitus  Novi  Castri, 
But  it  would  be  endless  to  relate  to 
you  all  the  fine  things  we  saw  along  the 
road. 

From  the  Leman  to  Brieg,  where  ' 
one  quits  the  valley  of  the  Rhone  to 
ascend  the  Simplon,  is  seventy  miles. 
Brieg  is  a  beautiful  little  town,  and 
completely  new,  having  been  frequent- 
ly taken  and  retaken,  and  at  length 
utterly  destroyed  by  the  French  in 
ninety -eight.  It  contains,  among  other 
curiosities,  a  large  establishment  of 
Jesuits,  almost  the  only  spot  now  al- 
lowed throughout  Europe  to  a  society 
once  so  powerful  and  universal  Six 
hours  bnngs  one  to  the  top  of  the  Sim* 
plon  ;  it  may  be  about  two  leagues  up 
in  a  straight  line,  but  the  winding 
road,  which  rises  only  so  many  yarcU 
in  the  mile,'  at  least  quadruples  the 
distance.  The  road  is  in  capital  order 
throughout  the  entire  passage,  not- 
withstanding the  croaking  of  so  many 
travellers.  We  undertook  to  walk  up, 
but  soon  repented  of  this  determina- 
tion, and  stopped  at  the  second  Refuqe^ 
to  get  some  fiesche  and  b)^de — ^terrible 
gibberish  is  this  German  certainly,  for 
all  the  enthusiasm,  of  your  Horce,  Trees 
and  forests  have  sunk  vastly  in  my  imar 
gination,  since  having  been  upon  the 
Simplon ;  the  mountain  absolutely 
makes  nothing  of  them.  They  seem  to 
spring  up  like  so  many  sturdy  weeds, 
to  be  rooted  by  the  first  gust,  and  pre- 
cipitated in  hundreds  below.  The 
streams  were  choaked  with  trunks  of 
trees,  as  if  they  were  but  heaps  of 
straw  carried  down.  The  wood  on  the 
Swiss  side  is  in  general  spruce  fir ;  on 
the  Italian  side,  the  larch  is  much 
more  prevalent.  Thb  in  winter  must 
greatly  increase  the  dreary  appearance 
of  the  Italian  part  of  the  Simplon  ;  in 
itself,  indeed,  much  more  romantic, 
fine  and  abrupt,  than  the  northern. 
The  great  beauty  of  our  ascent  was  the 
town  of  Brieg,  which,  at  every  succes* 
sive  turn  of  the  road,  was  seen  distant 
and  more  distint,  till  at  last  we  could 
merely  descry  its  white  steeples,  like 
specks  upon  the  misty  blue  space  to 
which  the  valley  had  faded.  We  de- 
scended two  leagues  to  reach  the  town 
21 
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of  Simplon,  where  we  slept,  and  were 
cool  enough.  The  It^ian  tide  u  much 
finer  than  the  other,  alternately  more 
heautifdl  and  moie  sublime ;  in  a 
straight  line  it  trarerses  twice  the  space 
that  the  other  side  does,  and  does  not 
at  aH  present  the  same  monoton j.  The 
eutting  the  road,  too,  must  have  been 
a  muoi  more  difficult  task  ;  although 
the  magnitude  of  the  undertaking  has 
been  greatly  over-rated .  I  completely 
agree  with  Forsyth  in  ridiculing  the 
bombastic  name  of  galleries  bestowed 
on  a  few  paltry  excaTations  in  the  rock. 
Forsyth  says,  what  are  ther  to  Oibral* 
tar  ?    The  superiority  of  the  southern 


1<M. 


ascent  OTer  the  other  is  greatly  increa- 
sed by  the  rirer  Diyario,  as  our  tour- 
ists call  it — it  is  Boredro,  in  Amoretti. 
This  torrent  aocompanies  the  road  the 
whole  way,  till  it  joins  the  Torso  near 
Bomo  D  Ossola.  At  Isella  we  were 
▼isited  by  the  Piedmontese  donane^  and 
met  with  neither  trouble  nor  extortion 
— this,  however,  may  not  always  be 
the  case.  The  Tale  of  Bomo  has  been 
a  thousand  times  described,  but  never 
exaggerated  \  but  I  am  in  Italy,  and 
must  reserve  iny  first  introduction  to 
her  for  fresh  enthusiasm,  and  anew 
sheet. — Thine  ever,  &c.  &e. 


eSf  TBI  AOBlGVia*UBAL  nuiTBXisn. 


MowtenecOy  near  i^Aom,  Sept.  20, 1822. 


8iB, — WiH  you  allow  me  to  oifer  a 
few  perhaps  too  unconnected  thoughts 
upon  the  singular  aspects  which  our 
agricultural  i^airs  at  present  ofier  to 
our  reflection  ?  If  our  agriculture  is 
hi  a  suffering,  and,  if  I  may  say  so, 
diseased  state, one  v^ material  branch 
of  the  national  industry  and  wealth 
cannot  be  thus  affected,  without  indi- 
rectly shedding  the  same  baneful  in- 
fluences on  all  the  other  great  sources 
of  national  prosperity  around  it.  Plen- 
ty, if  we  may  believe  every  report 
which  reaches  us  here,  has  been  wav- 
ing in  laughing  luxuriance  over  the 
plains  of  Britain,  yet  the  more  abun- 
dant our  harvests  are,  the  louder  and 
more  general  is  the  ciy  of  the  sgricul- 
tnrist!  To  give  this  strange  person 
petfece  satisfibction,  if  we  may  believe 
all  experience,  from  the  times  in  which 
Maro  sung,  even  unto  our  own  days, 
is,  I  can  well  believe,  impossible.  let 
there  does  seem  some  renson  in  the 
present  complaint — the  prices  of  all 
produce  have  oertainly  fallen  nearly 
onc^half,  while  the  publie  burdens 
have  not  decreased  in  any  thing  like 
a  similar  ratio.  This  is  at  least  one 
cause,  probably  amongst  many,  of  the 
dtMontents.  The  farmer,  at  aU  events, 
asserts,  that  he  cannot  pay  his  rents, 
and  is  in  the  utmost  dbtress,  and  that 
this  distress  Aorrm^^tftn  dietti  !  strange 
to  say,  is,  with  every  new  blessing  of 
a  more  than  abundant  produce,  pro- 
gressively increasing ! 

Ke  cause  of  all  this  no  one  can  ex- 
actly define ;  it  is  fior,  then,  to  sup- 
pose, that  not  one,  but  many  canses 
combine  in  producing  these  grievous 


effects.  It  is  now,  however,  at  least 
tacitly  acknowledged  on  all  sides,  (for 
the  labours  of  the  last  Session  of  Fiar- 
liament  have  been  dedicated  chiefly  to 
lessen  this  evil,)  that  taxation  is  one  of 
the  causes  of  the  national  distress. 
Every  party,  and  even  faction,  in  the 
House  of  Commons  have  been  uniting 
their  endeavours,  whether  **  of  strife 
or  of  love,"  to  search  out  every  possi- 
ble retrenchment,  and  although  much 
hai  been  done  m  relieving  the  publie 
burdens,  we  may  very  &r1y  doubt,, 
whether  all  that  will  be  required  haa 
been  effected.  Kow,  I  own  that  I  am 
one  of  those  who  believe  that  there  is 
but  one  sole  effectual  remedy,  which 
alone  appears  to  be  more  than  a  tempo- 
rary palhation,aDd  which,  were  it  b<Hd« 
ly  and  prudently  adopted,  would  place 
our  beloved  country  in  a  state  of  proud- 
er pre-eminence  among  the  nationa 
than  it  has  ever  yet  held,  namely,  the 
gradual  liquidation  of  the  national 
debt.  But  against  this  measure  many 
and  various,  and  seemingly  weighty 
objections  are  urged.  Many  of  these 
are  now  before  me,  brou^t  up  in 
''long  array"  against  Mr  Heathfield't 
plan,  &c.  ^c.  in  the  xxxiv  Number  of 
your  Magasine.  Must  1  confess  my 
audacity  in  stating  to  you,  that  they  do 
not  seem  so  insurmountable  as  you 
therein  appear  to  suppOBc  ? 

Many  hints  have  been  Is  tterly  thrown 
out  that  a  composition  with  the  nation- 
al creditor  would  be  a  desirable,  if  net 
a  necessary  measure.  But  the  ques- 
tion is,  how  could  such  a  measure  be, 
e|t|uitablv,  and  without  violating  pub- 
lic  fidtfa,    effected?    and,   moreover. 
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"  ^        what  benefits  are  likely  to  resalt  from 

'^'        taeh  an  arrangement?      It  is  very 

^  -"^       dear,  that  any  attempt  to  lower  the 

["'        interest  of  the  national  debt,  by  any 

means  short  of  actaal  payment  of  the 

'-■•:       ^ebt,  would  be  a  direct  violation  of 

good  fikith.    For  instance,  reduce  the 

'/':        4  i>er  cents  to  3  per  cents — is  it  the 

one  per  cent  per  annum  which  you 

alone  take  from  the  creditor  ?    By  no 

means.    This  reduction  of  his  interest 

at  once  mulcts  him  £20  in  every  £100 

of  his  capital ;  and  no  man  of  com-* 

mou  honesty  or  sense  (£  say  it  in  the 

face  of  the  '<  Kent  County  Meeting") 

can  deny  that  any  such  measure  would 

—        not  be  literally  swindling  the  public 

creditor  out  of  his  property  under  false 

'  pretences. 

The  nation  should  remember  who 
and  what  the  public  creditor  is,  against 
I  whom  Gobbet  and  Carlile  (whose  dear- 

est wishes  arc  to  raise  every  man's 
hand  against  the  life  and  property  of 
his  neighbour)  have  been  labouring  to 
direct  the  public  odium.  It  is  not  the 
contractor  of  the  public  loans  only  ;  it 
is  not  the  banker  and  capitalist,  or 
merchant,  (much  of  whose  nominal 
possessions  in  the  funds  belong  to 
others)  but  the  hard»working,  the  in- 
dustrious, and  the  prudent  in  all  the 
classes  of  society,  throughout  all  the 
profipssions,  and  sciences,  and  arts; 
the  widow,  the  orphan,  the  younger 
branches  of  landed  families  ;  the  ser- 
vant aaw,  and  even  the  agricultural 
labourer,  with  their  hard-earned  sa- 
vings, which  are  to  be  included  in  the 
feneral  idea  of  the  national  creditor. 
n  tho  public  securities  their  little  all, 
collected,  ia  many  eases,  by  degrees, 
and  by  hard  exertion,  is  invented. 
And  are  these  the  persons  to  be  wrong- 
ed by  harsh  and  unjust  dealing,  \vheu 
the  nobility  and  landed  proprietors  of 
Britain,  whose  property  is  so  much  more 
secure,  so  much  more  vast,  withdraw 
themselves  from  equal  sacrifices  I  The 
great  mass  of  public  ^editors  have  had 
aothing  on  earth  to  do  with  ministers 
or  their  loans,  or  the  contractors  of 
these  loans,  for  they  have  not,  and  ne- 
ver had,  representatives  in  Parliament. 
Who  in  fact,  have  created  the  uation- 
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al  debt  7  The  landed  interedt,  for 
their  own  security.  They  who  are 
now  loudest  in  their  cry  against  Uie 
burden ;  they  alene  had  the  power  of 
raising  it,  in  sending  their  representa- 
tives to  Parliament^  as  their  commis- 
sioners, to  raise  whatever  loans  were 
necessary  to  their  defence.  Is  there 
not  something  singular  that  the  people 
cannot  and  will  not  see  this  plain 
truth ;  and  that  they  suffer  such  crea- 
tures as  Cobbett  to  hoodwink  their  un- 
derstanding on  such  a  plain  point  of 
justice  7  What  possible  right  can  the 
landed  interest  have  to  complain  of 
those  very  beings  who  assisted  them  in 
the  common  hour  of  peril  and  distress  ! 
What  right  have  they  to  envy  the  far 
less  secure,  and  equally  honestly  gain- 
ed property  of  their  neighbour  f  Dare 
they  urge  that  it  was  dishonestly  ac- 
quired? Why,  they  themselves,  by 
their  commissioners,  raised  these  loans 
at  the  fair  rate  of  interest  of  the  day; 
and  if  any  are  chaigeable  with  betmy- 
ing  the  interests  of  the  nation,  to  their 
door  aloue  the  crime  is  to  be  traced. 
The  odium,  therefore,  which  the  aid- 
ers and  abettors  of  Radicalism*  have 
endeavoured  to  throw  upon  the  pub* 
lie  creditor,  is  as  false  and  ungenerous, 
as  it  is  full  of  the  most  selfish  ingrati- 
tude and  hypocrisy. 

To  return,  however.  A  composi- 
tion might  be  effected,  embracing  equal- 
ly the  iateress  of  all  parties,  and  that, 
I  think,  without  staining  the  national 
diaractcr  with  the  least  reproach.  Re* 
verting  to  tho  principles  of  the  debt^ 
the  contractor,  in  making  loans  with 
government,  never,  it  is  a  notorious 
&ct,  looked  for  the  uhtmate  repayment 
of  £100  for  every  £60  advanced,  as 
forming  any  part  of  his  gains.  He 
thought  of  nothing  further  than  se« 
curing  a  just  rate  of  interest  for  the 
money  he  really  did  advance.  Nor  did 
he  place  his  hope  of  reeompence  upon 
tlds.  No  sooner  is  the  loan  contracted 
for,  than  the  contractor  deals  it  out, 
in  small  portions,  to  the  public^  at  an 
advanced  rate ;  and  in  this  difference 
of  price,  which  he  receives  immediate- 
ly, does  he  obtain  all  the  gain  he  ever 
speculated  on.    He  then  **  has  his  re- 


^  Can  it  be  true  that  Mr  Bonnet  declared  in  the  Honse  ofOommons,  that  he  had 
no  participation  in  raising  the  loans  which  form  the  national  debt?  hereby  insinn- 
ati^;,  that  the  terms  were  always  fraudfal,  and  that  he  w«  the  only  honest  man  in 
that  house  I  I'll  not  believe  it,  though  Galignanfs  MeMenger  reported  it  from  the 
BngUsh  papers.  If  he  did,  how  peonliarly  modest  some  men  are  I  Ue  wishes  also 
to  obtain  eredit  for  being  pecnliarly  charitable.  Alas  !  "  Charity  vauateth  not  it- 
Keif— thinketh  no  evil** 
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ward/'  and  the  nation  may  fairly  con- 
clude that  he  has  had  full  and  suffi- 
cient satisfaction  and  payment. 

Nor  has  the  public  creditor,  recei- 
ving a  portion  of  any  loan  from  the 
contractor,  ever  hoped  even  that  he 
shall  receive  £100  for  perhaps  every 
£65  or  upwards  which  he  has  given. 
All  he  has  looked  to,  was  receiving  a 
regularly  paid  interest  for  the  mo- 
'  ney  which  he  embarked.  All  that  he 
then,  whether  a  foreigner  or  native, 
can,  in  reason  or  equity,  require,  is, 
that  neither  his  principal  money  nor 
his  interest  shall  be  unfairly  deterio- 
rated, and  any  principle  that  shall 
place  both  the  one  and  the  other  on  a 
more  secure  footing,  cannot  but  be 
cheerfully,  and  even  thankfully  em- 
braced. Constituted  as  the  national 
debt  now  is,  it  never  can  be  nationally 
repaid.  T^e  holder  of  the  3  per  cents 
having  a  fictitious  and  nominal  capi- 
tal, which  would  give  him  an  undue 
advantage  over  every  other  kind  of  pro- 
perty, in  any  attempt  to  pay  off  the 
debt ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  if  the 
debt,  or  part  of  it,  be  not  paid  off,  hia 
interest  will,  with  the  falling  value  of 
produce,  or,  above  all,  by  the  break- 
ing out  of  new  wars,  be  placed  every 
succeeding  year  in  a  more  precarious 
state,  and  it  will  be  ultimately  im- 
possible, the  debt  always  increasing, 
to  pay  it.  It  is  then  the  public  credi- 
tor s  interest  to  embrace  any  measure 
that  shall  secure  him  at  least  the  same 
money  that  he  advanced,  on  one  hand, 
and  the  same  interest  the  nation  stipu- 
lated, on  the  other.  But  he  must 
guard  himself  against  the  financial 
chicanery  of  the  day,  unfairly  redu- 
cing his  interest ;  and  the  only  way  to 
do  this  effectually,  is  to  name  such  a 
minimum  of  principal,  to  be  paid  in 
hard  cash,  when  paid,  yet  saving  the 
right  to  purchase  at  the  market  price, 
as  shall  act  as  a  protection.  The  4 
per  cents  will  protect  themselves  ;  my 
observations  relate  only  to  the  3  per 
cents  ;  and  it  appears  to  me  that  85 
per  cent  would  protect  the  holder  from 
all  unfair  dealing,  and  would  also  put 
that  property  on  a  far  safer  and  more 
popular  footing.  It  may  not  be  too 
much  to  assert,  that  were  books  open- 
ed at  the  Bank  by  the  authority  of 
Parliament,  for  the  purpose,  the  vast 
majority  of  holders  (whether  foreign- 
ers or  natives)  would  gladly  assent  to 
such  a  proposal. 

But   what   relief   would    this  be  1 
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None  whatever,  yet  a  preparative  to 
real  relief.  A  merely  nominal  debt  of 
ninety  or  one  hundred  millions  is  got 
rid  of,  Itearing  no  interest  in  reali^. 
This  frees  the  nation  from  not  one 
iota  of  the  burden  which  oppresses  it, 
namely,  the  interest  of  the  debt.  But 
it  places  all  properties  upon  a  just  and 
equal  footing,  to  go  forward  to  the  one 
great  remedy  whicli  alone  cau  free 
them  from  the  difiiculties  undef  which 
they  labour.  In  fact,  the  landed  pro- 
prietor has  now  a  trifling  superiority. 

One  objection  urged  against  paying 
off  the  national  debt  might  be  thua 
got  rid  of ;  but  it  is  asserted,  that  it 
is  well  nigh  impossible,  and,  at  all 
events,  impracticable,  to  effect  such  a 
levy  upon  the  national  property,  aa 
shall  be  sufficient  to  discbarge  either 
a  part  or  the  whole  of  the  debt  on  just 
and  equitable  principles.  There  is  only 
one  way,  it  is  tiue,  oy  which  the  debt 
can  be  liquidated  ;  and  the  national 
security  fortunately  requires,  that  the 
attempt  should  be  made  by  degrees^ 
which  will  enable  the  government  to 
foresee  and  to  avert  any  evil  conse- 
quence that  mi^ht  arise. 

But  there  exists  no  impossibility  of 
ascertaining  proper  means  to  r^ulate 
this  payment,  which  might  be  made 
on  well  known  practicable  principles. 
Where  was  the  impossibility  of  ascer- 
taining the  value  of  the  income  of  the 
country  ?  And  if  the  income  could  be 
ascertained,  why  may  not  the  proper- 
ty ?  The  value  of  land,  and  of  every 
species  of  property  through  ail  its  va- 
ried forms,  is  perfectly  well  known, 
and  all  this  will  be  as  readily  acknow- 
^dged.  But  how  is  money  to  be  pro- 
cured for  this  property,  or  that  pro- 
portion of  it  wnich  must  be  sold  to 
pay  each  person's  quota  of  the  nation- 
al debt  1    This  is  tne  next  objection. 

We  will  suppose  that  10  per  cent 
is  to  be  raised  on  the  national  proper- 
ty.—A.  has  L.20,000  in  money.— B. 
has  a  similar  sum,  invested  in  land, 
commerce,  manufactures,  profession, 
&c.  &c. — ^A.  at  once  pays  his  L.1000. 
But  B.  cannot  command  that  sum 
without  being  forced  to  sell  in  an  al- 
ready enormously  overstocked,  and 
therefore  most  unfavourable  market. 
Is  there  no  medium  course  1  Is  there 
no  device  by  which  he  may  make  an 
equivalent  payment,  without  this,  to 
him,  almost  ruinous  proceedinff  ? — 
Assuredly  there  is  not  one  acre  of  Xand, 
not  a  single  ship,  not  one  bale  of  goods, 
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not  a  hoiise  or  "  steam  engine,"  or  any 
one  individual  trifle  in  wmch  property 
is  vested,  that  need  be  forced  into  the 
market.  Let  B.^s  property  be  subjected 
to  a  proportional  annuity,  redeemable 
if  he  please,  (or  if  it  be  a  chaigeable 
investment,  let  B.,  on  the  profession 
or  crafi  to  which  B.  belongs,  be  sub- 
jected to  an  income  tax)  of  10  per  cent 
for  fourteen  years,  which  will  have  pre- 
cisely the  same  effect. — ^A.'s  LJOOO  at 
compound  interest,  yields  L.2000  in 
14  years. — B.'8  L.160  a-year,  yields 
at  compound  interest  L2000  at  the 
close  of  the  fourteenth  year. 

It  is  childish  to  suppose,  that  debt 
can  individually  or  nationally  be  got 
rid  of  without  self-denial,  and  exer- 
tion, and  suffering.  To  argue  that  the 
nation  cannot  bear  an  income-tax,  is 
to  urge  that  which  is  tiotoriously 
false.  But  such  a  measure  would 
cause  suffering.  This  might,  how- 
ever, be  alleviated,  by  the  public  cre- 
ditor at  once  paying  his  quota  in  mo- 
ney, and  by  those  landed  proprietors 
who  have  the  means  in  the  public  funds 
or  elsewhere,  being  compelled  to  com- 
pound also  for  their  estates  ;  by  which 
means  a  great  and  instant  relief  would 
be  afforded  to  those  classes  of  society 
who  must  necessarily  embrace  the 
other  alternative  of  submitting  to  an 
annuity  or  income-tax.  Ijet  govern- 
ment guarantee  to  the  public  creditor 
and  such  landed  proprietors,  the  futh- 
ful  and  strict  exaction  of  such  annuities 
and  incomes^  and  perhaps  10  per  cent 
on  the  national  property^  which  could 
be  at  once  compounded  for,  would  ef- 
fect an  instant  relief  of  seven  millions 
of  taxation  to  the  country.  The  increase 
of  taxation  necessary  to  pay  this  10 
per  cent  income  or  annuity-tax,  would 
thus,  probably,  not  in  reality  add  the 
burden  of  more  than  a  6  per  cent  in- 
come tax,  when  setoff  by  this  remission. 
This  relief,  therefore,  would  go  far  to 
facilitate  the  payment  of  these  annni- 
ties  and  incomes.  The  greater  the 
number  of  persons,  in  whatever  way 
their  property  is  invested,  that  can  at 
once  pay  their  quota,  the  greater  of 
course  would  be  the  relief ;  and  with 
this  guarantee  from  government,  it 
would  be  every  individual's  interest, 
at  once  to  pay  his  proportion. 

But  should  the  Prefessions,  &c.  be 
included  to  the  same  amount  in  this 
measure  ?  Assuredly,  by  way  of  in- 
Qome  tax.  for  this  q)ecial  purpose  of 
paying  off  the  debt.    They,  in  common 
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with  the  nation  at  large,  through  all 
its  ranks,  and  stations,  and  conditions, 
indirectly  pay  the  interest  of  the  debt, 
and  the  measure,  embraced  as  it  would 
be  for  the  benefit  of  all,  should  be  as 
generally  extended  as  possible,  and  to 
the  same  amount ;  for  we  ought  injus- 
tice to  pay  for  the  wars  in  which  we 
have  involved  ourselves,  and  not  to 
leave  their  effects  on  our  posterity. — 
Much  has  been  said  of  a  graduated 
income-tax ;  but  wherever  income  is, 
it  represents  propei*ty.  The  soldier 
has  only  an  income  ;  yet  we  well  know 
that  a  Lieutenant-colonelcy  of  dra- 
goons, producing  only  L.500  per  an- 
num, yet  sells  for  L.10,000.  In  the 
navy  no  sale  of  commissions  is  allowed ; 
but  the  pay  of  both  soldier  and  sailor 
is  a  perpetual  income,  arisiog  out  0^ 
and  secured  upon,  the  property  of  the 
nation.  The  clergy  have  only  an  in- 
come, but  that  income  arises  from  real 
landed  property.  The  legal  profession 
have  their  regularly  established  gains, 
and  splendid  national  incomes  are  held 
out  as  the  reward  of  superior  talents. 
The  same  reasoning  may  be  pursued 
throughout,  with  but  few  exceptions. 

By  immediate  payments,  or  by  an- 
nuity, and  income-tax,  for  a  given  num- 
ber of  years,  a  great  proportion  of  the 
national  debt  might  be  lit^uidated ; 
there  is  no  impossibility,  no  impracti- 
cability, in  the  plan.  We  may  relieve 
ourselves  from  our  burdens  when  we 
please,  and  to  what  extent  we  please ; 
It  depends  simply  on  our  own  will — 
the  way  is  clear  and  open.  The  cal- 
culation given  is  only  10  per  cent  on 
the  property  of  the  nation ;  but  the 
principle  is  precisely  the  same,  if  we 
raise  that  10  to  15,  20,  or  25  per  cent. 

Wherever  immediate  payment  could 
be  made,  it  should  be  made.  Where- 
ever  fixed  property  existed,  annuities 
should  be  demanded  where  the  indi- 
vidual could  not  compound  for  his 
proportion  of  the  debt,  and  these  an- 
nuities the  government  might  dispcrae 
of  as  it  does  of  the  land-tax,  or  any 
other  public  security,  for  the  purpose 
of  effecting  immediate  payments,  as 
many  monied  individuals  would  glad- 
ly purchase  well  secured  annuities  at 
the  just  price.  Where  neither  of  these 
modes  could  be  pursued,  a  regular  in- 
come-tax for  the  fourteen  years  would 
answer  the  self-same  purpose,  and  this 
income-tax  might  be  urged  as  fiur, 
though  all  the  conditions  of  society,  as 
was  thought  just  and  equitable. 


On  th$  A^rievihmd  Dutrmn. 


440 

In  ftct  mt,  tbff  nad^n  hai  onl^  to 
twu%  itielf  from  ittwlfish  luznij  and 
indifference,  and  to  assume  some  slif^ht 
remains  of  the  doing  and  suffenng 
energy  of  its  fore&thers,  to  free  itself 
from  all  these  its  distresses.  With 
what  eyes  do  the  nations  of  Burope  now 
look  upon  Great  Britain  ?  As  a  power 
bound  down  beyond  the  possibility  of 
resentinff  insult  and  oppression,  by  an 
oTerwhelming  mass  of  debt — such  is 
the  fiiHen  station  that  our  country 
holds,  notwithstanding  all  the  boasted 
glories  which  it  has  reaped  from  the 
long  and  arduous  struggle  it  has  been 
encaged  in,  but  which  it  has  left  un- 
finished. Why  is  it  that  all  our  just 
glories  are  thus  tarnished  ?  simply,  be- 
cause we  have  neither  the  courage  nor 
the  energy  to  relieve  ourselves  from 
the  consequences  of  our  warfare,  and 
thus  to  reap  our  full  harrest  of  well- 
deserred  praise.  We  have  attempted 
to  rear  our  **  tower'*  of  freedom  and  of 
glory  without  **  counting  the  cost," 
and  unwilling  to  put  the  finishing  hand* 
to  that  tower,  maaed  and  astoniwed  at 
the  expense,  we  become  the  laughing- 
atodE  of  the  earth,  /niltvuiiia^  selfish- 
ness parmlites  the  powers  of  the  na- 
tion, and  prevails  over  puMic  good,  or 
this  burden  and  reproach  would  not 
long  overpower  and  grind  our  ener- 
gies in  the  dust.  Let  this  burden  be 
once  honestly  and  justly  laid  aside, 
and  Great  Britain  will  stand  unrival- 
led in  moral  character,  and  therefore 
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in  courage  and  fortitude,  while  the  iia> 
tional  property,  freed  from  all  its  draw- 
backs, and  relieved  from  its  present 
difficulties,  will,  under  a  Providence, 
which  always  blesses  the  efforts  of  in- 
dnstiy  and  virtue,  be  again  rapidly 
augmented. 

Like  a  poor  and  guilty  creditor,  wa 
now  startle  and  cringe,  and  exchdm, 
at  evety  new  difiiculty,  plainly  as  these 
difiSculties  will  eventually  lead  us  to 
farther  expense,  and  therefore  one  de- 
gree nearer  to  the  ruin  which  must 
eventually  overwhelm  the  never-re- 
penting prodigal  It  is  a  mean,  and 
low-spirited,  and  even  immoral  sta- 
tion, enough  to  destroy  the  energies  of 
freemen.  The  right  and  honest  prin^ 
ciple  of  individual  freedom,  holds  good 
also  with  nations — "  owe  no  man  any- 
thing, but  to  love  one  another."  Iiet 
this  just  principle  be  realised  by  th* 
nation,  and  all  the  distresses,  and  dif- 
ficulties, and  divisions  will  cease. 

If  you  think  these  reflections  of  n 
leisure  hour  are  likely  to  throw  anj 
light  upon  this  subject,  or  will  in  any 
way  conduce  further  to  our  knowledge, 
on  a  subject  so  interesting  to  us  all  in- 
dividually and  nationally,  give  them  a 
place  in  your  Magasine  ;  n  not,  they 
are  more  easily  destroyed  than  they 
have  been  penned. 

lam,  Sn, 
Tour  obedient  serrant^ 

T.  R 


HEXOIB  or  ROSSI VI  TflB  COHPOSBB. 


Or  all  living  composers,  Rossini  is 
the  most  celebrated.  He  has  been  in- 
vited to  every  grand  theatre  of  Eu- 
rope, in  succession.  Last  year  he  was 
to  have  presided  at  the  King's  Thea^ 
tre  in  London  ;  but  love,  or  indolence, 
or  the  Italian  passion  for  Italy,  held 
him  within  the  Alps.  This  year  he  has 
crossed  chem,  and  presides  at  Vienna. 
Paris  next  solicits  him  ;  and  if  he  be 
not  exhausted  by  the  admiration  of 
the  French,  or  overladen  with  their 
opulence,  he  will  come  to  London; 
the  last,  loftiest,  proudest,  and  most 
lavish  of  capitals,  fed  upon  by  men  of 
•onsf. 

Joaehim  Rosnni  was  bom  in  1701, 
at  Pesaro,  a  little  town  of  the  Papal 
States  on  the  Gulph  of  Venice.  The 
Pi^  government  requires  from  its 
subjects  the  regular  payment  of  taxes, 


and  the  strict  attendance  on  wass>  — 
Its  subjects,  on  the  other  hand,  ra^ 
quire  fh>m  the  Phipal  government  free 
will  in  eveiy  thing  else  ;  and  on  the 
strength  of  this  compact,  all  the  tastes^ 
propensities,  and  passions  of  man^ 
flourish  and  luxuriate  in  a  fearless  vir 
gour,  that  would  astonish  the  more  sla^ 
vish  governments  of  France  and  Eng- 
land. Man  may  do  what  he  will,  or 
be  what  he  will,  in  that  land  of  s^ui- 
bility.  This^  it  is  true,  fills  the  roads 
with  banditti ;  but  it  crowds  the  eot^ 
vents  with  monks :  it  fills  the  palaces 
with  ♦*♦*♦♦,  but  it  never  leaves  the 
Casinos  destitute  of  beauty ;  it  fills  the 
streete  with  mendicants  ;  but  it  sends 
hosts  of  amateurs  upon  Uie  stage. 

Music,  of  all  arts,  the  most  natural, 
to  an  idler,  and  the  most  interesting 
to  women,  has  irresistible  inducements 
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Mtimir  of  Uomni  th4  Comp<mr. 


for  the  Italian,  an  epicure  at  best ;  three 
parts  woman,  and  the  fourth  part  idler, 
A  guitar  and  a  voice  will  carry  him 
from  Taranto  to  Domo  d^Ossola^ 
through  Italy,  and  through  life.  Sun- 
shine costs  nothing  ;'ana  no  man  can 
contrive  so  well  to  dispense  with 
clothes ;  he  can  be  luxurious,  when 
luxury  is  before  him ;  he  can  fast,  when 
he  has  nothing  else  to  do ;  no  living 
being  can  otU-endure  him; — he  can 
live  upon  an  onion, — water, — air. — 
He  "  diets  of  the  camelion's  dish,"  and 
nestling  in  the  mule's  dung  of  the 
Apennine,  or  the  bristly  straw  of  Pied^ 
mont,  he  dreams  of  the  pence  and 
plaudits  of  the  Boulevard,  or  the  gold- 
en showers  of  the  Haymarket.  Ros- 
sini's portion  from  his  father  was  the 
true  native  heirship,  a  little  music,  a 
little  religion,  such  as  it  is  to  be  had 
in  the  States^  and  a  volume  of  Ariosto. 
The  rest  of  his  education  was  consign* 
ed  to  the  legitimate  school  of  South-, 
em  youth, — ^the  society  of  his  mother, 
her  gossips,  and  the  streets  ;  aided  and 
refined  as  be  grew  up  by  the  darker- 
eyed  belles  among  the  barbers  and  cof- 
feehouse keeper's  daughters  of  this  Pa- 
pal village. 

RosHni  went  on  the  stage,  en  ama- 
teur. In  Italy  the  stage  is  not  always 
adopted  for  a  life  profession,  as  m 
France  or  England.  There  an  amateur 
xnav  sing  in  public  for  a  season  or  two, 
and  then  return  to  that  nondescript 
station  o$  a  dill^nte,  without  its  af- 
fecting his  future  pursuits.  It  ap- 
pears thai  Rossini,  who  is  known  to 
aing  with  infinite  taste  and  spirit  the 
introductory  song  in  11  Barbiere  di  Se- 
viffliajjMid  no  success  as  a  public  sing* 
er.  There  were  at  that  tmie  seveial 
detached  airs  of  his  composition  cir- 
culating in  society,  which,  though  mo« 
delled  on  the  style  then  in  fashion,  dis- 
played original  vivacity.  Two  or  three 
wealthy  amateurs  of  Venice  engaged 
him  to  compose  an  opera.  The  ma- 
nager of  the  theatre  entertained  but  a 
slight  opinion  of  the  composer,  from 
hb  youth  and  excessive  gaiety,  which 
differed  little  from  the  reckless  wag- 
gery of  a  school-bov.  The  patrons  of 
Bossini,  however,  threatened  the  ma- 
nager to  withdraw  their  support  from 
him,  till  he  at  length  consented  to 
bring  forward  this  first  operatic  attempt 
of  II  Giovtne  Peearese.  This  opera 
was  Uinganno  Felice^  in  which  there 
are  two  or  three  flashes  of  genius,  (the 
duo,  for  instance,)  but  the  resi  was 
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merely  in  the  reigning  taste.  JUingan-- 
no  Fdice  was  played  with  success. — 
Soon  after,  Rossini  composed  11  Tan- 
credi,  L*ltaliana  in  Algeria  and  1m 
Pietra  di  Paroffone,  which  are  ranked 
among  his  masterpieces.  To  b«  eja- 
tirely  of  this  opinion,  one  should  hava 
seen  them  as  they  were  nrodnoed  9k 
Milan ;  particularly  L^ludiana^  la 
which  a  jPrima  Donna  and  a  Buffo->«K 
such  as  Marcolini  and  Paecini  sup- 
ported by  Galli— completely  develo- 
ped the  spirit  of  that  beautiful  compo- 
sition. 

The  opera  of  Tancredi  circulated 
through  Italy  with  great  rapidity.  The 
air  of  Ti  ti'vedrb,  mi  n^vedrai^  was  ta- 
ken from  a  Greek  Litany  that  Rossi- 
ni had  heard  chaunted  in  one  of  the 
islets  of  the  Lagune  near  Venice. — 
This  air,  to  be  understood,  should  be 
sung,  if  possible,  as  Posto  sings  it.-^-* 
Rossini,  either  through  indolence,  or 
other  motives,  has  a  strong  aversion  for 
overtures ;  so  much  so,  that  he  did  not 
compose  one  for  Tancredi,  And  at 
present,  in  Italy,  this  opera  is  preced- 
ed by  the  overture  of  the  P%etra  di 
Paragone^  or  that  of  the  Italiana. 

Rossini  has  led  the  usual  life  of  fo^ 
reign  musicians.  Marcolini  beo^ine 
attached  to  him.  It  was  for  her  d«U<» 
dous  coiUr'aUo  voice^  and  admirabU 
comic  powers,  that  he  composed  tha 
part  of  the  Ikdiana  ;  the  genuine  Ita- 
lian vivacity  of  which  hasbeen  too  of- 
ten metamorphosed  upon  other  thefr< 
tres  into  dull  indelicacy. 

Rossini  came  to  Milan,  and  there  aa* 
sumed  the  rank  which  he  now  holds 
among  composers.  He  wrote  for  the 
Milanese^  La  Pidra  di  Paragone  ;  and 
from  that  moment  this  eitraardinaiy 
young  man  was  placed  on  the  sam# 
elevation  with  the  Cimarosas  and  Paa- 
siellos.  It  was  there  too  that  he  adopt- 
ed the  idea  of  his  Creeoendi,  frtmi  Mo- 
Bca,  who  has  composed  about  a  hun^i 
dred  opera&  among  which  is  a  single 
good  one,  £i  Preiendenti  Ddim. 

It  was  there  that  the  prettiest  of  the 
pretty  women  of  Lombiudy  fell  despe* 
rately  in  love  with  him,  and  quitted 
her  noble  Cavaliere  eerventCf  for  tb^ 
youthful  Maestro,  He  made  her  the 
first  musician  probably  in  all  Italy .-^ 
Seated  by  her  at  the  piano,  he  com* 
posed  the  greater  number  of  those 
airs  which  he  afterwards  introduced 
in  his  operas.  On  leaving  Milan,  Bos- 
sini went  to  Pesaro  to  see  his  familv, 
to  whom  he  is  much  attached.    He 
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has  nerer  been  known  to  write  letters 
but  to  his  mother ;  and  they  are  thus 
singularly  addressed,  **  All  Hliutrim" 
ma  Sifnora  Rossini,  Madre  dd  ceMtre 
MaestrOy  a  Pesaro." 

Such  is  the  character  of  the  man, 
who,  half  in  jest,  half  in  earnest,  talks 
of  lus  feme,  and  candidly  refuses  to 
seem  ignorant  of  it.  Denying  happi- 
ness from  the  efforts  of  his  genius, 
amidst  the  most  sensitive  people  upon 
earth,  surrounded  by  the  homage  of 
the  public  from  the  age  of  eighteen, 
he  has  a  full  consciousness  of  his  own 
celebrity,  and  cannot  understand  why 
a  man  so  gifted  should  not  be  the  equal 
ofivany  man. 

About  the  time  of  his  visit  to  Pe- 
saro,  he  was  exempted  from  the  almost 
univeml  operation  of  the  miserable 
conscription  laws.  The  Minister  of 
the  Interior  yentured  to  propose  to 
the  Viceroy  of  Italy  an  exception  in 
his  favour.  The  Prince  at  first  hesi- 
tated, fearing  a  reprimand  from  Pari- 
sian head-quarters,  but  at  length  yield- 
ed to  the  decided  feeling  of  the  pub- 
lic. Rossini  went  afterwards  to  Bo- 
logna, where  the  same  triumph  await- 
ed him. 

The  Rigorists  of  Bologna,  who  ex- 
ercise as  strict  a  dictatonhip  over  mu- 
sic, as  the  French  Academy  over  the 
French  language,  reproached  him,  and 
not  without  reason,  with  sometimes 
neglecting  the  grammatical  rules  of 
hannony  in  his  compositions.  Rossi- 
ni acknowledged  the  truth  of  the  re- 
proach, but  at  the  same  time  said, 
«  That  none  of  these  faults  would 
have  remained,  if  he  had  read  his  MS. 
twice  over.  But,'*  added  he,  "  I  have 
only  six  weeks  to  compose  an  opera  ; 
the  first  month  is  devoted  to  dissipar- 
tion,  and  it  is  but  during  the  last  fort- 
night, that  I  compose  eveiy  morning  a 
duo  or  air,  which  is  to  be  rehearsed  on 
that  very  evening.  How,  then,  will 
you  have  me  perceive  the  minute  er- 
rors in  the  accompaniments  ?" 

Notwithstanding  the  candour  of  this 
excuse,  the  musical  puritans  of  Bolog- 
na made  the  usual  bustle  about  those 
veni^  sins  of  harmony,  though  the 
^t  is,  that  they  are  almost  imper- 
ceptible while  listening  to  his  music  ; 
but  a  knot  of  composers,  who  found 
themselves  completely  crushed  by  the 
success  of  a  handsome  idle  youth  of 
twenty,  were  glad  to  have  something 
to  vent  their  envy  upon.  There  is 
not   a  town   in    Italy  which    could 
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not  furnish  docens  of  these  critics, 
who,  for  a  single  sequin,  would  un> 
dertake  to  correct  the  errors  in  any 
one  of  Rossini's  operas.  But  he  was 
doomed  to  attacks  more  difficult  to  re- 
sist than  the  pedantic  outcry  of  the 
Bigonists.  His  Milanese  admirer  a- 
bandoned  her  splendid  palace,  her 
husband,  her  children,  and  her  for- 
tune, and  one  morning  plunged,  as  if 
from  the  clouds,  into  the  room  occu- 
pied by  Rossini.  They  had  scarcely 
met,  when  the  door  opening,  in  rushed 
one  of  the  richest  and  most  beautiful 
women  of  Bologna.  A  scene  ensued 
not  unlike  that  in  the  Beggar's  Opera, 
and  Rossini,  like  Macheath,  laughed  at 
the  rival  fiur  ones,  sang  them  a  comic 
air,  and  made  his  escape. 

After  his  success  at  Bologna,  he  re- 
ceived offers  from  every  town  in  Italy. 
He  generally  demanded  for  an  opera 
about  a  thousand  francs,  (L40.)  He 
has  been  known  to  write  three  or  four 
in  a  year.  The  management  of  a  thea- 
tre in  Italy  is  curious.  The  director 
is  often  the  most  wealthy  and  consi- 
derable person  of  the  little  town  which 
he  inhabits.  He  gets  together  a  troop, 
consisting  of  a  prima  donna,  basso 
odntante,  basso  bufo,  a  second  female 
singer,  and  a  third  ioMo.  He  engages 
a  maestro  (a  composer,^  to  write  a 
new  opera,  in  which  he  is  obliged  to 
adapt  his  airs  to  the  compass  and  vo- 
lume of  the  company.  The  director 
purchases  the  words  of  the  opera  for 
about  60  or  80  francs,  from  some  un- 
lucky son  of  the  muses.  The  troop, 
thus  organised,  gives  from  forty  to 
fifty  representations  in  the  town  for 
which  they  were  engaged,  and  then 
breaks  up.  This  is  what  is  generally 
called  a  season,  (stagione,)  the  last  is 
that  of  the  carnival.  The  singers  who 
are  not  engaged  in  any  of  these  com- 
panies, are  usually  to  be  found  at  Mi- 
Ian  or  Bologna. 

From  this  sketch  of  theatrical  ma- 
nagement in  Italy,  one  may  easUy  form 
some  idea  of  the  kind  of  life  which 
Rossini  led  from  1810  to  1816.  Du- 
ring that  interval  he  visited  all  the 
principal  towns  of  Italy,  remaining 
from  three  to  four  months  in  each. 
On  his  arrival,  he  was  welcomed  and 
feted  by  the  dilettanti  of  the  place. 
The  first  thirteen  or  twenty  days  were 
passed  with  his  friends,  dining  out, 
and  shrugging  his  shoulders  at  the 
nonsense  which  he  was  obliged  to  set 
to  music.      For,  besides  his  natural 
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good  tMto»  Rofatniy  £roTn  h»?ing  been 
early  acoastomed  to  the  writiags  of 
AzioBto,  Goldoni,  Muchiavelle,  sad  Mo- 
lien,  was  fully  enabled  to  judge  of  the 
worthleasnes»of  these  ioUdisant  poems. 

When  he  had  been  about  three  weeks 
in  a  town,  he  began  to  refuse  invita- 
tions, and  to  occupy  himself  seriously 
in  studying  the  voices  of  the  perform- 
ers. He  made  them  sing  at  the  piano, 
and  I  have  seen  him  more  than  once 
obliged  to  mutilate  and  ^  curtail  of 
their  fair  proportions,"  some  of  his 
most  brilliant  and  happy  ideas,  be- 
oauie  the  tenor  could  not  attain  the 
note  which  was  necessary  to  express 
the  composer's  feelings,  or  alter  the 
'character  of  a  meludy,  because  the  pri^ 
ma  donna  sang  false. 

At  length,  when  he  had  acquired  an 
accurate  knowledge  of  the  yuices,  he 
began  to  write.  He  rose  late,  and  pass- 
ed the  day  in  composing,  in  the  midst 
of  his  friends,  who  were  engaged  in 
coDveraatioii  around  him.  Though  the 
day  of  the  hrst  representation .  was  ra* 
pidly  approaching,  he  seldom  resisted 
thesolicitations  of  those  friends.  It  was 
after  returning  at  a  late  hour  from  some 
of  their  parties,  and  shutting  himself 
up  in  his  chamber,  that  he  has  been 
visited  by  his  most  brilliant  inspira- 
tions ;  these  he  hastly  wrote  down 
upon  scraps  of  paper,  and  next  morn- 
ing arranged  them  ;  or,  to  make  use  of 
his  own  term,  instrunutUed  theui.  Kos- 
sini  has  a  quick  mind,  susceptible  of 
impressions,  and  which  can  often  turn 
to  advantage  the  most  triHing  or  pass- 
ing circu'ustauces.  When  composing 
his  Minsif  some  one  said  to  him,—- 
**  What,  you  are  going  to  make  the  He- 
brews sing  1  do  you  mean  they  should 
chaunt  as  they  do  in  the  Synagogue  1" 
The  idea  struck  him,  and  on  return- 
ing home,  he  composed  a  magnifi- 
cent chorus,  which  commences  by  a 
kind  of  nasal  twang,  peculiar  to  the 
Synagogue.  The  labour  of  composi- 
tion is  nothing  to  him  ;  it  is  the  re- 
hearsals which  annoy  him.  During 
these,  the  povero  mautto  has  to  under- 
go the  torture  of  hearing  hii  finest 
airs  disfigured  \  yet  these  very  rehear- 
sals are  the  triumph  of  Italian  sensi- 
bility. It  was  at  some  of  those  which 
took  place  in  a  dilapidated  cinunber, 
called  the  ridotto  of  a  theatre,  in  the 
minor  towns,  with  no  other  instru- 
ment than  a  cnizy  piano,  that  I  have 
decidedly  felt  that  Italy  is  the  native 
country  of  music.     You  may    there 
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hear  persons,  perfectly  ignorant  of  mur 
steal  science,  sing  their  parts  as  if  by 
instinct,  with  the  most  admirable  spi- 
rit and  precision.  The  unprejudiced 
foreigner  in  Italy  will  be  soon  led  to 
acknowledge,  that  it  is  an  absurdity 
to  expect  either  good  composers  or 
singers  out  of  sight  of  Vesuvius.  There 
the  infant  at  the  breast  is  accustomed 
to  the  sound  of  music.  We  left  Ros- 
sini at  the  rehearsal  of  his  opera,  with 
a  wretched  piano,  in  the  ridotto  of  a 
little  theatre,  which  obscure  little  room 
not  only  often  resounds  with  the  most 
original  and  enchanting  music,  but 
also  becomes  the  scene  of  the  most  lu- 
dicrous pretensions  and  disputes.  The 
green-room  of  an  operatic  troop  is  the 
chief,  if  not  the  sole  object,  of  the  at- 
tention and  conversation  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  whole  town.  Their  fu- 
ture pleasure,  or  ennui^  (from  the  suc- 
cess or  failure  of  the  new  opera,)  du- 
ring the  gayest  month  of  the  year, 
chiefly  depends  upon  the  good  or  bad 
understanding  that  exists  between  the 
meml)ers  of  this  irritable  synod.  So- 
grasi,  an  Italian  comic  poet,  has  writ- 
ten a  charming  lively  piece,  in  one  act, 
upoTi  the  adventures  of  a  strolling 
com)>any  of  singei-s. — At  length  the 
awful  day  of  the  first  representation 
comes.  The  maestro  takes  his  place 
at  the  piano  ;  the  theatre  overflows  ; 
all  other  occupations  cease  but  that  of 
listening,  and  even  gallantry  is  hush- 
ed. As  the  overture  commences,  so  in- 
tense is  the  attention,  that  the  flapping 
of  a  fan  might  be  heard  in  the  house  ; 
but  on  its  conclusion,  the  most  tre- 
mendous uproar  ensues.    It  is/ either 

applauded  to  the  clouds,  or   d d 

without  mercy.  It  i^  not  in  Italy  as  in 
Paris,  where  the  first  representation  is 
seldom  or  ever  decisive  ;  where  unity 
prevents  each  man  from  expressing  his 
individual  opinion,  lest  it  should  be 
found  in  discordance  with  the  opinion 
of  the  majority.  In  an  Italian  theatre, 
they  scream  and  stamp  with  ali  the 
violence  of  persons  possessed,  while 
endeavouring  to  force  upon  others  the 
judgment#vhich  they  have  formed  ; 
for,  strange  to  say,  there  is  no  intole- 
rance equal  to  that  of  the  eminently 
sensitive.  An  Italian  Will  tell  you, 
when  you  hear  a  man  descant  calmly 
upon  the  fine  arts,  change  the  conver- 
sation instantly,  and  talk  to  him  of 
something  else, — such  a  man  may  be- 
come an  excellent  magistrate,  a  good 
physician,  an  enterprbing  merchant^ 
3K 
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or  «  kftrned  aeadtmldui ;  anj  thing 
jon  pleftM,  except  one  capftble  of  feei- 
i&g  the  charms  of  music  and  painting. 
Such  is  the  tact  of  an  Italian  audience, 
that  they  always  distinguish,  on  hear- 
ing each  of  the  airs  of  a  new  opera, 
whether  the  merit  belongs  chiefly  to 
the  singer  or  the  composer ;  if  the  lat- 
ter, they  shout,  **  bravc^  mautro  /**  Roe- 
sini  then  rises  from  his  place  al  the  pi- 
ano, his  countenance  wearinr  an  air  of 
great  grayitT,  and  makes  three  obei- 
sances, which  are  foUowed  by  repeated 
salTos  of  applause. 

^  Rossini  presides  at  the  piano  du- 
ring the  first  three  representations,  af- 
ter which  he  receiyes  his  800  or  1000 
francs.  He  rests  himself  a  wedc  or 
ten  days  ;  is  invited  to  a  general  din- 
ner, giren  by  his  friends,  that  is  to  say, 
by  the  whole  town,  and  then  sets  out 
(with  his  portmanteau  full  of  music- 
paper)  for  some  other  town,  there  to 
commence  a  similar  course.  On  the 
success  of  an  opera,  he  generally  writes 
to  hb  mother,  and  sends  her  and  his 
aged  father  the  two-thirds  of  what  he 
has  receiyed ;  and  though  often  tia- 
ydling  with  but  eight  or  ten  sequins 
in  his  pocket,  he  is  the  gayest  or  the 
gay,  and  never  foils,  if  he  has  the  good 
fortune  to  meet  with  a  blockhead  on 
the  way,  to  turn  him  into  jest.  Once 
going  to  Reggie,  he  passed  himself  off 
on  his  fellow-passengers  as  a  fnasttrOf 
the  mortal  enemy  of  Rossini  As  they 
went  along,  he  composed  the  most 
abominable  music  to  some  of  the  well- 
known  words  of  his  best  airs,  which 
he  made  some  of  his  fellow-travellers 
sing,  and  which  he  criticised  in  the 
most  ludicrous  manner,  as  being  the 
chirfj^cnivre  of  that  mountebank  call* 
ed  Rossini,  whom  none  but  people  of 
the  most  execrable  taste  could  aifmire. 
Rossini  was  at  length  called  to  Rome. 
The  director  of  the  theatre  there  ha- 
ving had  the  words  of  several  operas 
put  aside,  by  the  objections  which  the 
police  made  to  them,  as  containing 
certain  allusions,  in  a  moment  of  dis- 
appointment and  ill-humour,  proposed 
Jl  Uarbiere  di  Seviglia^  whiA  had  been 
already  set  to  music  by  Paesiello.  The 
{^vemment  consented.  Rossini,  who 
IS  intellectual  enough  to  be  modest, 
when  put  in  competition  with  true  and 
acknowledged  merit,  was  extremely 
embarrassed  by  the  choice.  He  in- 
stantljr  wrote  to  Paesiello,  acquainting 
him  with  the  drcumstaoce.  The  old 
who,  though  a  man  of  un- 
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doubted  genius,  was  not  ^Jefcid  of  a 
mixture  of  ooMomm,  replied,  that  he 
was  perfectly  content  with  the  ehoiee 
which  the  fWnnan  noliee  had  made, 
and  that  he  had  no  doubt  as  to  the  re* 
suit.  Rossini  prefoeed  the  WrvMo  mo- 
destlv,  shewed  FMaello'a  letter  to  aU 
the  iiletUMMti  of  Rome^and  immrdnit^' 
ly  set  about  the  composiiion,  which 
was  finished  in  thirteen  days.  He  has 
said,  that^at  the  first  lepiesentataoB 
of  11  Bmfiiert,  his  heart  throbbed  vio- 
lently, on  placing  himself  at  ihe  piano. 
The  Romans  seemed  to  consider  the 
commencement  of  this  opera  tiresome^ 
and  very  inferior  to  that  of  AMs&eUo. 
One  of  the  airs  sung  by  Eomma  (Somi^ 
i>sa!i£f)  appeared  entirely  outof  chane- 
ter.  They  charged  RossiAi  with  ha- 
ving stthitituted  the  saucinesi  of  a  vi- 
ra(ro,for  the  oomplainioga  of »  love- 
sick and  ^ntle  girL  The  duett  be- 
tween JKosiiM  and  Figaro  drew  forth 
the  first  apphiuse.  The  air  of  Ddia 
CWtmnta  was  pronounced  to  be  nng- 
nificent,  though  in  fiset  it  necmUes  a 
little  too  doaely  the  air  Za  Vemiktta. 
in  the  Heme  ii  Fiffmro  of  Momtw 
The  fate  of  ,this  o^i»  was  singular. 
On  the  fint  night  it  cxpeiienoed  al- 
most a  complete  fisilure.;  and  on  the 
second,  it  obtained  the  most  enthuai- 
astic  applause.  However,  the  Romaa 
critics  thought  they  discovered  that 
Rossini  had  not  only  been  inferior  to 
himself,  but  to  all  the  celebrated  oooa- 
posers,  in  the  exraenion  of  impassioa* 
ed  tenderness.  Rosina  finding  in  Al* 
maviva  a  faithful  lover,  instead  of  » 
Pithless  seducer,  which  she  has  been 
led  to  suppose  he  was,  in  place  of  gi» 
viag  herself  up  to  a  gush  of  ecetatie 
fieeling,  bewildmher  voice,  her  lover, 
and  her  audience,  amidst  the  unmeaiK 
ing  intricacies  of  roulades  and  cadences ; 
and  yet  these  very  insignificant  and 
ill-placed  embelUahments  are  always 
applauded  to  the  echo  in  other  capi- 
tals.  Music,  and  dramatic  music  in 
particular,  has  made  a  considerable 
progress  since  the  time  of  ftiesJelio. 
The  long  and  tiresome  recitative  has 
been  discarded  ;  mwrotOMX  cPetuemSU 
are  more  frequeutly  introduced,  which, 
by  th«r  vivacity  and  *^  musical  up- 
roar," keep  ennwi  at  a  distance.  It  was 
the  opinion  at  Rome^  that  if  Gimazosa 
had  set  Jl  Bariiert^  it  might  have  been 
less  animated,  but  wouki  have  been 
much  more  comic,  and  infinitely  more 
tender.  They  also  seem  to  think  that 
RoBsint  has  not  appreacfaed  ffcceiello 


isat.] 


Mm$mr  of  Mouini  She  Compomr, 


intheguMMfd  ''Bona  Sera,*' where 
Boiilw  ii  enireated  %o  go  home. 

About  this  time,  M.  Barbaglia,  of 
Naples,  who,  from  being  a  waiter  at  a 
oottee-house^  had  acquired  a  oonsider- 
ablo  fortuae,  andeveo  oootriTed  to  in- 
gtatiate  himself  with  the  King,  had 
judgment  enough  to  peroeive  that  Ros- 
sini would  be  the  favourite  composer 
of  the  day.    He  therefore  drew  him 
to  Na|>les,  where  he  undertook  to  pro- 
duce three  new  operas  a-jear,  for  which 
he  was  to  receive  3000  francs  each. 
Rossini  was  appointed  musical  dir<H>- 
tor  of  San  Carto.    This  arrangement 
has  coutinued  during  the  last,  six  or 
seTon  years ;  notwithstanding  the  well- 
known  restlesspes4  of  Rossini's  charac- 
ter.   This  unusual  constancy  is  chief- 
ly   owing  to   a  devoted  attachment 
with  which  a  Neapolitan  lady  has  ia> 
spired    him.     Rossini   composed    for 
San  Carlo,  OuUo^Amude^  ZorcUde^  La 
Donna  di  Xo^tf,  EluabeUOf  Moia^^  &c. 
It  was  in  7<un  that  he  objected  to  the 
Italian  imitation,  or  rather  caricature, 
of  Othello.    The  author,  Marquis  Be- 
rio,  otherwise  a  respectable  man,  mo- 
ving in,  and  receiving  the  best  society 
in  Naples,  persisted  in    maintaining 
that  Shakespeare's  Othello  was  a  bar- 
barian, and  that  it  was  absolutely  ne- 
cessary to  correct  him.    Rossini  yield- 
ed, but  with  a  groan.    He  has  been 
often  heard  to  say,  that  the  translation 
of  Shakespeare's  Othello,  by  Letoni, 
fh>ie    up   his  blood;  and   that   be- 
fore sitting  down  to  compose  to  the 
flat  and  Itfeless  rhapsody  of  the  Mar- 
qois,  ho  took  care  to  imbibe  inspi- 
ration   from  Leoni's  version.    How- 
ever, this  inspiration  did  not  seem  to 
commence  with  the  overture,  which  is 
very  lively,  and  by  no  means  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  story.    Rossini,  in 
becoming  rich,  has  also  become  fond 
of  money,  and  even  indolent ;  which 
last  circumstance  has,  in  some  mea- 
sure, i«^ured  his  fame  ;  for  in  some  of 
his  later  productions,  there  are  not  to 
be  found  more  than  one  or  two  origi- 
nal passages ;  all  the  rest  is  little  more 
than  a  new  arrangement  of  old  ideas. 
The   public  of  Milan,   which  i»   the 
second  musical  capital  of   Italy,  ex- 
pressed their  conviction   of  this,  at 
Rossini's  last    visit,  when    he    came 
to  compose    the    Oana  Ladra;  yet 
never  was  there  more  brilliant  suc- 
cess than  that  of  its  first  representa- 
tion ;  for  the  Milanese,  thouffb   sen- 
able  thai  Aoeiini  had  copied  himiclf, 
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vet  were  too  highly  flattered  by  hif 
having  come  to  compose  a  new  opera 
expreulv  for  them,  to  show  any  evi- 
dence of  dissatisfaction  ;  besides,  the 
public  enthusiasm  was  roused  to  its 
utmost  height  by  the  sublime  and  tra- 
gical powers  of  Qalli  and  Madame 
Belloe ;  but  when  this  intoxication  of 
feeling  subsided,  and  they  had  leisure 
to  reflect,  they  discovered  that  there 
were  some  things  in  this  opera  too 
closely  resembling  the  noise  and  con- 
fusion of  German  music.  There  was 
not,  however,  a  dissenting  voice  as  to 
the  lofty  beauty  of  the  cavatina,  '^  Di 
viacer  mi  haJua  il  cor^^  That  air 
oreathes  a  heartfelt  pathos,  worthy 
of  Mosart  and  Gimarosa ;  the  mean- 
ing and  expression  of  words  have  ne- 
ver been  more  faithfully  translated 
into  melody.  The  same  may  be  said 
*  of  the  prayer  sung  by  Galli,  **  i^»- 
me  beneficio  ;^^  and,  strange  contra- 
diction, in  the  same  opera,  the  cri- 
minal proceedings  commence  with  a 
waltz,  ^  Vuol  dir  lo  sUsto  ;"  and  a  si- 
milar objection  has  been  made  to  an- 
other  waltz,  which  poor  MineUa  sings 
at  the  moment  of  her  own  condemna- 
tion and  her  father's  arrest.  But  the 
partisans  of  Rossini  maintained,  that 
It  was  a  merit  in  him  to  have  disguised 
the  atrocitv  of  the  subject,  by  the  light 
and  airy  eleffance  of  his  caniilenUf  and 
said,  that  if  Mozart  had  composed  the 
music  of  the  Oazza  Ladra,  as  it  ought 
to  b9  composed,  that  is,  in  the  style  of 
the  sombre  parts  of  Don  Giovanni^  it 
could  be  productive  but  of  horror, 
scarcely  endurable.  Rossini's  second 
journey  to  Milan  was  less  flattering. 
He  was  given  a  Venetian  story  to  set, 
Bianca  e  Faliero  ;  the  music  of  which, 
from  its  almost  total  want  of  novelty, 
(being  nearly,  from  beginning  to  end, 
a  repetition  of  his  former  ideas)  but 
escaped  being  d — — d  on  the  first 
night.  The  public,  however,  shewed 
themselves  too  severe  ;  for  there  is  a 
fuartetto  in  it,  with  a  clarionet  pas- 
sage, that  may  be  classed  with  the  finest 
creations  of  the  most  celebrated  mas- 
ters. There  is  nothing  in  II  Barbierg 
or  La  Oaua  Ladra  comparable  to  it  It 
is  a  sublime  effort  of  composition  ;  pa- 
thetic as  ^ozart.  without  his  gloom, 
and  superior  to  the  prayer  in  the  last 
act  of  Othello,  it  has  been  introduced, 
with  enchanting  effect,  into  the  bal- 
lets of  Vigano.  It  was  at  Rome  that 
Rossini  composed  Torwaldo  e  Dorliska. 
This  opera  also  was  little  more  than  a 
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Feminiscence.  Ambrogetti,  who  played  , 
the  tyrant,  sung  an  cufitatOy  which  was 
BO  undiRguiscdly  copied  iiroDi  a  passage 
in  Othello,  that  the  least  practised  ear 
immediately  recognised  it.  In  the 
whole  opera  there  was  only  one  origi- 
nal phrate^  but  that  a  l)eautifuL  one; 
it  was  in  the  part  sung  by  Camporesi, 
"  Mio  TorwaMo  dove  sei  1"  Since 
then,  Rossini  wrote  R  Turco  in  Italia^ 
for  the  DellaScala  at  Milan,  but  which 
the  audience  (tired  out  with  continual 
repetitionn)  received  coldly  ;  and  yet 
Puccini,  the  first  acting  buffo  in  Italy, 
was  irresistibly  comic  in  the  part  of 
the  husband,  particularly  when  he 
rushes  into  a  ball-room,  in  search  of 
his  wife.  In  this  scene  also  the  mu- 
sic is  incontestibly  original  and  beau- 
tiful. French  gallantry,  which  is  not 
love,  but  a  continuous,  brisk,  and 
f^arkling  imitation  of  what  there  is 
most  agreeable  in  that  passion,  has  ne- 
ver been  better  expressed  than  in  the 
duetto,  "  Le  Cromprate  la  Vendete,^^ 
The  duetto  of  "  UnMuiodi  TitrchiW 
is  full  of  the  most  graceful,  comic  hu- 
mour, and  often  reminds  one  of  Paesi* 
ello.  In  Paris  they  have  introduced 
into  this  opera  some  of  the  airs  of  La 
Cener^ntoh,  vfhich  is  of  a  much  more 
common- place  character.  The  ditetto 
of  the  two  bufos  in  La  Centrentola^ 
when  the  valet  acknowledges  his  hum- 
ble functions  to  the  Squire,  the  father 
of  the  three  beauties,  has  been  often 
compared  to  the  duetto,  ^^  Sefiato  in 
eorpo  avetfy'*  which  begins  the  second 
act  of  the  Afatrim^mio  Serfreto  of  Ci- 
marosa,  and  is  proof  positive  how  much 
the  light  and  vivacious  music  of  Ros- 
sini differs  from  the  essentially  comic 
compositions  of  Cimarosa,  the  Moliere 
of  music.  The  Cenere/itola,  hownver, 
has  been  represented  upwards  of  four 
hundred  times  in  Italy.  After  the 
success  of  his  principal  oper.is,  Tafi- 
credi,  L'ltaliaiw^  La  Pietra  del  Par- 
agone^  II  Barhiere^  La  (/azssa  Lffdra, 
La  donna  del  L<igOy  t'^c.,  the  Italians 
would  listen  to  no  other  than  Rossini. 
The  Journal  of  Bologna,  which  sel- 
dom talks  rationally  but  when  it  talks 
of  music,  counted  in  1819  seventeen 
theatres  in  Italy,  in  which  Rossini's 
operas  were  performing  at^  the  same 
moment,  and  seve^i  out  of  Italy, — 
London,  Vienna,  Berlin,  Lisbon,  Iktr- 
celona,  &c.  Upon  this  occasion  Ros- 
sini was  heard  to  say,  ^Sono  il  piil 
giovine  e  il  piu  fortunato  di  maes- 
tri." 


fOi*. 


This  extniordloavj  lueeais  b,  hem- 
ever,  an  obstacle  to  the  duration  of  his 
popularity  ;  for  Italy  may  be  said  at 
present,  to  be  saturated  with  his  mu- 
sic ;  and  the  first  composer  who  ahftU 
have  courage  and  genius  ejiough  not 
to  copy  Rossini,  and  who  shall  aIied- 
don  the  crescendo  and  the  rapid  aiUffr6 
movements,  and  return  to  the  tmni 
larphiy  and  the  true  expression  of  toe 
words,  will  assuredly  dim  the  histroof 
his  ascendant. 

Rossini*s  facility  in-  eompoMnir  ia 
not  one  of  his  least  extraordinary  qiMr* 
lities.  Ricordi,  the  princif<al  nusie- 
seller  in  Italy,  and  who  ban  made  a 
very  large  fortune  by  the  sale  of  Ros- 
sini's works,  has  said  that  some  of  the 
finest  airs  of  the  Gmm  Ladra^  were 
composed  in  the  space  of  an  hour,  in 
a  room  at  the  back  of  his  shop,  in  the 
midst  of  12  or  13  mu«iccopier«  ;  some 
of  whom  were  dictating  aloud  to  others 
the  music  which  they  had  to  note.— 
Yigand,  whom  Italy  presents  to  the 
world  as  proof,  that  she  is  still  the 
queen  of  the  fine  arts,  has  adapted  his 
pantomimical  tragedies,  called  Ballets, 
to  Ros«ini's  airs  ;  for  instance,  Othello, 
La  Vestal e,  Mirreha.  Vigand  having 
taken  care  to  choose  only  the  best  of 
those  airs,  it  often  happens,  that  af^r 
seeing  one  of  his  ballets,  the  opera  ap- 
pears tame.  Another  unfortunate  cir- 
cumstance for  Rossini  is,  that  the 
semi-Mria  opera  has  come  much  iBto 
fashion,  which  has  led  him  to  adopt 
a  kind  of  amphibious  style,  neither 
bufo  nor  eeria.  Every  one  in  Italy 
agiees,  that  the  serious  opera  is  duN, 
and  besides,  it  is  a  species  of  compo- 
sition that  requires  the  utmost  per- 
fection in  the  performance.  One  se- 
rious opera  in  the  year  at  La  Seala^  or 
San  Carlo^  is  found  to  be  qui  to  suffi- 
cient. In  the  present  deplorable  state 
of  'Italy,  it  would  afford  some  kind  of 
relief  to  find  cheerfulness  at  the  thea- 
tre ;  and  yet,  as  the  prices  of  admis- 
sion to  the  semiseria  are  higher  than 
those  of  the  buffo^  the  proprietors  will 
bring  forward  none  nut  eemi-iieria 
opKcras.  This  is  inauspicious  for  Ros- 
sini, whose  genius  is  most  eminently 
fitted  for  the  pleasurable  and  volup- 
tuous. An  intense  indulgence  is  the 
ground-work  of  his  finest  airs.  This 
is  so  evident,  particularly  in  the  fine 
dtto  of  the  Armida,  thai  the  Italian 
ladies  are  sometimes  extremely  embar- 
rassed in  expressing  their  opinion  of 
its  beauties.    This  duo^  a  quattkor  in 
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Bianca  e  Faiiero^  and  three  Mangee 
in  the  Taneredi,  are  Rossini  s  chefs- 
d^cevLvrt  in  the  impassioned  st^le. 

The  pleasure  which  music  gives 
arises  ftt^m  iU  power  of  leading  the 
imagination  through  an  excjuisite  but 
evanescent  series  of  illusions.  The 
chief  characteristic  of  Rossini's  music 
is  an  extraordinary  rapidity,  which 
does  not  permit  the  mind  to  indulge 
in  those  profound  emotions  and  sooth- 
ing reveries,  that  the  slow  '  meve* 
meats  of  Mosart  so  seldom  fail  to 
Kwoken.  Yet  this  velocity  is  aoeom- 
panied  by  a  sparkling  freshness  that 
calls  up  involuntary  delight.  Hence 
it  iS)  that,  eompared  with  his  compo- 
sitions, alt  other  music  in  general  ap- 
pears heavy  and  dull. 

But  this  ever  changing  brilliancy, 
is  perhaps  the  chief  reason  whv  his 
compositions  leave  no  profound  im- 
pression behind  them.  They  may  be 
said,  in  Che  words  of  Shakespeare, 

"To  be  too  lash-^too  unadvised-— too 

sadden. 
Too  like  the  Ughtning,  which  doth  eease 

to  be 
Sre  one  can  say— it  %htens.*' 

Even  at  present,  the  moat  distin- 
guished amateurs  of  Italy  are  crying 
out  for  some  change.  ,  What  will  it  be 
twenty  years  hence,  when  the  Bar^ 
biere  shall  be  as  long  known  to  the 
public  as  the  Matfimonio  Segreto^  or 
Don  Giovanni,  is  now  ?  In  "  Othello,*' 
founded  as  it  is  on  jealousy,  is  there 
a  single  air  that  depicts  so  faithfully 
that  cruellest  of  passions,  as  the  Vedro 
mentreo  iospiro  of  the  Conte  Alma- 
viva  in  Le  Noae  di  Figaro  ? 

At  the  representation  of  a  piece,  in 
Which  the  composer  has  endeavoured 
to  express  human  pasriion,  a  consider- 
able degfi^  of  attention  is  necessary, 
in  order  to  feel  the  emotion  which  he 
wishes  to  produce.  It  is  scarcely  neces- 
sary to  add,  that  even  attention  alone 
will  not  be  sufficient,  if  the  minds  of 
the  hearers  be  not  susceptible  of  pro- 
found emotion.  Now,  on  the  con- 
trary, in  the  compositions  of  Rossini, 
many  passages,  speaking  generally,  are 
little  more  than  brilliantairs — and  con- 
sequently it  requires  but  very  slen- 
der attention  to  derive  pleasure  from 
them  ;  and  in  most  instances,  the  mind 
has  little  or  nothing  to  do  in  the  affair. 

The  misfortune  of  Rossini  is,  that 


he  treats  the  passion  of  love  but  as  a 
mere  atfair  of  gallantry.  He  is  never 
sad, — and  what  is  music  without  me- 
lancholy ? 

*'Ym  never  nerry  when  I  hear  sweei 
mnBto." 

As  farther  proof  of  an  opinion  ex- 
pressed at  the  commencement  of  this 
article,  relative  to  Rossini^s  style  be- 
ing the  amusing,  I  shall  observe,  that 
although  his  operas,  like  all  other  Ita- 
Han  openyi,  were  composed  with  a 
view  to  their  being  diviaed  by  a^llet 
*or  interlude,  yet  his  are  the  only  operas 
which  rise  triumphant  from  the  severe 
ordeal  to  which  they  are  subjected  in 
Paris,  where  there  is  the  absurd  cus- 
tom of  giving  three  successive  hours  of 
music.  The  fatigue  produced  by  this 
becomes  insupportable  in  Don  Oiovan- 
fit,  and  other  im  passioned  operas.  After 
those  representations,  every  one  quits 
the  theatre  either  with  a  head-ache,  or 
in  a  state  of  complete  exhaustion  ^ 
while,  on.  the  contrary,  Rossini's  mu- 
sic, by  the  too  often  stooping  to  light 
and  ephemeral  graces,  accommodates 
itself  to  this  singular  arrangement  of 
the  Parisian  th^tre,  and  most  fre- 
quently comes  off  victorious. 

Rossini  intends  to  visit  London. — 
The  manager  of  the  King's  Theatre, 
in  order  to  rouse  and  stimulate  his  ge- 
nius, should  give  the  illustrious  Maes' 
tro  the  two  excellent  poems  of  Don 
Oiovanni^hXi^  the  Matfimonio Segreto, 
to  set.  It  would  be  highly  interest- 
ing to  see  the  competition  between 
Mossart,  Oimarosa,  and  Rossini* 

Rossini  has  lately  married,  after  the 
ccCstomary  fashion  of  genius — to  pre- 
cisely the  reverse  of  what  one  might 
expect,  to  a  Senora  Celbrano  ;  a  Spa- 
niard by  birth,  and  a  singer  by.  pro- 
fession ;  who  never  had  beauty — has 
no  longer  a  voice,  and  is  no  longer 
young.  She  has  since  performed  at 
Vienna,  where  Rossini  directed  the 
opera.  The  Oermans  were  all  asto- 
nishment at  the  reputation  which  she 
had  contrived  to  make  in  Italy ;  her 
voice  was  feeble ;  they  said  that  it  was 
tuneless, — and  the  proud  Senora,  the 
Queen  of  the  San  UatiOf  was  in  im- 
minent danger  of  beine  hissed.  By  a 
rare  eontingency,  tenderness  for  the 
husband  saved  the  wife  from  being 
undone. 


*  As  to  ooxrarinoir  between  Bossini  sad  Moaarti  wis  there  ever  a  oomi 
between  a  Ibay  turnip  and  a  pine^ple  1    The  milk-woman  poetess  and  Milton 
Osdsooks!-C.N.  *''        *'      "^''  *^ 
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TEX  KAX-«r-WAB  »-KAV. 

Ohap.  Y. 

Let  me  tell  jon  that  Order  in  all  thingi  U  ffood; 

The  liiaon  shewB  that  in  his  piling  of  ttonet  :— 
Hence  walb  itraight  and  tall  as  the  mast  from  the  ded — 

And  JE^xtfrcMe—Junartiah — bj  all's  underetood 
As  an  excellent  ridder  of  lalt  from  the  bonea ; — 

Hence  niggling  and  bouaing  forerer, —  Quelh  Jack 

[HftTing  been  obliged  to  delnT  cor  Man^-War*a-Mn&  for  io  nnny  i 
ve  fear  our  readers  will  almost  have  lust  sight  of  poor  Dam  Wa  beg  to  la^ 
mind  them,  that  it  is  written  for  the  purpose  of  exhibiting  a  fiuthfiil  pieturs 
of  our  British  naval  society  and  manners,  as  they  existed  in  the  latter  jean  <k 
our  late  unexampled  war.  By  turning  to  toL  x.  p.  161,  they  will  find  an  ac- 
count of  our  hero's  entering  on  board  a  man-el-war  as  a  landsman  volnnteer, 
and  p.  419,  his  reception  on  board  the  Yarmouth  guard  shi] 


p.  15,  his  arriral  <m  board  his  own  ship  the  Totumfog. 
sume  the  nannatiTe.] 


ip ;  finally,  toL  xi 
In  tois  chapter  we  re- 


Hi8  Majesty's  sloop  of  war  the  To- 
tumfog  now  stood  on,  under  easr  sail ; 
and  our  hero  passed  through  Hollesly 
Bay  with  mingled  sensations  of  won- 
der  and  deIight-~for  an  immense  num- 
ber of  deeply -laden  craft  of  all  sixes  ~ 
and  shapes,  augmented  eyery  moment 
by  fresh  arririds,  lay  here  at  anchor, 
waiting  with  impatience  Uie  return  of 
the  ^t-ebbing  tide  to  stretch  away 
into  the  forest-masted  Thames,  there 
to  minister,  with  their  cargoes,  to  the 
wants,  and  comforts,  and  luxuries  of 
the  myriads  of  London.  And  such  was 
the  bustle  and  varied  noise  of  this  vast 
assemblage — some  getting  foul  of  each 
other ;  others  repairing,  with  the  most 
noisy  alacrity,  their  recent  injuries, 
whether  of  accident  or  the  weather ; — 
and  others,  again,  dili^rently  watching 
for  the  turn  of  the  tide,  eager,  like 
hounds  in  a  leash,  to  start  away  for 
the  wished-for  haven,  that  while  it 
could  not  &il  of  nving  a  less  impartial 
spectator  than  Edws^  the  grandest 
ideas  of  the  riches,  and  power,  and 
prosperity  of  his  countiy,  might  well 
Itself  have  been  termed  a  City  on  the 
Ikep  Watere.  Although  he  felt  eveiy 
inclination,  on  this  occasion,  to  in- 
dulge a  little  in  those  grati^ing  re- 
flections which  the  amor  wUrux^  aid- 
ed by  the  sublimity  of  sucn  a  cheering 
scene  as  now  presented  itself,  was  so 
well  calculated  to  inspire  in  a  sanguine 
and  yet  untutored  mind,  yet  was  he 
speedilv  reminded  that  such  discus- 
sions formed  now-a-days  no  part  of 
his  duty,  by  the  Boatswain's  piping, 
All  handt to  mueter,  hoy  !  and  the  To- 
tumfog  soon  saw  her  whole  ship's 
company  huddled  on  her  quarter- 
deck. 


While  every  one  was  curious  to 
know  what  was  going  to  be  transacted. 
Captain  Switchem  suddenly  made  his 
appearance  in  proper  fighting  costume, 
and,  taking  his  stand  at  the  capstan,  af- 
ter his  first  lieutenant  had  called  ont 
*<  Off  hats !"  thus  began  his  speech  :— 
<*  I  congratulate  you  all,  my  lads,  and 
I  thank  God  also,  that  at  last  we've 
got  fairly  dear  of  the  harbour ;  for 
there,  you  must  have  been  well  aware, 
you  could  leam  no  good  to  yourselves, 
and  indeed  were  of  no  farther  service 
to  your  country  than  to  destroy  her 
provisions.  You  mustalso  have  known 
well,  that  during  the  short  time  we 
have  been  together,  we  have  had  veiy 
little  order  amongst  us,  and  still  less 
regularity  I  believe.  Now,  my  lads, 
as  we've  at  last,  thank  Qod,  got  into 
what  you  call  five  fathom  water,  and, 
I  trust,  in  a  promising  way  of  being 
useful  to  our  Ajng  and  oountty,  by  the 
destruction  or  capture  of  their  ene- 
mies, we  have  just  reached  the  exact 
point  where  confusion  and  misrule 
must  have  an  end,  and  steady,  order- 
ly ship-shape  discipline  must  begin. 
Contraiy,  therefore,  to  my  first  inten- 
tion, I  now  think  it  my  duty,  as  your 
commander,  to  read  in  your  hearing 
so  much  of  the  Articles  of  War  as  ii 
applicable  to  your  several  cases,  both 
blue-jad(et8  and  marines ;  and  I  can 
assure  you  I  do  so,  to  put  it  out  of  all 
of  your  powers  to  plead  ignorance  if 
you  transgress  them." 

With  this  enlivenbg  proemium,  pro- 
nounced with  an  emphasis  and  shew 
of  teeth  which  excited  great  wonder- 
ment|  he  now  commenced  reading 
those  portions  of  the  Act  which  are 
ezdimvely  devoted  for  the  obaervanee 
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of  all  teunen,  kndsmeii^  and  marines ; 
but  through  which,  as  partaking  too 
much  of  the  glorious  iteration  and 
never-ending  nuuses  of  the  inns  of 
courts  we  m^ve  no  desire  to  follow 
him.  The  various  high  offences  were, 
MtOinify  or  refusing  to  obey  orders — 
J>eiertu>n  of  poH,  and  of  the  service — 
Slewing^  or  ne^igence  of  duhf  on  poet 
— Sunning  away  with  a  Kujg*$  ooat, 
or  deserting  to  the  enemy — Drunken" 
ness  at  quarters,  on  watch,  in  chase, 
or  action — Thieving  of  eveiy  descrip- 
tion— and  seyeral  other  crimes  which 
we  shall  not  name-— the  penalty  for 
the  commission  of  any  of  which  he 
most  solemnlT  while  he  emphatically 
gnashed  Us  teeth,  pronounced  to  m 
*^  Death  /  or  such  other  punishment 
as  a  court  martial,  in  the  consideration 
of  all  the  circumstances  of  the  case, 
shall  deem  it  to  deserve.'*  After  go- 
ing through  this  appalling  enumera- 
tion, which  to  all  appearance  had  a 
powerful  effect  in  solemnizing  a  good- 
ly number  of  merry  &ces,  he  unwit- 
tingly followed  them  up  hy  reading  a 
succeeding  article,  which  not  only  had 
the  effect  of  breaking  the  charm  which 
the  terror  of  the  oft-repeated  threat  of 
Death  /  had  naturally  enough  inspi- 
red, but  was  the  occasion  of  much  wit 
ana  laughter  afterwards.  This  article 
so  unfortunately  stuck  in,  reUting  only 
to  officers  and  their  subalterns  com- 
mitting any  of  the  aforesaid  crimes, 
all  ears  were  more  than  commonly  at- 
tentive ;  when  coming  to  the  place 
where  the  word  Death  was  usually  in- 
serted, and  hearing  him  read,  **  Shall 
be  cashiered  and  dismissed  the  service, 
or  such  other  punishment,*'  &c.  it  had 
the  instantaneous  effect  of  restoring 
most  of  the  rueful  fkces  to  their  habi- 
tual grin,  and  of  drawing  forth  some 
brief  whisperings  from  others,  who 
were  screened  from  the  eyes  of  their 
superiors,  not  remarkably  favourable 
to  the  impartiality  of  the  framers  of 
the  act. 

Captain  Switchem,  however,  warned 
by  a  gentle  dodge  on  the  elbow  from 
his  first  lieutenant,  soon  appeared  to 
be  sensible  of  the  error  he  had  com- 
mitted, and  allowed  them  no  time  for 
remark ;  for,  immediatelpr  closing  die 
book,  he  concluded  his  speech  on 
these  death-dealing  articles  in  the  fol- 
lowing manner :— "  I  have  now,  my 
lads,  read  you  the  Articles  of  War, 
which,  as  I  told  you  before,  backed 
with  a  few  minor  regulations  of  my 


own,  which  I  intend  to  draw  out  for 
you,  must  in  future  be  the  rule  of 
every  man^s  conduct.  I  will,  there- 
fore, now  conclude,  by  repeating  them 
to  you  once  more  in  as  few  words  as 
I  can.  Let  everv  one  of  jrou  do  your 
duty  with  cheerfulness,  vigilance,  and 
alacrity,  and  both  myself  and  eveij 
one  of  your  officers  will  highly  regazd 
and  respect  you  :  again.  Be  fiuwfil, 
good  humoured,  and  honest  to  your 
ihlpmates.  and  I've  little  doubt  bat 
they  will  love  you :  and  lasUy,  If  to 
solmety  and  sti«dines8  to  the  necessary 
duties  of  the  ship,  you  add  a  careful 
attention  to  cleanliness  in  your  per- 
sons and  clothing,  it  will  not  only 
greatly  tend  to  your  own  individual 
comforts  and  the  preservation  of  your 
healths,  but  it  will  save  me  a  vast  deal 
of  unnecessary  trouble,  and  yourselves 
a  vast  deal  of  unnecessary  vexation 
and  pain — ^for  less  than  this,  I  honestly 
toll  you,  I  will  take  from  no  man." — 
Then  wheeling  round,  he  said,  "  By 
the  bye.  Fyke,  will  we  have  time, 
think  you,  to  form  the  watches  before 
dinner  f 

"  0  yes,  sh-,"  replied  his  first  lieute- 
nant ;  *  'tis  not  yet  seven  bells." 

**  Ah  !  very  good — I'm  glad  on't.— 
Mr  Fudseforit — where's  mv  clerk  T— 
Oh,  youTe  there— Mr  Fudgeforit,  be 
so  good  as  muster  these  fellows  aa 
smsxtly  as  you  like — And  d'ye  hear, 
my  lads,  after  you  have  answered  your 
call,  go  forward  to  the  forecastle,  and 
rank  yourselves  up  in  a  single  line, 
one  close  to  the  other — ^like  the  ma- 
rines, you  know — on  both  sides  the 
vessel  all  the  way  aft  here.  I  am  going 
to  pick  out  the  watohes,  and  assign 
vou  your  proper  stations,  whUe  we 
have  time  and  the  weather  is  good ; 
and,  mind  me,  the  various  duties  I 
now  give  you,  I  certainly  shall  expect 
you  will  hereafter  execute  and  attend 
to  both  with  care  and  punctualitjr— 
Seijeant,  you  will  plant  your  mannet 
in  the  same  way  athwart  the  deck, 
abaft  the  mainmast  there— No,  hang 
it !  they'll  be  right  in  the  way  there, 
so  that  will  not  do— Zounds !  (scratoh- 
ing  his  forehead)  stick  them  up  on  the 
top  of  the  round  houses." 

alt  Fudgeforit  now  took  his  turn  at 
the  capstan,  and  in  a  short  time  whined 
over  the  name  of  eveiy  man  and  boy 
aboard  ;  who  were  all  marshalled  up, 
by  the  united  exertions  of  the  seijeant 
and  his  corporal,  into  something  like 
a  very  bad  lane.     The  Captain  and 


4iO 

htt  LifiQtoDMite^  attended  by  tlui  hum- 
ble Fudgeforit^  now  vaiit  tlowlj  round 
tbed«ck.»luiig  tbk  lineyexamimti^  tho 
penon^juBd  inquiring  into  Um  abihtita, 
of  Mch  individual,  who,  according  as 
Im  happened  to  {deaae  in  hii  aniwen 
to  their  rarioiia  interrogatoiiee,  recei- 
ved hiaiiviteh  and  etalion  in  the  shi|^, 
which  was  inmediatelj  entered  bjr  the 
eSeffk  into  a  list  whidi  he  had  previ- 
ouely  prepared.  In  this  cla.<)«iiication 
our  hero  waa  appointiMl  a  torelopmaa 
of  the  larboard  watch. 

Captain  Switchooi  having  thn^  fi^ 
iiiehed  all  hie  anauKements  regarding 
the  full  watchce  and  .vaciouA  »tationt 
of  the  ship,  proceeded  now  to  divide 
them  into  halvea,  to  each  of  which 
divisioDs  he  appointed  a  midshipman. 
Then  calling  the  four  young  gentlo- 
men  together,  he  pointed  out  their 
jreepeetivediviuonsto  them,  told  them 
thcor  Btationt,  snd  explained  to  them 
their  duty  ;  then  ordered  them  to  wait 
on  Mr  Fudgeforit  immediately  after  din* 
Bar,'  to  copy  from  him  a  list  for  muster 
aad  top  duty.  **  And  now,  my  lads," 
laid  he,  addressing  all  hands,  **  as  the 
wiad  keeps  steady,  and  you've  had  a 
pretty  long  spell  on  deck  to-day,  I 
shall  not  want  you  any  more  until  I 
hsTO  dined  myself ;  when,  if  nothing 
eztaoidinBiy  occurs^  I  intend  to  give 
isaeh  of  you  a  6ur  opportunity  of  di»- 
piaying  your  abilities,  and  letting  me 
•ase  what  sortof  stuff  you  toe  maoe  of. 
•—Boatswain's  mate,  pipe  to  dinner.'* 

As  the  dinner  had  been  long  ready, 
and  the  appetites  of  must  iwere  keen, 
little  of  ai^  ihing  like  conversatioa 
tookplate  until  the  grog  vias  produced, 
whan  various  remarks  weie  made  on 
the  pcoaeedings  of  the  day. 

^  Why,  hear  ms  out  now,  Dan," 
cried  one  of  Sdward's  messmates; 
"  what  the  hlaies  can  be  more  unfair, 
than  to  twist  my.  neck,  becauae  Fa  « 
common  bard-working  man,  and  of 
some  nse^  for  the  same  crime,  if  joa 
can  call  it  one,  that  if  one  of  ourgim^ 
cndcft  herC)  in  afine  coat,  who  b  of  »o 
use,  coBunits,  he  will  only  be  dismissed 
aad  put  ssfely  on  shore.  Blait  my 
topUghts !  if  they  will  bo.msking  of 
laws,  with  their  facting  and  enacting, 
and  such  sort  of  rubbish,  they  shouM. 
make  'em  alike  to  one  slike  toall*--a«id 
that'a  a  thing  I  would  tell  their  ho- 
nours, thelicra  Admirals,  to  their  face, 
were  they  asking  me,  m»  sure  as  my 
luffiels  8am  Tilbuiy." 

'<!  believa  you  will,  Sam,"  cried 
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another,  smiling,  ^ae  soon  as  they 
ask  you ;  though  Tve  half  a  notion, 
that  will  never  be  ;  unless,  to  be  sure, 
your  old  pell  the  devil,  wtio  knows 
your  dttteriiy  in  handling  a  broom, 
should  fly  away  with  you,  and  chalk 
you  down  captaan«« weeper  to  the  Ad- 
jniral^  etaircasea" 

^  Avaet,  avast,  Jack,"  cried  a  tbifd, 
^  d — o  me,  but  it*is  too  bad  in  you  to 
blaaeawajr  so  viUaiaou%ly  hot  at  poer 
Tilbury  ;  fur,  after  all,  hc^s  only  spoekk- 
iug  bis  mind,  aad  I  am  sure  that 
there's  all  fair  enough  in  any  man,  bs 
he  what  he  may.  For  my  own  part, 
rU  only^ay,  I  wouldn't  give  the  end 
of  a  rope  yam  what  captain  or  oflicer 
4hey  made  me,  so  that  I  wasmadeone 
at  aU.  May  the  devil  fetch  me,  but 
I'd  soon  contrive  to  be  set4Mhoiio  and 
get  rid  of  *em." 

*'And  I  would'nt  care,  Didc,  not 
I,"  cried  a  fouith,  **  thof  my  aeee  for 
that  day  were  spliced  to  your  trow* 


**  Troth,  I  believe  a'  yon  aay  lads" 
cried  a  fifth  ;  *'  but,  you  see,  ae  a'  that's 
impossible  just  e'en  »>w,  let  think  ye 
k  the  skipper  gaun  to  try  a*  our  nbe^ 
liteee  on  fan  he  gets  his  gvob  I — Saul! 
I  think  that's  a  stoiy  far  mair  wondi 
the  rehearsing  than  yammerpig  at  ane 
anither  about  captain-«weq)ers,  and  sio 
like  nonsense." 

**  Forgie  us,  Lawraice,  lad,"*  cried 
ohi  Gibby  ;  'i  by  my  saul !  bit  I  aye 
thocht  ye  had  mair  mither's  wit  m 
that  barns-pan  o'  yours  than  toasksie 
a  daft-like  question.  What  wiH  he  be 
trying,  forsooth  ! — In  guid  laith,  ouun- 
tiyman  o'  mine,  ye  may  tak  my  woid 
fi>r*t,  he'll  be  trying  and  trying  at  your 
abeelitees,  as  he  ca's  them,  tiia  bless^ 
ed  afternoon,  till  the  Tsry  sweat  o'  yonr 
body  ria  down  ower  your  heels^  Haith, 
de'il  a  bane  o'  me  wants  ony  sm  trials 
for  my  part  ;<-»rve  had  ewer  mony  o* 
thevt  in  my  time,  and  see  ham  it  wi* 
my  poor  caro^  the  di^." 

Edward,  from  the  moment  of  his 
appcintmeat  to  hi»  station  on  the  liofe 
top«Bail.yard,  had  been  pondering  4hnd 
considering  with  himself  on  the  pro* 
bable  figure  he  woold  make inhis fiitt 
essay  at  getting  up  to  the  top,  and  the 
still  more  nwknnrd  one  <^ he  wcnld 
make  on  the  yard.  Busied  with  suck 
important  oogitatioay  he  had. paid  1^ 
tie  attention  to  the  passing  semarksof 
his  messmates^  and  .had  Justarnsed 
at  ther  soothing  oandusieoi  thai,  hbw* 
ever  unwieldy,  or  awksinid,  or  il<ioo* 
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Joiu  he  might  make  himielf,  h«  wm 
determined  to  do  his  best^  when  our 
friend  Oilbert's  information,  pronoun- 
ced with  his  usual  sonorous  roice, 
made  him  prick  up  his  ears,  and  we 
frankly  confess  somewhat  flattened  his 
courage ;  for  the  thought  flashed  like 
lightning  across  his  mind,  that  if  men, 
like  his  messmates,  who  considered 
the  mounting  a  rigging  as  a  mere 
matter  of  course,  were  to  suffer  so 
much,  what  must  it  be  to  him  who 
had  never  been  above  the  height  of  the 
gunnel  in  his  life !  The  thought  made 
him  restless  and  uneasy,  and  he  there- 
fore inquired  at  one  of  his  messmates 
privatelj,  with  whom  he  happened  to 
be  a  favourite,  *^  whether  all  the  lands- 
men would  have  to  go  aloft  1*' 

As  the  question  was  asked  in  a  some- 
what tremulous  voice,  the  only  reply 
our  hero  got  for  the  first  instant  or 
two^  was  a  look  of  astonishment,  ac- 
companied frith  the  consolatory  phrase 
of,  *<p8ha,  man,  Ned,  never  say 
die  I** — when  suddenly  recovering  him- 
self, "  For  certain,"  replied  his  mess- 
mate, **  every  man  must  go  to  Ids  sta- 
tion, wherever  it  is.  Why,  man,  that 
is  the  very  reason  for  stationing  men  ; 
that  thej  may  know  where  to  fly  to, 
i^hen  they're  wanted,  either  by  night 
or  by  day.  But  where  are  you  station- 
ed T 

*^  In  the  foretop,*'  replied  Edward. 

<<  0,  well,  that's  so  fiu^  lucky,  how- 
ever, for  that's  my  station.  Were  you 
ever  up  in  a  top  1" 

^  Never,"  said  our  hero. 

"Why,  then,  my  tight  feUow," 
pursued  his  friend,  ^  I'll  tell  you  what 

fou  ikould  do,  for  do  it  you  muti  ;  and 
do  thinks,  in  that  there  case,  that  it 
will  just  be  as  well  for  you  to  do  it  by 
choioei  as  to  do  it  by  force.  As  soon, 
then,  as  the  word  is  given,  jump  to  the 
rigging,  bmvely,  and  let  not  even  the 
futtock' shrouds  scare  you— for  that's 
the  place  where  all  vou  landsmen  so 
to  wreck-*-but  keep  bundling  on,  like 
your  other  top-matesj  until  you  get  in- 
to the  top.  There  you  w  ill  likely  fail 
in  with  me,  and,  if  I  possibly  can,  I 
will  assist  you — ^but  thu  I  can't  posi- 
tively promise,  d'ye  see,  it  is  such  a 
rascally  hurried  business,— -fisiriy  everr 
one  for  himself,  my  boy,  and  the  devil 
f(»  us  all.  But  never  fear,  mv  soul ! 
oheer  up  and  show  j^uok ;  and  vou'll 
soon  learn,  if  you  go  about  it  with  spi- 
rit|  to  go  up  and  down  as  smartly  as 
there  is  any  eeoasion  for.** 

You  XII. 
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^  But  you  heard  what  Gibby  was 
•eying," — ^interrupted  Bdward. 

''  Pah  !"  cried  his  comrade,  "  never 
mind  Oibby  ;  he's  a  Shetkndroan,  and 
not  overfond  of  exertion.  Just  let  me 
add  one  thing  more,  and  then  I've  done. 
Whatever  you  do,  my  dear  boy,  I 
would  seriously  warn  you  not  to  at- 
tempt to  get  into  the  top  through  what 
we  call  the  lubber's  hole,  unless,  to  be 
sure,  you  want  to  be  called  down  again, 
and  have  to  start  afresh  under  convoy 
of  a  Boatswain's  mate ;  besides  the 
certainty  of  getting  a  good  thrashing 
on  deck,  and  being  nicknamed  IMer 
and  moah^  which  will  make  you  live  a 
dog's  life  for  ever  after." 

"^  But  what  will  thev  do,"  said  Ed- 
ward, <<with  those  who  really  can't 
go  up  ?" 

*^  Can't  go  up  ?— Do  with  them  T 
cried  his  friend,  with  a  knowing  smile, 
^  a  verv  short  time  will  show  you  that^ 
my  lad.  If  there  should  be  any  such, 
Ood  pity  them  !  for  the  rope's  ends 
will  be  clawing  them  so  tightly,  that 
they'll  be  wishing  the  very  devU  had 
them,  and  jump  up  the  rigging  like  so 
many  skip-jacks.  My  eye  !  we'll  have 
such  real  laughing. — But,  avast  there  ! 
d'ye  hear  that,  matey — they're  calling 
Tom.  Bird,  and  I  strongly  smell  their 
purpose. — Now,  my  lad,  let's  see  you 
behave  like  a  Scotchman  of  spirit^  and 
I'll  assist  you  all  I  can ;  if  you  do  not, 
the  worse  will  be  your  own.  So  oome 
along." 

They  were  no  sooner  on  deck,  than 
Edwanl  saw  how  justly  his  compi^ 
nion  had  formed  his  opimon ;  for  there 
already  stood  the  Captain,  surrounded 
by  his  officers,  who,  by  their  frequent 
looks  aloft,  sufficiently  indicated  the 
subject  of  conversation,  and  the  nature 
of  the  exercise  that  might  shortly  be 
expected.  Edward's  messmate  squeez- 
ed his  hand,  and  began  to  tighten  the 
braces  of  lus  trowsers: — ^*'I>'ye  see 
that,"  cried  he ;  <<  wan*t  I  rights  ma^ 
tey? — ^Now,  my  boy,  stand  by  for 
squalls,  and  stiff  ones  too,  if  I  an't 
mistaken.  And,  harkye,  my  dear  boy, 
— ^for  I  han't  time  to  speeenifjr  at  pre- 
sent-"in  mounting  the  rigging,  and 
particularly  the  futtock-shrouds, — 
whatever  you  do  don't  look  behind 
Tou,  in  case  your  courage  should  fiig ; 
but,  as  you  go  aloft,  keep  looking  aloft, 
and  there's  never  a  fiaar  on  you. — I'll 
look  out  for  you  in  the  top."  He  had 
hardly  time  to  conclude  this  brief  ex- 
bertatbn  when  the  Boatswain  piped. 
3  L 
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being  m  lustily  bellowea  down  the 
fore  and  main  hatchways,  brought 
young  and  old  on  deck  in  a  twink- 
ling.—i/an  th^  rigging  !  bawled  the 
first  Lieutenant  through  his  speaking- 
trumpet  ; — Wy  aloft  I  and  off  went 
the  topmen  with  an  expedition  altoge- 
ther astounding  to  a  landsman. 

And  here,  we  must  confess,  that  our 
natural  partiality  for  all  that  conoems 
the  good  name  of  our  hero,  almost 
tempts  us  to  omit  describing  the  hesi- 
tating floundering  agility  exhibited  by 
him  and  six  other  landsmen,  in  their 
wajr  to  the  ton ;  for  truly,  gentle  read- 
er, it  was  neither  the  dexterous  flight 
of  a  thorough-paced  lacquey,  when 
my  Lady  orders  tea,  nor  yet  the  saga- 
cious slow-aod-sure  progress  of  the 
bear,  although  something,  allied,  we 
believe,  to  both  ;  and  as  their  more  ex- 
perienced and  alert  topmates  speedily 
left  them  behind,  there  is  little  doubt 
but  they  were  the  means  of  affording 
a  good  deal  of  mirth  to  their  superiors 
on  deck.  Captain  Switchem  soon 
guessed  what  they  were  ;  and,  by  al- 
ternate notes  of  praise  and  censure,  so 
effectually  urgea  them  on,  that,  with 
one  exception,  they-  all  got  into  the 
top  in  a  proper  ship-shape  man- 
ner. This  exception  was  a  smart- 
talking,  slim-bodied  young  Cockney, 
whose  courage  had  so  very  completely 
forsaken  him,  that  no  persuasions  nor 
threats  could  induce  him  to  proceed. 
Never,  indeed,  had  Edward  seen  so 
lively  a  picture  of  the  paralysing  ef- 
fects* of  fear.  Clung  to  tbe  rigging 
with  the  desperate  clutch  of  one  that 
is  ready  to  perish,  dissolved  in  tears, 
and  trembling  like  an  aspen,  every  roll 
and  lurch  the  vessel  gave,  drew  from 
him  new  expressions  of  despair,  and 
"  0  Lord,  ril  be  overboard  !— I'll  be 
drowned.  Fin  sure  I  shall ! — Will  none 
of  you  help  me — there's  good  fellows  ! 
— ^No,  no  ;  nobody  cares  for  poor  Clay- 
wood  ! — I  can't  go  any  higher  up— 
'pon  my  soul,  now,  I  can't ! — 0  dear- 
a-me,  dear-a-me,  what  shall  I  do  ? — 
I'm  so  giddy,  you  can't  think, — ^indeed, 
and  indeed,  I  am !"  were  his  fearful 
ejaculations,  as  Edward  and  his  com- 
panions left  him  in  the  rigging.  His 
messmate  was  true  to  his  word,  and 
complimented  his  arrival  in  the  top, 
with  "  Glory,  matey  ! — well  behaved, 
my  lad  of  wax  !  give  us  your  paw  ! — 
Stand  by  now,  to  saw  wood — stick 
close  to  me,  and  you  shall  see  directly 


Tbmt  was  no 
time  for  furUier  pailey ;  for  <*  Fore- 
top,  there  I"  resounded  from  the  decL 

*"  Sir !"  replied  Master  Ettercap. 

**  Shake  all  out,  and  take  in  three 
fresh  reefs — Lie  out — ^recf  away  I" 

^  Ay,  ay,  sir  1"  cried  the  midship- 
man ;  and  the  captain  of  the  top, 
springing  to  his  station  at  the  weather- 
earing,  sung  out,  ''Light  over  to  wind* 
ward  I — haul  over  to  leeward  ! — ^Are 
you  out?— Tie  away!'*  Edward's 
friend,  whom  he  followed  like  his  sha- 
dow, was  at  as  much  pains  as  the  time 
would  allow  in  showing  him  how  to 
gather  the  sail  on  the  yard,  and  the 
difference  between  a  granny$  and  a 
proper  reef-knot ;  but  it  was  merely 
a  glimpse,  for  LU  in  /  hurry  down  ! 
was  shouted  from  the  deck,  which 
they  had  hardly  time  to  reach,  before 
Hoist  av>ay  the  Topsails  1  was  given, 
and  the  yaras  being  afterwards  braced 
up,  the  business  was  completed. 

All  hands  were  now  ordered  aft  on 
the  quarter-deck,  when  the  Captain, 
evidently  in  high  dudgeon,  thus  ad- 
dressed them :  '^  I  am  sorry,  my  lads, 
that  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  interfere  be- 
tween you  and  your  officers ;  but  I 
vnU  have  duty  done  in  a  proper  man- 
ner ;  and,  in  my  opinion,  it  s  just  as 
well  to  bc^n  with  you  as  I  meaa  to 
end. — Boatswain's  mate,  make  all  the 
people  retire  a  little  farther  back,  and 
bring  the  topmen  within  the  circle." 
This  was  soon  done,  and  the  Captain 
continued — ''  Well,  what  d'ye  think 
of  yourselves,  now  ?  Are  you  not  a 
set  of  smart,  clever,  pretty  fellows  ? — 
Sailors !  d-^n  me^  you  don^t  deserve 
the  name  I — ^you're  a  parcel  of  lazy, 
lubberly  tailors  !  and  move  up  the  rig- 
ging like  a  string  of  maudling  old 
women  or  marines.  Just  look  up  to  these 
yards,  and  see  what  a  fine botohedpieoe 
of  business  you've  made  of  it.  J^U  be 
d — d  if  a  bumboat  woman  wouldn't 
have  done  it  better.  But  I  must  adopt 
other  measures  with  you,  I  find ;  for  I 
can  see  with  half  fin  eye,  that  though 
there  are  a  few  who  are  awkward  fnua 
ignorance,  yet  the  most  of  you  can 
work  were  you  wUling.  I've  just, 
therefore,  called  you  aft  to  tell  yon 
frankly  a  piece  of  my  mind,  that  we 
may  start  fair  together.  You  must 
either  contrive  to  do  your  work  better 
and  quicker,  or  I  shall  begin  to  try  if 
1  can  t  compel  you.  I  have  got  some 
excellent  cat  ou  board,  very  much  at 
the  service  of  every  laay,  good-for-no- 
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thing  sooundrel  among  you ;  and  Qod 
pity  the  fellow,  whoever  he  is,  with 
whom  I  begin  ! — Away  you  go,  there- 
fore^  erery  man  of  you,  and  just  do 
oyer  again  what  you*ve  already  done. 
Ton  may  try,  so  it  likes  you,  to  do  it 
better  and  quicker— if  not,  why,  I'm 
in  no  hurry  at  present — we  can  try  it 
a  third  time,  or  a  dozen  of  times,  you 
know  ;  and  with  the  assistance  of  the 
Boatswain  and  his  mates,  we'll  see 
who*Il  get  tired  first.  But  avast  there  1 
where  is  that  comely  spirit  that  stuck 
in  the  rigging  like  a  French  pennon — 
bring  him  before  me — I  must  have  a 
little  talk  with  him  before  he  go^  for 
showing  the  other  landsmen  such  an 
excellent  example." 

The  poor  Cockney  was  dragged  into 
the  circle  by  a  Boatswain Vmate,  very 
unwillingly,  and  stood  trembling  be- 
fore the  Captain  with  his  eyes  fixed  on 
the  deck ;  while  the  skipper,  leaning 
on  the  capstan,  and  biting  his  thumb- 
nail, surveyed  him  with  a  keen  inquir- 
ing eye  for  a  few  moments  in  silence. 
At  length,  with  afifected  coolness,  he 
said,  ''So^  my  lad,  you  can't  go  up 
the  rigging — pray  what  is  your  name  ?" 

"Tom  davwood,  sir,"  answered 
the  Cockney,  m  a  voice  hardly  articu- 
late. 

"  Ay,  very  good ;  and  pray,  Tommy, 
where  do  you  come  from  f**  continued 
the  Captain. 

"  London,  sir,**  was  the  answer. 

"I  could  have  sworn  as  much, 
d — n  me — a  lousy  Lord-Mayor's-man, 
ibr  a  hundred !"  said  the  Captain  in 
a  low  voice  to  his  first  Lieutenant ; 
then  continued--''  And  what  were  you 
in  London,  Tommy !" 

''A  tradesman,  sir.^* 

^  What  kind  of  a  tradesman,  Tom- 
my T 

**  Vy,  lust  a  tradesman,  sir." 

''  Hark  ye,  fellow,"  said  the  Captain 
sternly^  "none  of  your  Clerkenwell 
nonsense  to  me.  Answer  me  distinctly, 
whatHrade  did  you  follow  in  London  ? 
Was  it  pinking,  that  you*re  so  devil- 
ishly ashamed  of  it  V^ 

"No,  indeed,  my  good,  dear  sir! 
I  were  just  really  a  tradesman,"  re- 
plied the  Cockney,  raising  his  eyes  for 
the  first  time  in  a  supplicating  man- 
ner. 

"What  a  sly,  little,  equivocating 
rascal  it  is,"  said  the  Captain,  grind- 
ing his  teeth  ; — "Boatswain's  mate, 
come  iAm  way;  d — n  me,  but  I'll 
make  you  answer  me  in  a  trice." 


Here  the  first  Lieutenaat  interfer- 
ed by  acquainting  the  Captain,  with 
a  smile,  that  the  term  traaeaman  was 
a  name  assumed  by  the  more  modish 
London  chimney-sweepers  in  prefer- 
ence to  the  more  vulgar  phrase. 

"  Ah,  is  it  so  7"  cried  the  Captain  ; 
"  I  undoubtedly,  then,  am  very  wide 
of  the  mark. — And  so.  Tommy,  you 
are  a  chimney-sweep,  it  seems  I" 

"Yes,  sir,"  whimpered  the  Cock- 
ney, with  great  humility. 

"  Why  did  you  not  say  so  at  once, 
then,  you  cozening,  paltry  humbug — 
d'ye  expect  to  make  game  of  me  i— 
Boatswain's  mate,  give  the  scoundrel 
a  starring — d — ^n  him;  touch  him  up 
smartly.  A  fellow  that's  been  accus- 
tomed all  his  life  to  scamper  up  chim- 
neys, and  dash  headlong  through 
whole  bushels  of  soot,  to  tell  me  that 
he  can't  go  up  to  a  top,  forsooth  ! — 
a  very  pretty  story,  in  faith  !" 

"0  Lord,  sir!'  cried  poor  Clay- 
wood,  in  agony,  "  piay,  have  done ! 
0,  pray  have  done ! — Indeed,  indeed, 
my  good,  dear,  kind  sir,  I  couldn't  go, 
I  were  so  giddy — indeed  I  was  1" 

"  Giddy,  be  d-— d  !"  said  the  Oftp- 
tain,  giving  the  Boatswain's  mate  the 
signal  to  halt ;  "  that's  all  in  my  eye, 
and  won't  do  here.  Master  Claywood, 
I  can  tell  you  ;  so  off  you  go  to  your 
station,  and  let  me  see  you  do  your 
duty  properly. — And  now,  my  lads, 
you  see  I  ve  begun,  and  you  see  also 
what  every  lubber  among  you  may  ex- 
pect ;  so  move  off,  and  let  me  see  everr 
man  of  you  go  through  his  duty  with 
life  and  spirit,  executing  work  as  it 
ought  to  be  done,  and  not  in  that  care- 
less, slovenlv,  botched-up  manner 
vou've  now  done,  which  the  lousiest 
keelman  in  England  would  be  asham- 
ed of,  and  which,  if  you  repeat  a  se* 
cond  time,  d — n  me  but  I'll  quilt  you 
all  round." 

The  Boatswain's  pipe  now  called  all 
hands  to  renewed  exertion,  and  that 
with  an  alacrity  which  no  doubt  the 
severe  thrashing  of  poor  Claywood 
tended  to  accelerate  in  no  small  de- 
gree ;  but  though  the  topsails  were 
reefed  and  hoisted  with  a  celerity  which 
called  forth  many  admirable  specimens 
of  agility  and  exertion,  yet  ha!d  our  he- 
ro the  mortification  to  find  that  his  la- 
bour was  as  near  a  conclusion  as  ever.— 
"  Ah,  you  lubbers,  you  dastards,  you 
wretches !"  cried  the  Captain,  who  by 
this  time  had  wrought  himself  into  a 
fronzy   of  passion,    "d'ye   see    what 


The Manrof'Wm'^-Mmi,    Om^V. 


464 

prettj  work  vou'vc  Quuk  1    Look  at 
thne  oarings  bow  they're  hanled  out, 

Cmen  of  stimw !  and  these  points, 
carelessly  and  loosely  they're  tied, 
you  hnmhttgs !  Why»  t\\  be  d--<i,  if 
the  sail  isn't  all  abaft  the  yard  toge- 
ther !  and  fifty  times  worse  than  it 
was  before! — Lower  away  the  top- 
sails f  bawled  he,  absolutely  foaming. 
*'  Away  aloft,  every  lubber  of  tou,  and 
do  it  over  again.  Boatswains-mates, 
thrash  the  scoundrels  up  the  rigging 
— ^D'ye  hear,  there,  forward.  Master 
Marlin,  give  that  careless  booby  a 
sound  uuStii^  that's  deeping  with  the 
halliards  in  his  hand.  D'ye  hear,  there," 
elevating  hia  Toioe  to  a  acreanir—^  low- 
er away  the  topsails,  yoa  lubber  1 — 
Move  up  the  rigging  smarter,  jwx 
cimiy-jeinted  rascals ! — Foretop^  there ! 
come  in  off  the  yard«— Lie  out  l-*-veef 
away  1 — I>~-n  me^  but  I'll  sweat  the 
•alt  out  of  your  rnseally  bones." 

Again  and  again  were  the  topsails 
lewttredy  and  to  it  they  aprung,  joit- 
jting,  retarding,  and  exeoraiing  one 
another^  again  nad  again^  reefing  and 
uureefingy  until,  oomfieU^J  overpower- 
ed with  sweat  and  fistigue,  for  the  wea- 
ther was  sultry,  the  applicants  to  the 
water-tank  beoone  so  numerous  land 
vociferous,  that  the  Doctor  expressed 
his  serious  apprehensions  of  the  con- 
sequences, and  thus  put  an  end  to  the 
severest  discipline  Edward  had  ever  ex- 
perienced in  his  life,  greatly  to  the  mor- 
tification of  Captain  Switchem,  who, 
prudent  and  circumspect  as  he  cer- 
tainly was,  had  so  completely  entered 
into  the  spirit  of  the  business,  that  he 
gave  way  to  the  Doctor's  remonstran- 
ces with  extreme  reluctance,  and  retir- 
ed to  his  cabin  in  evident  chagrin. 

After  such  a  severe  exercise,  it  is 
not  easy  to  describe  the  shout  with 
which  (Jrva^  vhoy  I  was  received — the 
celerity  with  which  all  hands  disap- 
peared from  the  deck— or  the  singular 
appearance  which  the  lower  deck  im- 
mediately afterwards  presented.  It  was 
a  scene  of  noihy  tumult,  in  which  it 
was  difficult  to  say,  whether  mirth  or 
ill-humour  predominated ;  for  while 
the  thought  of  the  coming  grog  conso- 
led and  smoothed  down  tl^  iiritated 
and  augry  feelings  of  numbers,  there 
i\eie  inuuy,  on  whom  the  Boatswain's 
mateb'  beiiedictiuub  had  fallen  «o  pro- 
digaily,  «ho,  in  f^viug  V(;nt  to  their 
impotent  rage  against  these  aggressors 
on  the  dignity  of  their  manhood,  be- 
trayed themselves  into  extravagancies 
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at  onoe  hin^y  lidieulous  and  lapg^- 
able.  Some  threw  themelves  en  the 
deek  the  moment  they  came  bekw, 
refusing  to  be  oomforted  ;  othen  dash- 
ed their  hata  to  the  deck,  and  with 
denched  fists,  fixed  angiy  eyes,  and 
fsaming  months,  most  heroiosUy  and 
tragically  implored  a  speedj  perdition 
to  every  thing  on  board,  themselves 
not  excepted,  from  the  Qaptaia  to  the 
▼eescl's  timbers  inclusive ;  while  a 
quiet,  modest,  thinking  few,  were  to 
be  seen  slimk  away  into  eomeiH,  and 
fairly  weening  it  out. 

The  invincible  Qibby  was  an  excep- 
tion to  them  all.  He  had  ebacge  of 
the  Ibcf  U^Mail  halliards ;  and  no4  let- 
ting them  fly  at  the  werd  of  command, 
had  received  what  the  Captoin  was 

6*eased  to  term  q  tmart  nMiM^'dewn. 
e,  however,  neither  dashed  hia  head 
abont,  spouted,  nor  wept.  There  wu 
little  doubt  he  was  remarkably  angiy, 
and  grievously  vexed  also ;  bot  ho&i 
of  these  were  expressed  in  a  way  veiy 
peculiar  to  great  numbers  of  oar  nor- 
thern coantrymen~^by  a  most  aataai- 
cal  bitter  laugh.  The  moraeiit  he  was 
seated  at  hia  mess-table^  he  thtww  off 
his  jacket,  and  ootnmeneed  m  very 
careful  exmninatjoii  of  the  back  ni  it^ 
giving  ever  and  anon  the  other  em- 
phatical — Oekl  or  J9#eA/  aoeompani- 
ed  by  a  sort  of  hysteric  titter,  whidi 
as  nearly  resembled  a  veU  as  a  haif^ 
In  this  way  he  put  his  fingers  very 
composedly  through  three  different 
rents  in  the  back  and  shoulders ;  but 
on  doing  so  to  a  fourth,  he  gave  a 
heavy  groan,  burst  out  into  another 
of  his  convulsive  giggles,  and  exclaim- 
ed, wriggling  his  fingers  through  the 
hole,  and  sluiking  his  head.  **  Hech, 
sirs ! — heohysirs  I  hi  a  d — d  shamethat 
is  now  !  no  to  be  content  wi'  beetling 
our  poor  auld  back,  as  gif  it  had  been, 
for  »'  the  world,  a  bundle  o'  stock- 
fish, but  he  maun  tear  our  jacket  too ! 
ane,  ska,  tl\at  cost  me  three-and-twen- 
ty  gude  mint  shillings  at  Sheerness, 
just  the  other  day  there,  and  was  nae 
a  bit  the  waur  o'  the  wear! — Uh! 
naebody  need  look  at  it,  it's  completely 
bedeviled  and  destroyed.  Bech,  hech  ! 
poor  spite^poor  spite,  I  wot !" 

"  Nonsense,  Oibby  !"  cried  ope  of 
his  mesnnates,  '*  the  jacket  is  not  in 
such  a  bad  taking  as  that  there  either, 
^hy,  man,  a  single  tail  of  one  of  the 
skipper's  old  coats  you  so  often  lay 
your  nippers  on,  will  make  ^our  jacket 
fifty  times  better  than  ever  it  wasl  Be- 
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mA»,  wh»t  is  the  use  of  makiiig  such 
a  bloody  nitty  about  nothing  ?— ¥rhj, 
man,  you've  worn  that  there  jacket 
ofyoiin,to  my  knowledge,  a  twelve- 
month at  least,  whatever  more.  How 
long  would  you  have  'em  to  last,  eh  ? 
-~For  my  part,  I've  a  shrewd  no- 
tion yonr  old  back,  as  you  call  it,  is 
d— — -ing  your  old  jacket's  lousy  eyes 
at  present,  if  the  truth  were  known ; 
because  as  how,  you  know,  had  it  not 
been  so  cursedly  crank  and  musty,  it 
might  have  stood  the  friend  of  your 
shoulders  a  good  deal  better  than  it 
hasdons^  seemingly." 

*<I)inna  be  sae  witty,  Samuel,  my 
man,"  replied  Qilbert,  somewhat  net- 
tled at  hn  friend's  remarks  )-— ^  for, 
cmnk  hese^  musty  there,  ye  hae  nae 
the  like  o't  in  a'  your  aught.  A*  your 
tnshtrie  is  unoo  behadden  to  the  boat- 
swain's auld  tails,  aa's  tar  bucket  too, 
to  fend  ye  out--43ae  hand  ye  your 
wlasht ;  it's  weel  kend  I  hae  the  best 
o'jacketii." 

**  Well,  well,  my  old  blade,"  resumed 
Ssm,  '*  an't  that  what  I'm  sayinfft 
why  make  such  a  noise  about  that,  old 
diapl  I  would  think  now,  for  my  part, 
so  I  would,  that  seeing  you've  got  such 
a  plenty  of  'em,  ^ou'd  be  more  taken 
up  with  the  getting  of  your  back  and 
shoulden  white^washed  agftin,  than 
thus  snivelling  and  ringing  we  changes 
about  a  lousy  old  jacket. 
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*'  Just  leave  vou  my  concerns  to 
mysel,  Samuel,  lad."  replied  Gilbert. 
"  Foul  £a'  Gibby  Tait  but  he's  hae 
sa't  out  of  them,  by  hook  or  by  eiook, 
ae  way  <Hr  anither,  and  mak  them  glad 
baith  to  white-wash  his  back,  as  ye 
ea't,and  mend  his  jacket  too,  nae, 
what  d'ye  think  1" 

<<  Well  behaved,  old  ship !"  cried  a 
third  messmate ;  **  But  how  will  vou 
mancDuvre  that  point,  my  old  boy  ? 

*<  If  ye  kend  that,  canny  bid,"  re- 
plied Gibby,  **  ye  wad  00  as  wise 
as  ourwl.— Ka,  na,  guid  frith,  as  ye 
wear  get  ye  lear,  as  1  hae  done  afore 
ye." 

The  eon  venation  was  here  suddenly 
interrupted  by  the  bawling  of  the  Boat- 
swain's mate  for  the  captains  ef  the 
tops  to  attend  on  the  quarter-deek, 
where  the  ceremony  of  drawing  lots 
for  the  first  wateh  having  been  gone 
through,  he  immediately  gave  the  cnll 
oi-^AUthelwrboardwakh^aho^l  As 
Edward  and  most  of  his  messmates 
belonged  to  this  watch,  the^  immedi- 
ately nurried  on  deok.  leaving  Oilbort 
below  so  gveatlv  to  'Us  satisfiMtMii, 
that  though  highly  chagrined  on  ao- 
count  of  his  aore-batterad  jadcet,  he 
oouhl  not  help  exo1»iming,>**  Ay-— just 
so,  nae ; — saul !  that's  something  uneo 
wise  like  I" 
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VOTXCa  Of  **  TBB  J178TICIAET  OPBEA  *,"  A  7Sl7-I»'lftPBrF  OV  TBI 
HIOH- JINKS  SCHOOL, 


In  a  Later  to  Mr  North. 


'  DsAit  Sib, 

Tub  great  Romancerof  theday,has 
in  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  his 
productions,  done  enough  to  make  all 
men  familiar  with  the  name  and  spi- 
rit of  Iltati-JtXKS.  lie  has  done  more 
than  enough  to  satisfy  us,  that  how- 
ever respectable  may  be  the  talents  and 
attalinmcnt:i  of  the  Scottish  barristers 
Of  our  own  dav,  they  are  in  every 
thing  connected  with  the  world  of 
fuo,  glee,  merriment,  and  good  fellow- 
ship, as  much  inferior  as  they  confess- 
edly are  in  classical  leamins^  and  civil 
law  to  their  predecessors.  To  be  sure, 
they  lire  not  such  great  drinkers  of 
claret.'  In  the  dog-days,  no  doubt,  one 
now  and  then  hears  of  a  party  of  them 
ese^^^  from  the  dust  of  the  Piurlia- 
ment  House,  and  playing  bowls,  and 


swigging  metynum  honunu,  somewhat 
more  majorum,  amidst  the  leafy  shades 
of  Rosslynn,  or  Lasswade.  But  take 
them  on  the  whole,  they  are  a  dtier,  a 
dustier,  and  consequently  a  duller,  ge- 
neration. 

"  Jltas  parentam  p^or  avis  toUt 

Kos  nequiores — '* 
unless  Heaven  and  Ebony  forefend 
the  issue — 

"....^Mox  datttros 
Progeniem  vitiosiorenh' 

In  the  meantime,  ere  it  Is  too  late, 
let  us  remember,  with  filial  gratitude 
and  respect,  the  cbetoM  deMieni%a$  of 
that  veneraUe  school.  And  while  the 
dark-browed  Whigs,  who  now  rule  in 
the  courts  of  our  Themis,  rave  against 
jollity  and  Christopher  North,  Bsq., 
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recall  with  mingled  feelingi  of  plea- 
sure and  regret,  the  image  of  that  old 
time,  when  the  most  popular  of  Juris- 
ooDsults  were  not  only  Tories,  but 
jovial  boys,  such  as  the  Ambrofia& 
bowers  themselves  need  not  have  dis- 
dained to  shelter. 

What,  now,  would  be  said  of  any 
people  of  oar  time,  should  they  ven- 
ture on  such  things  as  the  once  fa- 
mous, alas  \  DOW  too  much  forgotten 
"  Justiciary  Opera  T'  Ninty  when  a 
nan  cannot  mention  the  very  name$ci 
the  Jefireys  et  hoc  ffenus,  without  be- 
hig  called  libellers,  and  abused  br 
**  the  liberal  party  all  over  the  world;* 
for  tearing  away  the  veil  from  the 
thrioe^iallowed  privacies  of  profeation^ 
al  exhibitions  1  And  yet  such  things 
were,  sir  ; — ^yes,  the  first  lawyers  of 
their  age,  (Macfaturin  and  bis  chums,) 
did  not  fear  to  quiz  maeers,  trumpet- 
ers, clerks,  banisters,  Jury,  judges,  all 
alike,  as  you  shall  hear  and  see  ! 

**  The  Justiciary  Opera'*  was  oonpo* 
sed  about  sixty  years  ago  ;  and  as  it  has 
never  been  published,  although  a  few 
oopiet  were  printed  some  time  ago  at 
the  private  press  of  »  gentleman  uni-- 
versally  loved  and  respected  while  alive, 
and  universally  regratted  by  all  ffen» 
tlemen,  now  that  he  is  no  more«^I 
think  you  might  do  worse  than  allow 
me  to  occupy  a  few  of  your  columns 
with  extracts  from  it. 

The  first  scene  is  laid  at  av  inv, 
in  a  country  town,  where  the  Judf2:es 
have  just  arrived  for  the  ciicoit  Ha- 
ving finished  a  hearty  breakfast,  (the 
Advocate-depute,  of  course,  acting  as 
Bitch,)  their  Lordships  are  in  a  great 
hurry  to  get  to  the  court-room  for  the 
dispatch  of  business.  One  of  "  the 
LorcUf^  more  impatient  than  bis  neigh- 
bour, addresses  the  circuit  clerk  thus : 
(To  the  Air  of— -Saw  ye  my  Father,) 

''Saw  ye  my  tnimpeter ? 

Or  saw  ye  my  maeer  ? 

Or  saw  ye  my  man  John  ?** 

Whereto  respondeth  the  no  less  mu- 
sical circuit  clerk — 

"  I  have  not  seen  the  trumpeter-^ 
I  have  not  seen  the  macer— 
And  drunk  is  your  man  John.*' 

Tb^  are  in  a  quandary,  when  enters 
TBB  WAiTBR,  with  this  welcomc  in- 
telligence:  (To  the  Tune  o^—Hey 
Jennyy  come  down  to  Jock,) 

"The  Bailies  are  waittn',  the  Provost 

is  come, 
Twal  permanent  Serjeants,  a  fife,  and  a 

drum — 
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Twa  Shem^  wi*  swor^;  (but  thsy^re 

peaceable  men,) 
And  some  twa  three  mair    and    the 

clock's  chappit  ten.'* 

This  is  a  poor  turn-out  for  a  Judge's 
levee  at  a  arcuit,  but  there's  no  mend- 
ing of  it,  and  off  goes  the  procession, 
cracked  trumpets  and  alL  The  whole 
Bar,  &c.  are  then  assembled  in  open 
court,  and  the  clerk  (by  name  Ht- 
STBiz)  begins  to  call  over  the  names  of 
the  jury.  (Ais — Fye  let  ut  a"  to  the 
Wedding,) 

"Hystrix, — Oe-entlemen  of  the  Jury, 
Tell  answer  until  a*  your  names — 
Walter  Balwhid  of  Pitlarie. 

Juryman. — Here  ! 

ifysi.— Matthew  Powloosie  of  Karnes. 

Jurym, — Here  ? 

iftfst— Duncan  Maewh^  of  Todwid- 
dock. 

t/tirym.— Here ! 

/fyit— Jacob  Balfour  of  Howbrig. 

/ttryf?i.~Here ! 

HyeL-^ohn.  Mackindo  of  Glenpud- 
dock. 

Jurym. — Here  I 

HyeL—Hew  Oibb,  in  Bog  of  DaUig. 

Jurym, — Here ! 

^y«e.^ Patrick  MaeCrone  of  Craig* 
gubble. 

Jurym. — Here ! 

/fyst.— <leorge  Yellowlees,  in  Cow- 
shaw. 

Jurym. — Here  I 

^«^— Ralph  Kucklehose,  hi  Blind - 
rubble. 

Jurym.^l{ere ! 

/fysL— Bobert  Macmnrdo,  in  Baw. 

Jurym, — Here ! 

J7y«t.— Andrew  MacKessock^  in  Shal- 
loch. 

/urym.— Here ! 

/Ty^.— Ingram  Maclure,  in  Benbole. 

Jurym. — Here ! 

^y«t.— Gilbert  Strathdee,in  Drommal- 
loch. 

Jurym. — Here ! 

if y«e.— Gabriel  Tarn,  m  Dirt-hole. 

/u»:ym.— Here  ! 

ffyst—LowTie  Macwillof  Powmuddle. 

Jurym. — Here ! 

j^y^e  —Daniel  Losh  of  Benskair. 

JuryHL-^Htre  t 

HyaL-^John  Stouple,  writer,  Kitlc- 
ftiddle ! 

Jurym.— Ben  1 

JETys^-Baillie  Bole,  •boemaker,  there. 

/arym.— Here! 

^M««.— Samuel  MacGuire,  in  Kraig- 
gullion.  If  preseifct,  sir,  answer  your 
name. 

/ufyw*.— Here !  11 

^yst-^inthi  Maeoosh  in  Ksse- 
Dullion. 

Jurym. — Here! 

J7y«r.—Gsl-lery !— Si-lence  !— Ahem ! 
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There  b«iog  no  eertifieates  **  on  Soul 
and  conscience,"  this  part  of  the 
bttsiness  is  easily  and  quickly  gone 
through  ;  and  id  the  course  of  a  few 
minutes,  John  Black  is  brought  to 
the  bar.  John,  being  an  old  offendei, 
is  of  opinion  that  the  wisest  thing  he 
can  do  is  to  plead  Quilty,  and  submit 
to  banishment.  He  therefore  ad- 
dresses the  Bench  in  an  earnest  and 
respectful  strain,  the  dying  close  of 
which  is  ever — 

"  O  send  me  ower  the  lang  aeaa. 
My  ain  kind  Lordie  0.** 
The   Judge,  however,  is  yery  pro- 
perly, unwilUng  to  see  such  a  reprobate 
escape  ;  and  stem  is  the  dictum,  for  it 
ends  in — 

"Mercy  were  folly  if  lavished  on  him  : 

Bobbing  and  thieving  the  gallows  shall 
check  ! 

Oar  duty  is  plain,  well  proceed  to  con- 
demn— 

John,  you  shall  certainly  hang  by  the 
neck ! 

The  ingenious  high-jinker,  by  the 
way,  seems  to  have  fbigotten  that  in 
SooTUurD,  (that  country  where,  ac- 
cording to  Tom  Kennedy,  the  law  is 
so  harsh,)  no  man  ever  can  be  con- 
demned merely  in  consequence  of  his 
own  confession,  as  in  England  is  the 
case : — that  here  there  must  always  be 
the  verdict  of  a  Jubt — ^But  it  was 
over  a  third  bottle  perchance,  so  let 
that  pass. 

The  prisoner,  however,  finding  that 
tried  he  must  be,  and  that  hanged  he 
in  all  likelihood  is  to  be,  thiala  it  as 
well  to  take  his  ehanoe  with  the  Jury  ; 
and  accordifiglv  he  pleads  Not  Gitil- 
TT  to  the  following  weli-drawn  in- 
dictment, which  the  Clerk  of  the  Gofirt 
chaunts  to  an  appropriate  melody  : 

"  Whereas  by  the  laws  o*  this  reahn, 
And  of  every  we)l-gnvenied  land. 
To  seiae  on  another  man's  gear 
(As  the  tangs  ance  the  Highkmdman 
ftod;) 

**  And  whether  the  thief  he  be  caught 
In  the  fact,  or  be  grippit  ont&ng, 
The  law  saya,  expressly  and  wisdy. 
The  duel  by  the  thrapple  sail  hang. 

*'  And  you,  John  Black  there,  tiie  pannel, 
Te  roblRt»  assaulted,  and  a', 
And  aae  gang  tiD  an  aa«i«e,  str, 
And  underlie  pains  0'  the  law.** 

I  shall  not  trouble  you  with  the 
whole  of  the  Advocate  Bepute'a  speed). 
It  eoneludes  with  these  toe  linea— 
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"  The  law  most  dearly  iodicaiea  the  gal- 
lows as  reward 

For  culprits  snch  as  he  between  the  sol- 
diers of  the  guard." 

Alas  !  I  cannot  copy  these  two  last 
words  without  feelings  of  the  most 
painful  nature  !  The  Town  Quard  of 
Auld  Reekie  is  no  more,  and  a  gen- 
tleman, tried  before  the  High  Court  of 
Justiciary,  must  submit  to  the  addi- 
tional indignity  of  sitting  between  two 
common  policemen,  in  round  hats, 
and  with  no  better  weapons  than  bi^ 
tons  in  their  hand  !  Formerly  how 
different  was  it !  How  dignified  was 
the  cocked  hat  of  the  grey-haired  ve- 
teran 1  How  imposing  his  queue  1 
How  awful  his  Lochaber-axe !  But 
this  is  the  age  of  Joseph  Hume,  and  a 
man  will  ere  long  not  even  be  hanged 
withany  decency.  I  wonder  Joseph  has 
not.,  ere  now,  pointed  out  to  the  House 
«f  Commons  the  absurdity  of  being  ai 
the  cost  of  a  new  rope  for  every  new 
culprit,  when  one  good  cord  might  suf- 
fice for  a  score  I  There's  a  hint  for  the 
Doctor — ^but  now  return  we  to  the 
Court,  where  the  witnesses  are  already 
being  examined.  This  is  the  deposi^on 
of  PsTBA  Baown,  Excise  Officer^  the 
man  whom  the  smuggler  KodpoMnd^ 
(or  prisoner,)  John  B&aok,  mal- 
treate<i. 

(AiB—7%«  Bonniest  Lass,) 
Fsm. 
"  The  pannel*s  a  regardless  loffi^ 
And  brags  that  he  defies  man ; 
He  banldly  threepit  through  the  toan» 
He*d  do  for  the  £xciaeman ! 

I  thought  *%WtA  nought  bntr  silly  dash 
That  sneevlin  gowks  wad  tell  me ; 

QoD*  I»  ay  thumb  I  winna  tmh, 
It*s  no  etc  lite  can  fell  me  I 

"  iPont  cadgers  came  through  HaUcwood- 
aladc, 

I  donbtod  JeaJt  ICadeerie> 
I  took  the  road,  when  up  caau  Blask, 

And  dang  me  tapsalteerie. 

"He  rypit,  maybe,  for  his  knife, 
I  thought  I  saw  it  glandn* ; 

He  took  the  rue,  and  saved  my  life. 
Syne  like  a  de^l  gaed  dancin*  !*' 

This  story  is  confirmed  by  a  Mr 
Peppertail,  who  swears — (AlB-«— 
Brow  Lath  o'  fOteto  Ifo^)— that 

*'  Comin*  fh»  the  town  o*  Straiven, 
On  my  poor  mare  that  had  the  spaivin, 

I  met  the  pannel  near  the  Kirk  o*  Shotts, 
Like  ony  Inadman  he^waa  rarfn* ! 
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"Black  Us  hAir,  and Uuo ku  eoat, 
Tightly  he  did  the  gaager  hanie ; 

The  mair  he  shook  the  fallow  by  the 
throat, 
The  steadier  still  I  e*ed  the  pannel.'* 

The  testimony  of  Matthew  Mvtoh- 
Kiv  is  less  conclusive.    It  is — 

*'As  I  eame  back  frae  Boglon  Fair, 

At  e'en  when  it  was  duAky, 
I  had  enough,  and  maybe  matr^ 

A  drap  ower  muckle  whisky. 

Mark  the  sequel — 

"  I  saw  twa  frllows  yoke  thegither, 
Wha*  they  were,  the  taen  or  tither, 
Iken  nae  mair  than  Abram*s  mither, 
1  was  blin*  wi*  whiskey  !  I  !** 

It  DOW  beeomes  the  part  of  Mr 
filack*s  Counsel  to  adduce  the  evi- 
denoe  in  defence  ;  but,  strange  to  tell, 
the  only  witnesses  they  bring,  speak 
merely  to  general  character.  For  ex- 
ample, we  have  Thomaf  Bias,  a  re- 
spectable blackamith,  who,  inUr  (dia^ 
thus  apologises  for  his  friend  in  tribu- 
lation^- 

**  Wark,  ye  ken  vonrsells,  brings  drouth— 
Wha  can  thole  a  gaizen'd  month  1 

And  gif  he  took  a  gill,  forsooth, 
Qneans  maon  flyte,  and  fools  maun 
clatter. 

"  Jock,  I  ken,  ^  an  honest  lad, 
Thieyish  prank  was  ne'er  his  custom ; 

Though  he*s  been  sair  misca*d, 

With  gowd  in  gowpins  ye  may  trust 
him. 

''I  havekent  him  sin*  a  bairn, 
A  penny  willing  aye  to  earn. 

And  though  he*s  coupit  in  the  sheani, 
Troth  I  ken  nought  ill  about  him." 

There  b,  to  be  sure,  some  weight  in 
the  eWdence  of  Mrs  Macleerie ;  for 
■he  more  than  insinuates  that  Bfr 
Peter  Brown  the  gauger  himself  was 
b^  no  means  a  deadly  foe  to  ao  ooca- 
nonal  glass. 

*'  I  hae  a  house  o*  mine  sin. 

On  the  road  to  Hamilton ; 
Whisky  I  sell— to  be  plain, 

Arran  tocUer,  or  CampbkUm. 

*' Peter,  the  guager.  himsel 
Whiles  comes  pipple  papple  in, 

Pnsion  firae  ony  big  stell 
He*ll  no  pit  his  thrapple  in. 

"  Widow  Macleerie's  my  name. 
Mine's  a  twopenny  eating-house ; 

Carriers  find  a  warm  hame. 
Just  neist  door  to  our  meeting-house. 
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"As  for  the  pannel,  Joek  Black, 
I*m  wae  to  see  him  hereawa* ; 

He  never  wranged  me  a  plack, 
Oude  send  Jock  were  clear  awa*.** 

Here  closes  the  eyidence.  The  Ad- 
vocate for  the  Crown  charges  the  Ju- 
ry, and  after  him— (here  again  mark, 

0  ye  Kennedies,  our  beneyolent  old 
Scottish  practice,)  come  the  Cou58bl 
for  the  prisoner.  Bahboozlb  deli- 
vers, it  must  be  owned,  a  speech  **  ex- 
celled by  no  specimen  of  forensic  elo- 

?uenoe  m  ancient  or  modem  times.'* 
t  is  really  very  pathetic,  and  goes  to 
the  tune  of  Ik'U  tak  the  Ifors. 

"Fye  on  the  laws  that  hang  amaa  for 

stealing. 
Sure  such  pooal  statutes  were  savagely 

framed 
By  legislators  devoid  of  human  feeling. 
Before  divine   religion    mankind  had 

tamed. 
Qentlemen,  'tis  yours  with  vigour 
To  check  the  law's  excessive  rigour ! 
Your*8  is  the  power— to  you  the  choiee 
is  given  I 
A  lather — husband-abends ! 
On  you  his  fate  depends. 
*Ti8  yours  to  take  or  give  ! 
To  bid  him  die— or  live !  I  I 
Then  here  that  mercy  shew,  ye  hope 
from  heaven  !** 

The  presiding  Judge  next  concludes 
with  a  very  elaborate  chaige,  which 
the  Juiy  hear  on  their  legs,  and  cxf 
which  I  shall  quote  the  last  two  or 
three  sentences. 

**  To  trace  the  truth  through  all  its  track 
No  witch  requires,  nor  Jugglera, 

The  witnesses  are  all  a  pack 
Of  drunkards  and  of  smugglers. 

"The  Counsel  for  the  Crown,  with  skill. 
Extracted  facts  most  glaring; 

Blaox,  when  primed  with  stoup  and  gill, 
Ton  see,  became  most  daring. 

''That  Black  put  Bbowv  in  mortal 
fear. 
The  proof  is  clear— otansstma/ 
And  that  he  robbed,  though  not  quite 
clear, 
Prtmunpiio  esi/ortiitima, 

"  Gentlemen,  *tis  my  desire 

To  state  the  case  precisely  : 
*Tis  yoars  to  judge,  so  now  retire, 

And  w^h  your  verdict  wisely. 

'*  The  proof  is  strong ;  a  verdict  bring, 
Such  honest  men  becoming : 

1  need  not  say  another  thing, 
And  so  I  end  my  summing.** 
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Nothing  U  left  for  your  LordsbipB  and 
me: 
Oar  duty,  believe  us. 
Was  not  quite  so  grievous. 
While  yet  we  had  hopes  for  to  hang  *ein 
up  all: 
But  now  they*re  acquitted, 
0,  how  we're  outwitted, 
We^re  sat  uoBranr  bovbs  here !   for 
nothing  at  all  I 

Cfhanu  by  the  whole  Bench. 

"Tol  de  rol,  tol  de  rol,  tol  de  rol^  tol de 

rol, 
Tol  de  rol,  tol  de  rol,  tol  de  rol,  lol. 

Bat  now  thqr*re  acquitted,'*  ke. 


And  80  the  curtain  faUe 


These 
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The  younger  Judge  has,  in  the 
meantime,  sent  a  message  to  the  inn'* 
keeper  to  have  dinner  ready,  (thwe  be- 
ing no  further  business  before  tne 
Court !) — ^if  indeed  dinner  that  maybe 
called,  which,  as  we  shall  preeently 
see,  is  devoured  at  six  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  The  Jury  are  enclosed ;  Mr 
Macwill  of  Powmuddle  is  chosen  Chan- 
cellor thereof;  and  Mr  Stoupie  ia 
Clerk.  Indeed  (there  being  no  other 
attorney  but  the  ChanceUor  and  him- 
self on  the  Jury,)  this  was  %  compli- 
ment which  Stoupie  could  scarcely 
have  expected  to  miss.  The  poet  glan- 
ces his  eye  behind  the  forbidden  bar- 
rier, and  giyes  us  something  of  the  de- 
liberations  of  the  Jury,  as  well  as  their 
deciiion,  Powmuddle  says  (Tuir«— 
AOei^  CroaJker,) 

"In  this  case,  there's  nae  aigument^ 

Nae  minor,  and  nae  migor, 
A  chield  had  ta'en  a  glass,  and  had 

A  towale  wi*  a  gauger. 

*•  That  there's  nae  proof  of  robbery. 

To  see,  I  think,  ye  canna  miss : 
Sae  we  the  pannel  maun  acquit — 

No  guilty,  sirs, — Uirijrixous. 

PenU^horw  by  Jive  Jwrymm. 

"  Uhahimous,  UvAjriMOUS. 
Double  chorus  by  ten  Jurymen. 

"  UvAHJlf OUa,  UhAKIII OUB. 

Grand  chorus  by  the  whole  Jjfteen  Jury* 

men. 
*'Ba»  wb  iHi  PAinnn.  HAxnr  aoqvxt — 

No  GUILYT,  SIBS,  UvAKtXOUS  !'* 

The  Terdict  is  a  long  time  of  being 
returned  ;  uid  the  Judges,  wearied  of 
their  seat,  aad  oonrin^  of  the  pri- 
soner's guilt,  receive  it  with  much  dis* 
dain,  smging,  (1\>  the  Ah^-^Up  tmd 
down  fruky  am  fire  awoy,  Fat !) 

"A  plague  o*  suchjuries,  they  make  such 

a  pother. 
And  thus  by  their  foUy  let  pannelsgo 

free. 
And  still  on  some  silly  pretext  or  another, 

P.  ^.— I  will  Bend  ywi  rery  soon  iome  little  biographical  sketches  of  the 
principal  High-Jinkers,  which  I  have  had  long  in  my  port-folio.  I  think  tha 
anecdotes  will  amuse  y<m,  and  the  senior  part,  at  leas^  of  your  roadeia,  Aih 
nounce,  if  you  please— *<  No.  L  Pb  Wsbbtsb." 


Veiprit  w«re  of  course 
during  the  time  when  the 
Beggar's  Opera  was  in  its  first  popu* 
larity.  Peniaps  some  of  your  readers 
may  not  be  aware,  that  that  famoua 
piece  was  written  by  Gat  in  Edis- 
burgh,  and  in  the  Oanongate  of  Edin* 
buigh  too.  Such,  however,  is  tiie  laet ; 
he  was  resident  at  the  time  in  Queena- 
berry  House,  the  noble  proprietor  of 
which  was,  as  we  all  know,  his  patron^ 
and  the  charming  duchess  hu  friend. 
Tour  last  Number  pleased  me  ex- 
tremely. Tou  did  noble  justioe  in  the 
opening  of  it  to  all  the  serious  feelinn 
the  King's  Yisit  must  have  excited  in 
every  l(md  bosom.  Your  **  Londoner, 
but  no  Cockney,"  is  a  painter  and  a 
poet.  Omai  is  a  very  droll  fellow : 
The  sly  touch  of  the  Greenock  novel- 
ist is  not  spared  in  ''the  Gathering  :'* 
The  SoBRowB  or  f  hb  Stot,  &o.  Ac 
are  worthy  eren  of  the  best  days  of  the 
"  Hiofl  JiirK8  ;"  and,  in  a  word,  you 
are  shewing  all  your  vigour  just  now: 
the  which,  that  you  may  long  continue 
to  do,  is  the  earnest  prayer  of, 
Dbab  Sib, 
Tour  obedient  humble  servant, 

TlXOTHT  TlOKLBB. 

Swthiide,  Oct.  3, 1822. 
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No.  IX. 
Mm  BBL0Bm*8,  CcuUe  Tavern^  Bdbom. 

OOMMITTBB  OV  TBI  P.  0. 

PuRoa  BoAir,  Etq^  Mr  G.  K^  Paesidxht  or  tbs  Dai vxxa,  Editor  or 

THi  Fahot  GAnrrx. 

Enter  ViR  Cakdipatub,  tn  a  White  upper  Tog  and  Caetor. 

rANGT  OAZBTTX. 

Young  one,  tip  ui  the  Gnphy  of  Corcoran — damn  datee ;  fpre  ni  blows. 

TIB  0A5DIDATU8. 

Bom  at  Athjr,  county  Oarlow — ^Paddj  whacked  it  on  thdr  potatoe-tn^>a— 
itt  venue  shiUala — ^brushed  off  to  Brummagem  ;  battered  a  butcher  there,  and 
raited  hij  chopi — padded  it  to  Portsmouth ;  went  to  tea,  patronized  bj  Ckptain 
Percival — tmathed  a  prest-gang  ;  cut  the  navy ;  took  the  Black  Hone  in  l)jot 
Street,  St  Giles— prostrated  the  population ;  banged  Big  Pitt,  the  Newgate- 
turnkey  ;  disposed  of  Turner,  who  had  beaten  the  Nailer— ditto,  Dalton,  Da- 
lies, and  Darts— flabbexgasted  Sam  Peten ;  and  gare  in  4-  to  Sellera  at 
Staines.  Sunk  forthwith,  as  Mr  Egan  well  remarlu,  into  beggary  and  con- 
tempt, and  was  buried  by  subscription. 

MB  OBOEaa  KE5T. 

Was  Tom  Oliver  oTer  champion  of  England  ? 

YIB  OANDIDATUS. 

He  be  damned !  Never,  except  in  George  Kent's  Dispatch,  in  whose  columns 
he  beat  Garter  off  hand — ^but  the  match  was  decided  otherwise  at  Gxelna- 
Green. 

rAVCT  QAZBTTB. 

Mr  Geor^  Kent,  have  you  any  other  question  to  put  to  the  younker  I — 
What^  sir,  is  your  bond  fide  opinion  of  the  said  Tom  t 

TIB  CANDID ATUS. 

Tom  is  a  puzzle.  He  is  a  problem  I  cannot  solve.  His  first  battle  with 
Kimber  was  both  bloody  and  muddy  ;  but  it  proved  nothing  more  than  if  he 
had  basted  an  old  woman.  Kimber  was  the  lighter  man,  and  no  fighter  ;  and 
yet  he  stood  Tom  a  tussle  of  one  hundred  minutes.    Tom  next  tackled  Hop- 

a;  Ned,  and  did  him  within  the  quarter.  But  who  was  Hopping  Ned  ?  No- 
y.  Oliver  then  took  in  hand  Jack  Lancaster ;  but  Jack,  though  a  pretty 
fighter,  can  neither  give  nor  take,  and  it  was  no  match.  These  three  battles  did 
Tom  no  sort  of  credit,  in  m^  eyes  at  least.  I  could  have  licked  all  the  three 
men  myself,  any  three  mornings  before  breakfast.  But  to  proceed — Noll  next 
entered  the  prize-ring  with  Ford — a  man  a  stone  lighter  than  himself,  and 
lame ;  yet  the  battle  lasted  two  hours  and  ten  minutes — many  tums^-and 
when  Ford  gave  in,  Tom*s  fiice  was  like  a  Swedish  turnip. 

Mil   PIERCB  BOAN. 

A  new  era — a  novel  feature  in  Oliver *8  pugilistic  career  is  about  to  dawn ; 
and  in  hb  contest  with  (}eorge  Cooper,  establishes  his  pretensions  in  a  manner 
that  henceforth  entitles  Tom  to  rank  high  in  the  annals  of  sporting  celebrity, 
and  nothing  but  a  good  one.    Speak  vivd  voce,  sir,  if  you  please. 

TIB  0ANDIDATD8. 

A  chance  blow  save  Oliver  the  battle  in  seventeen  minutes.  Cooper  was  a 
much  lighter  man,  but  is  a  far  better  boxer.  Tom*s  next  battle  with  Painter 
was  a  ruflianing  afiair— desperate  and  dangerous — and  did  him  great  credit. 
But  Painter  was  at  that  time  a  miserable  judge  of  distance  ;  for  what  are  we 
to  think  of  a  man,  who  in  eighteen  minutes  missed  nineteen  blows  t 

MB  PIEBCB  BOAN. 

Tern  now  stood  on  the  apex  of  his  career.  Touog  gentleman,  you  have 
read  "  Boxiana,'*  I  perceive. 
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▼n  OAirPIDATUS. 

I  hav«  read  ereiy  work  on  pugilism  that  Lm  appeared  in  anj  European 
language  nnoe  the  Crusades ;  but  none  better  than  your  own,  sir. 

FANOT  QAZBTTI. 

Dispatch  Tom*s  Graphy  in  one  sentence. 

▼IB  CANDIDATUa. 

Fought  Garter  at  Gretna — a  lazv,  lumbering,  pulley,  hawley,  hugging,  lug- 
sing  fight,  that  would  have  di^raced  a  Scotch  ploughman — ^Did  better  with 
Sir  Dan,  but  had  no  chance  of  winning — ^hit  Neate  hard,  but  was  felled  like 
an  ox — ^beat  easy  by  Spring — sent  to  dorse  in  a  bloodless  fight  by  Fainter- 
smashed  to  pieces  hj  Gas  in  less  than  no  time--and,  oh !  Pollux,  raris,  Dares, 
Entallus,  Fig  and  Tom  Belcher  X^-^wdUd  by  Bill  Abbott  / 

MB  OBOBQB  KBVT. 

Recollect  yourself,  sir.    Did  he  win  no  battles  in  the  meanwhile  1 

TIB  CANDIDATU8. 

Tes — He  beat  Shelton  ;  that  was  the  best  battle  I  OTer  saw  him  fight ;  and 
Eeniick  the  black,  but  that  last  did  him  no  good.    In  short,  I  say  he  is  a  puzsle. 

FAVCr  OAZBTTB. 

He  is  no  punle  at  alL  He  has  beat  some  inferior  men — one  or  two  good 
ones;  but  with  first-rate  men,  of  his  own  weight,  the  odds  axe,  and  ought 
always  to  have  been,  three  to  one  against  him.  tie  is  slow  as  a  top,  and  hM  a 
habit  of  fainting,  not  at  all  pretty  in  an  ugly  customer.    Tom  is  told  out 

MB  PIBBCE  EOAX. 

You  named  Shelton — ^is  he  a  prime  fayourite  of  yours,  sir  ? 

TIB  CAKDIDATrS. 

Rather  so ;  but  some  of  you  Londoners  overrate  him.  He  has  hitherto 
beat  nobody  but  Bob  Bum,  the  giant.  Now  Bob  is  a  bad  one— witness 
his  battle  with  Spring,  when  Spring  was  as  weak  as  water.  Shelton  was  beat 
quite  easy  off-hand — ^by  Lily-white,  (Richmond,)  when  that  trump  was  in 
his  fifty-second  year,  fiarmer,  a  man  of  inferior  strength,  licked  him  soundly ; 
but  that  was  a  touch-and-go  amur,  no  doubt.  Olirer,  too,  after  being  batteied 
by  ereiT  body  else,  quilted  him  easy— and  Coopez,  when  half-dead  with  heat 
and  bad  condition,  (Cooper  never  can  be  in  prime  fig,^  slaughtered  him  with  a 
single  back'handed  blow  on  the  mouth,  and  won  when  it  was  twenty  to  one 
against  him.  I  therefore  think  Shelton  a  game,  stout,  good  fighter ;  but  not 
the  best  two-handed  fighter  on  the  list,  as  many  would  give  it  out.  I  take 
Josh  Hudson  against  him  at  even. 

MB  QEOBOB  KENT. 

What  do  you  think  of  Josh  ? 

TIB  CANDIDATUg. 

He  is  the  man  for  my  money.  Confound  that  fat  punch  of  his  ? — ^he  ought 
to  be  sweated  down  a  stone  at  least — ^but  he  is  a  lad  of  all  work — and  does  not 
linger  over  a  job.  Seven  minutes  to  Williams  the  Swell — ^three  and  a  half  to 
the  Chatham  Caulker— and  six  to  Barlow,  the  Yorkshire  Fienoman  I  That  is 
the  way  to  win.    He*ll  lick  Gras  some  day  yet — ^mind  my  words. 

MB  QBOBOB  KENT. 

What  do  you  think  of  Randal,  sir  t 

TIB  CA5I>Il>ATtT8. 

I  think  that  either  Dutch  Sam,  or  Tom  Belcher,  in  their  best  days,  would 
have  licked  Jack.    Certainly  Dutch  Sam. 

MB  aEOBOB  KE5T. 

Your  reasons. 

TIB  CAVDIDATVB. 

Dutch  Sam  licked  Tom  Belcher,  and  I  think  with  considerable  ease,  though 
Tom  fought  nobly  all  the  three  times.  Tom  Belcher  licked  Dogherty  twice ; 
and  the  last  time  (on  the  Curragh,)  with  ease  and  elegance.  Therefore  Dutch 
Sam,  a  fortiori^  would  have  done  Dogherty  without  any  difficulty  at  all  It 
would  have  been  no  match.  Now,  gentlemen,  mind  me.  Dogherty,  many 
years  afterwards,  when  past  his  best,  and  in  no  condition,  fought  Reynolds 
near  Cork,  and  had  nearly  done  him — so  nearly,  that  there  can  be  no  Ques- 
tion he  would,  in  his  prime,  have  settled  the  affair  in  half  an  hour.  But  Rey- 
nolds beat  Aby  Belasco,  and  Aby  Belasco  fought  Randal,  so  as  to  make  the 
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Nonpareil's  backers  hedge.  Aigal,  Dogh«rty  in  hia  prime  would  have  bean  a 
full  match  for  Randal,  mit  it  hat  been  ahewn  that  he  oefer  waa  any  match 
for  Dutch  Sam.  Arjpal,  Dutch  gam  would  have  quilted  the  ^  Prima  Iriah 
Lad."    Q.E.D. 

rA50T  oAsam. 
There  is  nothing  like  a  mathamatical  education.    I  presume,  air,  jou  an  a 
Cantab  1 

TIB  OAVninATUS. 

No,  siiv-Trinitj  College,  Dublin. 

TAKOT  OAUTTl. 

Did  you  know  Sir  Dan  ? 

TIE  CANDIDATUa. 

I  did — I  saw  him  drink  his  fortj-«ighth  tumbler  on  the  ni^t  of  hia  demiae. 

MB  anoaoB  ki5T. 
fie  made  a  terrible  hash  of  hia  fight  with  Oliver.    He  had  veiy  nearly  loat  it. 
It  was  bellows  to  mend  with  him  all  through,  after  the  firat  six  rounds. 

YIB  OAHniDATUa. 

There  waa  not  a  man  in  England,  for  all  that,  able  to  beat  Dan.  I  saw  him 
fight  Cooper  on  the  Curragh,  and  he  could  hare  fought  a  thousand  Coopera  in 
a  thousand  successive  hours.  He  was  the  man  tx  Neate.  There  are  no  Bof^ 
tea  like  the  Irish,  after  all 

f  AHOT  eAZSTTl. 

Buffers !  sir.  What  barbarous  jargon  is  that  to  use  in  this  place  f  But 
perhaps  you  are  right — the  Irish  may  be  the  best  Buflfers,  although  bad  bozcn^ 
and  worse  pugilists. 

TIB  OAtrnXDATUi. 

Bufier,  boxer,  and  pugilist-4rta  Juncta  in  iiito,«*Iraland  beali  Kngiwi 
hollow. 

MB  PIIBCB  lAAir. 

Axe  you,  air,  may  I  aak,  firam  the  aiater  lale  1 
▼IB  OAvninATus. 

I  am — I  did  not  know  that  I  had  carried  my  brogue  in  mj  breeehea  pocket. 
I  repeat  it — Ireknd,  aa  Mr  Egan  remarka,  of  another  individual,  haa  long  ben 
at  the  apex  of  pugilistic  gloiy.  Corcoran,  the  two  Ryans,  O'Donnel,  if  yon  will 
Randal,  and  Sir  Daniel  CrDonelly.  Esquire— such  were  the  letters  inscribed  on 
the  brass  plate  of  his  oofiin  lid--4heae  were  the  tight  Iriah  Boyai 

TAVCT  OAZXTTB. 

What  ia  your  opinion  of  Jem  Belcher. 

▼IB  CAirninATns. 

Tour  own — ^that  he  waa  the  beat  pugilist  of  this,  perhaps  of  any  age.  He 
won  all  his  battles  beautifully,  and  except  in  hia  trial  battle  with  Tern  Jeaea, 
he  alwaya  fought  againat  weight.    He  never  waa  beat. 

MB  eiOBOB  KX5T. 

Never  waa  beat,  what  do  you  mean  t 

VIB  CAVniDATUa. 

I  mean  that  he  never  was  beat,  while  he  had  hands,  legs,  and  eyes.  And 
pray  who  can  fight  without  them  f  It  was,  in  my  opinion,  a  disgraceful  thing 
to  match  him  in  that  condition  against  any  man,  unless  his  antagonist  had, 
at  least,  consented  to  give  an  eye  for  an  eye. 

FANCT  OASBTTB. 

Sir,  these  sentiments  do  you  infinite  credit.  The  people  of  England  did  not 
behave  well  to  Jem.    You  have  seen  him  fight 

▼IB  OANniDATUa. 

Often.  I  saw  his  first  fight  with  Crib.  There  was  no  equality  between  the 
men.  Even  with  his  blind  eye,  weak  shanks,  and  disjointed  biands.  Belcher 
smashed  him  all  to  nothing.  What  although  he  lost  t  He  beat  himself  against 
Crib's  great  bony  mug  and  iron  ribs,  and  loat  in  victory.  Had  Belcher'a 
constitution  not  been  gone,  Crib  waa  a  dead  man.  Poor  Jem,  hia  bltteHnroUen 
hands  were  piteous  to  see  1 

MB  QBOBaS  UUTT. 

Could  he  ever  have  conquered  the  Chicken  ? 
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TIB  OAVVIPATIIt. 

Oumot  My ;  potiibly  not.  Bat  he  aerred  out  Burke  in  much  quieker  time 
ftiid  finer  s^le  tbMi  P^aroe  did. 

FAVCT  OAZSTTE. 

What  do  you  think  of  Crib— the  Champion  as  he  is  called  ? 
▼i&  oAvninATus. 

Better  of  him  than  you  do,  airy  on  the  whole.  But  he  was  a  slow  heavy 
fighter,  not  such  a  hero  as  Jem-^always  en  the  defensive,  milling  on  the  re- 
treat, and  so  forth.  All  that  is  very  well  in  its  way ;  but  there  is  nothing 
grand,  sublime,  ma^ificent  in  it.  The  Champion  of  England  ought  to  fight 
after  another  fituhioD.  Reflect  on  Crib^s  victories,  and  after  all  they  were  no 
great  shakea.  George  Maddox  waa  a  good  boxer,  but  not  a  first  rate  pugilist — 
old  and  stale,  and  lighter  than  Crib,  yet  he  stood  before  him  a  oouple  of  hours, 
Ikey  Pig  was  a  great  big  awkward  coward.  Jem  Belcher's  constitujdon,  as  I 
have  said,  was  utterly  ruined.  Richmond  ci4)ered,  and  scarcely  fought.  Greg- 
son  had  been  knocked  to  pieces,  and  his  wind  was  broken  bellows  ;  and  Molft* 
neaux,  I  maintain,  beat  Crib— Curse  me  if  he  did  not  So  did  little  Nichols ;  and 
fil^  men  on  the  list  could  have  licked  Horton.    So  much  for  the  Champion. 

f  AROT  OAanTB. 

Why  did  he  not  fi^t  Neati 

▼IB  OAVDinATUa 

Because  he  knew  Neat  would  have  done  him.  What  right  had  he,  or  his 
admirorstotalk  of  agel  Why,  there  is  not  three  years'- difference  between  the 
men.  And,  prav,  who  talked  of  age,  when  Crib  fought  old  Maddox  and  old 
Rkhmond,  and  battered  Gregion  and  Blind  Belcher  1  He  is  not  now  so  old  ae 
Sir  Dan,  when  he  fought  CUiver.  Carter,  although  a  good  and  a  bad  one^ 
would  have  beat  Crib. 

7A1I0T  ftAZBTTS. 

Hold  fost,  my  budk^-not  Carter.  In  every  thing  else  I  agree  with  you. 
Suppose  Crib  luid  lost  an  eye— had  holes  in  his  legs— could  not  trust  his 
knuckles— and  was  in  a  consumptioD,  (like  poor  Jem,)  what  would  he  have 
done^  then,  against  Jem  Belcher,  supposing  him  in  his  prime  \ 

▼IB  OAjrniDATUi. 

Given  in  in  one  minute  and  thirty  seconds. 

f  AHCT  aAZBTTB. 

What  pugilists  stand  in  the  first  rank  of  Big  Ones  f 

▼IB  CAVniDATVi. 

Broughton,  Slack,  Corooran,  Ryan,  Johnson,  Big  Ban,  JaeksoOy  Beloier, 
Gttll^,  and  Pearoe. 

7AV0T  OAZBTTB. 

Ko  more  1 

▼IB  CA5I>IDATU8. 

Perhaps  more.    Not  Spring — and  Neat  is  yet  untried. 

f  ANOT  OASBTVX. 

Are  the  Big  Ones  or  the  Little  Ones  best  at  present! 

▼IB  CAHDinATUB. 

The  Little  Ones,  beyond  all  comparison.  But  there  is  no  fun  in  Lilliputian 
wai&re.  I  would  not  give  a  curse  to  see  these  clever  whipper-snappers  fighl- 
va^  Blows  like  sledge-hammers  are  alone  worth  the  attention  of  the  ama- 
teur. Curtis,  the  Sprig,  Ned  Stockham,  Warren,  Lenney,  Teaadale,  and  id 
g€9iM$  omw,  are  all  pretty  sharp  lads ;  but  who  would  go  forty  miles  to  see  a 
sparrow- fight '/ 


Do  you  call  Neat  a  bad  big  one  1 

▼IB  OAimiDATnt. 

Tes,  the  best  of  the  bad  ones.  Please  attend,  sir,  to  the  following  iSbrtltef. 
Little  Gadaee^  or  Oat'a-meat,  might  be  matched  against  Neat ;  for,  little  Gadaee 
onoe  fought  suooessfhlly,  though  not  victoriously,  against  JackX)ooper  the 
Bush-cove.  Jack  Cooper  the  Bush-cove  licked  wesi-countiy  Dick«^west  coun- 
7  Dick  licked  Abbots-Abbot  licked  Oliver,  and  Oliver  had  nearly  Ueked 
eat.    Therefore  Gadiee,  or  Oat Vmeat,  might  lick  Neat  likewise.    There  is 
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no  link  WEnting  in  the  chain,  or.  Well,  then,  what  a  mifeiftble  set  of  big  onei 
there  muat  be,  when  the  best  of  them  ought  be  beat  bj  one  of  the  meet  indif- 
ferent of  the  little  ones  Fourteen  stone  hy  eight  0  tempara  /  O  mam  ! 
0  trumpeiy  1  0  Moses 

HE  FIIBOX  BOAV. 

Why,  sir,  by  that  mode  of  xeasoning  you  might  prore  a  calf  to  be  a  oow. 

TIB  OAHDIDATUB. 

No,  sir,  I  could  not  But  in  my  opinion,  Mr  Egan,  and  I  beUeve  it  is 
yours,  there  neTer  was  so  fine  an  opportuni^  as  at  present  for  a  first-rate  big 
one  to  enter  the  ring. 

VAVOT  OASMTl. 

Very  true.  You  would  observe  a  letter  signed  ^  Incognito,"  firom  a  eoms- 
pondent  of  mine,  in  the  Annals  of  Sporting,-- what  do  you  think  of  it  t 

▼IB  OAHDIDATVS. 

That  he  is  an  ass,  and  that  you  are  an  elephant.  He  says  that  Jem  Belcher 
could  not  have  licked  Neat.  Vhat !  because  Neat  has  lidced  Tom  Oliver  and 
Tom  Hickman  1  Phoo,  phoo.  Burke  and  Gamble  were  as  strong  men  as  Neat^ 
and  the  latter  a  fax  better  boxer,  but  Jem  soon  took  the  shine  out  of  them. 
InooffniUo  says  that  Firby  was  frightened  at  Jem,  and  therefore  lost  Plray ,  why 
was  a  man,  six  feet  one  inch  high,  and  14  stones,  frightened  by  another,  five 
feet  ten  inches  and  a  half,  and  12  stone  ?  Because  he  knew  and /«&  that  he 
was  about  to  be  slaughtered.  Jem  licked  better  men  than  Meat  has  yet 
shown  himself  to  be.  Gamble  had  won  twenty  battles ;  but  he  too  was  frint- 
ened.  8o  would  Neat,  although  a  brave  man,  had  he  ever  stood  before  Jem 
Belcher  in  his  prime.  But,  sir^  you  yourself  put  all  these  matters  in  a  dear 
and  proper  light.  Mtain  is  mdebted  to  the  Editor  of  the  Fancy  Qaiette ; 
and  1  hope  your  circulation  will  be  universal. 

FAKOT  OAZBTTB. 

Thank  ye^  sir.    Why  the  devil  do  the  Magaiines  interfere  witii  the  ring  1 

VIB  OAKniDATVB. 

Oan't  say.  Now  that  you  have  come  forward,  I  presume  they  will  desist- 
all,  except  Blackwood.  His  lads  are  up  to  trap,  although  I  happen  to  know 
they  will  all  bow  to  your  superior  expenenoe  and  judgment  Do  you  exchange 
Magazines  1 

FAKCT  OAZBTTE. 

I  will  think  on  it    I  hate  his  politics. 

TIB  OAHnXBAVUS. 

His  politics  !-*What  the  devil  have  you  or  I  to  do  with  his  politics  1  We 
are  infernal  whigs ;  he  is  an  infernal  toiy.  Is  that  of  any  consequence  ?  None 
whatever.    Exchange  Magaiines. 

r AHOT  OAZBTTB. 

WeU,  then,  I  shall. 

MB  PIBBOB  BOAH. 

Do  not  you  think,  sir,  that  pugilism  has  prevented  assassination  from  get- 
ting in  among  the  national  piactices  of  the  people  of  tiiis  country  f 

TIB  OABDIDATtJS. 

No,  Mr  Egan  ;  I  don't  think  it  has.  Britons  never  were  amassins.  Boast 
beef  and  plum-puddinff  have  formed  our  national  character.  The  English 
like  boxing ;  and  therefore  they  box.  As  to  the  cruelty  of  it,  a  staunch  out- 
and-outer  IS  never  so  happy  as  when  he  is  lifted  up  from  a  clean  knock-down 
blow.  It  is  a  great  luxury ;  and  pleasure  in  the  way  we  like  it,  is  an  unex- 
ceptionable sentiment 

FAHOT  OAzam. 

What  is  the  law  of  the  land  conceroing  the  An  §e  Deferuio  f 

TIB  OAiminAVVS. 

I  hold  if  you  kill  a  man  in  a  fair  pitched  battle,  that  it  is  "  killing  no  mur- 
der.** I  care  nothing  about  the  Statute-law ;  but  common-sense  law  for  my  mo- 
ney. The  Judges,  you  see,  are  posed  about  it  One  tells  you  gravelv  frx>m  the 
Bench,  that  you  must  not  hit  your  antagonist  twioe  on  the  same  place  ;  and 
not  at  all  on  any  part  where  a  blow  can  be  mortal.  He  seems  to  limit  you  to  a 
single  slap  on  the  posteriors.    That  is  all  confounded  nonsense.    Another  Judge 


toUs  yoUytbat  jou  may  show  your  idence,  but  not  strike  too  hard— in  which 
caMy  when  and  how  is  the  battle  to  end  1  The  verdict  of  the  Inqxiest^  in  all 
fighting  cases  whatever,  should  be  <'  Accidental  death/'  and  so  prevent  them 
from  going  before  a  Judge. 

TANOT  aAZETTl. 

That  would  be  a  more  rational  amendment  of  our  Criminal  Law  than  any 
proposed  by  my  friend  Sir  James  Mackintosh. 

via  OAVniDATUS. 

Sir  James  Mackintoah  should  hold  his  tongue  about  the  CSriminal  Law. 
Forgers  and  thieves  ought  to  be  hanged.  In  the  case  of  Qerald-*But»  genUa- 
men,  I  b^  vour  pardon.  How  can  people  be  so  miserably  silly  as  to  lunent 
the  loss  of  hves  in  pugilistic  encounters  f  For  one  life  lost  there  are  a  hun« 
dred  saved  by  them.  Extinffuish  fair  boxing  in  the  ring,  and  people  will  be 
smashed  in  ruffianing  rows  aUover  the  kingdom.  The  few  that  die  are  mar« 
^yrs  in  the  cause  of  order. — **  Will  these  murderous  contests  never  be  put  a 
stop  to  1"  yelps  some  ninny,  in  a  Sunday  newspaper.  If  they  were,  he  him* 
■eu  would  get  hb  thick  skull  cracked  before  the  end  of  the  week.  All  this  is 
as  plain  as  a  pikestaff ;  and  let  the  Judges  of  the  land  look  to  it.  More  men 
lose  their  lives  in  Lancashire  by  purring  in  one  year,  ^to  say  nothing  of  those 
who  are  maimed,  disfigured,  and  lamed,)  than  over  all  England,  in  stand  up 
fights,  in  five.  When  a  well-doing  lad  is  killed  in  a  fair  fight  by  an  unlucky 
hit  on  the  temple,  jugular,  or  stomach,  the  occurrence  is  to  be  regretted  on 
his  own  account  and  that  of  his  friends ;  but  the  country  is  ben^ted  by  it. 
But  somewhat  too  much  of  this. 

i  VAHOT  OAZBTTl. 

Sir,  you  acquit  yourself  extremely  well.  What  is  your*  opinion  of  spar- 
ring 1 

▼IB  0AVni9AT178. 

On  the  whole,  it  is  a  good  thing.  Some  sparrers  get  into  a  light,  showy, 
flashy,  florid  styl&  which  in  the  ring  is  not  worth  one  single  curse— -and 
many  a  toi-rate  fighter  there  has  been,  who  did  not  shine  in  ^oves.  But  as 
an  exerdse,  it  ja  very  well,  in  every  point  of  view.  I  would  rather  spar  like 
Tom  Bideher,  than  be  the  Lord  Chancellor  of  England. 

FAHOT  OAZBTTB. 

At  the  head  or  body  1 

▼IB  CAHDIDATVS. 

The  head,  mouth,  eyes,  templs^  and  jugular.  Repeated  bodiers  produce  ef- 
fect, but  the  HEAP  is  the  xabk.  The  side  of  the  body  is  a  coUateial  conai- 
delation  ;  and  how  seldom  do  you  kill  a  man  by  a  Uow  on  the  pit  of  the  sto* 
mach  !  Most  decisive  blows  have  been  about  the  upper  story. 

MB  OBOBOB  KXBT. 

Young  gentleman,  were  you  ever  in  training  1 
VIA  cabbidatiibl 

I  am  always  in  training,  sir.  So  is  every  healthy  man  who  does  not  lead  a 
sedentaiT  life.  Take  a  young  stout  fellow— clean  out  his  bowels— mn  hun, 
and  walk  him  ten  miles  a<lay — set  him  to  work,  no  matter  what — and  give 
him  his  meals  regularly ;  and  in  a  couple  of  months,  he  will  fi^ht — ^if  he  can 
fight— 4he  devil  himseu  or  Josh  Hudson.  Fighting  men  all  live  as  hard  as 
pKBooSj  and,  therefore,  must  train,  merely  to  get  into  ordinary  health  and 


MB  OBOBGB  KBNT. 

Tou  told  us  that  you  thought  Ireland  beat  England — Were  you  serious  1 

VIB  OAjminATVS. 

No— I  was  lying.  It  stands  thus :  England,  Ireland^  Scotland.  John  Bull 
has  strength,  temper,  activity,  quickness,  science,  and  unfathomable  bottom. 
He  is  the  pugilist  of  the  world.  Pat  has  spirit^  strength,  and  activity,  but 
neither  temper  nor  discretion,  and  he  wants  bottom — the  truth  must  be  told. 
Sawnev  has  strength  and  temper,  but  he  is  slow,  awkward,  stupid,  and  un- 
teacha!ble ;  and,  towards  the  dose  of  a  long  battle,  is  apt  deliberately  to  walk 
out  of  the  ring.  In  good  truth,  the  '^  nation  of  f^entlenien"  are  but  sorry  pu« 
gilists.    Education,  I  suspect,  is  too  generally  dif^ised  over  Scotland. 


4U  Boximna.    No.iX,  [Ooi. 

VAirOT  OASBTTX. 

Sir,  jou  mak  well ;  I  bdiere  we  need  ask  you  no  mora  question!.  Touaie 
now  »  member  of  the  P.  C.    Take  your  leat 

(  Vir  CandidcUuB  takes  his  seat  beside  the  Presideni  of  the  Dafies,) 

TIR  OAKDIDATVS. 

Mr  Freridenty  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  nlenoe  during  examinatkm.  I 
WB8  a  good  deal  flustered. 

FAVOT  VAIITTX. 

Don't  waken  him — he  had  gone  to  roost  before  you  came  in.  He  got  dean- 
od  out  yeiterday  with  that  plant  that  was  set  on  Jodi  Hnd8on.--Pnij,  If r 
M'Donnel 

VSW  M8M MB  oy  VBB  F.  a 

My  nama  is  not  M'Donnel-^I  ah  £iisi«b  axd  Abjvtahy  Moboab 
Obohbbtt. 

[Mr  B^em  dofi  his  ttOboir  trfter  the  manner  of  John  KemMs  Hamlet^  \pken 
'  he  mw  his  father's  ffhoel,  Mr  Qeorge  Kent  eoeks  his  ej^e^-the  President 
of  the  Dagies  recovers  from  his  stupor^-^nd  Fane^  Oasetttf  advaneis^ 
tn  attitude  to  the  Staniard-heartr^  iHs  fly  right  and  left  at  his  potat^o^ 
trap  and  fddnmfs  ;  hut  the  Adjutant  u  Imy  on  tM  smt^-pits  hoth 
blows  aside^  and  closes,  Mr  Bieher,  hearing  the  t^ede,  enters^  and  parts 
the  friendly  eombaiantSy — esnt  and  ro^enters  with  a  magnnsn  of  eiettet^ 
S^^^IHnis! 

AVOIBBT  NATIONAL  MBIADIBt. 

jfo.  ir. 

9$  Gmtlnnni  of  SngUml^.   ftn  CxctUent  Jttfs  VBUi  Jbong. 

1. 
Tb  Gentlemen  of  England,  ye  Tories  tough  and  tree, 
0  little  do  ye  think  upon  the  troubles  of  our  crew ; 
Qiv  ear  to  Whiggish  whimperings,  and  they  will  plainly  show 
How  we  mix  turns  and  trioks,  as  the  wind  shifts  to  and  ho* 

2. 
All  ye  that  would  be  patriots  must  bear  a  biaaen  &ce ; 
Fay  no  regard  to  dioppers  hard,  if  ye  would  run  our  taee ; 
Though  men  expose  you  fifty  times,  no  matter— onwards  go ; 
Erer  try  some  new  lie^  as  roond  the  yane  doth  Mow. 

9. 

Though  bitter  taunts  and  leorings  on  e?«ry  side  assail, 
land  long;  tT '       ' 


Lie  on,  lie  on,  lie  loud  and  long ;  this  rale  can  never  fiul ! 
jf  oonsdenoe  undisturbed,  (weVe  dish'd  her  long  ago,) 
oTtr  think  for  to  shrink,  though  round  the  rane  do  blow. 


4. 

With  blasphemies  and  libels  our  quivers  lon^  were  fill*d ; 

To  shoot  tnem  wide  on  every  side  our  ohampion  wits  were  akill'd ; 

But  if  in  turn  we're  galled  with  satire  just  and  due, 

Pipe  aloud  to  the  crowd,  and  never  mind  the  few. 

6. 
Have  no  respect  fttr  Vother  sect,  their  honour  and  their  name  ; 
With  freedom  tale  whereof  to  make  the  targets  for  your  game ; 
But  if  one  shaft  come  whiszing  from  out  a  Toiy  bow, 
Boldly  say,  dogs  be  they,  treat  harmless  virtue  so. 


Your  lie  of  common  compass  may  quickly  be  seen  through ; 
But  don*t  despond — stretch  for  beyond,  and  Geese  will  credit  you. 
All  bound  despise,  shoot  monstrous  lies,  like  Matthews's  Longbow ; 
Simple  folk,  though  we  joke,  may  be  persuaded  so. 
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7. 
Mal^a  ^  LI9SBVT'*  your  watchword ;  if  present  ends  be  serred. 
It  is  not  much  that  such  and  such  have  from  their  precepts  syrerred ; 
So  Catholics  sink  all  tho  tricks  whereby  their  chains  ws  screwed, 
(Whiggish  Oates  and  his  {^ots  did  Papists  liitk  good.) 

8. 
But  siaoo  King,  Lords,  and  Commons,  reject  the  scarlet  W  ■      '  ■ , 
Against  the  laws  take  up  her  cause,  like  Caroline's  before. 
To  serve  our  spite,  like  Jacobite,  speak  now  each  Jacobin, 
Call  King  WiUvun  Bigot  villain,  and  Anna  Tyrant  Queen. 

9. 
The  Whigs,  you  know,  some  time  ago,  (for  once  we  wisely  plann'd,) 
Set  up  septennial  Parliaments  within  the  British  land. 
Mind  that  no  jot,  'tis  quite  forgot,  not  much  reformers  know ; 
Rave  and  rail  tooth  and  nail,  for  round  the  vane  doth  go. 

10. 
About  the  Press's  freedom  no  doubt  we  long  did  prate  ; 
Now  damn  the  Press,  our  roguishness  it  has  laid  bare  of  late ' 
While  it  was  ours,  we  back'd  its  powers,  but  now  things  are  not  so  ; 
Cuff  them  down,  count  and  clown,  for  round  the  vane  doth  blow. 

11. 
One  simple  rule  for  sage  and  fool,  that  joins  our  ultra  crew, 
Suffices  well — Be  false  as  hell,  but  to  yourselves  be  true  ; 
Together  stick,  let  every  trick  combine  us  'gainst  the  foe  ; 
Who  can  say  but  our  way  some  time  the  breeze  may  blow  ? 

THB   GRJBEKB  AVD   THE   QRSEK   CAUSE. 

"  The  power  of  Ismael,  that  is  called  Mahomet,  shall  give  battle ;  vanquish  and 
extirpate  the  race  of  Palssologos ;  possess  the  city  of  the  Seven  Hills ;  reign  there; 
rule  many  nations  oppressively ;  desolate  the  isles  to  the  borders  of  the  Biack  Sea-; 
all  the  nations  of  the  Danube  being  subdued.  In  the  eighth  epoch,  domineer  in  the 
PeloponnessuB ;  and  in  the  time  of  the  ninth,  go  to  war  in  the  north ;  and  in  the 
tenth,  advance  to  subdue  the  Dalmatians ;  afterwards  return  for  a  time ;  when,  again 
going  forth  powerfully,  they  shall  be  brought  near  to  ruin.  The  nations  gathered 
together,  with  those  of  Epirus  by  sea  and  land,  will  vanquish  Ismael ;  whose  de- 
scendants will  yet  reign  a  little  while.  The  Muscovians,  united  with  those  that  sent 
tribute,  will  subdue  Ismael,  and  will  rest  masters  of  the  Seven  Hills  and  their  privi- 
leges. Then  shall  be  an  obstinate  civil  war  as  till  the  fifth  sign,  and  a  voice  crying 
thrice,  'Tremble!  tremble  i  tremble  I  Prove 'yourselves!*  On  the  right,  you  will 
find  a  man,  strong,  wonderful,  and  great.  He  shall  be  your  master ;  for  he  is  my 
friend ;  and,  in  accepting  him,  you  execute  my  will.*** 

Wb  think  that  a  great  deal  of  igno-  the  best  books  of  travels  relative   to 

rant  misconception  exists  in  the  pub-  Greece,  scarcely  one  can  be  named,  in 

lie  mind  with  respect  to  the  Greeks  which  the  author  appears  to  have  paid 

and  the  Greek  qause.    This  is  .partly  common  attention  to  the  actual  po- 

owing  to  traditionary  prejudice,  and  to  litical  and  relative  condition  of  the 

the  associations  connected  with  a  thou-  inhabitants.    Of  the  physiognomy  of 

i^and  delightful  recQllection9  of  the  an-  the  landscape,  of  the  ruins,  and  of  the 

cient  Grecian  name,  aiid  the  romance  scenes,  hallowed  by  the  exploits  of  pa- 

of  its  heroism  and  liberty  ;  chiefly^  triotism,   the  literary  portion  of  the 

however,  in  our  opinion,  to  the  le-  public  possess  tiie  most  ample  infor- 

maijcable  circumstance,  that,  among  all  mation,  in  the  myriads  of  costly  vo- 

'  A  translation  of  an  inscription,  said  to  have  been  discovered  on  the  tomb  of 
CoBstantine  the  Great,  extracted  from  the  Chronicle  of  Theodore,  Bishop  of  Mono- 
vasia.  This  is  inscribed  in  a  number  of  initial  letters,  to  which  Giennario,  a  pa- 
triarch of  Constantinople,  supplied  the  wordsr-r^tbe  same  Giennario  who  attended 
attended  at  the  Coqiieu  of  t'lorenee. 
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lumet  with  wbich  the  artittt  and  icho- 
lan  of  erery  Rufopeaii  nation  have  lo 
indattriouBly  fumuhed  their  libraries. 
Amidst  pieturw^ue  descriptions  and 
erudite  disquisitions,  a  few  occasional 
remarks  are  here  and  there  intersper- 
sed, all  ol  a  tendency  to  awaken  our 
lireliest  sympathies  for  the  degiada- 
lion  to  which  the  descendants  of  the 
noblest  people  of  antiquity  are  now  re- 
duced ;  ana  this  degradation  is  uni- 
formly ascribed  to  the  influence  of 
Mahomedan  tyranny,  without  any 
comparison  being  instituted  as  to  the 
relatire  condition  of  the  oppressors  and 
the  oppressed.  Hence  it  is,  that  we 
seem  gratuitously  to  assume,  that  the 
Greeks  are  in  a  state  of  the  basest  ser- 
Titnde,  of  priTation,  and  of  poverty, 
while  their  masters,  the  Turlcs,  rcTel 
in  the  plenitude  of  cTeiy  enjoyment, 
which  a  delicbus  climate,  unbounded 
power,  and  uncurbed  desire,  can  sup- 
plT.  But  what  is  the  &ct  %  Is  not  the 
whole  couDtiy  in  a  state  of  general  and 
comparative  barbarity  t  Was  it  not 
&lling  into  that  state  before  the  Turks 
had  made  any  attempt  to  oTerthrow 
the  Eastern  empire?  And  may  we 
not^  therefore,  be  justified  to  assert, 
that  the  lamented  degradation  of  the 
Greeks  is  probably  as  much  owing  to 
their  own  former  demoralisation  as  to 
any  direct  effect  of  Ottoman  despot- 
ism ? — To  these  questions,  without 
haTiD^  Tisited  Groece,  any  man,  at  all 
acquainted  with  the  History  of  the  Fall 
of  the  Roman  Empire,  is  capable  of 
ciTing  a  clear  and  satislactoiy  answer. 
Long  before  the  imiption  of  0th- 
man  and  his  followers,  the  barbarians 
from  the  north  and  from  the  east  had 
fallen  upon  the  dominion  of  the  Em- 
perors, like  vultures  upon  a  carcase, 
and  neither  a  moral  energy,  nor  a  com- 
bination of  phyncal  power,  existed  in 
Greece  capable  to  oppose  them,  al- 
though, both  in  point  of  numbers,  of 
intelligence,  and  of  discipline,  the  as- 
sailants were  far  inferior  to  the  an- 
cient Persians,  whom  the  little  classic 
republics  had  so  often  and  so  glorious- 
ly repulsed.  The  Grecian  spirit  was 
dead  ;  a  base  and  sordid  demon,  the 
offspring  of  Roman  oppression  and  ec- 
clesiastical fraud,  occupied  its  place, 
and  influenced  the  greedy  ana  the 
guilty  pursuits  of  the  people.  Nothing 
of  Greece  remained  but  the  name  and 
the  monuments.  Long  before  the  im- 
postor of  Mecca  instigated  his  follow- 
eri  to  attack  Constantinople,  her  yery 


tke  Gftik  Gnue.  [Od. 

traditions  had  expired ;  tod  from  the 
date  of  the  first  ssege,  in  868,  down  to 
the  memorable  29th  May,  1453,  when 
the  Turks  made  themselTes  masters  of 
the  Imperial  (Hty,  there  had  been  no 
pause  in  the  gradual  relapse  into  bar^ 
barity  which  had  commenced  among 
the  inhabitants  of  Greece  so  many 
ages  before. 

In  the  sixth  century,  the  schools  of 
Athens  were  suppressed ;  and  from 
that  period,  a  blank  of  seven  hundred 
years  is  found  in  the  history  CTen  of 
that  city,— of  Athensi  the  meet  refined, 
the  most  elegant,  the  seat  of  the  arts 
and  of  philosophy ;  of  all  that  was 
great  and  renowned  among  the  Greeks, 
and  yet  the  public  seem  to  ascribe  the 
degradation  of  the  modem  Athenians 
to  the  Turks ! 

In  point  of  historical  £sct,  Greece, 
and  aU  that  constitutes  in  Europe  the 
Eastern  or  Constantinopolitan  empire^ 
has  actually  revived  under  the  sway 
of  the  Mahomedan  conquerors.  They 
have  reanimated  the  carcase,  and  by 
the  transfusion  of  a  new  and  active 
energy,  the  barbarians,  into  which  the 
descendants  of  the  ancient  luminaries 
of  science  and  instructors  of  mankind 
had  relapsed,  have  begun  to  lift  up 
their  heads,  and  to  look  forward  agaiiu 
The  population  of  Constantinople, 
when  we  lately  resided  there,  could 
not  be  less  than  naif  a  million  of  souls ; 
it  wasconstdered  much  greater.  Phran- 
za,  the  minister  of  the  Emperor  Con- 
stantino PalsDolc^pis,  who  was  present 
at  his  fall,  and  who  has  written  an  ac- 
count of  the  siege,  says,  that  only  four 
thousand  nine  hundred  and  seventy 
men  among  the  citizens  were  willing 
to  assist  in  the  defence  of  the  ramparts, 
a  fact  Gonfirmatoiy  of  our  view  ;  for  it 
either  proves  the  dastardliness  into 
which  the  people  had  sunk,  or  the 
abridged  state  of  the  jNopulation.  But 
considering  it  onljr  with  reference  to 
the  former,  the  indisputable  truth,  that 
for  many  years  the  buildings  of  Con- 
stantinople, especially  in  G^ata  and 
Pera,  have  been  greatly  extended,  and 
that  they  now  occupy  the  heights  and 
fields  which,  during  the  siege,  were 
covered  with  the  tents  of  that  division 
of  the  Ottoman  army,  against  which 
Justiniani,  the  famous  Genoese  mer- 
chant, defended  Galata  with  so  much 
bravery,  is,  we  think,  conclusive  as  to 
the  improvement  of  the  metropolis^  to 
say  nothing  of  the  numerous  ma^^ 
ficent  mosques,  which  excel  in  grao- 


1822.] 


The  Greeks  and  (he  Greek  Cause. 


469 


dear  and  beauty,  the  celebrated  St  So- 
phia, respecting  which  so  much  Gre- 
cian exaggeration  is  bo  credulously  be- 
lieved. 

It  may,  however,  be  said,  that  this  is 
not  owing  to  any  improvement  in  the 
state  and  habits  of  the  people  ;  but  to 
the  Mtbanc  pomp  of  the  Turks,  and 
that  Con^nt:{^p1e  has  been  fed  and 
fostered  into  this  Heur  s^Bi&mi^^na^^ 
nificence  at  the  expence  of  the  pro- 
Tinces.  But  Larissa,  which  has  been 
the  alleged  scene  of  recent  battles,  is 
a  large  and  populous  city^eutirely  of  a 
modern  character ;  the  country  around 
IS  richly  cultivated  ;  the  houses  are 
handsome,  the  mosches  elegant ;  the 
cotton  and  silk  manufactures  are  ex- 
tensive ;  a  superb  modern  bridge  cros- 
ses the  Peneus,  which  is  there  a  large 
stream.  Every  thing  both  within  and 
"without  the  city,  would  not  disgrace 
England,  and  it  has  grown  into  all 
this  opulence  and  commercial  import- 
ance, under  the  baleful  influence  of 
Ottoman  oppression ! 

In  the  vale  of  Temp6,  where  we 
Tested  one  night  after  leaving  Larissa, 
vre  found  the  unpoetical  village  of 
Ambelaki  as  industriously  and  as  so- 
berly engaged  in  the  thrift  of  weaving 
cotton  cloth,  and  printing  calico,  as 
New  Lanark  itself,  and  the  inhabitants 
as  happy  in  their  prosperity,  for  their 
trade  was  then  brisk,  as  if  the  bene- 
volent Mr  Owen  had  himself  regu- 
lated their  kitchens,  their  dormitories, 
and  their  dances. 

The  country,  from  the  bridge  of  Ly- 
costomo,  which  crosses  the  Peneus  as 
it  loaves  the  vale  of  Temp4,  is  as  rich- 
ly cultivated  as  the  strath  of  the  Tay 
below  Perth,  or  the  whole  vale  of  the 
Thimes  from  Oxford  to  Windsor. 
The  very  existence  of  the  bridge  of 
Lycostorao  itself,  a  structure  thrice  as 
large  as  that  of  Dunkeld,  or  of  Perry- 
bridge  in  Yorkshire,  or  of  any  bridge 
between  Berwick  and  London— a  very 
modern  work — is  a  strikint^  proof  of 
an  improving  country.  The  whole 
country,  indeed,  from  Lycostomo  to 
Salonika,  is  cultivated  in  a  style  not 
at  all  unworthy  of  its  fertility.  It  be- 
trayed to  us  no  symptom  of  decay, 
but  every  where  exhibited  a  vigorous 
prosperity. 

The  city  of  Salonika  (Thessalonia) 
may,  perhaps,  have  been  formerly  lar- 
ger, but  to  our  eyes  it  was  a  great  and 
growing  place.  The  population  was  es- 
timated at  seventy  thousand  souls,  of 


whom  no  less  than  thirty  thousand  wer^ 
Jews,  twenty  thousand  Turks.  Th®^ 
Qreeks — the  Greeks !  were  not  estia 
ted  at  so  many  as  fifteen  thousajg^^fftey 
were  supposed  to  amount  toj^t  a  few 
more  than  twelve  thoug|;fi(i^  the  re- 
mainder were  other^fgrARiANS.  The 
trade  of  Salocik^nsisted  chiefly  of 
tb^gjMiadiiOe  of  the  adjacent  country, 
Ikpd  it  has  confessedly  greatly  increa- 
sed— ^upwards  of  forty  thousand  loads 
of  cotton,  of  three  hundred  pounds 
each,  an  article  of  agricultural  pro- 
duce, but  of  recent  introduction,  was 
in  1810  sent  overland  to  tbemanufao- 
turers  in  Grermany.  Such  a  success- 
ful speculation  in  a  new  article  of 
rural  experiment,  does  not  imply  any- 
thing like  a  decaying  country. 

From  Salonika  to  Rhodosto  the  coun- 
try is  various,  but  in  many  parts  beau- 
tifully cultivated.  In  trim  hodges,  and 
neatly  kept  fields  of  tobacco  and  cot- 
ton, the  vicinity  of  Rhodosto  may  ri- 
val in  appearance  the  general  aspect  of 
England.  Do  trim  hedges  and  well- 
cultivated  fields  indicate  decay  f  and 
the  country  in  many  places  as  far  as 
Rhodosto,  bore  striking  proofs  of  re- 
cent and  prosperous  improvement.  The 
large  town  of  Rhodosto  might  indeed 
be  described  as  almost  a  new  one.  Our 
notes  written  at  the  time,  remind  us 
that  several  of  the  cofl^ee-rooms  were 
equal  in  neatness  to  the  ordinary  cof- 
fee-houses of  London — ^and  the  popu- 
lation is  chiefly  Turkish  ! 

From  Rhodosto  to  Constantinople, 
we  observed  a  degree  of  langour  in  the 
agriculture  of  this  country,  add  from 
the  capital  to  Adrianople  and  the  banks 
of  the  Danube,  the  same  thing  may 
be  said  ;  but  at  the  period  when  wc 
visited  that  extensive  region,  the  cause 
could  easily  be  explained.  The  Turks  , 
were  then  at  war  with  Russia  ;  nume- 
rous detachments  of  the  armies  tra- 
versed within  our  view  the  best  por- 
tions of  the  country,  and  the  Turks 
are  not  the  most  generous  or  tender- 
heart'Cd  of  foragers.  But  still,  in  this 
hasty  sketch  of  a  route  of  many  hun- 
dred miles,  we  venture  to  affirm,  that 
the  country  b^^re  incontestable  sign?, 
not  of  oppression,  but  of  improvement ; 
and  we  have  chosen  to  refer  particu- 
larly to  the  region  between  Lanssa  and 
Constantinople,  because  the  Turkish 
portion  of  the  population  may  bo  de- 
scribed as  three  to  one  more  numerous 
than  the  Greek,  and  because  it  serves 
to  corroborate  our  opinion,  that  the 
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tmes  irSth  which  the  artiato  and  scho- 
"vof  every  Earopean  nation  have  lo 


,,  ;,  ; -usly  funubihcd  their  Ubraries. 
inat  o"^,tuye«iue  descriptions  and 
comprehc  ^;;;3^,n^  ^  few  occasional 
taken  from  ;.^d  there  intersper- 
ple.    Tiuc,  of  anc.^^^^^en  our 
comprehends  a  very  w*^ » 
that  part  of  the  Ottoman   empii 
which  the  puhlic  mind  is  taught  to 
look  as  the  theatre  of  the  present  ope- 
rations.    And  if  it  be  contended  that 
ancient  Greece  was  in  our  time  still  in 
a  state   of  great  degradation  and  de- 
pression, the  cause  must  be  looked  for 
in  something  very  different  from  that 
of  the  mere  circumstance  of  the  coun- 
try being  under  the  domination  of  the 
Turks,  and  we  shall  presently  haTO 
occasion  to  advert  to  it ;  all  at  present 
which  we  contend  for  is,  that  the  Otto- 
man dominions  in  Europe,  comprehend- 
ing Greece  and  the  Cyciades,  have  been, 
till  the  recent  insurrection,  regularly, 
Bince  the  abrogation  of  the  Grecian 
Empire  by  the  conquest  of  Constan- 
tinople, in  a  state  of  gradual  resusci- 
tation, from  the  trance  in  which  the 
whole  country  had  slumbered  from  the 
era  of  the  abolition  of  the  philosophical 
schools  of  Athens. 

In  nothing  was  this  more  remarka- 
bly demonstrated  than  by  the  state  of 
the  islands.  The  city  of  Rcio,  which 
has  lately  been  the  scene  of  such  out- 
rages, had  undoubtedly  fallen  off  in 
its  general  appearance  from  the  time 
in  which  it  had  been  occupied  by  the 
enterprizing  merchants  of  Genoa  ;  but 
Cknoa  herself,  since  that  time,  had  al- 
so greatly  faded  from  her  former  splen- 
dour. The  country  of  Scio,  however, 
suffered  no  decay.  It  was  anciently 
said,  that  the  island  consisted  of  three 
parts,  two  of  which  were  stone ;  but  the 
population,  down  to  the  period  of  our 
visit,  bad  continued  so  to  increase,  that 
nearly  the  half  of  the  whole  surface 
had  been  rendered  productive,  and  yet 
with  all  that  industry,  the  inhabitants 
were  obligid  to  import  a  great  deal  of 
corn  and  other  provisions.  So  much, 
therefore,  with  respect  to  the  pestife- 
rous influence  of  Mahomedan  despot- 
ism, as  it  affected  the  Sciots,  who  were, 
generally  speaking,  Greeks. 

But  the  most  decisive  proof  of 'all, 
that  the  Greeks  under  the  Turks  were 
in  a  state  of  regeneration,  is  the  state  in 
which  we  found  the  island  of  Idra,  or 
Hydi-a.  That  city  originat-ed  in  a  small 
colony  of  fishermen  ;  about  fifty  years 
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tarity  whicTff^;  ^^^5^  *fc.^ 
the  inhabitarfl^f  aw'ir^-.bfrotf^ 
II  hiif~>ii^ii^  ^  "f « : i J^anng  the 
BcorcTby  which  prevailed  in  that  unfor- 
tunate kingdom,  at  the  beginning  of  the 
late  war.  The  profit  arising  from  these 
successful  speculations  enabled  them 
to  increase  their  shipping.  When 
we  visited  the  island,  the  Idriots  had 
eighty  square-rigged  vessels,  of  more 
than  two  hundred  and  fifty  tons  bur- 
den, besides  several  hundred  small- 
er of  every  description.  Several  of 
their  ships  were  not  inferior  in  sise 
and  strength  to  frigates.  This  the 
imperial  Ottoman  navy  has  since  felt 
No  town  in  England  or  America  has 
been  so  rapid  in  its  rise  as  Hydra.  It 
contained  upwards  of  forty  churches, 
and  two  of  them  were  adorned  with 
very  handsome  steeples.  The  popula- 
tion exceeded  twenty  thousand  souls, 
and  many  of  the  houses  were  very 
handsome,  and  ornamented  with  fur- 
niture from  France  and  Italy. — But 
without  enlarging  on  this  branch  of 
our  subject,  enough  has  been  adduced, 
— and  it  cannot  be  controverted, — ^to 
shew  that  the  classic  region  conquered 
by  the  Turks,  has  been  in  a  progres- 
sive state  since  the  conquest ;  and  it 
will  not  be  denied,  that  prior  to  the  fall 
of  Constantinople  it  was  relapsing  in- 
to barbarity,  and  had  sunk  so  low, 
that  there  did  not  appear  to  exist  any 
power  within  itself  by  which  its  totU 
ruin  could  be  averted.  When,  then, 
we  assume  that  it  recovered  energy 
by  the  introduction  of  the  Turks,  we 
contend  that  the  premises  justify  the 
conclusion  to  which  we  claim  atten- 
tion ;  namely,  that  under  the  Ottoman 
dominion  the  moral  or  political  condi- 
tion of  the  Greeks  has  been  ameliora- 
ted, and  ameliorated  by  the  Turks. 

Now  let  us  consider  the  immediate 
question  a  little  closely. 

A  distinction  of  the  most  delusive 
effect  has  been  somehow  made  by  the 
public  with  respect  to  the  two  great 
SECTARIAN  bodies  of  which  the  gene- 
ral population  of  Greece  consists.  We 
employ  the  term  sectarian,  not  with 
reference  to  the  faith  of  the  inhabit- 
ants,  but  because  it  implies  not  only  4 
political  difference,  but  that  differenoe 
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feligioas  anitoositlM. 

[ftk,  to  convey  to  the 
We  intend  it  snould  do 

an  irreconcilable  pre- 

the  Turks  and  the 

^■ttjgyhich  is  only  to  Be  overcome 
b^tHPiQ^uence  of  some  tiew  &nd 
f  «il  ff^religion  than  that  of  either.  For 
fT^nough  the  Greeks  do  possess  a  spe- 
cies of  Christianity,  and,  indeed,  are 
only  called  Cfreeks  in  consequence  of 
their  religion,  still  it  can  scarcely  be 
questioned,  that  as  their  religion  is  adr 
ministered^  it  is  almost  as  obnoxious 
to  a  Protestant  mind  as  the  simple  wot- 
ship  of  the  Turks.  We  trust,  there- 
fore, that  we  shall  not  be  misunder- 
stood, or,  rather,  that  we  shall  not  be 
i^preeented,  as  at  all  considering  th^ 
religion  of  the  Greeks  and  Turks  as 
oiriE  religion,  of  which  Mahometanism 
and  Christianity  are  sectarian  branches. 
We  use  the  term  in  some  degree  me- 
taphorically, and  we  entreat  particular 
attention  to  this  circumstance.  How- 
ever, to  return.  It  is  assumed  that  the 
Turks  are  still  aliens,  and  that  they  have 
never  amalgamated  with  the  Greeks ; 
and  that  the  Greeks  are  the  aborigines 
of  the  country.  There  is  much  fallacy  in 
this,  and  it  is  calculated  to  produce  fa- 
tal errors;  for  all  our  affections  and 
prejudices  lean  towards  the  Greeks, 
while  the  poor  Turks  are  obliged  to 
endure  the  Consequences  of  those  an- 
tipathies against  tnem,  which  the  art- 
ful knonks  who  fomented  the  crusades 
so  industriously  propagated,  and  which 
the  degenerate  dastards  over  whom 
the  Pagans  triumphed  have  never  cea- 
sed to  cherish  ;  to  say  nothing  of  the 
elegant  lamentations  of  poets  and  cri- 
tics fresh  from  college,  nor,  though 
last  not  least,  the  artful  misrepresen- 
tations of  Russian  politicians,  and  the 
6utcries  of  Hungarians,  afraid  of  such 
Ivarlike  neighbours. 

The  truth,  and  we  challenge  con- 
tradiction, IS,  that  the  major  part  of 
the  population  of  Turkey  in  Europe, 
comprehended  in  a  line  drawn  from 
Widdin  on  the  Danube  to  Salonika, 
and  extending  from  the  Danube  to 
the  Black  SeiL  is  Mahomedan ; — we 
do  not  say  Turks — and  we  request 
attention  to  the  distinction — but  pro- 
fessors of  the  Mahomedan  religion, 
united  with  thd  Turks,  bearing  their 
name,  although  descendants  from  abo- 
riginal European  parentage.  Through- 
hni  GfeeCe  there  are  thousands  and 
ifens  of  thousands  of  similar  Turks. 
The    Albaniaoa,    and     th6s«     with 


the  Oi^  t'anse,  ,      4?! 

whom  Lord  Byvoii  h&si  made  the  {tub- 
lie  so  familiar,  the  militarr  of  Al- 
bania and  Macedonia,  atid  even  of 
the  Morea,  are  in  general  the  offspring 
of  apostates  frotn  Christialiity,  and  are 
as  truly  the  regular  belts  and  pro- 
geny of  the  Greeks  of  the  Iliad  and  of 
Sparta,  as  the  Sciots,  whoQi  thay  have 
probably  assisted  to  iiiassacre.  Now, 
what  IS  to  become  of  these  Greco-Ma- 
homedans  in  the  disposal  of  the  grand 
question  of  '*  the  Greek  cause  V* — Ate 
they  to  be  ptit  to  death  1  are  they  to 
be  banished  and  extirpated  from  the 
land  of  their  father»>-«nd  for  what  1 
^— for  the  Greeks — And  who  are  the 
Greeks,  for  whom  such  crimes  are  to 
be  committed  ? — Are  they  not  the  off- 
spring of  that  people,  who,  abandoned 
by  every  virtu^  of  antiquity,  sank  in- 
to the  Ottoman  servitude  without  a 
struggle,  without  the  (fraoe  of  one  n- 
deeming  effort — the  basest,  the  grost- 
est,  the  most  depraved  of  the  hmnan 
race,  Who,  with  all  the  vices  of  cmaa- 
culated  civilization,  united  the  harrik- 
est  and  fellest  passions  of  barbarity  ? 
and  whose  only  claim  to  the  slightest 
interest  with  mankind  is,  that  they  have 
been  taught  by  their  oonquefors  dnce 
more  to  lift  their  eyes  from  depralrity, 
and  cast  them  forward  with  asfAratioiu 
towards  a  better  state  1 

This,  it  will  be  said,  is  allowiDg 
every  thing.^They  do  know  their  de- 
praved condition,  and  they  long  for 
freedom.  Wherefore,  thee,  should 
hot  eveiy  generous  spirit  be  eager  in 
their  cause  9 — ^The  proposition  sounds 
Well ;  but,  after  all  that  may  be  sung 
or  said  of  the  Greeks,  is  not  the  plain 
statistical  fact  this,  that  the  distinction 
between  Greeks  and  Turks  is  a  mere 
SECTARIAN  distinction-— >religiou8)  not 
national — a  Protestant  and  Papist  dis- 
tinction 1  Now,  what  would  those  sa- 
pient politicians,  who  are  cryihg  out 
for  fire-brands  to  bum  the  seraglio, 
and  choppers  to  make  minced  meat  of 
the  Sultan  and  his  Yiaiers,  Paehawl, 
Beys  and  Effendis,  to  satisfy  the  vul- 
ture-maw of  this  new  Grecian  liberfy; 
— what  Would  they  say,  were  emissaries 
and  orators  as  seriously  to  call  on  the 
toatives  of  Europe  to  compel  the  Bri- 
tish government  not  only  to  emaool- 
pate  the  Dissenters  and  Roman  Catho^ 
lies,  but  to  abdicate  the  sovereignly 
and  not  only  that,  but  to  retire  with 
all  the  Episcopalian  populatioti  of 
England ;  all  the  Ptesbyterian  popu- 
lation of  Scotland ;  all  the  Pnytettaht 
|k>f»uliition  t>f  MUMd,  tBd  liAVe  tlia 
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three  kiogdoms  a  free  and  perpetual 
heritage  to  the  Dinenten,  the  Anti- 
hurghers  and  the  Papists ;  for  such, 
if  we  at  all  uuderstand  the  subject,  is 
nothing  less  than  what  is  proposed  by 
those  who  hare  undertaken  to  advocate 
"*  the  Greek  cause." 

There  maj  be  a  few  of  a  more  xno- 
derste  philanthropy,  whose  beneTo- 
lenoe  and  charitable  politics  extend  no 
further  than  to  intimidate  the  Turks 
to  desist  from  the  atrocities  which  they 
haTe  committed  since  the  insurrection 
of  the  Greeks.  But  what  is  there  in 
the  law  of  nations  to  wanant  any  such 
intimidation  Y  Is  not  the  Sultan  sove- 
reign of  his  empire?  Are  not  the 
Greeks  his  subjects  1  Have  they  not 
rebelled  ?  Does  he  not  but  punish 
them  as  rebels  %  Is  Uie  punishment  of 
rebels  any  thing  new  in  the  histoiy  of 
nations  f  Have  we  in  this  countiy  no 
luch  crime  as  high  treason  Y  Has  there 
been  no  rebellion  in  Ireland,  when 
fbree,  and  fraud,  and  crueltr,  and 
buminff,  and  bloodshed,  the  demons 
of  citil  war,  were  let  loose,  as  they 
erer  unfortunately  are  in  all  aimilw 
nd  transactions  ? 

It  is  true,  that  some  good  might  pos- 
sibly be  done  by  friendly  remonstran- 
ces with  the  Sultan.  But  the  Greeks 
are  in  rebellion  ;  they  are  still  in  open 
and  declared  rebellion.  It  is  not  re- 
tribution for  treason  past  with  which 
they  are  yisited,  but  only  the  means 
which  Uie  Ottoman  Government  em- 
ploys  to  put  down  an  actual  and  ra- 
ging rebellion.  With  what  grace,  then, 
or  propriety,  or  policy^  or  fitness,  as 
human  affairs  are  managed,  can  any 
government  interfere ;  for  to  ask  an- 
chor not  to  oppose  a  rebellion,  would 
be  to  declare  at  once  for  the  rebels. 
And  here,  as  far  as  the  policy  of  the 

Suestton  reaches,  we  now  grapple  with 
be  advocates  of  the  Greeks  and  the 
Greek  cause. 

We  shall,  for  the  sake  of  argument, 
lose  sight  of  all  that  we  have  shown 
with  respect  to  the  history  and  charac- 
ter of  the  Greeks;  all  that  regards 
their  mere  sectarian  distinction,  and 
admit  that  they  are  the  noble  race 
which  so  many  orators  endeavour  to 
prove  them,  by  reference  to  the  poets 
and  orators,  and  worthies  of  antiquity, 
with  whom,  by  the  way,  both  they  and 
the  question  have  about  as  much  to  do 
as  Confucius,  and  Columbus,  and  Ge- 
neral Washington,  had  with  the  wars 
of  Bome  and  Carthage.  But  admit- 
ting tfais— and  admitting  that  it  is 


lOct. 


most  desirable  they  should  triumph, 
we  would  ask,  has  this  rebellion  yet 
proceeded  to  such  an  issue  of  probaUe 
success,  as  that,  in  policy,  the  Britidi 
Government,  or  any  other  dUinUretUd 
government,  could  reasonably  be  ex- 
pected to  interfere,  in  order  to  stay  the 
farther  effusion  of  blood,  and  the  per- 
petiation  of  crime  ?  For,  surely,  it 
will  not  be  said  that  when  a  rebellion 
taken  place,  foreign  governments  ought 
immediately  to  take  the  part  of  the  re- 
bels? .  . 

It  is,  we  believe,  a  maxim  quite 
well  understood  and  recognised  in  po- 
litics, that  governments  are  not  to  in- 
terfere between  kings   and  subjects ; 
but  we  admit  it  is  also  as  general] v 
known,  and  more  regularly  practised^ 
that  whenever  it  clearly  appears  a  go- 
vernment is  not  sufficiency  strong  to 
put  down  a  rebellion,  the  cause  of  the 
rebels  may  then  be  espoused.  Have  the 
Greeks  yet  shown  that  they  are  so  far 
a  match  for  the  Turks,  that  dbinterest- 
ed  governments  might  rationally  de- 
clare for  them  ?    On  the  contrary,  is 
it  not  manifest,  that,  supposing  by 
such  an  interference  their  independ- 
ence were  recognized  by  the  Sultan, 
they  are  not  in  a  condition  to  main- 
tain themselves  against  the  Turks,  and 
that  they  would  be  obliged  to  seek  the 
protection  of  some  foreign  power?  and 
IS  it  not  notorious  to  all  the  world, 
that  Russia  would  be  that  power,  or 
hitherto  her  policy  and  statesmen  must 
have  been  greatly  traduced  ?  The  whole 
question,  therefore,   relative    to    tiie 
Greeks  and  the  Greek  cause,  turns  on 
this  narrow  ground,  as  far  at  least  as 
the  Britiiih  Government  is  concerned 
— Have  the  Greeks  yet  shown  that  they 
are  able  to  preserve  their  independ- 
ence, were  it  conceded  to  them,  with- 
out having  recourse  to  foreign  aid  ?   If 
this  can   oe  answered  in  the  affirma- 
tive, then   every  government  should 
declare  for  them  at  once — and  every 
day  *s  delay  is  an  error.  But  if  it  cannot 
be  so  answered,  or  must  be  answered 
with  doubt,  then  we  say,  the  time  for 
interference  is  not  yet  come  ;  and  all 
that  can  be  done  in  the  meantime,  is 
to  deplore   the  atrocities   which   we 
must  submit  to  witness^  with  feelings 
similar  to  those  of  the  spectators  who 
stand  upon  the  strand  willing  and 
ready  to  assist  some  shipwrecked  crew, 
but  who,  for  their  own  safety,  dare 
not  venture  forth,  until  there  is  a 
change  in  the  wind,  or  a  subsidence  in 
the  waves. 
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A  Priest,  who  ne'er  had  smiled  since  hands  were  laid 
In  mjsiic  ordination  on  his  head — 
Who  rated  Vice  with  more  than  priestly  rage, 
And  liyed  the  nonrconformist  of  his  age  ;— 

A  Parson  of  more  Idndlj  aspect,  who 

For  human  weakness — human  feeling  knew. 

More  prone  to  preach  forgiveness,  than  to  tell 

How  strait  the  road  to  heaven,  how  broad  to  hell  ;— 

A  younger  Brother,  much  disposed  to  look 
Through  Fancy's  spectacles  on  Nature's  book ; 
To  smUe  at  human  foibles,  and  to  paint 
Their  leading  lineaments  in  colours  quaint  ;— 

The9e  met  upon  a  time,  in  sober  mood, 
Agreed  their  wits  to  club,  fot  public  (pDod  ; 
To  write  the  times  to  reason  ;  but  the  way 
Qave  cause  of  disputation  and  deUy. 

A  lug  of  porter  graced  the  Council  board. 
Whilst  reasoned  thus  the  servants  of  the  Iiord^^ 


A  Sermon  may  be  penned  by  rules  of  i. 
The  first,  the  second,  the  concluding  part^ 
Each  may  select  his  portion^-ehuse  his  head, 
But  then  the  public  '  may  not  Mkm  to  read  P 


A  moral  Bssav,  laboured  into  i 
And  seasoned  up  with  anecdote,  may  please  ; 
<  May  please  the  grocei^s  boy  to  wrap  his  snu^* 
Replies  a  hollow  voice,  in  accents  gruff  ^— 

A  Flay,  replete  with  humour,  genius,  wit^ 
To  latest  Plaudits  may  bind  the  pity-— 
To  persecution's  blindest  rage  may  doom 
A  second  Maturin — another  Home. 

Resolved  at  length— for  why  delay  my  tale. 

With  studied  prologuing,  and  fiction  stale  f-~ 

Resolved  on  man  their  critic  eyes  to  ope, 

And  view  him  through  the  mind's  "  kaleidoscope  f 

Bis  ever  changing  features  to  discuss— 

The  Cynic  Parson  first  proceeded  thus« 

Will  Wxbstss.* 

^  Man  ia  ambition's  tool  in  every  state^ 
Whether  he  dine  from  crockery,  or  plate  !** 

Will  Webster  was  a  youth  of  pregnant  parts, 
And  village  maidens  crowned  him  knave  of  hearts ; 
His  presence  winning,  and  his  whisker'd  cheek, 
Of  manhood's  ripen'd  powers  behoved  to  speak ; 
The  villi^e  lads  his  strengUi  and  prowess  knew. 
The  Tillage  lads,  and  villi^  lasses  too, 

*Tli  not  from  vague  eonjecture  we  report. 
Nor  itab  we  reputalioii  as  in  epori ; 


414  Skitckm  of  3e9iM  ChmUUr.    Si$.  XL  [CM- 

Of  Tioe  ranniied  no  iDtim&iionB  make, 
Kor  slftnder  propagate  for  slaoder^s  sake  s 
Will  Webster'9  gpaUatries  avoid  the  night, 
They  walk  abroad  triumpbaot  in  the  light ; — 
^  He  ruined  heedless  innooenoe,"  they  say-— - 
But  then  he  has  withal  so  sweet  a  way  1 
*^  He  keeps  no  promises,''  the  lasses  tell- 
But  then  who  dances  better,  sings  so  well  ? — 
**  His  heart  is  good,"  whatever  his  errors  prove  ; 
Bach  has  his  own,  and  Willy's  fiuilt  is  love. 

There  needs  no  art  his  pleasures  to  attain ; 

No  mean  deceit  his  meaner  ends  to  gain; 

No  lengthened  siege — no  closely  pressed  blockade ; 

No  c&up  de  main  to  cany  village  maid. 

As  flies  around  t^e  flame  in  circles  sport, 

That  flame  which  shines  to  lure,  and  burns  to  hurt. 

As  birds  in  chirping  glee  surround  the  snare, 

Which  boyhood  s  watchful  eye  has  set  with  care  ! 

As  rats  and  mice  the  sainted  bate  surprise, 

Till  snap  the  clippers  close,  the  victim  dies  i 

So  flock,  so  sport,  from  sudi  a  love  of  siB«» 

These  merry-hevted  dames  are  taken  in. 

Will  loved  the  landlord's  daughter,  boany  Be]), 
And  if  desire  be  love-— he  loved  hit  well ; 
She  loved  him  in  return  with  answering  fire, 
A  softer  flame — a  more  refined  desire,-* 
She  loved,  but  yielded  not^  in  secret  hour, 
And  thus  retained  a  lover  in  her  power  ; 
By  vanity  possess'd.  and  love  of  seray^^ 
She  bore  the  fiivour  d  youth  from  all  away. 
And  now  she  lives,  neglected,  rated,  beat««- 
And  hfi  the  dnuiken  dotard  of  the  etreei  I 

Here  ceased  Uie  pynio  ParsoQ,  whilst  around 
His  brethren  sat,  in  wonderment  profound,^* 
Such  mute  unbBeathJiig  pause  as  hinds  the  t^ng, 
When  Chalmers  sweeps  resistjesslir  along  ; 
Bides  on  the  comet's  p^th  throu^pa  spaoie  and  .df  y, 
In  unobstructed  bouDdlessnesB  away  !•«*• 
How  long  the  pause  had  lasted  none  may  tell, 
Had  not  a  lengthco'4  draught  dissolved  t»e  spdU 
Awaked  our  second  Paraofi*s  aoAen'4  lay, 
Which  in  moiEe  kindly  aooents  sdnept  away. 

MT  MOTJUn, 

In  that  sequester'd  glen  my  breath  I  drew, 
Whilst  yet  my  sorrows  aod  my  years  were  few: 
To  that  sequester'd  spot,  though  drear  and  lone, 
And  every  sbaser  of  my  heart  h^  gone  ;<t- 
The  Aunt,  the  Mother^  every  Mend  be  fledr^ 
My  thoughts  at  solemn  intervals  are  led. — 

Whore  now  the  h(«aely  heeJlb»  airound  wImm  UftM 
I  spent  with  oth^  i'Drms  my  eafly  days  ?— r 
Where  now  the  kindly  Pug,  my  #tc»9  that  kofil^ 
And  to  my  knees  in  no^sy  tiaiisp^^t  fi^yr'^ 
Ezpress'd  the  «oul  of  feeling  in  a  gaae 
And  spoke  affection  in  a  thousand  ways  Y— 


Where  now  the  Ckt,  whose  gamy  iice  ezpraie'd 
The  very  essence  of  eonteni  and  rest^^ — 
The  cottage  weather-glass,— that  with  her  paw, 
Or  sneeze,  gave  notice  of  the  stona  she  saw  % — 

And  where  is  now  the  hreast  that  nursed  me— where  1 —  . 
A  mother's  sleepless,  unrewarded  care, — 
That  o'er  my  cndle  sung  the  Widow's  wail ; 
And  saw  misfortune's  hlast  my  hirtb  assail ; 
That  watch'd  my  fatherless  and  sickly  youth. 
And  planted  in  my  heart  the  seeds  of  truth,—- 
That  toil'd  and  struggled  hard  my  limbs  to  rear,— - 
And  only  found  repose  upon  a  bier  I — 

My  Mother !  where  is  now  thy  song  and  tal^ 

That  eren  o'er  sleep  and  idleness  could  prerail ;— * 

Thy  song  of  heroes,  who  in  combat  dose. 

Of  gallant  Graham,  and  brave  Sir  James  the  Bose  t 

Thy  tale  of  wonder,  sympathy,  and  dread,— 

Of  little  helpless  children  in  the  bed 

Of  murderous  giant — ^whilst  his  knife  he  drew, 

And,  bkss'd  mistake !  his  lubber  ofipring  slew  ?-*« 

And  where  is  now  the  orison,  that  rose 
At  early  mom — renew'd  at  evening's  close— 
The  psalm  and  chapter,  nuurk'd  with  pious  care ; 
The  heart-felt  fervour  of  unstudied  prayer, — 
The  simple  homage  of  the  heart  that  flew 
To  Heaven's  ear,  ere  spiteful  Satan  knew  t— * 

My  Mother  1  all  is  past— thy  woes  and  fears^— 
Thy  pravers  and  praises  here,  thy  sighs  and  tears ; 
Thy  early  watching  to  provide  mv  £ur^ — 
Thy  bite  repose,  encumber'd  much  with  care  ; 
Thy  hopes  of  future  comfort  in  thy  Boy, 
That  o'er  thy  labour  pour'd  a  beam  of  jov  ; 
Ere  he  attain'd  to  manhood^ — all  are  fled. 
And  buried  deep  in  death's  untroubled  bed  ! — 

All  this  has  pass'd— and  o'er  the  spot  of  eartii 
Which  gave  such  kindly  recollections  birth. 
Have  come  the  lonely  grasshopper  and  toad, 
Sole  monarchs  of  the  waste— sole  tenants  of  the  sod. 

MT  AUNTS. 

My  aunts  were  aged,  jealous  of  their  fiime — 

They  ne'er  preferr'd  of  povertv  the  claim, 

But  lived  on  little  by  their  labour  won  ; 

While  health  permitted,  they  would  card  and  spin. 

And  each  kina  neighbour  lent  a  timely  aid. 

What  time  the  butter  came,  or  cheese  was  made. 

Their  very  sickness  lack'd  no  kindly  care. 

Nor  did  the  feeless  doctor  potions  spare ; 

And  matron  cures  announced  with  solemn  facsi 

Applied  most  aptly  to  the  present  case. 

Unfit  my  pen,  in  numbers  to  declare,  ^ 

The  simple  virtues  of  this  ancient  pair. 
Their  meagre  meal,  with  solemn  grace  before. 
And  lengthen'd  praises  when  the  meal  was  o'er ; 

*  ''  Eiacnlatory  prayer,  my  friends,  carries  you  to  heaven  before  Satan  gets  wit 
o'  your  intended  Jenm^.**— -.Bssfoii'*  Bmmom, 
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Their  fellow-feeling  for  %  neighbour*!  weal. 
That  charity  which  nerer  thinketh  111 .; 
Their  tender  pity  for  a  nephew's  woe, 
When  parent  discipline  afjplied  the  blow  ; 
Or,  when  compeira  imperiously  to  school. 
With  unwrit  rersion,  uncommitted  rule, 
He  pled  erasiye  cholic,  grubs,  and  pain, 
And  slowly  measured  back  his  steps  again. 
Tet  Kate  was  nassionate,  and  Peff  could  scold 
At  porrich  saltless,  or  potatoes  cold  ; — 
How  slight  toe'er  the  cause,  th'  awakened  tongue. 
On  this  side  and  on  that,  was  loudly  rang ! 

But  as  a  cloud,  which  dims  a  harrest-day. 

Is  swept  by  western  winds  in  showers  away, 

So  have  I  nuurk*d,  in  spite  of  withering  yean, 

Relenting  nature  soften  into  tears  ; 

These  aged  sisters  drop  their  sudden  ire, 

And  crouch  in  closer  compact  o*er  the  fiie. 

And  I  have  ever  seen  the  kindest  heart 

In  ereiy  human  care  that  took  a  part. 

From  sorrow's  eye,  that  wiped  the  sw^ling  woe^ 

Or  tum'd  from  helpless  worth  th'  oppressor's  Mow, 

Whose  bounty  serred  the  ferer  to  assuage. 

And  smooth  Uie  pillow  of  declining  age, 

The  proudest  boast  of  mercy — ^passion  toss'd. 

And  midst  a  gust  of  sudden  tranaport  kMt ! 

Thus  sung  our  second  Bard  in  aoften'd  tone; 
The  Cynic  Parson  answer'd  by  a  groan, 
Drew  up  hSs  breath  into  a  lengthen'd  puff. 
And  dryly  mutter'd,— <>*  Sentimental  stuffl" 
The  Tounger  brother  smiled,  his  task  began, 
Whikt  in  more  eomie  strain  his  numbers  no. 

BLDKE  JOVATRAV. 

An  Elder  of  the  church,  a  sacred  name, 
Bound  to  inyestigate,  and  brinff  to  shame, 
Effects  to  causes  nine  months  old  to  trace. 
And  live  the  scandal  ferret  of  the  place* 

An  Elder,  Jonathan  ;  and,  hirge  as  life. 
Sits  by  our  Elder's  side  his  zealous  wife  ; 
O'er  husband  merciful,  inclined  to  spare, 
This  rin-abhorring  dame  exerts  her  care, 
Bouses  to  Tengeance  all  the  inward  man, 
Of  kindly,  fellow-feeling  Jonathan. 
"  Tou  spare  the  guilty  !  you,  who  swore  to  fall. 
Like  God's  destroying  angel,  on  them  all. 
Tou  hide  their  failings  t  you,  whose  office  beara 
To  clip  them  to  the  quick  wiUi  session  shears — 
The  naked  truth  before  all  eyes  to  place. 
And  bring  each  lurking  limmer  to  disgrace.** 

The  Elder  heard.    His  fiulings  he  oonfeas'd. 

Then  pray'd  the  subject  might  be  put  to  rest 
**  To  rest,  indeed  !"  inflamed  with  sacred  be, 
Rejoins  the  Dame — *^  And  this  is  your  desire  ; 
And  thus  the  sins  of  each  unholy  maid 
To  your  misjudging  lenity  are  laid. 
Tou  can't  resist  the  tears,  and  deepened  sighs^ 
That  speak  from  heaTing  breaitoaad  beaming  qr«t. 
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You  love  to  tamper  with  the  sinful  things 

And  unto  disrepute  your  otfioe  bring  ; 

You  patronize  incontinence — ^jou  do." 

''  Not^'*  quoth  the  humbled  Jonathan,  '^  in-yotf. 

But  see,  a  damsel  comes,  her  guilt  to  speak, 
If  right  I  read  the  language  of  her  cheek, — 
That  cheek,  deep-tinged  with  guilt's  unhallow*d  fire. 
*Tis  mine  to  question — You  hiui  best  retire.*^ 

^  Retire,  indeed  I  She  knew  his  sillj  way — 
She  had  a  mind  to  hear — and  she  would  stay." 

.  The  damsel  stood  abash'd.    The  matron's  eye 
Gleam'd  like  the  meteor  of  a  stormy  sky — 
^  What  fellow,  huziie  !"  Scarce  she  had  begun  { 
*^  That  fellow,"  sighs  the  huzaie,  <<  i$  your  ton  /" 

THB  LAIBD. 

Of  ancient  &mily,  Qod  knows  how  old, 

^Tis  not  in  Martin,  nor  in  Sibbald  told ; 

With  more  of  sons  than  acres ;  pigeons  more 

Than  all  the  guineas  which  compose  his  store ; 

A  hall  sore  fretted  by  the  silent  wear 

Of  euFious  Time.    A  policy,  all  bare 

Of  tree  or  shrub — save  here  and  there  a  thorn. 

As  if  to  hold  all  forestry  in  scorn. 

Within,  the  man  is  Fifeish  passion  driven, 

His  wild  ideas  all  at  six  and  seven. 

High  in  his  raptures,  urgent,  lively,  kind. 

His  very  fault  exuberance  of  mind. 

Then  low  and  meaningless  he  floats  away, 

Whilst  all  his  spirit  oozes  through  his  clay. 

Yet  is  his  nature  uniform,  and  free 

From  every  meanness  and  hypocrisy ; 

His  very  follies  tend  to  shew  the  heart, 

Devoid  of  all  deoeitfiilness  and  art. 

He  loves  his  friend.  Should  any  chuse  to  try 

His  plighted  word,  the  Laird  will  not  fight  shy  ; 

But  luin  o*er  his  house  will  rather  bring. 

Than  stain  his  character  by  shuffling. 

He  loves  his  bottle ;  not  his  sires  of  yore, 

Gould  love  their*  barrel  and  their  spiggot  more. 

He  loves  his  bottle,  but  his  loving  wife 

Contrives  to  crown  his  revelment  with  strife. 

Glooms  past  the  tea-urn  with  prophetic  ire, 

Or  stirs,  vrith  desperate  thrust,  the  blazing  fire. 

Addresses,  questions,  pauses,  bites  her  lip, 

And  scarcelv  deigns  the  cooling  tea  to  sip. 

Is  absent,  almost  petulant— yet  smiles. 

And  all  but  **  poor  unfortunate"  beguiles. 

He  reads  a  curtain  lecture  in  her  air, 

So  timely  drowns  at  supper  board  his  care. 

*  "  And  when  these  merry  fellows  had  convened  in  the  house  of  one  Maggy  Whit- 
iocks,  thev  fell  incontinent  for  days,  and  weeks,  to  the  drinking  of  ale  oat  of  oape 
and  qaaiglis,  and  the  frying  and  devouring  right  voraciously  of  eels,  cauglit  at  th ) 
mill-tail.  And  what  time  they  had  been  right  sair  taken  and  overcome  by  the  strong 
drink,  they  would  apply  their  mouths  in  succession  to  the  spiggot,  and  therefrom 
imbibe,  as  one  may  say,  as  much  as  they  could,  each  one  as  he  fell  applying  his 
thumb  or  fore-finger  to  the  orifice,  in  order  to  prevent  the  drink  from  escaping. 
And  thus  our  Scottish  lairds  spent  their  meny  Christmas  and  set  holidays,  about 
seventy  yean  bygone.**^A]>A]i80H*t  Ckronide  of  the  Memorabilia  qfFife.  YoL  II. 
p'  67S. 
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Oatrides  the  tempeit  with  proToking  bon, 
And  snores  awake  to  indicate  lepose  I 

The  Junior  Parson  ceased,  and  so  shall  I, 
Claiming  firom  one  and  all  a  kind  good-bje. 

Thus  far  the  Muse  bj  indignation  stung. 
Despite  of  nature  and  of  stars  has  sung ; 
Dragged  into  day  the  many-headed  beast, 
Untamed  by  magistrate,  unawed  by  priest. 
Dared  to  descend  to  Vice's  lowest  oefl, 
And  paint  the  future  denizens  of  hell, 
Till  back  revolting  from  the  blotted  crew. 
With  hasty  sketch  a  milder  race  she  drew. 
In  virtue's  sunshine,  placed  the  suns  of  Kight, 
Contrasting  all  their  vices  by  the  Light 
Her  end  unalter'd,  and  her  view  the  same^ 
To  cover  Scottish  crime  in  deeper  shame. 

Indulgent  reader,  you  and  I  must  part, 
Tou  with  a  light,  and  I  with  heavy  heart ; 
You've  borne  my  gabble  with  indulgence  strange ; 
I  love  repose,  and  you  are  fond  of  change. 
So  here  at  last,  like  modem  friends  we  sever. 
Good  bye  t'ye,  Bill,— Good  bye  t'ye,  Tom,  for  ever. 

JuTBirALIB  JUKIOR. 
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Iv  this  age  of  Mammon,  when  so 
many  both  of  books  and  razors  are 
manufactured,  simply  "  to  sell,*'  it  is 
agreeable  to  fiill  in  with  a  little  ele- 
gant volume,  evidently  got  up  for  the 
,  gratification  of  individual  taste,  and 
never  expected  to  make  any  Impression 
upon  the  great  mass  of  the  reading 

Eublic.  The  taste  of  the  British  pub- 
c  is  indeed  more  decidedly  dead  to 
the  excitement  of  such  delicate  fare 
as  this  volume  presents,  than  that  of 
any  other  nation,  arrived,  qtioad  alia, 
at  the  same  sort  of  pitch  in  refioement : 
and  it  was  always  so  with  us.  Perhaps 
our  appetites  are,  on  the  whole,  coarse 
as  well  as  ravenous;  but  it  is  auite 
certain,  that  nothing  ever  will  go  down 
with  us  that  has  no  better  recommend- 
ation than  extreme  and  elaborate  ele- 
gance. Force  is  far  before  flavour  in 
the  opinion  of  your  intellectual  Kit- 
cheners. The  Bridal  of  Triermain  is 
out  of  all  sight  the  most  deaant  of  Sir 
Walter  Scott's  poems—and  yet,  had 
it  continued  in  its  original  anonymous 


state,  the  first  edition  of  it  would  still 
have  been  lumbering  the  publisher's 
garret.  Mr  Wordsworth  is  out  of  all 
sight  the  most  eU^ant  poet  of  the  day 
— ^in  real  grace  he  surpasses  the  R<h 
gerses,  &c.,  as  far  as  a  Greek  statue 
does  the  cast  of  a  French  dancing- 
master;  and  yet  the  public  will  not  be 
persuaded  to  look  at  Wordsworth. 
The  Bridal  of  Triermain,  and  Words- 
worth's Poems,  were  neglected  6eoau9e 
they  were  elegant  (for  in  neiUier  of 
them  surely  was  there  any  deficiency 
of  vigour),  while  it  would  not  be  dif- 
ficult to  point  out  more  instances  than 
one  in  which  wlgarUyj  almost  by  it- 
self, would  seem  to  have  been  enough 
to  carry  a  certain  sort  of  popularity. 

The  truth  is,  that  books  are  no  long- 
er the  chosen  food  of  chosen  spirits. 
Literature  has  ceased  to  be  the  delist 
and  luxury  of  the  enlightened  and  re- 
fined alone.  She  has  descended  from 
her  lofty  place ;  and  he  who  would 
write  himself  up  to  fortune,  must  first 
write  himself  down  to  favour.    FanM^ 


•  Gems,  principally  from  the  Antique,  drawn  and  etched  by  Bichard  Dagley* 
aothor  of  Select  G^ns,  kc. ;  with  Illustrations  in  verse,  by  the  Bevei^nd  Oeoirn 
Orely,  A.M.  author  of  Catiline,  a  Tragedy,  Paris  in  1815,  &c    1822.    ^—^ - 
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trae,  lasting  hm^  it  is  scarcely  neces- 
aaiy  to  saj,  is  not  the  object  of  our 
modern  book-makers.  If,  indeed,  they 
be  visited  now  and  then  with  some 
transitory  touches  of 

That  last  infirmity  of  noble  mind, 

the  more  is  the  shame  that  they  r^ 
turn  to  the  mire  of  their  yocation. 

A  curious  disquisition  might  be  writ- 
ten on  the  decline  of  the  taste  for  the 
cUusieal,  which  used  formerly  to  be  so 

Erevalent  among  the  readers  of  Eng- 
md.  The  common-place  Edinbur^ 
ReTiew  theory  is,  that  classical  ideas 
and  allusions  haye  been  banished  on 
account  of  their  coldness,  and  there  it 
stops.  But  whence  this  coldness  ?  Is 
Milton  frigid  when  he  treads  on  my- 
thological ground  1  Is  Dryden  frigid 
in  his  Alexander's  Feast?  Is  there 
anything  cold  in  Lord  Byron's  Mus- 
ings upon  Marathon  f  Is  Words- 
worth  frigid  when  he  embodies  the 
awfiil  dream  of  Dian,  or  when  he 
pours  out  the  stately  and  Sophoclean 
pathos  of  his  Laodamia  ? . 

It  is  extremely  amusing  to  obserre 
Ignorance  w<»king  towards  the  same 
end,  at  the  very  same  time,  by  means 
of  two  perfectlr  opposite  sets  of  tools. 
Here  are  the  Edhiburgh  Reviewers,  on 
the  one  hand,  running  down  every- 
thing that  is  classical,  merely  because 
they  themselves  are  destitute  of  classi- 
cs scholarship  ;  and  there,  in  the  other 
end  of  the  island,  are  the  Cockneys 
pursuing  a  plan  still  more  efficacious. 
There  they  are,  a  pack  of  poor  illiterate 
creatures,  (not  one  of  whom  could  tell, 
within  fifby  miles,  what  is  the  mean- 
ing of  a  Middle  Yoice,)  all  piping 
about  Pan,  and  Apollo,  and  Eodymion, 
and  the  Muses,  and  the  Graces,  and 
^downlooking  busts  ;*'  and  Nymphs, 
''with  tremulous  mass  internally/*—- 
Bacchus, — Silenus, — Tritons, — Qany- 
medes,— and  the  Hesperian  apples. 
What  a  jumble  of  marred  antique  mag- 
nificence, and  speck-and-span-new 
patches  of  vulgarity,  in  their  odious 
verses !  A  kilted  negro  is  not  more  dis- 
gusting than  a  classical  Cockney.  A 
deeper  gulf  is  not  fixed  between  the 
Pendant  and  the  Person,  than  sepa- 
rates Comey  Webb  from  the  author 
of  "Catiline.** 

The  volume  before  us  is  therefore 
the  production  of  what  Hazlitt  consi- 
ders the  most  contemptible  of  all  hu- 
beings  ''a  scholar  and  a  geuUe* 
"-H&nd,  by  th«  way,  how  wuoh 
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better  is  it  to  speak  out  ob6*s  mindt 
smack  and  plain,  tike  Hazlitt,  than  to 
go  about  the  bush  mincing  and  num- 
bling  like  the  rest  of  tut  brother- 
hood !)  It  is  a  volume  which  will  no- 
ver  "  sell," — a  volume  which  the  great 
vulgar  corpus  of  readers  will  disdain  to 
look  into,  unless  perhaps  for  the  sake 
of  the  spirited  engravmgs,  which,  in 
general,  are  executed  in  a  style  not  un- 
worthy of  the  verses  they  accompany. 

Though  the  prints  are  slight,  yet 
the  outunes  are  correctly  given,  and 
that  is  all  that  can  be  regarded  as  of 
any  real  importance. 

They  have,  besides,  the  merit  of  be> 
ing  wisely  and  well  chosen ;  for  there 
is  not  one  design  in  the  book  that  does 
not  possess  s<Hne  striking  peculiarity  of 
charm  and  interest.  Above  all,  we  have 
been  delighted  with  the  portrait  gems. 
It  is  well  remarked  in  the  prefiice, 
(which  also  appears  to  be  Mr  Oroly*s,) 
that 

"The  importance  of  these  relics  to 
learned  investigation,  to  the  artist,  and 
to  the  amateur,  to  the  natural  and  ele- 
vating indalgenee  felt  in  looking  on  the 
features  of  the  mighty  dead^deserves 
to  make  them  a  (kvonrite  study  with  the 
accomplished  mind  of  Sngland.  Oem« 
illastrate  the  attributes  and  tales  of  my* 
thology,  the  costumes  of  antiquity,  the 
fine  romances  of  the  poets,  the  charac- 
ters of  the  early  languages,  the  great 
historic  events,  and  the  progress  of  the 
arts:  the  countenanoes  of  Virffil  and 
MsBoenas,  of  Cicero  and  Alexander,  live 
only  on  gems ;  the  Yentts  of  Praxiteles, 
the  head  of  the  Phidian  Minerva,  the 
Apoxyomenos  of  Polydetns,  that  tri- 
umph of  ancient  statuary!  are  to  be 
found  only  on  gems ;  the  restorations  of 
the  Venus  de  Medici  and  the  Laocoon 
have  been  made  from  gems ;  they  offer 
an  endless  treasure  of  the  brilliant 
thoughts,  and  buried  wisdom,  the  for- 
gotten skill,  and  the  vanished  beauty,  of 
a  time  when  the  mind  and  form  of  man 
reached  their  perfection." 

The  first  gem  in  the  series  is  one  re- 
presenting the  heads  of  PaaicLSS  and 
Asp  ASIA.  Pericles  is  bearded,  as  in  the 
very  pride  of  manhood,  and  the  casque 
is  on  his  head,  but  the  neck  and  shoul- 
ders are  nude.  Aspasia  wears  a  veil, 
and  has  her  hair  elaborately  arrayed 
on  her  front  in  long  and  separate  curls. 
Nothing  can  be  more  noble  than  the 
serenity  of  the  hero's  countenance ; 
that  of  his  frail  and  lovely  friend  is  at 
onoe^  pladd  melancholyi  and  luxu- 
rious.   Who  could  \wk  on  such  agaa 
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without  emotion  f  but  who  is  he  amonff    _  And  the  ever-' 
ten  thousand  that  could  have  found 
out  this  lofty  strain,  at  once  interpret- 
ing and  surpassing  all  Uie  movements 
of  our  contemplation  ? 


fOet. 


PIRIOLBS  AST)  A8PA8IA. 

Tbis  was  the  niler  of  the  brad. 
When  Athens  was  the  land  of  fiune ; 

This  was  the  light  that  led  the  band. 
When  each  was  like  a  living  flame : 

The  centre  of  earth's  noblest  ring, 

Of  more  than  men,  the  more  than  king ! 

Yet,  not  by  fetter,  nor  by  spear. 
His  sovereignty  was  held  or  won; 

Fear'd— but  alone  as  freemen  fear ; 
Loved — bat  as  freemen  love  alone : 

He  waved  the  sceptre  o*er  his  kind. 

By  Nature's  first  great  tiUe—Mind ! 

Besistless  words  were  on  his  tongue  ; 

Then  Eloquence  first  flash'd  below  1 
FuUarm'd  to  life  the  portent  sprung, 

Minerva,  from  the  Thunderer's  brow ! 
And  his  the  sole,  the  sacred  huid. 
That  shook  her  segis  o*er  the  land  f 

And  throned  immortal,  by  his  side, 
A  woman  sits,  with  eye  sublime— . 

AsPAsiA,  all  his  spirit's  bride; 
But  if  their  solemn  love  were  crime. 

Pity  the  Beauty  and  the  Sage ; 

Their  crime  was  in  their  darken*d  Age. 

Heperish'd — but  his  wreath  was  won-— 
He  perished  on  his  height  of  fiune  I 

Then  sank  the  cloud  on  Athens*  sun; 
Yet  still  she  conqner'd  in  his  name. 

Fiird  with  his  soul,  she  could  not  die; 

Her  conquest  was  Posterity  I 

Next  comes  a  very  beautiful  per- 
sonification of  Death.  The  Qenius 
of  Dissolution  does  not  appear  in  % 
form  of  terror /—a  naked  cnild  is  just 
touching  the  Earth  with  his  foot— his 
downcast  eye  is  shaded  by  his  arm — 
his  wing  is  relaxed,  and  his  touch 
points,  expiring,  to  the  ground.  This 
was  worthy  of  the  race  that  scattered 
flowers  upon  a  bier — ^and  lavished  on 
a  cemetery  more  splendour  than  on  a 
palace— worthy  of  the  gentle  imaginar 
tion  of  the  Greeks. 

THK  aXHIT7S  OF  DSAIH. 

WHATisDeathI    'Tis  to  be  free ! 
No  more  to  love,  or  hope^  or  1 
To  join  the  great  equality: 
All  alike  are  humbled  here  1 
The  mighty  grave 
Wraps  lord  and  slave ; 
Nor  pride  nor  poverty  dares  come 
Within  that  refuge-house,  the  tomb  ! 
Spirit  with  the  drooping  wing^ 


Thou  of  all  earth's  Lngs  art  king ! 
'  Empires  at  thy  fooUtool  lie ! 

Beneath  thee  strewed, 

Their  multitude 
Sink,  like  waves  upon  the  shor« ; 
Storms  shall  never  rouae  them  mw9 1 

What's  the  grandeur  of  the  earth 

To  the  grandeur  round  thy  throne  I 
Riches,  gloiy,  beauty,  birth. 
To  thy  kingdom  all  have  gone. 
Before  thee  stand 
The  wondrous  band; 
^rds,  heroes,  sages,  side  by  side. 
Who  darken  d  nations  when  they  died  I 

Earth  hath  hosts;  but  thou  canst  show 

Many  a  million  for  her  one ; 
Through  thy  gates  the  mortal  flow 
Has  for  countless  years  roll'd  on : 
Back  from  the  tomb 
No  step  has  come ; 
There  fix'd,  till  the  last  thunder's  sonnd 
Shall  bid  thy  prisoners  be  unbound ! 

A  few  pages  farther  on  we  h»TeLB- 
ONiDAS  kneeling  behind  his  shield, 
with  his  dagger  m  his  hand — the  last 
attitude  of  the  patriot  hero.  Hia  coun- 
tenance is  exquisitely  bcautifuL  The 
artist  has  had  genius  enough  to  ex- 
press the  perfection  of  valour,  with- 
out suggesting  the  least  idea  of  any- 
thing  like  fierceness.  Perhaps  Mr 
Croly's  Torses  are  not  quite  the  natural 
comment  on  tucA  a  portrait ;  but  they 
are  noble  in  themseWes. 

LXOXIDAS. 

Shout  for  the  mighty  men. 

Who  died  along  this  shore— ^ 
Who  died  within  this  mountain's  glen  I 
For  never  nobler  chieftain's  head 
Was  laid  on  Valour *s  crimson  bed. 

Nor  ever  prouder  gore 
Sprangforth,than  theirs  who  won  thedaj 
Upon  thy  strand,  Thermopylae ! 

Shout  for  the  mighty  men. 

Who  on  the  Persian  teutA, 

Like  lions  from  their  midnight  den 
'  Bounding  on  the  slumbering  deer, 

Bnsh'd— <a  storm  of  sword  and  spear;— 
Like  the  roused  dements. 

Let  loose  from  an  immortal  hand^ 

To  chasten  or  to  crush  a  land  I 


But  there  are  none  to  hear; 

Greece  is  a  hopeless  sUive. 
Leoxidas  I  no  hand  is  near 
To  lift  thy  fiery  fiJchion  now ; 
No  warrior  makes  the  warrior's  vow 

Upon  thy  sea-wash'd  grare. 
The  voice  that  should  be  raised  by  «„, 
Mutt  now  be  given  by  wave  and  glen. 
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And  it  i0  giTen  !-<-41ie  inrge— 

The  tree— the  rock— the  — 
On  Freedom's  kneeling  spirit  urge. 
In  sounds  thftt  sprak  bat  to  the  free, 
The  memory  of  thine  snd  thee  I 

The  vision  of  thy  band 
Still  gleams  within  the  glorious  dell, 
Where  their  gore  hallow'd,  as  it  fell ! 

And  is  thy  grandeur  donet 

Mother  of  men  like  these  ! 
Has  not  thy  outcry  gone. 
Where  Justice  has  an  ear  to  hear  I— 
Be  holy !  Ood  shall  guide  thy  spear; 

^1  in  thy  crimsoned  seas 
Are  plunged  the  chun  and  scimitar, 
QanoB  shall  be  a  new-bom  Star ! 


tBM  IDVOAflOV  Of  BAO0BIJ8. 
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At  page  19  there  is  a  head  of  Sap- 
>lio,  fiN>m  a  gem  in  Tassie's  collection, 
it  differs  a  good  deal  from  the  common 
bnst  of  the  poetess  on  gems  ;  but  it  is 
an  undoubted  antique,  and  of  exqui- 
site workmanship.  The  expression  of 
the  &ce  is  one  of  the  deepest  dejec- 
tion.   Gioly*8  lines  are  splendid. 

SAPPHO. 

Loox  on  this  brow !— the  laurel  wreath 
Beam'd  on  it,  like  a  wreath  of  fire ; 

Eorpassion  gave  the  living  breath, 
ThtA  shook  the  chords  of  Sappho's  lyre  I 

Look  on  this  brow !— the  lowest  sUve, 
The  veriest  wretch  of  want  and  care. 

Might  shudder  at  the  lot  that  gave 
Her  genius,  glory,  and  despair. 

For,  from  these  lips  were  utter'd  sighs. 
That,  more  than  fever,  scorch'd  the 
frame; 
And  tears  were  rain'd  from  these  bright 
eyeSy 
That  from  the  heart,  like  life-blood 
came. 

ahe  loved— she  felt  the  lightning-gleam. 
That  keenest  strikes  the  loftiest  mind; 

Idfe  quenched  in  one  ecstatic  dream. 
The  world  a  waste  before— behind. 

And  she  had  hope— the  treacherous  hope. 
The  lasty  deep  poison  of  the  bowl, 

That  makes  us  drain  it,  drop  by  drop, 
Hor  lose  one  misery  of  souL 

Then  all  gave  way— mind,  passion,  pride ! 

She  cast  one  weeping  glance  above. 
And  buried  in  her  bed,  the  Ude, 

The  whole  concentered  strife  of  Love  I 

How  graceful  is  the  following  stan- 
sa  I  It  stands  alone,  and  almost  con- 
Teys  the  image  of  the  gem  iiif  intend- 
•d  to  iHustiate. 


I  HAD  a  vision ! — *Twas  an  Indian''vale, 
Whose  sides  were  all  with  rosy  thickets 

crown'd, 
That  never  felt  the  biting  winter  gale;— 
And  soon  was  heard  a  most  delicious 

sound ; 
And  to  its  music  danced  a  nymph  em- 

brown'd. 
Leading  a  lion  in  a  silken  twine, 
That  with  his  yellow  mane  would  sweep 

the  ground. 
Then  on  his  rider  fawn— a  boy  divine  ! 
While  on  his  foaming  lips  a  nymph  show- 

er'd  purple  wine. 

One  more  specimen,  and  we  shall 
have  done.  No  one  that  has  ever  seen 
any  bust  of  Pindar  can  require  to  be 
reminded  of  that  solemn  physiognomy, 
in  which  the  fire  of  an  Apollo,  and 
the  strength  of  a  Hercules,  are  blend- 
ed together. 

PIHDAB. 

Iv  the  grave  this  head  was  laid  ;— 

All  its  atoms  in  the  sun 
For  a  thousand  years  have  playM, 

Through  a  thousand  shapes  have  gone ; 
Quick  with  life,  or  cold  with  death. 
Still  but  withering  dust  and  breath ! 
It  has  blossom'd  in  the  flower- 
It  has  floated  in  the  wave- 
It  has  lit  the  starlight  hour — 

It  has  whisper*d  through  this  cave  ! 
Has  the  spirit  perished  all  ? 

This  was  but  its  mouldering  wall ! 
Fame,  the  prize  of  life,  was  won ; 
PiHDAB's  mighty  task  was  done : 
Then  on  air  his  wing  was  cast ! 
Like  a  flame,  the  soul  has  past^ 
While  the  ashes  rest  below ; — 
Like  a  trumpet's  sudden  blast, 
Gone !  what  strength  shall  check  it  nowl 
When  the  lightning  wears  a  chain. 
PnDAX's  soul  shall  stoop  again  !— 
Tet  the  world  has  need  of  thee, 
Han  of  Immortality ! 
Greece— the  name  is  lost  in  tears,-* 
Land  of  laurels,  lyres,  and  spears  I 
Visions  on  that  spot  have  birth. 
Brighter  than  are  bom  of  earth 
In  that  soil  of  glorious  strife. 
Not  an  atom  but  had  life, 
Glow*d  and  triumphed,  fought,  and  died. 
As  the  patriot  battlers  tide. 
Flood  of  arrow,  Unce,  and  sword, 
0*er  the  whebn'd  invader  roar'd. 
Hear  us !  from  thy  golden  Sphere  !«- 
Shall  the  eternal  sepulchre 
Hide  the  spirit  of  the  land  1 
Shall  no  great,  redeeming  hand — 
Oh,  for  such  as  dyed  her  seas 
In  thy  day,  MUtiades  f 
Issuing  from  her  peasant  ranks. 
Smite  the  tnrban'd  robber  horde, 
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Till  tha  dutiii  no  longer  daakt,^ 
Till  the  Turkish  battle,  gored. 
Over  Helle's  purple  banka 
In  retumless  flight  is  poured : — 
Till  the  phalanx,  laurel-brow*d. 
Like  a  rolling  thunder-cloud, 
Like  a  conflagration  sweeping. 
Of  its  plague-spot  clears  tne  soil ; 
And  no  more  the  voice  of  weeping. 
Woman *s  shame,  or  manhood  s  spoil. 
Grieves  the  listening  midnight  iky  ! — 
PiKDAR  I  shall  her  glorv  die  ! 
Shall,  like  thine,  no  godlike  strain 
Teach  her  to  be  great  again  1 
Hear  us,  from  thy  starry  throne 
Hear ! — bt  thosb  ih  Marathov. 

It  would  be  quite  superfluous  for  us 
to  say  more  about  this  little  volume. 
We  have  done  enough  to  make  its  ex- 
istence known  to  such  as  are  likely  to 
appreciate. the  elegance  and  skill  of 
the  gentlemen  concerned  in  its  pre- 
paration. The  yerses  appear  to  us  to 
be,  in  many  instances,  of  the  yery  high- 
est order  of  merit  They  bwr  the 
marks  of  that  ardent  enthusiasm, 
which  is  amoag  the  author's  richest 
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gifts,  and  yet  tfae^  h»te  all  Um  gnc«> 
ful  simplicity-* without  nhieh  nobody 
should  ever  presume  to  approacli  lh« 
hallowed  soil  of  Greece. 

After  all,  when  one  considen  the 
number  of  engrayings,  8s.  Od.  is  not 
much  of  a  price  : — therefore  take  cou- 
rage, and  ^  Go  forth,  my  little  book  V 
One  word,  boweyer,  at  parting,  to  Mr 
Oroly.  What  absurd  aiectatioD  is  this 
you  have  fallen  into,  of  printtng  yovr 
verses  here  and  there,  after  the  fittb- 
ionof  theageof  Bowky  9  Thel]iic% 
for  example,  ob  **  Teaus  dipping  the 
wings  of  Cupid,'*  are  in  eveiy  respect^ 
phraseology,  yersKleation,  he.  aa  mo- 
dem as  any  in  the  yoiume^  and  yet 
you  writis, 

"  Nothince  borne  of  snnne  or  gloeme. 
Is  so  deadlie  as  thatte  plume,-** 

and  so  forth.  This  was  all  yeiy  well  in 
Mr  Snodgrass's  ballad  abouf  Whyt- 
tingtonne  hys  Gatte  ;*'  but^  do  yon, 
Mr  Croly,  ayoid  the  like  heocefotth, 
as  you  yalue  your  skin. —  Verlmm  sat. 


RIHTS  TO  THS  OOlTirTBT  GSimBMBir,  IN  ▲  LETTER  TO  0.  HOETH,  180. 


Sib, — I  am  turpriied  that  yoa  haye 
not  yet  fkyoured  your  readers  with 
any  opinion  on  that  great  topic  which 
at  present  so  uniyersuly  engrosses  the 
puolic  attention^ — I  mean  the  Aaai- 
ouLTVBAL  QuEBTiov.  It  is  duo  from 
the  yigour  and  independence  with 
which  your  work  is  conducted,  that 
0ome  notice  should  be  taken  of  the 
humbug  coamectod  wkh  that  import- 
airt  salyect,  aad  that  the  merits  of  tin 
case,  ^  «;» to  the  etmmJtrj  gentlemen, 
should  be  expoted,  not  so  much  in  its 
principles,  as  in  ^  important  conn- 
derations  which  are  so  carefully  kept 
in  the  back-ground.  It  seems  to  me 
that  an  attempt  is  made,  with  great 
industiy,  and  some  degiee,  both  of  ta- 
lent and  ingenuity,  to  represent  **  tbb 
Landbd  iNTBBBar"  as  **  the  Natioxk ;" 
and  by  a  dexterous  ju^e,  to  confound 
the  metaphor  **cotMtry"  with  those 
plain  matter  of  fiiets,  *'tke  country 
gendemen,"  Bveiy  thing  relatiye  to 
the  gevenl  qvestien,  as  fiur  as  the 
whole  community  is  concerned,  is  lost 
sight  0^  and  our  fears  and  undmtand- 
ings  are  puzzled  with  crude  notions  of 
political  economy,  somehow  deduced 
from  ''the  stottery*^  philosophy  of 
Malthus,  and  docteinea  dxawn  fron 


the  theoretical  dogmas  of  tilie  radicals. 
It  seems  to  be  assumed  as  incontro- 
yertible,  that  our  population  exceeds 
our  means  of  employment ;  and  that, 
although  we  are  oyerladen  with  abun- 
dance, it  is  yet  necessary  to  encourage 
emigratioii.  It  seems  aleo^in  like  man 
ner,  to  be  assuned,  that  theie  doeaexist 
certain  inherent  rights  in  the  lowor 
classes  of  the  people,  fe^  whidi  l^y  aie 
authorised  to  set  aside  the  orderof  things 
which  has  grown  up  among  us,  wMdi 
order  of  things  is  as  much  a  necessary, 
I  would  say  a  natural  product  as  the 
man  himself  is^  that  is  formed  in  our 
civiiiaed  state  of  society  by  the  influ- 
ence of  the  education  he  leceiyes^  and 
of  the  circumstances  in  which  he  ispla- 
ecd.  The  rij^bts  of  maa,  which  it  has 
been  the  misfortune  of  the  worid  to 
bear  so  much  about  dnri^  the  last 
thirty  years,  are  only  praetioa^y  ap- 
plicable to  the  condition  of  mankind 
in  a  state  of  natui-e ;  they  axe  only 
useful  as  integers  for  the  scientific 
calculations  of  philosophy.  They  have 
no  operative  existence  in  the  manifold 
combinations  and  dependencies  <tf  the 
civilized  state,  saving  and  excepting 
that  of  equality,  which,  in  legifllatiQiiy 
is  the  pnndple  of  juatice.    Im  vrmj 
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oHier  respect^  by  the  blessing  of  God, 
and  the  progress  of  that  amelioration 
which  forms  so  visible  and  so  beauti- 
ful a  part  of  his  Proyidence,  thb 
Rights  of  Sooibtt  have  superseded 
THE  BioHTB  of  Man,  and  it  is  no 
longer  a  question,  what  we  are  entitled 
to,  but  what  is  the  best  mode  for  conti- 
nuing that  progressive  state,  which 
necessarily  evolves  itself  by  a  careful 
conservation  of  the  rights  of  society 
from  the  shocks  and  injuries  to  which 
they  are  exposed  by  those  who  venture 
to  set  human  law  at  defiance,  and  to 
act  on  the  instigations  of  nature. 

Nothing,  I  conceive,  can  be  more 
indisputable,  than  that  it  is  the  nature 
of  society  to  generate  for  itself,  out  of 
tiie  industry,  the  intelligence,  and  the 
power  of  individuals,  a  stock  of  public 
wealth ;  and  that  in  the  judicious  ap- 
propriation of  this  stock  by  public  opi- 
nion, consists  the  secret  of  preserving 
communities  progressive  in  all  those 
thin^  which  adorn  the  physical  world, 
and  improve  the  delights  and  wonders 
of  the  intellectual.  Now,  the  infer- 
lence  which  I  would  draw  from  the 
history  of  this  countiy,  is,  that  hitherto 
the  British  nation  has  been  progressive, 
and  that  out  of  the  appropriation  of 
the  stock  of  public  w^th  by  public  opi- 
nion among  us,  has  arisen  that  power 
and  frame  and  order  of  things  which 
now  exists,  and  by  which  such  achiev- 
ments  in  arts  and  arms  and  benevolence 
have  been  performed.  This  does  not, 
however,  appear  to  be  the  opinion  ei- 
ther of  the  Countiy  Qentlemen,  or  of 
the  Radicals.  The  former,  as  I  have  al- 
ready said,  appear  to  consider  the  coun- 
try as  theirs,  and  theirs  only,  merely 
because,  in  the  existing  order  of  things, 
their  official  duty  to  the  public,  is 
to  see  that  the  land  is  properly  culti- 
vated and  improved ;  and  the  Radicals, 
on  the  other  hand,  with  their  one-eyed 
reason,  regard  the  stock  of  public 
wealth  as  capable  of  being  apportioned 
equally  to  all,  and  that  the  progressive 
s^te  which  we  enjoy  may  still  be  preser- 
ved, totally  forgetting  to  consider  what 
would  be  not  only  the  moral,  but  the 
political  consequences  of  a  change,  that 
would  have  the  effect  of  destroying 
these  institutioDs  which,  like  public 
conduits  and  fountains,  constantly  re- 
pair in  their  effects  and  operations 
the  detriment  that  is  done  to  the  rights 
of  society,  by  those  who  venture  to  as- 
sert the  rights  of  man  as  individuals. 
The  adjudication  of  ''  guilty,"  is  the 
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land-mark  which  shews  whore  the 
rights  of  man  end,  and  those  of  society 
clash  with  them. 

But  not  to  enlarge  on  these  points 
beyond  what  is  requisite  as  a  pre- 
&ce  to  my  immediate  object,  I  wish 
to  draw  your  attention  to  the  agri- 
cultural question,  in  relation  to  the 
rights  of  society,  and  to  suggest  to 
the  members  of  his  Majesty's  govern- 
ment the  only  possible  mode  of  re- 
ducing the  evil  with  which  that  body 
of  public  servants,  the  Country  Qen- 
tlemen, are  at  present  afflicted.  I  call 
them  public  servants,  because  if  they 
cannot  be  so  considered,  they  must  m 
public  enemies ;  for  I  hold  it  to  be  ut- 
terly impossible,  in  the  interwoven  in- 
terests of  such  a  state  of  society  as  ex- 
ists in  this  country,  that  there  can  be 
any  class  of  the  community  endowed 
by,  the  order  of  things  with  public 
trusts,  who  are  not  de  facto  public  of- 
ficers, by  whatever  name  or  title  they 
may  be  distioguished  or  classed. 

I  do  not  pretend  to  point  out  any 
way  by  which  the  difficulties  of  the 
agricultural  question  can  be  lessened 
to  government ;  but  I  expect  to  be 
able  to  shew  that  the  views  which  the 
Countiy  Gentlemen  have  taken  of  the 
subject,  are  not  only  erroneous  in  prin- 
ciple, but  deserving  of  general  repro- 
bation. 

The  object  of  Country  Qentlemen,  if  I 
can  understand  what  they  want,  is,  that 
in  order  to  enable  them  to  enjoy  their 
present  exorbitant  and  unnatural  rent- 
al, the  national  establishments  must  be 
reduced,  and  that,  to  effect  this,  it  is 
necessaiy  to  abridge  the  amount  of  the 
taxes.  And  they  go  much  farther: 
They  say,  if  the  reduction  of  the  na- 
tional establishments  are  not  suffi- 
cient, the  public  creditor  must  make 
up  the  difference.  Now,  I  propose  to 
myself  the  task  of  examining  the  causes 
which  have  led  to  this  open  profession 
of  private  greed  and  public  dishonestf . 

In  the  first  place,  I  would  ask, 
by  what  superiority  of  right  are  the 
landlords  entitled  to  any  preference 
in  the  general  commonwealth  over 
the  rest  of  the  community  7  They 
are  but  the  custodiers  of  the  soil,  for 
the  behoof  of  the  nation  at  large,  and 
their  incomes,  arising  from  the  rents 
thereof,  are  but  of  the  nature  of  sala- 
ries for  their  superintendence  and  care 
of  the  sources  of  the  national  suste- 
nance. In  former  ages — in  the  feudal 
times — they  were,  it  is  true,  somewhat 
3P 


4M 


Min$9  to  ike  CWtH^y  GtniUmmt. 


[Ool. 


io  which  they  have  been  reduced  bj 
the  change  in  uianuerg,uid  the  riae  of 
the  commercial  tystem  ;  for  Uiey  not 
only  held  their  lands  by  the  natural 
^nure  of  supplying  the  people  with 
the  produce,  but  also  upon  condition 
of  rendering  military  service  to  the 
crown.  The  whole  army,  in  the  an« 
dent  periods  of  the  monarchy,  was 
raised  and  maintained  at  the  ezpence 
of  the  landlords. — I  am  not  going 
into  this  subject  minutely  ;  but  treat* 
\/kg  %  general  question  upon  its  gene- 
nu  merits,  and  this  broad  fact  shall 
not  be  nibbled  at,  merely  because 
there  wer^  probably  here  and  there 
•ome  half  a  soore  of  jocular  tenure*— 
I,  therefore,  repeat,  that  the  land  was 
pledged  for  the  noaintenance  and  sup- 
port of  the  army  ;  that  the  landlords 
imised  the  recruits  at  their  own  ex« 
peDce,acooutred  them  for  the  field,  and 
not  only  maintained  them  there  for  a 
certain  time,  free  of  ezpence  to  the 
^ounlnr,  but  afterwards,  in  common 
with  the  other  subjects,  contributed 
to  their  support  so  long  as  the  Grown 
IMuiied  theur  aerrioe. 

By  the  rise  of  the  commercial  sys- 
tem, and  the  requisite  establishments, 
in  consequence  of  standing  annies, 
available  for  colonial  purposes,  the 
obligation  of  military  service  was 
eommuted,  and  the  land-tax,  and  other 
assessments  on  rural  industry,  subetip 
tuted.  Lawyers  may  say  that  there 
is  no  record  of  this  in  the  statute* 
book ;  how,  indeed,  was  it  to  be  ex- 
pected that  the  nature  of  territorial 
property  should  be  set  forth  in  the 
preambles  of  tax-bills  f  But  the  his- 
tonal  isct  is  so ;  and  the  enormous 
Dree  incomes  of  the  modem  landlord.*, 
distributed  according  to  their  own 
pleasure,  is  the  eflfect  of  the  advan- 
tageous arrangements  which  they  made 
for  themselves,  by  being  the  legisla- 
tors, when  they  gradually  disencum- 
bered the  land  from  the  obligations  of 
the  feudal  tenures.  It  is,  therefore, 
clearly  manifest,  that  the  landlords, 
instead  of  possessing  any  superiority 
of  right  entitling  them  to  a  preference 
in  the  general  commonwealth  over  the 
vest  of  the  community,  actually  stand 
in  the  predicament  of  enjoying  a  lar- 
ger remun»ation  for  their  trouble  as 
^nitodiers  of  the  soil,  than  what  they 
ought  to  possess ;  the  feudal  char- 
ges of  which  they  have  disencumber- 
ed themselves,  being,  at  this  time^ 


much  heavier  to  tha  oovannity,  than 
the  whole  amount  of  the  land-tax,  and 
the  direct  taxes  on  agriculture.  Bat 
even  were  the  amount  of  these  taxei 
equal  to  those  charges,  supposing  for 
a  moment  it  had  been  practicable  to 
have  continued  them  in  the  altered 
state  of  society  under  the  commercial 
system,  still,  by  the  change  which  that 
system  has  induced  on  the  old  agricultu- 
xhI  system,  the  cares  and  hazards  of  the 
custody  of  the  soil  have  been  so  much 
reduced,  that  the  remuneration  of  the 
custodiers  ought  also  to  be  reduced. 
But  what  is  the  fact  ?  Their  remune« 
ration  has  been  increased,  and  they 
have  been  largely  benefited  by  the 
change.  In  one  sentence,  and  regard- 
less of  the  consternation  which  it  may 
}>roduce  among  ^  the  pluckless,'*  the 
andlurds,  during  the  growing  and 
glorious  advantages  of  the  commercial 
system,  have  been  reduced  into  the 
condition  of  dborxs — their  occupa- 
tion is  in  a  great  measure  gone,  and 
the  race  of  great  farmers^  generated  by 
the  commercial  system,  haa  become 
the  custodiers  of  the  soil,  the  rent 
which  they  pay  to  the  landlords  being  of 
the  nature  of  superannuation  pensions. 
The  Country  GentlemeB  have  nlaoed 
themselves  la  this  invidious  lignt,  by 
encouraging  the  system  of  farming  on 
a  large  scale,  a  system  of  which  I  uall 
have  occasion  to  speak  hereafter,  bu( 
which,  I  mar  here  notice,  has  had  the 
efiect  of  making  the  rents  more  irre- 
gularly paid,  although  at  first  it  pro- 
mised great  ftcilities  in  the  mode  of 
collection. 

Now  we  would  ask  the  landlordsi 
how  is  it  that  they  dare  presume  to 
hope  or  expect  that  their  penaioiif 
and  salaries  are  to  be  preserved  en- 
tire, at  their  present  exorbitant  rate, 
and  those  of  all  the  other  public  ser- 
vants abridged  or  sacrificed  7  Do 
they  think  that  those  new  custodiers  of 
the  land  will  continue  to  support  their 
sinecures;  or  rather,  which  is  the 
more  scientific  mode  of  placing  the 
truth,  do  they  imagine  that  the  agri- 
cultural system,  as  it  is  at  present  mo- 
dified, can  afford  a  surplus  of  profit, 
(after  paying  the  tear  and  wear  of 
capital,  and  the  expenses  of  labour,) 
we  say,  do  they  expect  that  it  can  af- 
ford a  surplus  of  profit  equal  to  the 
amount  of  those  fixed  incomes,  which 
they  have  for  so  many  years  calculated 
on  receiving  1 — It  cannot ;  and  this  thaj 
perfectly  know  and  underitaii4 »  bu* 


lan.] 


ffintM  to  the  Oonniry  OtntkmeB. 


ftvwie  to  look  at  Uie  real  cireamBtanc^s 
of  their  case,  and  to  acknowledge  the 
tmth,  they  factiously  and  Jacobinical* 
ly  teU|  in  their  thousand  absurd,  and 
Maftily-got-up  petitions  to  the  legist 
lature,  that  it  is  not  their  sinecures, 
so  rigorously  exacted  from  the  farm* 
ers,  which  is  the  cause  of  that  de- 
struction of  the  capital  employed  in 
agriculture,  that  is  impoFerishing  the 
land,  but  the  burden  of  the  national 
establishments. — *'  It  is  not  our  high 
rents,"  say  they  to  their  tenants, 
^but  the  heavy  taxes,  which  grind 
you  down ;  pay  you,  therefore,  your 
rents  cheerfully  as  before,  and  we  will 
use  our  predominating  influence  in 
the  legislature  to  force  goYemment  to 
reduce  the  taxes;  no  matter  what 
the  consequences  may  be  to  the  rest 
of  the  community;  no  matter  what 
misery  it  may  entail  on  thousands  of 
honest,  and  enlightened,  and  meritori* 
ous  men,  who  have  spent  their  days 
in  the  public  service ;  no  matter  to 
what  crimes,  the  fruit  of  poverty,  it  may 
reduce  those  brave  and  gallant  spirits, 
whose  duties  were  dangers,  and  who, 
in  so  many  battles,  and  under  so  many 
pestiferous  climates,  fought  and  bled, 
to  keep  U8  safe  at  our  banquets  and 
our  revels,  when  the  greatest  foe  that 
ever  conquered  had  sworn  our  destruc* 
tion.  Think  not  of  the  moral  anarchy 
that  miut  arise  in  such  a  community  as 
that  of  Great  Britain,  by  thousands  of 
ingenious  and  daring  minds  thrown 
for  subsistence  on  the  resources  of 
their  ingenuity  and  their  bravery; 
ooQtinue  to  pay  our  rents,  and  we 
will,  by  dvery  means  that  dishonesty 
can  suggest,  whether  it  be  to  plunder 
the  official  servants,  or  to  degnide  the 
national  heroes,  or  to  defraud  the  pub-^ 
lie  creditors^— we  will  by  chaos  and 
clamour  in  the  Houses  of  Parliament, 
enable  you  to  do  so,  unless  the  Go- 
vernment is  firm  enough  to  expose  our 
nefiirious  principles,  as  we  are  consci- 
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ous  they  may  be  exposed.  But  in  thai 
case,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  for 
we  shall  then  be  obliged  to  jrield  to 
public  opinion  ;  or  if  we  venture  to 
resist,  as  for  a  time  we  may,  we  shall 
in  the  end  be  compelled  to  scamper  o£^ 
as  dastardly  and  as  despicably  as  the 
chaff  of  the  French  nobility  and  gen* 
try,  who  abandoned  their  country  to 
the  Hunts  and  Humes  and  Cobbetts  of 
Paris." 

That  the  real  cause  of  the  agricul- 
tural distress  is  known  to  a  few  en- 
lightened landlords  is  acknowledged 
in  the  laudable  and  voluntary  reduo 
tions  which  they  have  made  in  their 
rents.** 

By  the  progress  of  the  commercial 
system,  not  only  the  produce,  but  the 
land  itself,  became  a  commodity  of 
mercantile  speculation  ;  local  attach- 
ments, entails,  and  restrictions  on  the 
disposal,  prevented  it,  however,  fron 
being  rendered  entirely  transferable  i 
but  premiums,  in  the  shapeof  advanced 
rents,  ox  fees,  or  grassums,  were  givea 
to  the  holders  for  the  chances  of  the  rise 
that  might  take  place  in  the  course  of 
a  specified  period  of  years,  not  merely 
in  the  value  of  the  produce,  but  in  the 
value  of  the  lana  itself,  in  consfr^ 
quence  of  anticipated  augmentation! 
to  the  national  wealth,  from  whatever 
cause  accruing.  It  is  the  nature  of 
mercautiie  speculation  to  occasion  an 
unsound  increase  of  value,  and  the 
value  of  land  was,  in  consequence,  in- 
flated and  swollen.  In  considering 
therefore,  generally,  the  question  of 
agrioultural  distress,  it  may  be  predi- 
cated as  a  principle  to  be  referred  to 
hereafter — That  av  thi  olosb  or 

TUa  ItATn  WAK,  TUB  VAItUS  OV  LAir» 
WAS  RAI8BJ>  ABOVB  ITS  NATUBAIi 
LBVBIi,  BY  THB  Bf  rBOTS  OV  BPBOBLAi* 
TIOV. 

By  the  necessary  demands  for  the 
public  service  during  the  late  wat,  the 
system  of  contracts  was  conducted  on 


*  Mr  Campbell  of  Blytheswood,  the  member  for  Glasgow,  we  understand,  has 
adopted  the  principle  of  regulating  his  rents  by  the  fiar^.  It  was  worthy  of  the  re- 
presentative  of  so  great,  so  enlightened,  and  so  enterprizlng  a  city,  to  adopt  thd 
only  rational  means  of  secaring  to  himself  a  fair  proportion  of  the  f  etam  which  the 
capital,  the  skill,  and  the  labour  employed  in  the  cultivation  eould  afford.  Doe^ii 
never  occur  to  those  landlords,  who  are  so  ready  In  rouping  out  their  tenants,  that 
it  might  be  better  to  reduce  the  rent  to  the  tenant  in  possession,  rather  than  to  an 
antried  stranger  1  To  say  nothing  of  the  advantages,  which  in  all  times  of  trouble 
and  danger,  kind  landlords  have  derived  from  the  fidelity  of  their  tenantry,  does  it 
not  look  very  like  iigustice  and  oppression,  to  sell  the  stock  and  implements  of  a 
tenant,  to  niake  up  the  deficiency  of  a  rent,  which  deficiency  is  afterwards  satisfied 
in  the  form  of  a  reduction  to  a  new  tenant  ?  Why  should  the  stranger  receive  this 
premium  over  the  possessor}  On  this  inbJM  much  might  be  said,  but  enough  U 
nggmM  for  oondderation  at  thk  time. 
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a  greater  scale  than  perhaps  had  erer 
before  been  attempted.  The  imme- 
diate contractors  with  goyemment  em- 
ployed larger  capitals ;  and  those  again 
nith  whom  thej  in  their  turn  con- 
tracted for  the  parts  and  portions  of 
the  articles  which  they  had  engaged 
to  furnish,  were  also  men  of  superior 
wealth,  or,  what  was  almost  then  equi- 
Talent  to  wealth,  of  superior  mercan- 
tile intelligence.  The  consequence  of 
this  was,  a  greater  competition  among 
contractors,  and  the  agent  was  often 
found  starting  against  his  principal. 
The  effect  of  this  was  to  draw  agricul- 
tural produce  into  great  masses,  ayail- 
ahle  for  any  sudden  demand,  and  the 
farmers  who  were  the  feeders  of  the 
system,  partaking  of  the  profits  which 
tiiis  direction  of  mercantile  capital 
had  taken,  became  in  their  turn,  also 
speculators,  and  the  facilities  of  pecu- 
niary acconmiodation  afforded  through 
the  means  of  the  numerous  fungi  of 
country  banks,  led  them  into  the  mer- 
cantile system  of  bills,  and  enabled 
them  to  keep  up  their  stock  from  the 
market  till  the  prices  suited  their 
Tiews.  Vast  masses  of  agricultural 
produce  were  in  consequence  kept 
available  for  the  yiews  of  contractors ; 
and,  perhaps,  still  greater  masses  were 
withheld  from  market  by  the  effects 
of  the  bill  and  banking  accommoda- 
tions. Thus,  in  the  course  of  time, 
between  these  two,  a  greater  extent  of 
land  was  brought  into  cultiyation  than 
was  requisite  for  the  support  of  the 
pnopulation  of  the  country.  In  con- 
sidering, thereforo,  the  effect  of  all 
this  on  the  question  of  agricultural 
distress,  it  may  also  be  assumed,  (like- 
wise t<o  be  referred  to  hereafter,) 

II.  That  at  thb  close  of   thb 

IiATK  WAR,  thb  VALUE  OF  AOBICUL- 
TUBAL  PBOnUCB  WAS  ABOVE  ITS  LB- 
TEL  ; 

III.  That  thb  quantity  BxisTiira 

IK  THIS  COUNTBT  WAS  OBBATEB  THAU 
THE  NATUKAL  DEMAXD  ;  and, 

IV.  That  there  was  a  gbeatbb 

EXTEXT  OF  LAND  UNDER  TILLAGE,  AND 
FATING  RENT  AOOORDINQLT,  THAN  THE 
ACTUAL  WANTS  OF  THB  POPULATION 
REQUIRED. 

It  thus  appears  to  me,  that  the  agri- 
cultural distress  can  be  quite  ade- 
quately accounted  for  by  these  causes, 
while  it  is  by  no  means  clear  that  it 
can  be  so  well  explained  by  ascribing 
it  to  the  operation  of  the  taxes,  since, 
under  the  most  extraordinary  reduc- 
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tion  of  taxation  in  the  history  of  any 
country,  the  evil  has  continued  to  in- 
crease.  '*  The  evil  is  abundance ;"  and 


ted  value  of  the  land  from  speculation, 
the  unsound  rontals  in  consequence,  and 
the  expedients  of  bill  and  banking  ac- 
commodation, induced  by  those  specu- 
lations, are  also  evils  that  must  be  re- 
moved beforo  the  landed  interest  can 
be  restored  to  its  sound  and  pristine 
state.  And  this,  I  conceive,  it  is  in 
the  power  of  lesislative  enactment  to 
accomplish,  wi&out  violating  or  in- 
terfering with  any  of  the  acknowledged 
principles  of  political  economy.  At 
the  same  time  we  doubt  if  any  such 
committee  as  that  which  wearied  to 
death  poor  Londondeny,  will  be  able 
to  comprehend  them.  Nevertheless, 
I  shall  take  the  liberty  to  state  what 
occurs  to  me  on  the  subject. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  it  is  manifest- 
ly absurd,  and  contrary  to  the  nature 
and  fitness  of  things,  that  a  revenue  ari- 
sing from  land  should  be  valued  by  any 
other  standard  than  the  value  of  the 
produce.  It  would  be  a  waste  of  words 
and  time  to  offer  any  thing  in  illus- 
tration of  this.  But  what  is  the  fact  1 
Is  not  the  present  standard  of  rents 
from  land  throughout  the  kingdom 
the  Mint  price  of  gold  ?  Now,  in  the 
name  of  common  sense,  in  what  way 
is  it  possible  to  regulate  the  fluctua- 
ting produce  of  the  earth  by  the  value 
of  a  standard  so  comparatively  steady! 
If  the  soveroig^,  we  suppose,  for  the 
sake  of  calculation,  should  happen  to 
represent  the  value  of  a  <}uarter  of 
wheat,  and  we  let  a  certain  portion 
of  land,  capable  of  producing  a  thou- 
sand quarters  of  wheat,  for  two  hun- 
dred soveroigns  per  annum,  how  is  it 
possible,  when,  by  some  failure  of  the 
harvest,  the  land  yields  only  ^ve  hun- 
dred quarters,  that  the  tenant  can 
afford  to  pay  the  rent  of  two  hun- 
dred soveroigns  ?  Or,  in  the  event  of 
things  being  as  they  now  aro :  If  the 
thousand  quarters  aro  reduced,  by 
"  the  evil  of  abundance"  to  be  worth 
no  moro  than  five  huudrod  quarters, 
how  can  he  still  afford  to  give  the 
same  rent  ?  The  thing  is  monstrous ; 
and  yet  it  is  what  is  now  in  existence, 
and  to  which  the  whole  attention  of 
the  public  is  called,  as  if  a  system  so 
unnatural  could  by  any  possibility  be 
proserved. 
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Th«ro  if,  in  h/c^  no  remedy  for  the 
evil,  but  to  regulate  rent  by  the  price 
of  produce.  Instead  of  taking  ayer- 
•ges,  for  the  purpose  of  regulating  mer- 
cantile speculationB,  in  order  to  pre- 
yent  the  artizan  from  liying  as  well, 
and  working  as  cheaply,  as  he  is  en- 
titled to  do,  in  consequence  of  the  im- 
proyements  with  wmch  science,  and 
commerce,  and  his  industry,  have  en- 
riched the  world,  the  ayerages  should 
be  taken  to  regulate  the  prices  of  sala- 
ries. Considering,  as  I  do,  the  priestly 
stipend  and  the  lordly  rental  as  of  the 
nature  of  salaries,  I  would  haye  all 
these  regulated  by  the  market  price  of 
grain.  And  what  objection,  rational  or 
political,  could  be  made  to  such  a  pro- 
position 1  The  effect  of  it  as  a  relief 
to  the  fanner  would  be  immediate ;  no 
doubt,  it  would  materially  abridge  the 
enormous  and  unnatural  incomes  of 
the  landlords,  but  in  that  abridgment 
lies  the  only  remedy  that  can  be  ap- 
plied to  the  effects  of  the  artificial  and 
unsound  yalue  of  the  land,  and  of  the 
effects  of  the  quantity  of  produce 
raised  beyond  the  immediate  demands 
of  the  population,  i.  e.  ''the  eyil  of 
abundance." 

I  am  aware,  that  to  take  the  price 
of  grain  as  the  standard  of  the  ya- 
lue of  rents,  still  some  inconyenience 
would  be  felt ;  for  it  is  not  to  be  de- 
nied, that  the  labourer,  as  eagerly 
in  quest  of  luxuries  as  his  superior, 
seeks  to  supply  the  demands  of  na« 
ture  with  the  cheapest  food  he  can 
obtain ;  and  in  order  that  he  may  be 
able  to  spare  as  much  of  his  wages  as 
pos&ible,  for  other  purposes,  he  is  con- 
tent with  potatoes.  The  consequence 
of  which  is,  that  for  a  number  of  years 
the  cultiyation  of  potatoes  has  been 
gradu^ly  increased  ;  in  so  much«  that 
the  price  of  the  article  has  a  material 
effect  on  the  price  of  labour ;  and  a 
failure  of  the  potatoe  crop,  eyen  in 
England,  would  be  a  dreadful  calami- 
ty, from  the  price  being  so  low  that  the 
lal>ourer,  by  his  other  wants,  could 
not  afford  to  purchase  more  expensiye 
food.  Connected,  therefore,  with  the 
question  of  agricultural  distress,  it 
would  be  of  the  utmost  consequence, 
were  it  clearly  ascertained,  whether  the 
improyements  of  the  kingdom  haye 
been  followed  by  corresponding  im- 
proyements in  the  Hying  of  the  labour- 
ers ;  for  if  the  fSsMSt  be  as  we  suspect, 
that  a  cheaper  article  of  food  has 
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come  more  and  more  into  use,  the  in- 
fluence which  the  change  has  on  the 
agricultural  interest  must  be  yery  con- 
siderable. In  Scotland,  we  are  sensi- 
ble that  the  change  has  been  different, 
and  that  the  material  of  sustenance 
among  us  has  been  greatly  improyed  ; 
but  we  doubt  if  it  has  been  so  in  Eng- 
land, and  the  subject  well  merits  in- 
yestigation. 

For  should  it  turn  out  that  the  cul- 
tiyation of  the  potatoe  has  in  any  ma- 
terial degree  affected  the  cultiyation  of 
com,  or  should  it  be  proyed,  which  I 
suspect  is  the  case,  that  it  has  not 
tended  to  diminish  the  cultiyation  of 
com,  but  has  been  merely  extended  to 
meet  the  wants  of  an  iucreasing  po- 
pulation, still  the  effect  must  be  the 
same,  and  there  might  be  some  hazard 
in  regulating  rents  by  too  fixed  a  stand- 
ard, were  the  price  of  wheat  for  ex- 
ample only  taken. 

There  would,  no  doubt,  be  some 
difficulty  in  carrying  into  effect  a  new 
standard  for  the  measure  of  the  sala- 
ries of  the  national  officers  ;  and,  were 
we  to  judge  by  what  passed  in  the 
House  of  Commons,  with  relation  to 
the  ayerages,  it  would  appear  almost 
impossible. — But  if  a  register  were 
kept  in  eyery  market  town  of  eyery 
barffain  struck  in  com,  and  no  bargain 
held  binding  unless  recorded,  and  re- 
turns from  such  register-offices  mlide 
periodically,  the  whole  matter  might 
be  managed  without  trouble. — I  be- 
lieye  the  number  of  market  towns  in 
Great  Britain  do  not  exceed  fourteen 
hundred  ;  an  f officer  at  a  small  salary, 
the  post-master  for  example,  might 
keep  the  register,  and  transmit  weekly 
the  average  rates  of  the  bargains,  to  a 
clerk  at  the  treasury,  (and  one  clerk 
ought  to  be  sufficient,)  who  could  pre- 
pare the  accounts  and  strike  the  aver- 
ages quarterly ;  the  rents  payable  at 
the  ensuing  quarter  to  be  regulated 
by  the  returns  of  the  bargains  con- 
cluded in  the  preceding.  It  appears 
to  me  that  the  means  for  carrying 
the  scheme  into  effect  are  exceedingly 
simple  and  practicable,  and  I  know 
not  one  word  of  rational  objection  that 
can  be  offered,  either  to  the  principle  of 
the  suggestion,  or  to  the  plan  proposed. 
I  shall,  therefore,  proceed  to  consider 
it  with  respect  to  the  effect  it  might 
have  as  to  what  I  would  call  my  first 
induction,  namely : 

<"  That  at  the  close  of  the  late  war, 
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the  nduA  of  liad  wm  niied  ftbote  iti 
nAtanl  leyel  by  the  effeeta  of  tpeculft- 
tion." 

I  think  it  miut  be  obvious,  that 
mereaotile  speculation  proceeds  on  an 
assumption  of  one  or  other  of  two 
things,  either  that  the  speculator  pos- 
•esses  information  which  has  not  reach- 
ed the  public,  or  is  of  opinion  that 
certain  causes  are  in  operation,  the 
effect  of  which  he  has  more  sagacity 
than  his  neighbours  to  see.  Now,  it 
is  quite  clear,  that  whatever  influence 
sagacity  might  still  be  allowed  to  pos- 
sess, the  speculatiTe  influence  of  su- 
perior information  would  be  materially 
abridged.  Byery  man  interested  in  the 
price  of  com,  in  land  and  rents,  would 
liaye,  in  the  publication  of  the  oflicial 
averages,  a  natural  and  legitimate  check 
on  the  spirit  of  the  speculator,  and  the 
result  would  of  necessity  be,a  more  cor- 
rect estimate  of  the  value  of  land,  form- 
ed from  the  only  valid  source,  the  prices 
of  produce.  But  it  ma^  be  said,  that  this 
would  do  very  well  with  respect  to  the 
land  of  the  kingdom  in  general,  and 
that  local  value  would  still  be  as  much 
shrouded,  and  as  much  under  the  in- 
fluence of  the  speculator,  as  ever.  Not 
to;  the  knowledge  of  eeneral  truth 
always  promotes  the  knowledge  of 
truth  in  detail.  The  official  or  trea- 
sury average  would  serve  as  a  criterion 
for  rent  and  salaries  speciflvally,  but 
means  would  soon  be  found  to  ascer- 
tain from  the  returns,  the  capabilities 
of  the  land  in  the  different  districts, 
and  a  local  knowledge,  of  a  compara- 
tively correct  kind,  would  soon  be  dis- 
seminated, the  advantages  of  which 
would  prove  alike  permanently  bene- 
fidai  to  landlord  ana  tenant,  and  there- 
by tend  to  reduce  the  value  of  land  to 
its  natural  leveL 

My  second  induction  is,  *<That  at 
the  close  of  the  late  war,  the  value  of 
agricultural  produce  was  above  its  1»- 
veL" 

This,  as  I  have  explained,  was  ow- 
ing to  the  effect  of  contractors  coming 
into  the  market,  and  to  the  effect  of 
speculations  among  the  farmers,  re- 
sulting from  the  same  cause.  The 
main  cause  has  ceased ;  the  contrac- 
tors are  no  lon|[er  in  the  market  to 
the  same  extensive  amount,  either  of 
means  or  activity ;  but  the  habit  of 
speculation  still  continues  among  the 
ikrmers, — this  habit  time  and  losses 
wUl  gndually  eiue ;  bat  it  would  be 
quicker  cured,  were  the  state  of  the 
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markets  more  genevany  knoim  than 
they  are  at  present  In  so  fiu-»  I  there* 
fore  consider,  that  the  pressure  of  the 
agricultural  distress  which  has  arisen 
from  the  subsidence  of  the  high  arti- 
ficial and  unsound  price  of  produce  to 
its  natural  state,  is  in  process  of  amend- 
ment, but  cannot  be  amended  by  any 
legislative  arrangement,  save  only 
such  as  will  have  the  effect  of  im^ 
sing  the  natural  check  of  superior  in- 
telligence on  the  spirit  of  speculation. 

The  influence  of  time  also  can  alone 
reduce  so  much  of  the  evil  of  abun- 
dance as  has  arisen  from  the  unnatu- 
ral incitement  to  over  cultivation,  pro- 
duced by  speculation.  The  fall  in  the 
value  of  produce  must  necessarily  in- 
duce a  dmiinution  in  the  amount  of 
cultivation, — poor  lands  must  be  al- 
lowed to  lie  waste,  until  the  rental  of 
the  kingdom  has  been  regulated  by 
some  standard,  that  will  enable  the 
firmer  to  know  much  more  correctly 
than  heretofore,  what  he  can  afford  to 
give  in  rent ;  and  the  full  effect  of  any 
such  standard  cannot  be  known,  untfl 
the  unsound  and  swollen  effects  of  spe- 
culation are  removed. 

But,  sir,  my  subject  grovrs  under 
me ;  and  the  ramifications  which  each 
new  branch  seems  to  send  forth,  as  it 
is  considered,  show  how  unwieldy 
this  great  question  is  for  the  slight 
sketches  of  a  Magasine.  I  have  ad- 
verted to  the  absurdity  of  complaining 
of  the  eril  of  abundance,  and  yet  en- 
couraging emigration.  I  think  it  would 
be  trying  with  your  readers  to  offinr 
any  thing  further  on  this  point  than 
the  mere  statement  of  the  propositioa. 
For  I  am  sure  there  is  not  one  who  will 
not  at  once  see,  that  if  there  is  anj 
truth  in  this  alleged  abundance,  enu- 
gration  can  have  only  the  effect  of  in- 
creasing the  evil.  It  would  seem,  in- 
deed, that  employment,  and  not  emi- 
gration, is  what  18  wanted  ;  that  emi- 
gration, under  these  eircumstiinee^  is 
a  curse,  and  an  impoverishment  of 
the  country  ;  and  that  any  portion  of 
the  public  revenue  which  is  appropri- 
ated to  remove  consumers  from  the 
market  of  the  fikrmers,  is  only  aggrava- 
ting the  calamity,  and  that  st^  por- 
tions ought  rather  to  be  apprc^ 
ated  to  public  works,  in  order  to 
detain  them  at  home.  The  policy 
which  induced  the  great  statesmen  d 
antiquity  to  build  and  settle  cities,  is 
a  bruch  of  political  economy  that  has 
not  leoeived  the  attention  it  deserves. 
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^¥wr  beHw  it  m^st  to  ddviao  some 
means  of  concentrating  into  new  towni 
those  whom  so  manj  theorists  have  ren- 
dered restless,  than  to  squander  the 
Sublic  stock  on  them  in  settlements  in 
istant  islands.  Gracious  God,  is  it  pos- 
sible that  those  who  see  around  their 
own  dwelling  so  ma^y  thousands  and 
tens  of  thousands  of  unoccupied  acres, 
can  serious!  J  recommend,  and  not  only 
recommend  but  assist,  the  most  athletic 
portion  of  the  population  to  bring  into 
cultivation  the  wilds  of  America  and 
Africa,  and  of  the  South-sea  Islands  I 
But  it  is  said  that  the  removal  of  such 
persons  from  the  country  will  help  to 
lighten  the  poor-rates.  Here  comes  the 
question  of  taxation  again.  For  the 
poor-rates  may  be  described  as  one  of 
the  many  means  evolved  out  of  the 
state  of  modem  society,  to  appropriate 
the  vast,  accumulation  of  the  public 
stock  in  this  country,  in  such  a  man- 
ner as  to  further  the  improvement  of 
the  people.  I  will  not  repeat  my  words ; 
but  I  state  the  truth  so — and  I  wish 
thestatement  to  be  received  as  fully  and 
as  broadly  as  the  terms  will  warrant. 
But  bear  in  mind,  that  I  do  not  say  the 
poor-rates  are  any  more  than  any  other 
tax  desirable.  At  the  same  time  I  do 
not  hesitate  to  say  that  it  would  not 
have  been  practicable  to  have  brought 
the  stupendous  frame  of  productive 
machinery  in  this  oouutiy  to  that  asto* 
nishing  excellence,  but  for  the  poor- 
rates.  But  for  them  the  bold  and  spirit- 
ed adventureis  who  established  those 
vast  machines,  could  never  have  found 
the  means  of  keeping  the  capital  em- 
barked in  their  works  together,  in  timea 
vhen  the  operations  of  their  business 
left  nothing,  or  almost  nothing,  to  pay 
the  artizan.  During  the  fluctuations 
of  trade  in  a  time  of  war,  the  true  na- 
ture of  the  boon  that  mankind  received 
from  the  genius  of  Arkwright  and 
Watt,  was  not  known.  It  is  only  in 
the  steady  times  of  peace,  when  the 
machinery  is  allowed  to  work  regular- 
ly— ^not  overheated  for  sudden  de- 
mands one  day,  and  then  left  to  rust 
idle  the  next — ^that  its  benefits  and 
blessings  will  be  felt.  It  is  only  in 
peace,  when  the  artizan,  enlightened 
and  incited  by  the  engineij  among 
his  hands,  will  find  himself  yielding 
to  the  {MTogresaive  influence  of  society^ 
and  his  faculties  enlarged  by  the  re- 
flections which  immediate  objects  aw»- 
kjBQ,wili  lean  that  it  is  better  to  hus*v 
bm4  tolMi  wmg«fi»r  the  8mitf» 
Bank  than  to  spend  them  in  the  al»- 
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house  to  raise  the  price  of  malt,  and 
thereby  to  encourage  the  Country  Gen- 
tlemen to  continue  their  high  rents. 

But  of  all  the  pendicles  of  the  agri- 
cultural question,  there  is  no  one  more 
fertile  in  error  than  the  attempt  to 
convert  the  popular  prejudice  against 
machinenr  into  one  of  the  causes  of  dift 
existing  distress  among  the  landed  in- 
terest It  is  felt  and  acknowledged, 
that  the  want  of  employment  for  the 
labouring  cla^ss  is  one  of  the  present 
afflictions  of  the  country  ;  and  it  is  in- 
ferred, that  but  for  the  machinety  this 
want  would  not  exist.  The  Oountij 
Gentlemen,  plausibly  enough,  imagine 
that  were  the  labourer  more  employee]^ 
he  would  eat  more  quartern  loaves^ 
drink  more  ale,  and  tnereby  occasion 
a  greater  consumption  of  agricultural 
produce,  and  consequently  increase  the 
value  of  land.  But  they  do  not  advert 
to  the  omission  of  an  important  link 
in  the  logic  of  this  reasoning.  With- 
out question,  were  the  Ubourer  better 
employed,  all  these  comfortable  effects 
to  himself,  and  beneficial  results  to  tha 
landed  interest,  would  ensue ;  but  is 
the  lack  of  employment  owing  in  any 
degree  to  the  machinery  1  It  would 
seem  to  be  assumed,  that  it  is  to  a  cer- 
tainty ;  and  therein  lies  the  ftUlacy  of 
the  reasoning ;  for  it  should  first  be 
shewn  in  what  way  the  introduction 
of  the  manufttcturing  machines  Hia 
diminished  the  emplo^ent  of  the  la- 
bouring classes.  That  It  has  a  tendenqF 
to  supersede  the  hard  labour  of  maUji 
nobody  denies;  but  that  it  has  re« 
duoed  the  actual  number  of  persons 
engaged  in  the  labours  of  manufactuzw 
ing,  1  not  only  deny,  but  I  will  assert 
the  contrary ;  and  without  descend* 
ing  into  any  more  minute  detidls,  I 
will  appeal,  first,  to  the  increased  po» 
pulation  of  the  country  generally,  aa 
substantiated  by  the  parliamentary 
census ;  and  next  to  the  evidence  before 
the  eyes  of  evei^  man  —not  resideni 
in  the  ancient  aty  of  St  Andrews,  ot 
<<  Provost''  Gibson's  borough  of  Gul- 
ross — in  the  increased  population  and 
improvements  of  the- towns  individu^ 
ally :  That  increase  and  those  inw 
provements  are  osainly  to  be  attribnt- 
ed  to  the  advaatsffeous  introduction 
of  macbinexy  in  aiq  of  labour.  That 
neither  the  one  nor  the  other  can  be 
ascribed  te  any  influence  of  the  land- 
ed interest  or  the  Country  Gentlemtn. 
is,  I  thinks  indisputab^;  for  their 
inprovenents  hftie  had  a  direct  and 
obvious  tendency  to  leduoe  the  num- 
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her  of  hands  fonncrly  emplojed  in  the 
labours  of  the  farm.  The  system  of 
great  farms  is  a  Malthusian  system ; 
its  tendency  is  to  increase  the  meant 
of  subsistence,  and  to  diminish  popu- 
lation ;  and  it  has  had  these  effects. — 
Hamlets  have  almost  disappeared  from 
the  face  of  the  country  ;  and  villi^es 
have  grown  into  towns,  by  the  dis- 
posaession  of  the  nistic  population 
from  the  homely  abodes  of  their  sim- 
le  and  rude  forefathers.  It  is  possi- 
lie,  for  I  will  not  undertake  to  assert 
the  contrary,  that  at  the  close  of  the 
war  the  number  of  hands  employed  in 
agriculture  may  have  been  greater  than 
at  any  former  period  in  the  history  of 
the  country ;  but  I  will  assert,  that 
it  was  not  owing  to  the  agricultural 
system  then  pursued,  but  to  the  ex- 
tension of  cultivation  required  for  the 
support  of  an  increasing  population, 
and  for  the  purposes  of  those  specula- 
tions to  which  I  haye  so  often  referred. 
In  a  word,  any  lack  of  employment 
that  has  been  caused  by  the  changes 
which  haye  taken  place  in  the  coun- 
try, since  the  inyentions  of  Arkwright 
and  Watt  came  into  use,  has  arisen 
from  the  system  of  great  farms ;  and 
if  there  were  any  utility  to  come  to  the 
labouring  class,  or  to  the  kingdom,  by 
raising  an  outcry  against  the  introduc- 
tion of  inyentions  and  improyements, 
calculated  to  lessen  the  labour  of  man, 
that  outcry  should  be  directed  against 
the  Country  Gentlemen,  who  haye  de- 
popidated  their  estates,  to  make  room 
for  the  great-farm  system.  They,  and 
they  only,  are  the  class  who  have  les- 
sened the  employment  of  the  poor. 
From  them,  and  them  only,  the  coun- 
try at  this  time  has  a  right  to  demand 
relief.  For,  to  return  to  the  point  im- 
mediately under  consideration,  I  would 
ask,  is  it  not  a  notorious  fact  that  such 
BAB  BBBV  the  demand  for  labourers, 
created  by  the  use  of  machinery  in 
manufactures,  that  the  adult  popula- 
tion was  not  sufficient  to  supply  the 
market,  insomuch  that  children  were, 
in  consequence,  employed,  and  to  such 
an  extent,  that  it  became  an  evil,  which 
some  years  ago  required  legisktive  re- 
gulation 1  Now,  how  oould  this  haye 
occurred,  had  the  introduction  of  ma- 
chinery reduced  the  number  of  la- 
bourers? How  oould  It  have  hap- 
pened that,  while  the  Country  Gen- 
tlemen were  remorselessly  driving 
their  tenantry  like  herds  of  swine  into 
the  market  towns,  and  boniing  and 
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destroying  their  oottagei,  that  they 
might  return  no  more,---how  could  it 
have  hapnened,  that,  while  the  de- 
mand for  labourers  among  the  mani^ 
facturers  was  so  brisk,  as  that,  eyen 
with  all  those  who  were  driyen  into 
them  by  the  great-farm  system,  they 
were  necessitated  to  employ  chUdren, 
— how  could  it  haye  happened  that 
the  introduction  of  machinery  had  les- 
sened the  yalue  of  human  labour  1 
The  fact  is,  that  hitherto  the  introduc- 
tion of  machineiy  has  had  quite  the 
opposite  effect,  and  that  it  has  created 
many  new  branches  of  employment, 
which  were  preriously  neither  anown 
nor  conceived.  The  trade  of  making 
machines  is,  for  example,  a  vast  and 
flourishing  trade,  which,  prior  to  the 
era  of  Arkwright*s  invention  of  the 
cotton  jennies,  and  Watt's  application 
of  the  steam-engine,  had  no  existence. 
The  consumption  of  timber  and  of 
iron,  in  the  nreparation  and  the  use  of 
machinery,  tias  given  employment  to 
thousands  of  additional  labourers,  in 
the  details  of  the  timber  and  iron  trade, 
aboye  those  formerly  employed.  The 
construction  of  buildings  for  the  nuinu- 
fftcturesand  the  manufacturer,  has  catt- 
ed also  for  new  bands  of  masons,  brick- 
layers, and  carpenters.  The  very  gla- 
zing of  the  windows  in  those  buildings 
has  occasioned  a  demand  for  new  work- 
men in  the  glassworks.  But,  sir,  your 
limits  do  not  permit  me  to  extend  my 
illustrations ;  and,  perhaps,  it  is  bet- 
ter that  I  should  here  pause,  and  al- 
low the  reader  rather  to  draw  from 
his  own  recollections,  the  countless 

E roofs  of  this  fact,  that  the  demand  for 
kbourers  has  been  increased  by  the 
use  of  machinery,  than  to  enter  upon 
any  illustrations  at  all.  One  word, 
however,  before  we  part 

There  may  be  some  among  those, 
who,  while  they  admit  the  fiu;t,  will 
contend,  that  whatever  the  additional 
demand  once  was,  which  the  use  of 
machineiy  created,  it  exists  no  longer; 
on  the  contrary,  the  incitement  which 
it  caused  for  labourers,  has  had  the 
effect  of  rabinff  a  greater  population 
than  can  now  find  employment.  Pos- 
sibly there  may  be  some  truth  in  this ; 
possibly  machinery  may  have  been 
carried  too  far, — ^for  the  productive 
powers  of  machinery  are  unlimited, 
while  the  demands  of  mankind  are  li- 
mited, and  the  increase  of  wants  are  of 
slow  developement.  But  I  think  there 
if  another  cause,  which  will  account 
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diminution  in  the  transactions  of  the 
wholesale  dealer  with  the  &nner,  the 
foreign  market,  and  the  manufacturer ; 
all  which,  I  do  contend,  constitute  an 
aggregate  cause  quite  sufficient  to  ac- 
count for  all  that  want  of  employment 
which  it  is  attempted,  or  proposed,  to 
ohviate,  hj  reducing  the  means  of  em« 
plojment  more  and  more.  Already  has 
the  diminished  expenditure  of  goYcm- 
ment  thrown  so  much  capital  idle,  that 
the  value  of  money  has  fallen  20  per 
cent ;  and  yet,  with  this  &ct  stanng 
them  in  the  face,  the  Country  Gentle- 
men think  it  possible,  by  legislative 
regulations,  to  keep  up  their  rental  at 
the  war  rate ;  and  they  think  also,  in 
common  with  the  Ra]dicals,  that  for 
their  particular  behoof  and  advantage, 
all  the  rest  of  the  community  should 
make  sacrifices.  In  one  brief  sentence, 
instigated  by  "  an  ignorant  impatience 
of  taxation,"  they  have  endeavoured 
to  force  government  from  one  act  of 
injustice  to  another,  against  the  most 
active  and  intelligent  part  of  the  com- 
munity,— the  merchants,  the  manufac- 
turers, and  all  those  connected  with 
the  management  of  the  public  stock, 
until  they  mav  so  derange  the  existing 
admirable  order  of  things  in  this  coun- 
try— a  country,  which  has  done  so 
much  more  than  any  other  for  the 
benefit  of  man,  and  of  the  world — 
that  a  faction  may  be  strengthened, 
which  will  not  scruple,  not  only  to  in- 
vestigate their  sinecures,  but  to  sweep 
them  from  their  possessions,  like  chan 
in  the  whirlwind. 

Bandava. 
Olaagow,  Get.  15, 1822. 

[We  have  given  this  article  a  place,  in  the  hope  that  some  of  our  old  friends 
among  the  De-Coverleys  will  return  the  hard  hits  of  this  Glasgow  manufacturer. 
The  looms  versiu  the  plough  is  sport  worth  following  up  ;  besides,  it  will  be 
ft  fine  thing  to  see  in  what  manner  the  Country  Gentlemen  can  defend  them- 
selves from  the  accusation  of  being  practically  in  league  with  the  Radicals.  We 
anticipate,  that  all  the  brave  fellows  on  half-pay,  together  with  the  reduced 
clerks,  and  discharged  supernumeraries,  will,  to  a  man,  back  the  manufacturer. 
The  odds  at  present  are  in  his  &vour — ^But  noui  verrofu, 

C.N.] 


for  that  deficient  of  employment  so 
grievously  distressing  at  present,  and 
AiUy  adequate  to  account  for  it  with- 
out having  recourse  to  any  other.  Be- 
sides, be  it  observed,  that  it  is  but  a 
tkotionary  cause,  a  mere  opinion,  that 
would  ascribe  to  machinery  the  effect 
of  the  diminished  demand  for  labour- 
ers ;  whereas  the  one  to  which  I  allude. 
Is  matter  of  fact,  and  within  the  view 
and  scope  of  every  man*s  experience. 
I  allude  to  the  revulsion  from  a  state  of 
war  to  a  state  of  peace ;  to  the  sus- 
pension of  the  labour  employed  in  the 
fabrication  of  the  weapons  of  war ; — 
to  the  suspension  in  the  demand  for 
soldiers  and  sailers; — to  the  conse- 
quences of  disbanding  the  navy  and 
armv,  whereby  so  many  thousands 
of  the  most  athletic  of  the  labouring 
class  were  sent  in  quest  of  employ- 
ment ; — ^to  the  entire  reduction  of  the 
transport  service,  with  all  its  ships  and 
crews,  and  tradesmen  of  every  descrip- 
tion, agents, and  clerks,  and  artizans ; — 
to  the  diminished  number  of  the  la- 
bourers in  the  dock-yards ; — to  the  dis- 
persion in  search  of  other  work  of  the 
thousands  employed  in  the  minuter 
operations  of  tne  public  service  as  con- 
nected with  the  war ; — to  the  diminish- 
ed incomes  of  public  officers,  wliose 
household  establishments  in  servants 
have,  in  consequence,  been  reduced  ;— 
to  the  frugality  induced  by  the  re- 
duction of  so  many  officers  to  half- 
pay,  by  which  the  profits  of  their  shop- 
keepers and  tradespeople  have  been  cur- 
tailed ; — to  the  abridged  transactions 
between  these  retailers  and  the  whole- 
sale dealers,  and  to  the  consequent 
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Taa  RflTidW  of  the  Caralrj  quar* 
tered  in  the  neighbourhood,  tod  of 
the  Yeomanry  of  some  of  the  adjoiii- 
ing  counties,  took  place  to-day.  The 
noTeity  of  an  ethibition  of  this  order, 
and  the  allowable  passion  of  the  ladies 
to  see  their  galUnt  and  rustic  lords 
and  lovers,  relinquishing  the  habili- 
ments of  common  life,  and  flourishing 
in  scarlet  and  glory,  produced  an  im- 
mense crowd.  The  Review  was  a  sim- 
ple parade.  The  Cavalry  were  ranged 
m  a  lon^  line  on  the  sea-shore  ;  and, 
after  having  been  rode  through  by  the 
King  and  his  plumed  and  prancing 
suite,  passed  him  iU  troops,  and  thus 
closed  a  day  memorable  to  that  pretty 
Ininiature  of  Brighton,  Portobelio. 

•*  Such  day  of  mirth  neVr  cheered  theit 

clan. 
Since  in  the  elench  the  back  wu  la*iBte.** 

The  Teomanry,  as  they  came  in  va- 
lour, volunteering,  in  some  instances, 
to  a  man,  as  their  journals  with  becom- 
ing pride  expressed  it,  returned  in 
triumph,  coverad  with  militaij  dust, 
aud  riding  their  beleaguered  way 
through  the  returning  rout  of  vehicles, 
with  a  conscious  look  of  danger  nobly 
encountered,  and  patriotism  not  in 
vain. 

It  has  often  struck  me  that  the  \oimt 
creation  have  a  strong  sense  of  ridicule. 
Man  has  been  presumed  to  be  the  only 
laughing  animal,  but  a  jest  is  not  the 
less  genuine  for  its  being  made  with 
undisturbed  muscles,  and  I  will  pledge 
all  my  penetration,  that  I  saw  amoi^ 
those  gallant  Centaurs,  the  large  mees 
eye  of  many  a  Dobbin  cast  back,  half 
wonderland  half  pleasantry,  at  the 
Strange  panoply  of  his  awkward  and 
excellent  master. 

At  the  close  of  the  Review,  which, 
f^om  the  fineness  of  the  day,  and  the 
position  of  the  troops,  backed  by  a  6ne 
sweep  of  blue  sea,  was  a  striking  spec- 
tacle, the  King  came  up  to  the  detach- 
ments of  the  Clans,  drawn  up  a  little 
apart,  with  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  the 
Earl  of  Fife,  General  Stirling,  Sir  Evan 
Macgregor,  Lord  Gwydyr,  &c.,  paid 
them  some  handsome  compliments — 
and  no  man  knows  how  t)  do  those 
things  better — and  drove  off  in  a  blaze 
of  artillery. 

There  has  been  some  lively  contro- 
versy hVe  on  the  privOege  of  Uie  High- 


landers to  eclipse  all  other  ScotcbmeD ; 
and  bitter  and  bold  things  have  been 
said  both  for  and  against  the  kilt.  The 
result  will  probably  be  a  compromise 
Mtween  the  respective  gloiyings  of 
hill  and  plain* 

Tet  the  secret  of  the  rivalry  is  in 
the  Highland  costume.  Let  modem 
meanness  talk  as  it  wDl,  there  is  a 
moral  effect  in  dress.  The  physiogno- 
mist  tells  us,  that  no  man  can  put  hie 
features  into  the  es^pression  of  a  pas- 
feion  without  involuntarily  exciting  it, 
in  some  degree,  within  himself.  Dress 
is  the  physiognomy  of  the  form ;  squa- 
lid clothing  makes  the  mind  squalid. 
The  Turk,  in  his  magnificent  costume, 
looks  a  magnificent  being  ;  his  turban 
and  robe  are  made  for  supremacy  ;  he 
is  an  imperial  thing.  The  impression 
that  strikes  all  eyes  must  strike  his 
own,  and  actually  raise  and  invigorate 
his  martial  and  stately  spirit 

The  Knight  of  the  tenth  oentuiy 
in  his  plumes,  and  steel  flourished 
and  inlaid  with  precious  ornament, 
looked,  and  was  the  emblem  of  all 
courtesy  and  gallantry.  How  muoh  of 
the  high  breeding  of  the  French  and 
Spanish  courts  of  the  fifteenth  or  six- 
teenth centuries  may  not  have  been  con- 
nected with  the  noble  costume  of  the 
time  ?  We  English  do  dever  things 
by  land  and  sea,  stinted,  strained,  and 
scarped  as  we  are.  But  the  English 
mind  is  like  no  other.  It  is  a  stuidy, 
stem,  ridicule-dreading,  unimagina- 
tive Kirs,  inaccessible  to  the  brilliant 
excitement  that  plays  round  an  impas- 
sioned people.  X  et  the  plumed  hat, 
the  embroidered  cloak,  the  mff,  tibe 
Yandyke  collar,  m^ht  Work  tbeit  won- 
ders with  us  still.  We  might  eee  the 
race  of  the  Sydneys  and  Raleighs  start- 
inff  up  among  our  youth,  now  consign- 
ed by  the  efficacy  of  Belcher  handker- 
chieft,  and  other  brutalities  of  equi^ 
ment,  to  the  look  and  the  manners  of 
coachmen. 

We  live  in  the  midst  of  a  revived 
homage  for  the  genius  of  antiquity, 
for  the  recollections  of  our  ancestors, 
the  poetry,  the  ornaments,  even  the 
feeble  and  trivial  efforts  of  obscure 
times  towards  modem  invention.  Yet 
by  a  strange  conspiracy  against  grace 
and  good  sense,  every  nation  is  aban- 
doning its  original  costume,  and  cut- 
ting, paring,  and  defonning,  down  to 
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tlie  lowest  profrand  of  degraded  mo- 
dem sutoranip.  Place  a  cavalier  of 
Charles  I.  beside  a  fashionable  of  our 
daj,  and  we  see  the  burlesque  at  once. 
The  nationid  dress  of  eyery  people  is 
noble.  Among  the  thousand  inyesti- 
tures  of  the  human  form,  from  the 
Qimmala  to  the  Andes,  and  from  the 
days  of  Abraham  to  our  own,  there  is 
not  one  that,  unperrerted,  does  not  add 
to  the  dignity  or  the  beauty  of  man. 

I  will  make  a  pilgrimage  of  taste,  a 
crusade  of  costume,  I  will  go  to  the 
President  of  Hayti,  and  remind  him 
«f  the  splendours  of  Africa,  the  jewel- 
led caps,  t]xe  shawls,  the  silken  flowered 
tunics,  the  tiger  skins,  the  gilded  dia- 
mond-hilted  weapons ;  strip  every 
cocked  hat  and  check  breeches  off  his 
sable  heroes,  and  shew  them  forth  the 
Children  of  the  Sun  1  I  will  go  west- 
ward still,  and  call  up  a  vision  of 
Montezuma  and  Guatimozin  before 
Iturbide,  dazzle  him  witb  the  golden 
breastplate  and  the  feathered  crown, 
the  rooe  striped  with  azure,  and  the 
oandals  bound  with  jaguar  heads  of 
gems.  I  will  then  shape  my  way  ae- 
cross  the  waters  of  the  Atlantic,  and, 
full  of  authority  and  triumph,  convert 
Bngland,  rend  away  its  miserable  era- 
vats,  pantaloons,  swaHow-tailed  ^oats, 
and  round  hats,  apd  restore  the  taste  of 
the  Henrys  and  Charles  ;  and  firs^  of 
the  first,  shew  them  their  King  relieved 
from  the  unhappy  succession  of  coats 
of  all  services,  that  make  him  one  day 
Jk  Seaman  and  the  next  a  Soldier,  tlie 
next  a  Privy  OouQsellor,  and  the  next 
•11  but  a  Bishop.  The  close  and  con- 
summation of  qiy  triumphs  will  be  to 
^e  him  inrested  in  the  costume  of 
roTfolty,  a  costume  unshared  with  every 
captam  of  horse,  foot,  and  marines,  in 
ids  royal  pay ;  a  costume  that  consult- 
inff  grace,  shall  consult  dignity,  f^nd 
exhibit  him  every  inch  a  King. 

In  the  meantime,  let  the  Celtic  So- 
ciety go  on  and  prosner  Let  them 
preserve  the  Highlander  in  his  origi- 
nal stuffs,  and  proselyte  the  Lowland- 
er  to  the  adoption  of  any  dress  that 
will  extinguish  the  indescribable  mis- 
cellany now  worn  by  the  generation  of 
the  Saxon. 

I  am  not  among  the  rapturous  ad- 
mirers of  the  plaid :  Worn  by  the  pea- 
sant, it  is  mcje,  awkward,  apd  unpip- 
turesque ;  but  worn,  as  it  is,  by  the 
Highland  regiments,  it  is  ^he  very  garb 
of  soldiership,  {joose,  and  light ;  free 
to  ^0  limbs,  and  ifaowy  to  the  ey^ 


the  plumed  cap,  the  flowing  plaid,  and 
the  claymore,  look  the  emblems  of  he^ 
Foism,  and  may  often  have  made  he- 
roes. But  a  ierOf  in  the  uniform  of 
the  English  line,  that  specimen  of  how 
far  the  force  of  docking  and  b^gary 
ean  go — that  cramping  of  the  limbs, 
and  curtailing  of  the  pfopoitions  of 
man — that  grotesque  contrivance  to 
scrape  the  human  %gure  down  to  the 
shape  and  smoothness  of  a  carrot— ris 
impossible.  The  result  may  be,  a  sol- 
dier, a  sturdy  serf,  killing,  qr  being 
killed,  accordmg  to  orders. 

The  Highlanders  here  have  earried 
off  all  the  admiration  from  the  whole 
various  multitude  of  scarlet  and  fea- 
thers. There  are  but  about  three  hui|- 
dred,  under  different  chiefs  ;  fifty  Su- 
therlands,  commanded  by  Lord  Fran- 
cis Gower,  armed  only  with  the  clayr 
more ;  thirty  Drummonds,  from  the 
empire  of  Lady  Gwydyr,  ^a  heiress  of 
Perth,  with  claymore  and  targe  ;  twelve 
Macdonell  gentlemen,  with  their  gil- 
lies, armed  with  claymore,  targe,  and 
long  forest  guns,  headed  by  Glengarry ; 
thirty  ^acgregora,  under  Sir  Bvah 
Macgregor ;  fifty  Breadalbanes,  under 
their  Lord.  The  Strathfillan  and  Cel- 
tic Societies  swelled  the  number  of  t&e 
men  with  the  kilt.  But  those  were 
amateur  Highlanders  ;  their  legs  were 
white,  their  cuticle  was  sensitive,  thefr 
Brse  was  bastard,  and  their  cannibal- 
ism was  doubtful. 

The  site  of  the  Review  was  near 
Prestonpans.  Just  seventy-seven  years 
ago,  the  fathers  of  these  bold  fellows 
had  on  this  spot  struck  the  first  blow 
against  the  Brunswicks.  All  nation9 
$re  absurd.  The  Scotch,  even  the  so- 
ber and  sharpwitted  sons  of  this  frigid 
land,  are  proud  of  the  expedition  ii^ 
1745,  as  if  it  were  not  conceived  in 
folly,  and  brought  forth  in  blindness  ; 
as  if  the  fragments  of  the  British  army 
that  they  dispersed  were  worthy  of  the 
name  of  opposition  ;  or  as  if  their  high- 
est success  would  not  have  been  to  load 
the  throne  with  a  contemptible  hypo- 
erite,  at  once  a  tyrant,  and  a  slave,  do- 
mineering over  the  liberties  of  Eng- 
land and  Scotland,  and  kneeling  at  the 
footstool  of  France  and  Rome. 

Seventy-seven  years  ago,  I  should 
have  seen  these  plumes,  now  bending 
with  such  emulous  loyalty,  stiffened  up 
in  rebellion.  Those  pipes  now  scream- 
ing <'  God  save  great  George/*  swelling 
with  triumphant  shrieks  ^o  James ; 
and  those  iron  visages,  now  smootk  irith 
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mlling  allegiaaeey  tutniDg  op  their 
grim  features  to  the  Southm  air,  and 
•melling  their  auany  in  the  beerea  and 
bullion  of  London  ;  the  Vathalla  of  the 
northern  imagination,  a  glorioua  dream 
of  combined  slaughter  and  festivity, 
dtizens  swept  before  the  claymore, 
s^d  Lord  Mayor's  feasts  eveiy  day  in 
the  year. 

"Sit  meae sedes,  ntinam,  senectA : 
Sit  modus  lasso  maris,  et  rianmi 
KilitisBque.** 

Still  the  Highlanders  are  worth  pre* 
•erring,  as  a  curious  specimen  of  the 
past  The  true  Caledonian  breeds  an^i^ 
to  the  full  as  useful  and  honourable  a 
stock  as  sheep  or  bullocks.  They  are 
the  last  remnant  and  the  finest  of  a 
militaiy  peasantry  ;  and  their  spirit, 
intelligence,  and  manliness,  their  bold 
fictions,  and  their  wild  poetry,  alto- 
gether form  a  race  made  to  be  the 
masters  in  field  'and  by  fireside.  The 
clay-brained  diligence  of  the  English, 
and  the  blundering  ambition  of  those 
sons  of  frolic  and  ilMuck  the  Irish, 
are  made  to  be  outwitted,  outworked, 
and  trampled  down  before  them,  and 
will  be  trampled  down  so  forth  and 
for  ever. 

But  I  will  not  aUow  the  inordinate 
precedence  in  personal  intrepidity, 
claimed  for  them  by  their  lovers,  and 
the  lovers  of  romance.  The  kilt  is  at 
the  bottom  of  this.  The  plaid  plays 
its  prestige  before  our  eyes,  and  even 
the  great  living  poet  of  8oodand  has 
suffered  bis  intelligent  eye  to  be  so 
bandaged  by  the  tartan,  as  to  pronounce 
them,  par  exceUenee,  Uie  bfitve.  This 
is  whiui,  fondness,  fiuitasy.  The  ma- 
terial of  courage,  like  the  material  of 
whisky,  exists  in  every  nation  alike. 
Tbe  difference  is  in  the  form.  Some 
prefer  their  com  in  the  shape  of  ardent 
spirits.  Some  like  to  send  it  in  quietly 
through  the  system,  and  swallow  it  as 
bread.  All  nations  have  the  same 
average  intrepidity.  The  fire  some- 
times perishes  to  the  eye;  and  the 
national  ashes  aretramplsd  on  by  every 
heel :  but  it  is  not  dead,  but  sleepeth. 
Let  the  true  summons  come  ;  let  the 
wind  of  heaven  once  descend,  and  we 
shall  have  tl^e  blaze  that  consumes  the 
trampler,  and  illustrates  human  na- 
ture for  a  time.  When  was  oppression 
safe?  The  Spaniard,  Lord  of  the 
World,  in  his  petulance,  trod  down 
tbe  Dutchman;  the  misty,  ground- 
eyed,  mud-fed  Dutchman  bowed  the 


head  patiently  for  a  seaioii.    But  na- 
ture was  at  last  roused.    His  amphi* 
biousness,  with  no  more  of  resistance 
apparent  about  him  than  in  the  floun- 
ders of  his  native  ditches,  suddenly 
warmed  ;  the  water  in  his  veins  grew 
sanguineous  ;  he  rose  out  of  his  duck- 
w«3,  and  in  &ir  fight,  smote  hip  and 
thigh,  the  brilliant,  hook-nosed,  chi- 
valric  Spaniard.    My  conviction   of 
this  universal  subsbtence  of  nationsl 
courage  is  so  strong,  that  I  doubt,  on 
principle,  the  every-day  outcry  of  fo- 
reign oppression.  1  hate  slavoy.  But 
I  feel,  with  the  force  of  an  instinct, 
that  no  nation,  with  virtue  enough  to 
desire  honest  freedom,  will  ever  be 
suffered  to  linger  in  hopeless  chains. 
There  is  a  provision  agamst  it  in  the 
proridence    that    mskes    generation 
crowd   on  generation.    Thuty   years 
change  the  face  of  society ;  the  terrors 
of  the  Conquest  are  obliterated  ;  the 
conquerors  are  dead  ;  the  chasm  in  the 
population  has  been  ten  times  filled 
up ;  the  place  of  the  slaughter,  and  the 
tomb,  is  levelled  by  the  steps  of  new 
millions.    The    enormous    numerical 
strength  of  nations  is  a  defence  invin- 
cible. What  would  be  the  army  of  any 
European  potentate,  locked  up  in  the 
midstof  the  population  of  Italy  or  Eng- 
land 1    Napoleon,  in  his  last  lesacv  of 
fraud  and  falsehocKl,  has  asserted,  tnat 
with  his  two  hundred  thousand  men,  he 
could  have  reached  London.  He  could 
not  have  reached  ten  miles  from  the 
spot  where  he  planted  his  foot  on  the 
sand.    The  men  of  England  in  arms, 
ready  to  meet  invasion,  were  800,000  ; 
and  these  would  have  been  reinforced 
to  the  last  man  of  England,  on  the  first 
sounding  of  an  enemy's  trumpet ;  and 
those  would  have  died  to  the  last  man, 
before  Napoleon  should  have  been  their 
master. 

When  a  true  cause  stirs  anation,even 
weakness  becomes  sudden  strength, 
and  strength  weakness ;  some  great 
interposition,  which  we,  in  our  blind-' 
ness,  <adl  accident,  changes  the  tide  of 
evil ;  a  way  is  made  through  the  wa- 
ters, and  the  Oppressor,  with  all  his 
chivalrv,  is  cast  out  for  the  wolves  and 
the  vultures.  Without  some  impulse 
worthy  of  uniting  a  people,  some  no- 
ble necessity,  whole  nations  will  not 
thus  rise;  and  where  they  do  not, 
there  is  demonstration  that  the  cause 
is  not  worth  the  labour.  I  am  thus 
convinced,  that  the  Italians  have  not 
yet  suffeied  oppression  that  deserves 
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tho  luuiie ;  that  the  Irish  are  alto« 
gether  doahtful  of  the  reported  coa- 
nectioo  between  the  SaglUh  Cabi- 
net and  the  late  rotting  of  their  po- 
tatoes ;  and  that  our  fettered  and  swar- 
thy dares  of  Indostan,  are  happy  in 
their  assured  muslin  and  rice.  The 
sound  of  SlaTonic,  and  the  possibility 
of  mdking  the  streets  of  Milan  with- 
out being  poniarded,  may  be  torture 
to  the  Italian,  enamoured  by  the  sil- 
Tor  tongue  and  the  atrocious  customs 
of  his  country,  but  I  will  prove  it,  on 
the  testimony  of  the  most  viTid  and  in- 
dignant Liberal  among  our  freshest  r^ 
turns,  that  as  much  yermicelli  is  de« 
Youred  ;  as  many  operas  adored ;  as 
many  gambling-tables  crowded ;  and  as 
many  fiddlers  trained,  as  in  the  freest 
and  bloodiest  times  of  the  land. — 
It  is  true  thore  is  an  interdict  on  some 
national  priyileges.     The  Senate  of 
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Yenice  cannot  torture  ;  the  KtUe  re- 
publics cannot  cut  each  other's  throats ; 
Pisa  cannot  starve  Sienna ;  nor  Luo* 
ca  roast  the  municipality  of  Modena 
alive. 

True  injuries  will  make  their  cure. 
Fantastic  injuries  must  not  disturb  the 
world  by  insurrection.  It  is  wisdom 
to  be  inexorably  deaf  to  the  sorrows 
of  professional  Revolution.  This  is  the 
head  and  front  of  the  offendings  of  the 
affe — the  hypocrisy  that  deids  in 
blood.  I  would  grasp  those  manufac- 
turers of  mischia,  domestic  and  fo- 
reign ;  those  speculators  in  rmcide ; 
those  insolent  and  subtle  snuners  ud 
of  rebellion  round  the  world ;  ana 
pack  them  up  in  bales,  and  despatch 
them  in  the  first  ship  bound  for  the 
Mediterranean,  for  the  eternal  use  of 
the  Emperor  of  Morocco. 


Satwrday^  AuffUMt  24. 


The  Grand  Banquet  was  given  to- 

ain  the  Parliament  House.  The 
i  ismade  for  princely  feasting ;  large, 
lofty,  and  with  that  ponderous  anti- 
quity of  look,  which  belongs  to  the 
days, 

"  When  men  wore  armour,  and  in  crested 

helms 
Sat  at  the  Baron's  board.*' 

The  three  long  tables  that  extended 
down  the  hall,  were  covered  with  plate, 
towering  candelabra,  viands  inexhaust- 
ible, and  all  the  highlppurtenances  of 
.royal  revelry.  The  King  arrived  at  half 
past  six,  an<i  entered  the  hall  under  an 
universal  acclamation,  and  surrounded 
by  a  crowd  of  the  cluef  of  the  feast. 
Then  commenced  the  general  assault 
on  the  luxuries  that  lay  embattled  be- 
fore them,  in  more  various  lines  tban 
ever  ''  Saracen  or  Christian  knew." 
and  for  the  first  half  hour,  all  homage 
was  forgotten  in  the  most  imperious 
indulgence  of  our  nature.  At  length 
the  tumult  was  partially  appeased,  and 
men  had  time  to  look  upon  tiieir  Mo- 
narch, who,  from  his  commanding  po- 
sition at  the  head  of  the  hall,  had  a 
perfect  and  pleasant  view  of  this  vi- 
gorous mel^.  Hb  table  was  a  cres- 
cent, heaped  with  urns,  pillars,  and 
other  ornamental  plate,  and  nobly  sur- 
rounded by  the  Scottish  nobility,  and 
the  princinal  law  ofiioers,  &c.  Their  lo- 
cation will  yet  be  a  matter  of  dispute 
amonff  antiquaries ;  but  lev  me  leoovd 
it,  dubious  as  it  will  be.  On  the  right 


of  the  King,  sat  in  succession  the  Lord 
Provost,  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  the 
Duke  of  Aivyle,  the  Marquis  of  Twed- 
dale,  the  Lord  Register,  the  Lord 
Advocate,  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  Lord 
F.  Conyngham  ;  on  his  left,  Lord  Er* 
rol,  as  High  Constable,  the  Duke  of 
Atholl,  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry, 
the  £^1  of  Morton,  Lord  Melville, 
the  Lord  President,  the  Lord  Justice 
Clerk,  Sir  John  Beresford,  Sir  Tho- 
mas Bradford,  and  Earl  Cathcart.  Af- 
ter dinner,  the  Lord  Provost  proposed 
the  King's  health,  in  a  few  words,  well 
conoeiv^,  and  impressively  delivered. 
The  whole  assembly  rose  and  drank 
the  toast  with  a  grand  roar.  A  signal 
had  been  made  to  the  Castle,  and  as 
his  Majesty  rose  to  return  thanks,  the 
salute  began.  The  effect  was  incom- 
parably fine.  The  words  of  sovereignty 
are  not  trivial  things,  let  them  be  spo- 
ken when  they  may.  But  here  they 
were  uttered  in  the  midst  of  magnifi- 
cent associations.  Wherever  the  eye 
was  turned,  it  fell  upon  splendour  and 
dignity,  upon  memorable  men  in  all 
the  pompous  diversities  of  official  cos* 
tume  ;  great  magistrates,  powerful  no- 
bles, and  distinguished  generals  ;  every 
sight  and  sound  conspiring  to  fill  the 
mind  with  superb  images,  and  in  the 
midst  of  all  stood  a  KING,  uttering 
lofty  and  cheering  words,  followed  at 
every  pause  by  a  peal  of  cannon,  like 
the  answer  of  distant  thunder. 

The  King's  speech  was  but  of  a  few 
lentenoes,  but  taose  were  kind,  digni- 


4M 

fiftd  and  approprUtt.  Nothing  oould 
tu^Tfl  bMD  fitter  for  the  place  or  the 
peo^e.  Hb  Majestj,  if  the  reetmints 
Uia  en  the  heir  apparent  had  allowed 
him  to  cultirate  parliamentary  debate, 
wonld  probably  haTe  become  a  dis- 
tinguiahed  speaker.  He  has  the  exter- 
nals of  public  effect,  a  manly  presence, 
an  impreisive  voice,  and  a  composed 
and  lofty  action.  Those  who  hare  a 
personal  knowledge  of  his  habits,  de- 
scribe him  as  unusally  accomplished, 
master  of  a  large  extent  of  ancient  li* 
terature,  general  reading,  and  many 
languages  ;  rare  acquirements  even 
among  the  men  whose  hme  and  for- 
tune depend  upon  their  possessions. 
What  might  have  been  done  by  the 
ambition  of  public  life,  the  difficulties 
of  party,  the  rivaliy  of  powerful  mind, 
the  whole  immense  ferment  of  int^ 
rests,  from  which  the  noble  spirit  of 
genius  and  eloquence  rises  purified 
and  powerful,  is  to  be  conjectured 
from  what  is  done.  The  King^s  deli- 
jwy  of  the  annual  addresses  to  PaTf 
liament,  is  remarkably  effective.  But 
his  utterance  of  the  impression  of  the 
moment,  in  the  presence  of  this  great 
assemblage,  gave  a  higher  estimate  of 
his  popular  powers.  His  speech  was 
nearly  in  these  words  : — "  My  I^ords 
and  Gentlemen, — It  is  impossible  for 
me  to  express  my  feelings  at  this  mo* 
ment  This  is  one  of  the  proudest 
days  of  my  life.  I  have  not  words  to 
express  my  gratification  at  the  very 
flattering  manner  in  which  I  have 
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gnage  of  Ikmilladtyand  graiitiidtliran 
the  throne  be  oflwed  or  received  with 
so  much  safety.  Bveij  word  of  the 
King  this  day  was  an  honourable  ho* 
mage  and  pledge  to  the  liberty  of  the 
people ;  and  no  man  who  sat  within 
that  hall,  with  the  heart  to  feel  the 
rich  and  exalting  associations  of  the 
presence  and  the  place,  would  will- 
ingly suffer  their  remembrance  to  be 
diminished  by  the  loss  of  a  look,  a 
gesture,  or  a  syllable.  After  the  usual 
healths  of  *"  The  Royal  Family,"  &c. 
the  King  rose  once  more,  and  pre- 
fecing  the  toast  by  a  few  words  of  re- 
spect for  the  City  of  Edinburgh,  gave, 
<*  The  health  of  the  Lord  Provost, 
Sir  William  Arbuthnot,  Baronel,  and 
the  Corporation.*'  The  new-made 
baronet  dropped  upon  his  knee,  kiss- 
ed the  Royal  band,  and  was  raised  up, 
under  a  weight  of  honour  and  ap- 
plause. 

The  King's  third  toast  was,  *<  The 
Chieftains  and  Clans,  and  may  God 
Almighty  bless  the  land  of  Cakes." 
Shortly^  after  nine  he  retired,  in  Um 
midst  of  all  testimonies  of  loyal  civili- 
ty, and  attended  bv  the  Lord  Provost 
and  a  large  train.  6n  the  Provost's  re- 
turn he  presided,  and  conducted  the 
festivities  of  the  evening  with  great 
good  taste  and  spirit.  A  suooeasioD  ctf 
toasts  to  public  men  and  public  objects 
filled  up  the  night,  with  some  interest- 
ing Bpeeehes,and  general  good  humoor. 
The  Duke  of  Hamilton  had  the  merit 
of  interrupting  Jthis   haraiony  bj 


been  received  by  the  eitisens  of  Ediui-  ,  speech,  for  whiih  a  baoquet  of  the 

bnrgh,  and  the  marked  attention  which     — "' -'  a„xi^_j    •_  •_ ^ 

has  been  paid  to  me  on  all  occasions 
since  I  have  come  to  Scotland.  I  am 
indeed  highly  satisfied  with  my  recep- 
tion by  all  ranks  of  my  subiects.  How 
strongly — how  deeply — with  what  feel- 
ing— with  what  sincerity,  I  have  been 
anected  by  those  things  no  language 
of  mine  is  adequate  to  describe.*'  This 
address  was  strikingly  delivered,  the 
commencement  was  in  a  low  tone; 
after  a  slight  pause,  the  voice  rose,  and 
all  the  remainder  was  vigorous  and 
fer-heard.  Minutenesses  ni  this  kind 
are  not  trivial ;  the  honour  paid  by  the 
mightiest  potentate  of  the  world  to  a 
portion  of  his  people,  is  worthy  of  aU 
memory,  not  ux  the  idle  purpose  of 
flattering  cither  King  or  people,  but 
M  an  evidcBee  of  the  texture  of  the 
Sritiah  Constitution,  Th^  King's 
speech  wm  a  Bianly  tribute  to  feeedom. 
In  wkM  «th«  OMipAiT  •wld  thf  )an- 


gsntlwnen  of  Scotland,  in  hosour  of 
their  Sovereign,  was  the  most  luddess 
of  all  locations. 

Among  the  coasts,  was  ^TheA»- 
thor  of  Waverley,  whoever  he  is  ;"  this 
was  drunk  with  great  hilarity,  Sr 
Walter  Scott  leading  the  way  in  ae- 
clamation.  The  Banquet  was,  on  the 
whole,  a  very  fine  display,  and  highly 
creditable  to  the  corporation.  As  a 
matter  of  equipment,  nothii^^ 
be  more  sumptuous ;  it  waa  4 
ed  without  awkwatdnees, 
confusion.  As  a  feast,  it  y 
and  costly.  But  in  its  hi^^icr  acase, 
of  an  assembly  of  die  nobleet  and  smsi 
celebrated  names  of  ScoUand  it  de- 
serves national  praise,  and  k  worthiy 
of  national  commemciatioii.  i 
dinners  are  sometimes  alw«i4 
but  the  annual  revival  of  tli«  ^^^ 
impmsiens  of  this  daj»  aaixht  hs  m 
■^  -  '  •  '  to  thai    " 
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tabili^.  as  it  must  be  plMsing  to  the 
King.  If  hofltilitj  is  to  be  extinguish* 
ed  among  the  nlanj  honouraUe  men 
of  both  sides,  in  whose  bosoms  it  must 
be  an  unnatural  and  alien  inhabitant^ 
it  will  most  speedily  give  way  to  this 
kindly  public  intercourse.  I  am  not 
fantastic  enough  to  suppose  that  all 
disturbance  will  perish  in  the  land,  by 
any  expedient  of  socialitv.  There  will 
be  bitter  hearts,  from  which  nothing 
but  the  grave  will  extract  the  gall. 
Haranguers  and  plunderers  will  tare 
away  and  rob,  while  there  is  madness 
or  money  on  earth.  Jaoobinimiy  that 
tree  whose  fruit 

"  Brought  d  eath  into  the  world  andall 
our  woe," 
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will  still  poison  er^  brain  that  sleeps 
under  its  shade.  The  evil  spirit  of 
RoTolution  exists  dungeoned  for  the 
moment)  but  subtle  and  sure  to  wind 
itself  out  from  the  dungeon,  and  to  go 
forth  on  its  way  among  the  weak,  and 
the  ignorant,  the  disappointed  and  the 
corrupt,  seeking  whom  it  might  de- 
vour. But  it  will  be  driven  out  from 
among  the  accomplbhed  and  able ;  it 
will  not  be  sufiered  to  degrade  emi- 
nent literature,  or  to  blacken  benevo- 
lent hearts,  or  to  embitter  the  inter- 
courses of  honourable  society.  No 
man  who  admires  the  talents,  the  man- 
nem  and  the  attainments  of  the  Scotch, 
as  I  do,  ean  wish  otherwise. 


LETTER  TO  C&BtSTOPnSB  N0&T&,  ESQ. 


Sib, — Your  liberal  commendation 
of  my  verses,  headed  **  Fergusson  and 
Bums,"  demand  mv  thanks.  That 
your  praises  are  really  merited,  I  have 
not  the  vanity  te  admit,  nor  oati  1 1^ 
eeive  them  as  a  due,  sini^  the  subject, 
and  the  natural  afcid  exciting  i&A\Afp 
and  f«ooUe^tions  whieh  grow  out  of  it, 
tettUt  ftnore  than  shat«,  with  my  poetry, 
the  tefl^  you  hate  so  handsomely 
augur«d  of  my  v^tses. 

It  is  often  a  foolish  task  to  tesume 
4  sul^ect  deliberat^y,  after  the  first 
burst  of  the  imaginatioB  has  expended 
itself.  &0W  fiur  am  t  aooosable  of  this 


folly,  in  attempting  the  accompanying 
Part  II.  of  ^  Feigusson  and  Burns,"  I 
know  not. — If  the  folly  be  not  too 
glaring,  1  should  be  happy  to  see  these 
verses  also  in  your  well-known  Maga- 
zin& — ^I  am  sir,  youts  reSpeetfViUy. 

C.B. 
P.&— Ab  mv  name  j^oBsesBes  no  oott- 
sequence,  and  is  of  hone  lo  th«  #Mrldl, 
you  will  elcuse  me  fot  adopting  the 
initials  you  gaVe  ih  youjr  last  Kumbet. 
Those  in  the  Post  wetiB  C.  B.  R.— 4k 
fleeting  publicity  is  not  my  aim. 


r»uiirfl8eir  ahb  bvahs;  ob,  thb  roar's  B«rBB». 

Part  11. 

Again  the  poet  shons  the  bed  of  sleep,    . 
Now  roaring  storms  allure  him  to  the  hOl ; 
To  iraving  winds  his  heart  is  wont  to  leap^ 
Buna  xnake  it  totpid,  aad  gay  eities  chilL 

He  loves  the  gfooin.  it  snits  his  saddenM  soul  ; 
He  halls  the  tempest,  for  it  mates  his  mind ; 
The  dread  night  thunders  rouK  him  as  th^y  toll, 
And  wake  a  raptuire  alien  to  his  kind. 

Th«  gay  green  nee-tree  slpa  tiM  stmunerli  ihowvrt, 
BeH>pes  its  bads,  and  blossrais  to  the  day ; 
But)  wrenohM  fVom  earth,  behold  tiie  oarling  flewen> 
ImbrownM  and  bksted  en  tlieir  shriv*]]^  B^ny* 

iikeit^^as!  hope's  vernal  bud  appear— 
The  flower  expaads^-it  opens  bat  to  fade- 
Alas!  Ibr  life  18  but  an  arctic  year— 
A  fleeting  sprifig-a  winter  long  delajr^d. 


low  dididNA^  t] 


hill 
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The  rajB  bnnt  down— alonff  the  hill  th^  headr- 

"^h^ie  a  City  where  dark  chaoA  reum'dj  f,u     u    d   •     ,«♦ » 

mream  o  dr  ^  rooncin  atf  itgraUMd  flQ«F--;  ^.  i  *  ^ » ^ .,..,. i  ^, ,. . 
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;9i/  I  'o  vat  'itTlibinHkMfcJ^CflfetM^ throned  inwili^b^rM,^'  <^^  ^^'^  .8oo«iir*I 

.i.i'.tno-jLodfar  jfnk«(di^frd^iwi\ipon«ll«MM6<i^wti  *^ 

tiArnnd'4hi^iiwiat  hills  tk«  Dglii  teiMkftettti'-'''''-^'''  ^^^  xi^uodT 

.     .   -lAhte^ddddte^isolJlat  onc^itlM  pMp^^fmnJ^^*^^^^  ^^  f.V*''"^^ 

;.,    li    -'■>'.'.■,.'.•'    11    11    «.-  il     i»0  .  J'.  '--'::("..( r.'i- oM'jf  J 'J3(il  9flL»l 

Hifl  seat  the  iiodtJbineath  the-clfi^p/sknflb'^  uAm^ji'i  ^i  ^on  oi  Z 

M<'!  -^-f'TMiS^lMtlltlciiictitil^tlgbl^ifaserii^  Lni;!:?-.^  rS 

il,,  ,/^  .   ^..(;Q^fiai*0»!<^.Al«t!tbilHul>hNMJ(y(Maittt4*^i<    -mI'  .ju  -.nwiail  cri'^ 

^'<llilM>a4BiM^^'^l^eat>»<Ml«U)iti  -:  u-.l  I'^-jiuliji  ! 'tmril -rcdCl 

Thp  M^  jBc^n  for^fwjpf  FerguBson  y^id^BuriB^  » i^^j;.,,!  ,  ..t;^  ii  j,fl£>i 

Ve^^pt  1^5  Ue«ififd  lambenV,rA^ii>d  ft^.iiW»'4ii.  ri.;.M  'nA 

•ttiah  Ljff>>yitRjw,:rTr...  .ii-.b  ..id  .'^.-i.^ 

Aft  kiartb:^  clo^ds'tfe-^  "-''•' -*^^  " 
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<*»TL-ff  'I'J  ' 


;  eniii'.q  vt'7/..fi  ,t.. 

Ifw|iet«»i)*t*,W^*rerftiiiitO'iif(Bii^  /,  . 
To  w^loo^^fmn'^  Wellftje,  how^w^^l , 
An*  BJfeeUst  iiine  iini^  (Hit  o,'  ten;  . ',': 
If  maids  ther  prpV^s  htttl;iid  of  mci^.  ;,: 
To  prie  thelJpp  &  her  Ire  lo"^,  '  "\ 
l8  bli* «^IM td ta<s. an* rob ;  .  "^.,; 
Toprettli«rl4tf^iflgtbth#b^«iuil  :  , 
Ib  raptnre  bat^  e^^  io  thb  ttefet  i  '/' 
For  &fc;'il^tlkd^;-t»e;h^V*ifL  w^'kiie# \ 
In  wd&Mfa'fe-loife  A<JtM  inrfrm  new/ , ',, 
The  P^csfB  Mir!  $111  t^WAnd  d*^>  '  ^) 
Ib  natoife t^"*tfcfe'bi6Blih'dnt  Bb^  f  *^ ' ', 

TUW'Mbets'Mtiibttld^ifiHib^iiffitV  ^  ^] 
Tet  nane  coiild  ineetttei  h^  ih&  ^fiA^ 
My  MaiVs  Bh^e,  tafl?«ntl^^'  ^'!; 
Mair  welwiflei'f>i|tVittbn/th^M-f' :^ 
Sae  meJitf  the  arobpiit$rUaa4Hli¥^i;. 

IfB  "Asi^m^,  ibaii^^^ttt'^'^'J**^  ^'*' 
To  rangeH^i^iriWlke^       ' 

A«^i^iMi^;Wi' 


An'  <^; 
There  aBh.  ^ip 
Afontid  th^ta 
While  o'er  their, 
Like  praffi^U);^ 

SomelibrJiid^ 
ftftTiiiblnit^l 
jrais'Ht4V'4f3^ 

Widet^wi/fnj 

ThejeroiiftWc^c^tii 

The5ifeep]'^c,<^W 

Are  h&t«;^rh2^ 

UnleC^-^^^-^^'-i 

Some'^ 

*MidBcen( 

Wi''i»?T 

Ilo'em^^^ 

I  would  we»' 

I  wiBh  jiagn,x^W'pm»\aA 

Our  du8lP«(^ttAii^fe<%ti^  '"^ 

AekiliMf^iii' thott^lifi  atifl, 


fffij 


Til 


On  Boenes  that  laoekiete^PoetB*  praiBe, 

l!ittaBliioobt''«nl<l9'behieath,a8ll4  .q^t^ 

Lochs  b^soodliv  iM/aiK^cNtB It^r^  (I^*<?« 

Whare  milky  tanfent»itohv«iJ  tkiriidW^l ^ ^. 

Bow|iniBqMB<tfaOTite«di,t«iUT^itomi(ieir:^,    There  pUSlMied^'f^^r^bik 
The,^i«i%TaiUfta«ft8(^Jimo<>tlPlH2«ily: '  ^   This  wai^d'itif  Itt^tikH^iJIkil 
Now  bnrstrHi!  wryiftkB^miirvoaiiflM^lbbil^    Unheeding  il^'%WkM 
IRlwesUllow^  hliftBv(iliri0<««iif^ 
Throi#H]idi>kki|t«loiidil8nfllM^Sle4>6l2 
Their  fitfn*  8umml/b«iht^th'd  wi*  snaw, 
Kow  lMBn^tf4Kt9%]rP«mMltlMl«^»  vf^ii T 

H  e 


iBiet 


Then  luiv^^Mf^Wtel.. 
Then  ^ItKSfdal^.^^idol 
TheGedAm3b4^«ai<M4 

The  fs^m^Sa^miM'^ 

Alane  iiiAPilfb(dlfMd'aii49 


tttl]  F(irffUi$on  and  Bums  ; 

Bat  trace  wi'  thi*— 'Tis  but  a  day 
Sin*  toe  we  met^  and  a*  vu  ciy; 
Auld  Beekie  nrarmin*  like  a  Lnn'on^ 
An*  erazad  wi*  CarniTal  an*  ftmnin' ; 
Kow  streets  an'sqnares,  an*  rock  an'  hUl, 
Tke  roads,  the  Palace,  a'  are  still ;. 
Ujr  heart  misgl*es  me,  Scotland's  seen 
Her  proudest  di^,  her  grandest  scene ; 
She  sinks  alreadjr  into  gloom— 
III  back  for  ever  to  my  tomb. 

BUBH8. 

An'  this  is  Scotland's  tate--why.  Bob, 
Whare  bums  the  bee  without  a  blob  ? 
This  land,  industrious  as  the  bee. 
Pursues,  like  it,  its  task  wi'  glee ; 
Its  sweets  augments,  its  pose  increases, 
Though  ilka  Scotchman's  not  a  CrcBaus, 
Content  is  wealth — nae  land  has  mail — 
BTane  likelier  to  augment  its  share; 
Kae  race  is  prouder  o*  their  land— 
By  Scotland  Scots  will  fa'  or  stand — 
Wha  treasure  up  the  thoughts  o'  hame. 
Dear  hame  I  in  foreign  Unas,  like  them  ? 
A  family-feeling  rins  through  a'. 
An'  Scots  grow  brithers  far  awa* ; 
Kane  hallow  beauty  as  they  do. 
An'  blush  an*  tremble  in  its  view. 
liOTe'b  first  delicious  thrill  I  mindj 
0,  'twas  aae  sweet  to  lag  behind. 
As  hame  the  weary  reapers  gaed, 
An'  woo,  unseen,  my  artless  maid  I 
Kane  prize  like  them  their  hero's  deeds. 
Lament,  yet  glory  as  he  bleeds ; 
Adore  lOce  them  their  olden  brave, 
Wha  loath'd  the  very  sound  o'  slave. 
An'  if  the  chain  was  heard  to  clank, 
Fiewout  wi*  swords.and  formed  the  rank. 
Th»  Bnioe,the  Wallaoe,  deathless  names  1 
What  peasant  but  wi'  transport  claims— 
Their  sons  o'  genius  a'  befriend ; 
If  pridsed,  r^oice— if  wrang'd,  defend. 
An*  there  is  ane,  whaAe  glorious  rise 
To  Scotland  drew  the  nation's  eyes ; 
Whase  eourse  has  been  like  Afric's  sun ; 
The  lofUeat  nature'b  free  to  run ; 
See  nature  'neath  him  fast  consumed. 
An'  future  bards  to  deserts  doom'd. 
In  war,  the  Lion— peace,  the  lamb. 
The  son  o'  Scotlana  bears  the  palm. 
In  me  'tis  natural  thus  to  lean ; 
Ane*s  kinira  turns  the  scale,  I  ween; 
Sae  trust  me,  Scotland's  in  the  wi^ 
To  prosper,  rather  than  decay. 

nutoussoH. 
I  wisht  I  want  it;  0  !  it*s  sweet 
To  think  some  ages  hence  we'll  meet ! 
Behold  our  land,  now  rising  slow. 
Then  in  its  full  effulgence  glow ! 
Xdina,  now  a  budding  flower, 
Then  blown,  an'  in  its  pomp  o'  power  ; 
The  boast,  the  beauty  a  the  land, 
M^esti&  brilliant,  graceful,  grand, 
Fiae  hilui  deaeeading,  till  it  reach 
The  Forth  uDon  hia  yellow  beach ; 
Our  pala0Q»  then,  0 1  then»  again, 


er,  the  Pod's  JUverie, 


490 


The  living  taee  that  plod,  fnrgot ; 
The  grave  conceals  them,  an*  they  ret. 
The  sons  o*  genius,  as  they  give 
To  ages  light^  through  ages  live; 
Immortal  they,  and  th^  alane ; 
They  foil  the  tomb,  an'  death  is  vain. 
But  tell  me.  Burns,  ain'  last  we  met. 
What  follow'd  causing  sic  regret-- 
That  silenco^thae  dispeopled  streets, 
Whare  man  wi'  man  but  rarely  i 

BURire. 
Alas  I  my  Fergusson,  Vm  wae 
When  I  revert  to  scenes  sae 


m. 


Vol..  ZIL 


t&Vfitio'theralga; 


Our  King  is  just  the  King  I 
Sae  kind,  sae  frank,  u|  free  o'  Fyke ; 
Contenting  a',  wi'  a'  Wntent, 
A*  pleas'd  the  miur,  the  mair  acquent 
The  Peers  o'  Scotland — glorious  namesy 
Our   hUls  their  cradles— heaths  their 

hames ! 
Should  patriot  calls  command  themforth« 
Still  bless  afar  their  natal  North. 
'These  give  the  ball  wi' conscious  pleasure. 
For  ricn  our  land  in  beauty's  treasure. 
Our  stately  maids  to  native  strains. 
Light  bound  like  roes  on  flow'iy  plains ; 
Sae  gracefu'  swim  upon  the  ee. 
As  mews  aboon  the  evening  sea. 
The  King's  enchanted — nae  quadrilles. 
Lascivious  waltz,  but  Scottish  reel^ 
*'  Put  life  and  mettle  in  their  heels." 
He  smiles,  an'  beauty  richer  blows. 
The  lily  reddens  like  the  rose ; 
The  haael  ee,  the  een  o*  blue. 
Expressive  speak,  an'  O,  how  trae ! 
0'  rapture,  gratitude,  an'  pride. 
An'  twenty  purer  joys  beside. 
The  heart  expands  amid  the  dance. 
It  melts  and  mingles  in  the  glance; 
The  ear  gives  way,  the  pulses  beat. 
Young  een  in  sweet  confusion  meet — 
Ye  lovers,  mark  that  varying  cheek. 
It  tells  0'  things  nae  tongue  can  speak, 
Love's  sweetest  poesy  is  there. 
Its  bliss  unsullieii  by  a  care. 
Kow  words  are  melody,  an'  steal 
To  hearts  that  tremblingly  reveal 
The  passion  coyness  wad  conceal 
0  for  a  moment  then  alane. 
To  kneel,  adore,  entreat,  comnlain  1 
To  woo  her,  win  her,  then  to  Kiss 
Her  rushing  blushes  !  this  were  bliss. 

rXBOVSSOH. 

Stop,  Bums,  for  though  we  bloodless  be^ 
Stifl  frailty  clings  to  you  and  me. 
Impels  us  down  to  earth  again, 
Frae  perfect  bliss,  to  bliss  and  pain; 
Frae  angels  fair  to  earth's  reflections, 
Frae  bliss  to  rival  recollections. 
Life's  best,  blest  moments  pain  nae  mair. 
Stop,  Boms,  for  beauty's  still  a  snare. 

BUBira. 
Th^  spread  the  feast  adown  the  ha'. 
The  Monarch  moves  'mid  leal  huzza ; 
Thif  toaat  his  health,  an',  by  o^fidth. 
Wad  dU  ditediBf  him  tee  attith. 


sIHP 


'jpm 


GUnB ; '  —-Hypocrisy,  conceit,  and  sanntB, 

An*  0  may  God  Almighty  bless  Whase  prime  religion  was  their  Tannic 

The  Land  o*  Cakes/*— *twas  kingly  tfifiCa  40sbred  me  on  in  reckless  chase. 


TneHown  is  ^ent^  mote  .tne  cTati;      .;  ^  But  meoirTOlmio 

ip<5cjt4nsp^a1[flngl<wJks.iiihd^n,  ./  tTetef^e^'nxAi       ,  ,    ,, 

e,  voice  reservM'Ibr  G6d  alone:      '  A  mdno)i»**ii  tiufiaiii*'  remnd'ii  ttfcrqVs,^-^ 

f^'i^ondMiig>&rbnflfc>  mMUihe'sceni^  An'  whar^  ^'r^M^^  IH^  tthd^^Mli'''^ 


_. ;  G6d  alone.' 

^'i^oiEidMhg'ttbnfli:c)i  miirlUihe'scen^ 
bxhaif^Ui'AJwondcir'siiitiseeilt    '   / 
*hi8'ffeili;y>ftGedan>3t.   '  ;        •'- 
Aval^  h&'revefence.  not  dwwist;.'  V*  ' 
AKglrteotifeiingfraeaicairace     '  '    . 
Will  get  the  ne^tiupeii'ot  place: ,    ;. '  ' 
•'^IftiFtoan  bfGomfe't^oW  nnfolij^  ^ 
^i^Veil/poriyintSr^hat  Ood  beholds  V 
W|fe  tAiiify  tint  th^  Toyal  etir, 
*f He'>W  o"*  pti^&'i^  &v^e5'gd'l 
^^^'O^^jk.Jgtirlboi  sikl^t  io  see 
*:A['lf>edttljfthSljjy^ Uibfiu  " 


d'hiete.' 


I  .11 


Ty»  reverence  tJ 


necenr^'the  tisigiM'n'\ 
thk  ttbmitlg'JdwfekY'^ 
As  Scotland's  ISHpgin, 
''TJbdMeSiVtiuiirr-^-* 
The  yaeht  f«i;  iliefe  t|/8  'fl 
jrdD*n  the  glooiiipf'fWh 

The  ch^mis  flaj,  tt 


luptiaJ 
.{hooffl 

ifisrxH  iioinriioO  bnis 


)jifitiiru|  ' 


llKt  T  ■ 


rrtr- 


uiri  10  wM'Tiiu  .'i  ./');i  'Jill T^urTfT-rMTnTTfif: 

.feloT  S  xif  JuA./i  f.;  noi-*TH  ji^eWitraginteHtteflri^  ^^^^^  ^ujTjq  lonud  dji/m  £  ik 

'^'/oi^fiii^ 


A  JV^  ^4exatoM  iWn.f«tiigatioD»T(bav^>>]|NWf)'9^lllfi9ifi^lb#>r/> 
iaieMt<uD^«itd!4ditaB  die«titeriB8i)iift^.Ge^gm4i]^;42ioolOs^itB^ 
^oMa^gflMMriitapMkbt^  AfMv  tf&veiniiv^^liDkfaeri^  traatB(i!l^dvt|fa«vU& 
.|)l«n^^Mmi^H^y''^(^«i<^M'^  £Bi]|craeuiCkn)M:iNliiieJ'»K 

I  advanced  far  to  the  ea#^f^d^^W^bio4tfi{  tfftfof  itiv^stofiMa^Iiln 

^^    ,,    ttt  -mmmm^  ptoM^al  m  fottfea  tteifc  ti  likfeW th<(  i<fi  irifc*io» 

l«^H«ftft%i99WW«^<i.ffVWiSryf^%^    and  parlTy  hy  wanl.        .Tri^^itT^  „i 

.y»P»fl»  %Q^«j%ttltb(  Sq|%|>'^>^S  nojgrjlfi|ffHS«9»f»»^qM>ii9liW99il^  AJ^HIlE' 
ITMtib^dml  tkeisTc^dbdiMa  tocbefafte,  lbaittltfo0Qa^diiuDii£  tJbMMDMlktf^ 
of  America,  does  not  etttodubgyliid  latitude xfiftfii^^  d  tBfejqprhwBeatiwytrfirfcwii 
fititenc9Hit90MiteMfiio«»t]l^kton9s^<^d  havvt/g^tift  sauoi^inaiQiuBtatontoaiAK 
tOAf  stel^  bj^allm  <'>MUto4faC!tudes  and  longitudes,  as  ffiven  \syi<^mA 

will  ffive  tlim^  ^f4#^^'#P^:W^<A 

V  7.»»::iflv  f^?^53'oflifi  iiie^ii^*  ii'v^  <i'>:iS'*^  ?fl'^:si''it    :*cl  *f"rf  m^  '>:^  .fu*it"»:  ci 


iMfd 


JO  POTl"-, 

7     Kail  6io/a 


4M& 


9911  . .  ds&i  s'BiW  JlWiffr  8u7*T9e  'fW     Bai  Blo/dkT^  eff— -^baHf  9M  ,b9D«Ti5  9«a 


D6  W(i^.^.tj^e,;^eY,  J^^ 


for  th«-l^ 

AJ 
liam 


reV 

mans  till  tac, 
i  sapplemeu 


^p^M.is^Ai^^i'^.'^M'ii^ 


fw-^ 


pear  in  folio  in  the  course  61  the  enauing        The  Church  m  Danger  more  from  the 

month.  ^  .     ...    "'"."         .  Profl^acy^d  Rapacity  of  iUown  Clergy 

IllustrationB  of  thf  Kt&y'feilliifiM'  ^'Ukli'frofflte^^ftJSSy  Patrick  ConncUy, 

and  Common  Pn^er.l^'i^idb^^'ffolfl'  ^^  C:?^^^!!^,^)^^^.^  b<x»^  ^PP 


the  great  masters'.  _,, '"'''' '-Tj  ''''V  ',  '  :^'^%<fe^**ftfe^?fti  Heniy  Brougham, 
^fiarey  has  liW^hi'i^elMii-''  %q.%/?.Citf ^J'^lAcensing  System,  by 

tidff,  in  addition  to  the  46  volumes  of  the     a  Clerk  in  the  Excise,  are  printing. 

Reirent*B  Classics,  alreikdv  juBTtih^.' The  Rev.  T.  Durant  of  Poole  hartirtfae 

TheHUtoryofDndley;2Mirjflg,aiK^  <^M^aPJee^^fi^  edition  of  the  Memoirs 

At  a  mach  earier  period  than  M)ftoQif'^j.iv>wf'gJ[€<M(  Hntoricai  iMovel,  in  3  vols. 

_ , ^Wim^m^M<^M6^\  ^ii9^j^hiivm^m^^ 

^'^M|*li^llfii5tettA8«f  Wa?^iibWJe?^^  ^ 

consisting  of  a  serie?  of  Engravings  of  the     corrupted  tttriimrilAgt^WttetooAiiwi. 

;MdBdscQ|>ta¥«i1ioaafl«^l»fiD|jKiwii^^  Bm^i^MosOitPs^iiofYf^imiit  Sinwfif, 


Si^ft  ^i;t)iid0&(M9j'ifldMt|i^<miiiton  ^  iiriBt»#od4u(i  iitfh<^pitikp^<8«iM(§. 
teip«i4tUMriMid^  dttthoi£icip»«ioiArii^dl  .otieiibcbn^  BriMbiBin^^iil  totsSfoUta^' 

Mj|ibt9Hitiniiy«i|d3ltfthr»«riUimBin0]^  ion  kjoh    noT-iomA  lo 

i&  form,  &c.  are  put  into  divisions. 


iicycl 
which  will  oonf 


W9rk$  FNparmffor  FnHie&lUn, 


others,  the  foUpwisf  iuriidet  >^Pttrt 
Sciences ;  oontinnation  of  the  Trefttiae 
apon  Orammar.^MbEed  and  Applied 
Sciences;  Plane  Astiouom7(concluded«) 
Kantical  Astronomy. — Historical  and 
Biographical  PiTision;  the  Liresof  So- 
crates, Alexander  the  Great,  Demosthe- 
nes, DionTsns  the  Elder,  Timoleon,  An- 
nibal,  Archimedes. — Miseellaneons  Divi* 
sion  ;  Continuation  of  the  English  Lexi- 
con, Asia,  Assay,  Astrology,  Athens, 
Attraction,  Auction,  Australasia,  Aus- 
tria, Balance,  Bank,  Barometer.  Price 
One  Guinea,  In  hoardSr 

Mr  Shaw  has  in  the  press  a  Work  on 
Distortions;  the  First  Part  treating  of  the 
Distortions  of  the  Trunk.  Their  varieties 
will  be  illustrated  by  Engravings  of  Dis- 
torted Skeletons.  The  Second  Part  will 
treat  of  the  Scrophulous  Diseases  of  the 
Spine.  To  this  will  be  added  an  Account 
of  the  Collection  of  Specimens  of  Duitor- 
tions  from  various  Causes,  preserved  iii 
the  Anatomical  Museum,  ureat  Wind- 
mill Htreet 

The  celebrated  Lexicon  of  Photius,  of 
which  an  Edition  was  published  at  Leipv 
sic,  from  a  fkulty  Manuscript,  in  1808,  is 
now,  for  the  first  time,  printed  under  the 
anspices  of  the  Society  of  Trinity  College 
OambridgOi  from  the  celebrated  Codex 
Galeanufi  or  rather  from  a  corrected 
Transcript  of  the  Codex  Galeanus,  made 
with  his  own  hand,  by  the  late  Professor 
Person.  Mr  Dobree,  the  Editor,  has 
collated  the  MB.,  and  noted  all  the  Varie- 
ties  and  Corrections;  and,  b^  way  of 
Appendix,  has  suljoined  a  fragment  of 
a  Bhetoric  Lexicon  from  a  MS.  in  the 
University  Library, 

Don  Antonio  Del  Bio's  DisepveTy  of 
the  Ruins  of  an  Ancient  City  in  the  Kinf- 
dom  of  Goatunali,  in  Spanish  America: 
with  Dr  P.  f,  Cabrera's  Analysis  and 
Plssertation  on  the  same,  and  his  Solu- 
tion respecting  the  Or^n  of  the  popula- 
tioK  of  Arnica.  I  veJ.  4to.  Plates,  4c« 
4c. 

The  Life  of  AH  Pacha  of  Janini^  Is  an- 
nounced fbr  publication.  By  M.  Bean- 
ehamp. 

Tl^e  Beverend  Dr  Evans  has  on  the  eve 
of  publication,  a  Few  Edition,  with  On^ 
Hundred  Sketohei)  of  Biography,  of  hia 
Golden  Centona^,  or  Sequel  to  the 
Sketah  of  the  DenomiaAtions  of  th« 
Christian  Worid. 

Pifteen  Years  in  India,  or  Sketches  of 
a  Soldier's  Life ;  being  an  attempt  to  de- 
scribo.  Persons  and  Things  in  TS^oua 
parts  of  Hindostan.  From  the  Journal  of  • 
an  Officer  in  his  Mi^esty's  Service.  8vo, 

Sequel  to  SA  nn^nishod  Manuscript  of 
H.  K,  Whiter  dewqed  to  iihgwtrate  th« 
eontraj»t  afforded  by  Christiana  ^d  Inft* 
deh  at  the  Close  of  Life. 

Shortly  will  he  pnbUsh^i  a  Tfiy  c(Hiia. 
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derable  portion  oCthaetlebraied  Treatise 
of  Cicero  de  Bepnblica,  discovered  by  M. 
Angelo  Mai,  the  Keeper  of  the  TaHeaB 
Library-,  in  a  eodex  rescripiuB,  The  Frag* 
ments  are  not  only  such  as  to  increase  our 
regret  at  the  loes  of  the  entire  Work,  but 
are  of  soildent  lengdi  to  give  a  eorrsct 
idea  of  the  whole. 

The  History  of  Spanish  and  Portu- 
guese Literature.  By  Frederick  Bonier- 
week.  Translated  from  the  GervaQy  In 
%  vols.  8vo. 

The  Maid*8  Bevenge,  a  Summer  Even- 
ing Tale ;  and  other  Poesu.  By  John 
Villars. 

An  Historical  Sketch  of  the  United 
States  of  America  is  in  the  pres^  aeeom- 
panied  by  personal  Observatlona  made 
during  a  residence  of  several  years  in 
that  countxy*    By  Isaac  Holmes. 

Mul]er*s  recent  Travels  in  Greece  con- 
ititute  the  next  ensuing  Number  of  th# 
"Journal  of  Modem  Travels." 

Mr  Bowring  intends  shortly  to  pub- 
lish a  Second  Volume  of  his  interestiog 
Specimens  of  the  Russian  Poets. 

Lives  of  Philanthropists,  Political  and 
Private,  suggested  by  Foster's  Essay 
"On  Decision  of  Chancter.** 

Gleanings  and  Becollections,  to  assist 
the  Memory  of  Youth.  Dedicated  l^  a 
Father  to  his  Son. 

Speedily  will  be  published,  in  two  vo- 
lumes octavo,  Columbia ;  a  Geographical. 
Statistical,  Agricultural,  Commerdal, 
Historical,  and  Political  Account  of  thai 
interesting  Country ;  Intended  as  a  Man<- 
ual  for  the  Merchant  and  the  Settler. 
The  Work  will  be  embellished  with  • 
Map,  and  with  Portvaits  of  the  Presi- 
dent BoUvar  and  Den  F.  A.  .Sea. 

A  System  of  General  Anatomy.  Br 
W.  Wallace,  M.R.LA.,  Lecturer  on  Ana-- 
temy,  kc  kc.  This  Work  will  include 
allthat  is  valuable  in  the  "Anatomie 
Generale'*  of  Blchat,  and  in  the  Addi- 
tions to  the  same  Work  by  Bedcra; 
together  with  snch  Facta  as  have  boen 
ascertained  in  this  Country,  kc,  to 
8s. 

The  Maid>i  Beveoge,  a  Snmmei^s 
Evening  Tale,  and  other  Poexna.  By 
Cheviot  Tlchebum. 

Mr  Overton,  of  Chelsea,  has  in  the  press 
an  entire  new  View,  of  the  Apoodyp^ 
Numbers,  i^hewing  the  069  years  of  the . 
Babylonian  Beast,  followed  hf  hisfer^- 
two  months  power,  reaeh  from  the  Third 
of  Cyrus  to  the  Final  Desolation  in  Jn- 
dea,  A.D*  18<$i  which  Daniel  Wlsionj^^ 
tended  to  i  then<^ler*  thousand  Mxa> 
appeared  in  Borne  gainst  the.Wllde»  :• 
se«..  ke,  whose  seels  reH  vith  Christ  tin  > 
present  tbonsand ;  ^fter  whieh  InilM 
Gog, on  the  last  efforti  viU  fvlA^y^^ 
the  Beast,  fer  vmt,  aftd  tte  mikm  Sih^ ' 


5fiJf.9' 


.     Works  PrqMrina  far  JPublieatdan, 


.K  vii  bvT»/....^.;b  .ai;il' 


^c^iini'' 


_  ,,      trhole;  when  co.to^ ete.  tjo  m^ke^WQ Tj^^^A' 

fing.  Castle,  >rtio  serxea  wjt^  oS^tinguislvpi^ 
honour  d,at!ng  tl^  Hi^ke  of  HarltjiajO|U^^ 


iBi^6rii^^'(^*  J 


YoazB  WAS  a  con  tinaed  aucceftsioii  of  pli^tl^. 

tm^'f  iirWftL'CmKi  twice  ih  iEgyb't :' 
idft^itiof^'^iiAotiyfRiilMatoAgi^ 
Ifiid^'Afd^Aiiiieri'daJfrqWiyodtleaSbTitld; 
to  CapeffbM^i-f^tiE^tof « IhW6diJLttibn, 
•f  Sf'XmTSb'inbBf  W  'W.  •  Ch?Lto6>8' 
(»H^!a3f>li4TJK4b''Ec6ivin^       Larife 


the'Rebflttoi^  Ul^/mScotlaud.jinyan^^ 


jfauppristo 


haiid90Q>#  oct^yp;  yolimw^^  aodi  .^^f  )i 

nil.  khd Icia ihd' iHfiJ-     ifl^C|at^qwitH  man/  iDier^feWg^ySw*. 

cttMe^-hi al(<Mp% ticiabolilion of t^aJu..    rlic;^j'(iat''4iect  of ^ l^s^rftv^Ipjp;™'^^ 

pttrfeii iif  Eijglkid,"^iM^occnj)ylwo 2|Pum      c6*mpac6  the  chst'omV ai^ .mauu^iw  th^' 

Chalmers'  First  Jlssav  orf.tfie  Ckiisek'kn'd'   pfc^fcrt  ttbrfetmiUllie6jWgo*1fmY^^^ 


Vol.  LiPiirt4.  oT  itM  foftilMU!4(i(^M^' 
tta8(Ug;«i«ultiifiA  d««M»>bflioaAiki4^4lo. 

©bul'Hii   lli/'ill»tt(frl«*i      '•>.  /'^  .v.iiiot 
Qj)UKil«ff1fdhedlted>M(iiittitt«lftt8;  pMl^blM^' 

gf«;Sb^9.  ilctS.  ItoDM)evoMe>ii(^d«xHie«t  ^ 
oftiAnilflitfU)^  Bti^Etabid^'^HbiNfdlitayatti'^ 
atdBkkidib,  oti^^M^'JBol^eiiiatb'MtlliloCir^ 
Kb.  I.  and  II.   Price  £1,108.  "'^ 

«>)k9fiMW%>tfeon')0^th(^ifC%IAefi^iird 


TiTA'tttht>iCW'^» 


E.  Burton,  M. A.    8yo.."1lfifc;il''''r,).iiv.tl'J  ' 

2»dJ 


Scots.  By  Miss  Bcl,,., . _^_ 

rioii«^Of«?i^^Hii«fflttti^  ««^!ftA)Mn>f 

M*fr'fi4lidfh«it<ft^."l«rtid/  m.  0a!tiiTi»*^r(r 
-4[|«wmi^bftlW^'tltt#(%«i'l^*Fri«tf.^ 

al  Effigies  of  Great 

se««r«f«fi^fi^0^i^ftft')l 

JcMA9ttls|fef^s.ft^.J| 

account  of  a  Journey  in  the  Netherftf««^* 


_     .        imU^,  t^mmi?l^^'m^'''iis^^^^ 


sd)«tx£irifo6k8;('lk;(0d9'i  .lof/uq  ".innoin  u^i 
-Sk«i^iMg^o<fl«lM80eibiAvttit&CO^Ui»f/l> 

dombM<ttioli^,^«tti»a«3^offctfli^09Htt^ii 

piflAt8jiftt)(i:ft>diltffeht8id«MtM«ii«  cff^h^'^         

c(M&idbdfi4DKlf$^  ldyill««l^}dM«^'l  rdl^#]^lfil^i<;^v<W! 
th4^»g*te|tf(i«cdwfl^^a^^4ti#lB»l^'>  aci^%(|pi^«{fei'H^ 
Th«i«rifl(bfc^fcfate«  ,I«(^V|A  ,*«»a  adi  a  sheet,     Is.  6d.  f^^'^^^f^^       ,  .  ^.^ 
Memoirs  of  the  Life  Qtii^fiifii^UiA4t^     -P^miar^fHlfAMC^IfUhytSi^eAl 
.Vol.  XII.  3  R  2 
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rondas,  Zalenciu^  and  other  snodxtt  1^- 
thagoreanB,  and  Ethical  Fragmenta  of 
filerocles.  Tnmslated  from  the  Greek, 
ty  Thomas  Taylor.    Svo.  68. 

Museum  Criticum,  or  Camhridj;^ 
Clasaical  Researches.  Ko.  YII.   8ro.  5fl. 

Cicero  de  Bepuhlica,  e  codice  Yaticano 
descripsit  Angelas  Mains,  Blblioth  ec» 
YaticanaB  Custos.  1  rol.  8ro. 
'  Essays  on  the  tnstitutionft,  Ooremment, 
and  lianners  of  the  States  of  Ancient 
Oreece.  fey  Henry  David  Hill,  D.0. 
!2mo.    7s. 

Photil  Lexicon  e  codiee  Galeano  De- 
scripsit Ricardus  Porsonus.  Snmptibns 
Uollegii  Trinitatiis  Cantabrigise.  2  voU. 
8yo.  £1,  10s.  boards. 

EDrCATtOM. 

An  original  method  of  conjugating  the 
French  v  erbs.  By  C.  J.  Dupont.  8vo. 
48.  6d. 

Miscellaneous  Questions,  principally  re- 
lating to  English  History  and  Bicgraphy. 
By  the  late  TTilliam  Butler.  4s. 

Exercises  for  writing  Greek  Verses, 
fty  the  Rer.  B.  Squire,  M.A.  78, 

The  fourth  edition  of  Priendiv  Hints, 
principally  addressed  to  the  Youth  of 
both  Sexes,  uniting  subjects  the  most 

f  leasing  and  instructive,  relative  to  the 
duties  of  this  Life,  and  the  Joys  of  Ln- 
mortality.  Interspersed  irith  striking 
Anecdotes.    By  J.  Doncaster.    4b. 

The  British  Pupil's  Explanatory 
French  Pronouncing  Dictionary,  adapt- 
ed to  all  classes  of  learners;  being  a 
copious  Abridgement  of  the  First  Part 
of  M.  De  Lcvisac's,  and  conveying,  in  a 
simple  and  perspicuous  manner,  as  nearly 
as  Euglii^h  sounds  will  convey,  the  true 
Pronunciation  of  that  Universal  Lan- 
guage.   By  Pierre  Dacler. 

The  Conversational  Preceptor,  in 
l^rench  and  English,  consisting  of  Useful 
Phrases,  arranged  under  distinct  heads. 
By  h  L.  Mabire;  with  Dialogues,  by  B. 
>L  Lcblanc.    6d.  6d. 

A  Key  to  the  above,  for  the  Use  of 
Parents  and  Teachers.    2b.  6d. 

Seventeenth  Report  of  the  British  and 
Foreign  School  Society,  to  the  General 
M^etingf  May  Id,  1822.    8vo.  2s. 

PlKa  ARTS. 

Daniel's  Picturesque  Voyage  ronnd 
Great  BriUin.  Vol.  VI.  Price  XT,  10s. 
A  Series  of  Portraits  of  eminent  His- 
torical Characters  introduced  in  the 
"Novels  and  Tales  of  the  Author  of 
Waverley,"  with  Biographical  Notices, 
Part  Vl.  containing  Richard  Coeur  de 
,Lioa  ;  George  Heriot ;  Duke  of  Bucking- 
hajn;  Duke  of  Montrose.  12mo.  8s., 
,  8vo.  iOs. 

.  Gems  from  the  Antique,  drawn  and 

.etched  bv  R.  Dagley,  author  of  "Select 

..'Gems^"«c.  with  Poetical  Illufitrations. 

By  the  Rev.  0.  Croly,  A.M.  Author  of 

Cataline,  &c.    Ss.  6d.    • 


[Oet 


Aa  elegantly  eagnpred  View  of  Aber- 
deen ;  br  G.  Bmttfa,  mrchitee^  fte. 

Six  TieWB  of  Bolton  Abbey  aad  ili 
Snyirons.  By  0.  Cope)  drmim  on  atone. 
ByA.  AgUo.   fV>lio.  8a. 

The  Seventli  Paii  of  Walmal^s  Phy- 
aiognomleal  PortndtB. 

Ftftr  LithograpMe  Piteta,  IHottntive 
of  a  Tonr  in  Frueei  Switaerhmd,  and 
Italy,  during  the  years  1819, 20,  aad  21, 
from  original  Drawings  taken  in  Italy, 
the  Alpa,  and  the  Pynneea.  By  Mari- 
anne Colatow.    8vo. 

Six  Views  of  Canidlcigh,  in  Devon- 
sliire,  beautifully  enmred  by  0^  Hollis, 
after  drawings  by  H.  de  Cert,  In  the 
poaseaaion  of  Sir  K.  Oolt  Hoat«,'  Bart. 
Imp.  4to,  168.  folfo,'£l,  la. 

Blbliotheea  HenOdiea  Magne  Britan- 
ttiete,  an  Analytieal  Oatalogoe  of  Boc^ 
rebating  to  Heraldry,  Genealogy,  Ae.  By 
Thomas  Monle.  %yo,  £1, 16a.  4to,  £3, 8s. 

The  Port-folio,  a  Collection  «f  Bagra- 
vings  from  Antiquarian,  Arehileetnal, 
and  Topographical  Subjeeta,  Curioos 
Works  of  Art,  &ts.  with  Descriptions.  It 
will  appoor  in  monthly  nnmbera.  The 
first  ntimber  eontaina  interior  views  of 
Fonthill  Abbey. 

Graphic  nhiitTatiana  of  Wa^iokahtre ; 
eottsisting  of  a  seriea  of  Engrarnga  ef  the 
most  oelebrsted  Arohiteetnral  Honains, 
and  the  most  interesting  Kaitutal  Scenery 
of  the  County;  with  Uistoiical  and  De- 
seiiptive  Noticea. 

The  Viattatlon«f  Mtddieaez,  begun  in 
1683,  br  William  Ryley,  Esq.  Lancas- 
ter, and  Henry  Dethidc,  Bouge^Creix, 
marshals  and  depnUea  to  Sir  B.  By«she, 
Clareneieux  Bong^of-Arma,  £1,  lUdd. 
folio. 

Delineations  of  the  Costumes  of  the 
Spaniards.    4to.    £t,128.6d 

OaOQEAPHT  AXh  STXTlBIIOa 

Geologieal  Eaaaya,  oomprisinga  View 
of  the  order  of  the  Stcata,  &a  4 ei  in  the 
district  of  the  River  Avon.  By  J.  Lut- 
elifie. 

Anew  Geographical,  Hietorieia,. and 
Religioaa  Cliart,  ahewing  ati  one  view 
the  Prmcipal  Plaees  in  the  known 
world ;  the  Religion,  Government,  Oirili- 
aatiO&,  and  Population ;  wiUi  the  Mis^ 
Btonary  Stations  in  each  Country. .  By 
the  Rev.  T.  aark. 

Maritinie  Geography aad  Statiatkc,  or 
a  Description  of  the  Ocean  and  ila  Coants, 
Maritime  Oommeree,  Kavi^;atiDa,&c.  Bj 
J.  K.  Tnckey.    Svo.    £2,  lOa  ed<  > 

CBOLOGTi 

Part  L  6f  the  Outlinca  of  the  Qeoibg}- 
of  England  and  Wales,  with  an  Intrsduc- 
tory  (^mpennfiamof  tha^Gcnerai  Princi- 
ples of  thai  Sdonee,  illnatrated  by  sCo- 
loured  Map  and  Sections,  &c.  Qy.  the 
Ret.  W.  D.  Oonjbiare,  F.RA  K.G.S. 
fte.  and  Wttliain  PUUipa,  VJjJB.  M.O.S. 
ftc.    Small  8v0t  l«8,--«rdemy  8Tir,'£l. 


tafia] 


An  Historical  Beview  of  the  Spaniih 
Barolati0n>  induding  bobm  AGCoiuit  of 
jEUli|^>  Mnnxnem,  and  Liten^iiu^  m 
SpaiiL  By  Edward  Bljiquiere,  E«q.  dvo. 

An  Uistorioal  and  Deaeriptiye  Sketch 
of  Wardour  Castle  aad  Demeane,  in  the 
oonnty  of  Wilt0,  the  seat  of  Lord  Aran- 
dell.    By  John  Rutter. 

The  History  of  Pre8ton>  in  Lanoashlre, 
and  the  Guild  Merchant,  with  an  Account 
of  the  Duohy  and  County  Palatine  of 
Lancaster.    4to.  15b. 

Part  IX.  of  a  Qeneral  History  of  the 
County  of  York ;  by  T.  D.  Whitaker, 
L.LJ).  iM.  foUo  demy,  J^2,  29.  or  on 
super  royal  drawing  paper,  M,  4s. 

LAW. 

A  Treatise  on  the  Law  of  Landlord 
and.  TenMit>  eompiled  in  part  from  the 
Notes  of  the  hite  Sir  Wm.  D.  Evans. 
By  C.  H.  Chambers,  Esq; 

Praetieal  Exposition  of  the  Law  rela- 
tiTo  to  the  Office  and  Duties  of  a  Justice 
off  the  Peace.   By  Wm,  Di<^enson,  Esq. 

MATBEMAIIOS. 

Tables  of  Logarithms  of  all  Numbers, 
fWKn  1  to  101000,  and  of  the  Sines  and 
Tangents  to  eyery  Second  of  the  Qaa- 
dnmt.  By  Michael  Taylor.  With  a  Fre- 
Iboe,  and  Precepts  for  the  explanation 
andnseof  the  same.  HyNevil  Maskelyne, 
9;itS.,  Astrenonier  Boyal.    4to.  £^ 

MBDIOISB  ASS)  SUaCkBaT. 

Pathological  and  Surgical  Obserrations 
on  the  Diseases  of  the  Joints.  By  B.  C. 
Brodie^  F.KS.  ProfeMor  of  Anatomy  and 
Suiigery  to  the  Boyal  College  of  3nrge(ms, 
andSuigeon  to  St  Bartholomew's  Hospi- 
taL  8vo.  Second  edition.  With  altera- 
tions and  additions.  Illustrated  with 
plates. 

The  Seats  and  Causes  of  Diseases  in- 
vestigated by  Anatomy;  containing  a 
great  varietur  of  Dissections,  and  accom- 
panied wi^  Aemarks.  By  W.  Coke.  2 
rola.  8vo.    £1,  lis.  Qd. 

Popular  Directions  for  the  Prevention 
and  Oaro  of  Head*  Aches,  Colds  and  In- 
digestions, irith  Medicfd  Prescriptions 
and  Cases.  •  By  an  Experienced  Medical 
Practitioner.  18mo.  2s.  M. 
.  An  Inquiry  into  the  Action  of  Mer- 
'cuxy  on  the  Living  liody*  By  Joseph 
Swan,  member  of  the  Royal  College  of 
Smrgeons,  and  Surgeon  to  the  Lincoln 
<2ounty  Hospitals    8vo. 

Practical  Observations  on  Strictures. 
By  C.  Cotirtenay,  M  J).    2s.  6d.   • 

Practical  Treatise  on  Nervous  and  Bi- 
Iknw   Complaints.     By  John    Lynch. 
.  &ro.  £01  6d. 

Anatomical  and  Physiological  Be- 
eearohes.    By  Herbert' MiSiyo*.  No.  I. 

■   6V0;  .  •    ...     r        ' 

'  I'  A  Matkdal.of  PrMtieal lAnsAomy  for 

'  Uuy  Uie  tof  StedoMts  OMKgtd  in.  Di^ec- 

:tions.     Second   edition.     .By  Edward 
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Stanley,  Assistant  Surgeon  to  St  Bartho- 
lomew's Hospital.    12mo.    Ss. 

Synop^  Nosologicee  Methodicsd  ex- 
hibens  Systema  Nosologioom.  Auctore 
GttUehno  Cullen,  M.D.  Editio  altera. 
32mo.    2s. 

Dr  John  Gkegory  on  the  Duties  and 
Qualifications  of  a  Physician,  more  par- 
ticularly addressed  to  Students  and  Ju- 
nior PracUtioners.  A  new  %imon. 
12mo«    4s. 

Researches  Bespecting  the  Medical 
Powers  of  CMorine,  in  Diseases  of  the 
Liver,  By  W,  Wallace,  M.R.LA.  &c. 
8vo.    6s. 

A  Practical  Treatise  on  Diseases  of  the 
Heart.  By  H.  Reeder,  M.D.,  physician 
to  the  South  London  Dispensary. 

La  Beanme,  on  the  Air-Pump,  Ya- 
,  pour-Bath,  and  Galvanism,  in  the  cure  of 
Disorders  of  the  Stomach  and  Bowels. 

Analytic  Phy^ology.  By  S.  Hood, 
M.D.    8vo.    10s.  6d. 

A  Treatise  on  the  Utility  of  Sangui- 
Qnction,  or  Leech-Bleeding;  inclu|aing 
the  Opinions  of  Eminent  Practitioners, 
with  Instructions  for  the  process  of 
Leeching,  and  an  Appendix.  By  Rees 
Price,  M.D.    12mo.    38,  6d. 

A  complete  Catalogue  of  Books  and 
Pamphlets  on  Anatomy,  Botany,  Che- 
mist^, &c  &o.    By  J.  Cox. 

The  Dublin  Hospital  Reports  ^ad 
Communications  on  Medicine  and  Sur- 
gery.   Vol.  Itl-    8vo..  ISs, 

XISOKLLANIBS. 

The  Prajctical  CoiifecUoner,  embracing 
the  whole  System  of  Pastry  and  Coufeo- 
tionery,  in  all  their  various  branches; 
contaii^ng  upwards  of  260  genuine  and 
valuable' Receipts;  consisting  of  upwards 
of  60  second  Course  and  Supper  Dishes ; 
.  including  Jellies^  CreamSj  Souffles,  Pud- 
dings.  Pastries^  ChahtiUas,  and  Orna- 
mental Pastry  and  Confectionery  of  every 
description;  Preserving  in  all  itsvaripus 
branches ;  Cakes  and  Biscuits  of  various 
kinds;  Ice  Creams  and  Water  t^e^;  Su- 
gars, Candies,  Syrups,  &c. ;  many  of 
which  have  xxtvox  before  appeared  in 
print;  the  whole  written  in  the  plali^est 
manner,  without  the  least-  ambigujty ; 
with  Bills  of  Fare  for  Ball  Suppers,  on 
a  large  and, small  scale.  ,  By  Jame^  Cox, 
Confectioner,  Clifto^.  |^  12mo.  price 
8s.  boards. 

Views  of  Ireland,  Jf  orat.  Political,  and 
Religious,  compris^  the  following  Sub- 
jeete>  £ducation«Religlon,  National  Cha- 
racter, Church  E^tablistvient^  Tithe.— 
Churqh  of  !&f]pie.in  Ireland.  Presbyte- 
rian<.  The  tTnioi^,  Bebelliou,  &c.  &c.  By 
John  O'Driscol,  Esq.    In  2  vols.  Svo. 

T>he  Mode^T*  Art  of  rqnci;Bgj  agreeably 
^OvthCiDractic^  of  tlie  n^ost  eminent  Mas- 
. .  ters  jjjl^rope ;  Jjyj  LeSjeur  Guzman  Ro- 
lando, of  the  Acaa^mie.  des.AnAes;  re- 
vised and  augmented  witK  a  Technical 
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(Homary,  kc.  By  J.  S.  Forsyth.  18mo. 
IOh.  6d.  boards.    128.  bound. 

Miueiim  Ariannm ;  or  Select  Antiqui- 
ties, Curiosities,  Beauties,  and  Varietiea 
of  Nature  and  Art ;  by  Charles  Hulbert, 
18mo.  6s.  5d. 

Quarles^s  "Spare  Hours/*  or  Four 
Centuries  of  Meditations.  2  vols,  royal 
16mo.  Dortrait,  98. 

A  TAatise  on  Diamonds  and  Coloured 
Stones,  including  their  History,  natural 
and  commercial;  with  an  explanation, 
exposing  the  appearance  of  False  Gems. 
By  J.  Mawe,  Mineralogist. 

A  Description  of  Fonthill  Abbey,  with 
Eight  engraved  Views.  Folio,  large  pa- 
per, 21s. 

Vol.  VI.  of  Lyson^s  Magna  Britannia, 
containing  Devonshire.  In  2  parts,  £5, 
15s.  6d. 

The  Electors*  Remembrancer.  No. 
II.  for  the  past  Session.    4s.  6d: 

No.  I.  of  the  New  European  Maga- 
zine.   2s. 

Letts's  Diary,  or  Bill  Book  for  1823. 
4s. — 78. — and  7s.  6d. 

A  Treatise  on  Practical  Gauging,  con- 
taining Vulgar  and  Decimal  Fractions, 
Square  and  Cube  Roots,  the  most  appro- 
ved Methods  of  drawing  Geometrical 
Figures,  Mensuration  of  Superfices  and 
Solids  applied  to  Gauging,  in  all  its  de- 
partments ;  the  Method  of  finding  the 
Contents  of  all  the  (>lindrical,  Pyra- 
midical,  and  Conical  Ungnlas,  that  can 
poEtsibly  be  formed  by  placing  vessels  in 
various  positions;  the  Method  of  Gaug- 
ing, Ullaging,  and  Inching  Casks,  as 
adopted  in  the  Excise;  the  Process  of 
Gauging  and  Ullaging  Casks  by  the  Calli- 
pers, Bung  Rod,  and  Head  Rod,  as  con- 
ducted by  the  Port  Gangers  of  the  Ex- 
cise and  Customs ;  and  likewise  the  Me- 
thod of  Gauging,  Fixing,  and  Inching 
the  Utensils  of  Victuallers,  Brewers, 
Maltsters,  Distillers,  Soap,  Starch,  and 
Glass-makers,  as  practised  by  the  Officers 
in  the  Excise  in  the  United  Kingdom  of 
Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  By  A.  Nes- 
bit.  Master  of  the  Commercial  Academy, 
O^ord  Road,  Manchester;  and  W.  Lit- 
tle, Officer  of  Excise. 

The  Liberal.  Verse  and  Prose  from 
the  South.    8vo. 

The  New  Marriage  Act ;  Instructions 
to  Clergymen,  Surrogates,  and  the  Pub- 
lic, on  the  grant  of  Marriage  Licences 
under  the  new  Marriage  Act,  third 
George  IV.  c.  76;  with  the  necessaiy 
Forms  to  obtain  the  same.  To  which 
are  added,  some  short  Directions  as  to 
Marriage  by  Banns.  By  John  Shop- 
hard,  jun.  of  Doctors'  Commons. 

Substance  of  the  Speech  delivered  by 
the  Rev.  J.  Gisborne,  M.A.  on  laying  the 
Foundation-Stone  of  the  New  Church 
at  Burton-upon-Trent,  Sept.  11,1822; 
with  a  particular  Account  of  the  Cere- 
mony upon  that  occasion.    6s. 
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Thonghta  on  the  Greek  RevolataeOy 
By  0.  B.  Sheridan.    8vo.    8s. 

The  Adventures  of  the  Garoo  Para- 
martan,  a  Tale  in  the  Tamul  Language. 
By  B.  Babington,  of  the  Madras  CivU 
Service.    8vo.    16s* 

Rudiments  of  the  Tamul  Grammar. 
Small  4t«.    18s. 

Part  XXXIV.  of  the  Percy  Aneo- 
dotes;  oontaining  Anecdotes  of  Music 
18mo.    2s.  6d. 

The  Brighton  Annual  Directory  and 
Fashionable  Guide.  By  T.  H.  Boors. 
12mo. 

KOVXIiS  AND   TALES. 

Vols.  I.  and  II.  of  the  Exemplary  No- 
vels of  Cervantes,  12mo.    14s. 

Edwin  and  Henry.  By  R.  Hensh. 
2s. 

The  Shipwrecked  Sailor  Boy.    28. 

Tales  of  the  Academy.    2  vols.    6b. 

The  Gift  of  Friendship.  By  Mary 
Elliott.    18mo.    Is.  6d. 

Who  is  the  Brid^room  ?  Or,  Nuptial 
Discoveries.  By  Mrs.  Green.  8  vols. 
12mo.    16s.  6d. 

Moscow,  or  the  Grandsire.  8  vols.  18s. 

The  Uncles ;  or  Selfishness  and  Libe- 
rality. By  Zara  Wentworth.  3  vols. 
12mo.    16s.  6d. 

FOBTRT  AMD  TBI  BKAVA. 

Specimens  oi  the  German  Lyric  Poets, 
oonsisting  of  translations  in  verse  from 
Burger,  Goethe,  Jacobi,  and  Klop- 
stock. 

The  Odes  of  Anaereon  of  Leos,  trans- 
lated into  English  measures,  by  Lord 
Thuriow.    6s. 

Lavenham  Church,  a  Poem.  By  the 
late  Rebecca  Ribbans.    6b. 

The  Royal  Progress,  a  Canto;  with 
Notes.    6s.  6d. 

The  Spirit  of  the  Lakes,  or  Mnoruss 
Abbey;  in  three  Cantos ;  with  explana- 
tory Notes.  ByMiBsSelby.  8vo.  10s.  6d. 

Athalia,  a  Tragedy,  founded  upon  2 
Kings,  xi.  and  2  Chronicles,  xxiiL ; 
translated  from  the  French.    12mo. 

Verses  on  the  Death  of  Percy  Bysshe 
Shelley.     By  Bernard  Barton. 

A  Lyric  Poem  on  the  Death  of  Na- 
poleon Buonaparte ;  from  the  French  of 
P.  Lebrun.    8vo.     16s. 

Some  Ancient  Christmas  Carols,  with 
the  Tunes  to  which  they  were  formerly 
sung  in  the  West  of  England.  Collected 
by  Davies  Gilbert,  Esq.  F.K.S.  F.A.S. 
&C.    8vo.    6b. 

POLITICS. 

A  Letter  addressed  to  the  Right  Hon. 
the  Earl  of  Kldon,  Lord  High  Chancel- 
lor of  England,  &c.  &c.  upon  the  Mar- 
riage Act  Amendment  liill.  By  John 
Stockdale  Hardy. 

Cursory  Suggestions  on  Naval  Sub- 
jects, with  an  outline  of  a  Plan  for  rais- 
ing Seamen  for  his  Miyesty's  Fleets  by 
ballot.    8vo.     Ss. 

An  Appeal  to  the  British  Public,  in  the 
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MoTithly  List  of  New  PuUieaiions, 


caiue  of  the  penocuied  Greeks,  and  an 
eameet  Rocontmendation  that  an  imme- 
diate Sabdcriptlon  be  opened  for  their 
rapport;  By  the  Rer.  Robert  Ohatfield, 
LUD.    Is. 

An  Answet  to  the  Sixth  Edition  of  a 
Pamphlet  (supposed official)  into  theState 
of  the  Nation,  aeeompanied  with  a  Third 
Chapter,  being  a  Treatise  on  AgrtcnUa- 
TtA  DIstresB,  or  the  Interest  of  the  Land- 
lord OOni^dered^  their  Cause  and  Reme- 
dies. 

Snbeta&ce  of  the  Proeeedinga  in  the 
Hoase  of  Commons,  on  Thursday,  July 
25, 1822,  on  the  two  Addresses  to  his 
Mwesty,    Sro.^ls.  6d. 

Del^cQ  of  the  Constitution ;  or  the 
Origin  of  RadicaHam,  addressed  to  Lord 
John  Kussell.  By  a  Bedfordshire  Free- 
holder.   2s. 

A  Letter  to  the  Barl  of  Liverpool,  on 
the  subject  of  the  Greeks.  By  Thomas 
Lord'  Erskine.    8vo.  2s.  6d. 

Two  Letters :  One  addressed  to  the 
Uarqnia  of  Londonderry,  the  other  to  Sir 
James  Mackintosh,  M.P.,  on  Columbia. 
By  a  Merchant.    23. 

A  Letter  on  the  Present  State  and 
Future  Prospects  of  Agriculture;  ad- 
dressed to  the  Agriculturists  of  the 
County  of  Salop.  By  W.  W.  Whitmore, 
Esq.  M.P.    28.  6d. 

fieanomlcal  Enquiries  relative  to  the 
Law*  regulating  Bent,  Profit,  Wages,  and 
the  YiUue  of  Money.    By  T.  Hopkins. 

Considerations  on  the  Accumulation 
of  Capital^  and  its  Effects  on  Profits,  and 
on  Exchangeable  Value.    2«.  fid. 

A  Compendium  of  Finance ;  contain* 
log  all  I  Account  of  the  Origin  and  Pre- 
sent State  of  the  Public  Debts,  Revenues, 
kb.    ByB:,  Cohen.    8vo.    7b. 

A  Manifesto  to  the  Spanish  Nation^ 
and  especially  to  the  Cortes,  for  the  years 
1A2S  and  1823,  respecting  the  Causes 
lUiich  hare-  Paralyzed  the  Progress  of 
the  Sgpani^  Revolution,  and  the  Opera- 
tionr  of  the  Cortes  for  1820  and  1821 ; 
and  pointing'  out  their  Future  Conse- 
mndts*  By  the  Citizen  Jose  Morena 
Ouerra,  Deqputy  for  the  Province  of  Cot« 
doVa ;  ti^nfjftted'ft'om  the  Spanish.  2s.  fid. 

t«  FBIIOUMTT. 

An  Analytical  Dictionary  of  the  Bn^ 
Clih  Langoage,  in  whieh  the  Words  are 
eisplained  in  the  order  of  their  natural 
•ftui^,  exh&iting  in  one  oontinuednar- 
iMvJ,  tho'  otigin,!  history^  and  modem 
usage  of  the  Existing  Vocabulary- of  the 
English  Tongue.  >'.  With  a  Qrammar, 
ladexi  iMi  fiy  David  Booth.  Bai^  L 
-7«;-fid.  •...•..-  .  ■     I     ■ 

liii^  ■•  ii  ■^.  TBSofiooT;--' 
"  <  i  An  edtire  New  tViewi  of  the  A  pocalyptic 
Numbers,  shewing  the  fififi  years  of  the 
•BobyloAtB^  Beasts  folloved:  by  has  '42 
arantha'  paWer>  reach .  firom  the  thixd  of 
'0ytm'*tb  tlia  ^abA  desohution  ia  Jtidfia, 
A.D.  130,  which  Daniels  visioa  extended 
«v;ctheBi4ftir  V'-thdftSBiid  yean  appeared 
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in  Rome  againai  the  Waldenses,&e.  whose 
souls  rest  with  Christ,  the  present  thou* 
sand ;  after  which  Infidel  Qog,  in  the  last 
efibrt,  will  perish  with  the  Beast  for  ever, 
and  the  endless  Sabbath  of  rest  begin. 
By  Mr  Overton  of  Chelsea. 

Twenty  Sermons.  By  the  late  Rev. 
Henry  Martyn,  B.D.  Fellow  of  St  John*s 
College,  Cambridge ;  and  Chaplain  on  the 
Honourable  the  East  India  Company's 
Bengal  Establishment.  1  vol.  8vo.  10s.  fid. 

A  Treatise  on  the  Seventy  Weeks  of 
Daniel,  wherein  the  accomplishment  of 
the  Predicted  Events  is  evidently  shewn, 
according  to  the  express  letter  of  the 
Prophecy,  being  a  complete  Comment  on 
Bishop  Lloyd *8  Exposition.  By  Arthur 
Kershaw. 

Scripture  Chronology,  digested  on  a 
new  plan,  on  the  principal  facts  of  Sacred 
History.    2s.  fid. 

Sexaginta  Condones,  nunquam  ante 
hac  promulgatSB  Lithographioe  ImpresssB 
fideliter  M8S.  imitantes.  A  Preabytero 
EcclesiflB  AngUcanoe. 

The  Divine  Person  and  Character  of 
Jesus  Christ  defended.  By  the  Rev.  j; 
Clowes,    fid. 

Dissertations  on  the  Regenerate  Life. 
By  the  late  J.  Arborine,  Esq.    3s.  fid. 

The  Book  of  Common  Prayer.  '  WHh 
Notes,  ke.  By  the  Right  Rev.  It  Mant, 
D.D.  £1,  Ifis.  on  medium;  £3, 12s.  on 
royal  paper. 

Select  Passages  from  the  Bible,  arran- 
ged under  distinct  heads  for  the  use  of 
Families  and  Schools.  By  A.  Adam. 
12mo.  4s.  fidi      ' 

An  Abridgment  of  the  Prophecies,  as 
oonnectedwitli  Profane  History,  both 
ancient  and  modern,  in  question  and  an- 
swer.  Selected  by  Mrs  Smith.  12mo.. 
7s.  fid. 

Six  Village  Sermons.  By  the  Rev.  fl. 
Berens.    12mo.    1&  fid. 

Lectures  on  some  Important  Doctrinea 
of  the  Gospel  By  Thomas  Rafflee; 
LL.D.    12mo.  7s. 

Part  II.  of  Lectures  on  the  Docirine  of 
the  Holy  Trinity.  By  Edward  Andrew^ 
LL.D.    8vo.  7s. 

The  Seam(ui'a  Pn^r-Book.  18ino. 
2s.  fid. 

A  respectful  Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Li- 
verpool, occasioned  by  the  speech  tmput* 
ed  to  his  Lordship  at  the  fola  of  Thftttet 
Bible  Society  Meeting.  By  the  Rev. 'U; 
H.  Korris»  M.A.  8vo.  7a 
.  ArgumenUand  Opintosa  in  favour  of 
LamiledPiiAishment  in  a  Ful«re.St4^. 

l2mo.  .  23.     .       .  .It:..    I 

.  A,:Sermon  preaohed  at  Bishoptiiorpey 
at  if  general  ordination.  By  the  Rev*  W, 
T.  Wild.,    fivow  »U.  sewed. 

<  The  Doelrine  of  l^eSoripturesoonoem* 
ing  the  £fivineTrinity«Regenetation,add 
Clood  Work4,  oontnisted  with  proving 
Misconceptions;  with.  Preliminary  R^- 
mAtks  on  the  flwaAing  eC  the  N«w  Je- 
rusalem. ,  Being  A;  hiismmty  Leotuie 
38 
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M9hM^  Jam  ^  Stw  FmUicatimu. 
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la. 

I<«tter>  on  the  BaeiproaU  Obllg»iioni 
of  lif%  or  a  Prtotloftl  Szpoaiiioii  of  Do> 
iQ«8tie,  BoclosiMUoU*  Fatriotio,  And 
Mercantile  Dntiee.    By  John  Morrison. 

Aaaph,  or  the  Herrnhntten;  being  a 
Rhythmical  Sketch  of  the  PrinciiNa 
Events  and  meet  remarkable  Institutions 
in  the  Modem  Hisioty  of  the  Church  of 
the  Unitas  Fratrum,  commonly  called 
Moravians.  By  one  of  its  members. 
12mo.    38.  6d. 

An  Historiosl  Bpitome  of  the  Old  and 
Kew  Testaments,  and  part  of  the  Apoery- 
pba;  in  which  the  Events  are  arranged 
aoGording  to  Chronological  Order.  By  a 
Memberof  the  Church  of  England.  12mo. 
es.6d. 

The  Laws  reUting  to  the  Clergy.  By 
the  Reverend  D.  Williams.  2d  edit.  8vo. 
Ifis. 

Remarks  by  a  Catholic,  on  some  Pas- 
sages of  a  Work,  entitled  "  The  Catholic 
Doctrine  of  the  Trinity  Proved."  8vo. 
Is.    12mo.  Od. 

A  Letter  to  the  Venerable  and  Re- 
verend Francis  Wrangham,  M.A.F.R.S. 
Archdeacon  of  Cleveland,  on  the  Subject 
of  his  Charge  delivered  to  the  Clergy  at 
Think,  on  the  18th  of  July,  1821.  By 
Captain  Thomas  Thrush,  R.N.    8s.  6d. 

Popular  Lectures  on  the  Bible  and  Li- 
turgy.    By  E.  H.  Locker,  Esq.   7s.  6d. 

A  Sermon  Preached  in  the  Cathedral 
Church  of  St  Paurs,  on  Monday,  July  1, 
1822,  at  the  YisiUtion  of  the  Bishop  of 
London.    By  C.  Ooddard,  D.D.    Is.  fid. 

A  few  Plain  Answers  to  the  Question, 
^  Why  do  you  receive  the  Testimony  of 


the  Hob.  B.  BnwlMbofg)*' 4tb  edit.  <d. 
A  cheap  ediUon,  4d. 

LetteiB  to  a  Member  of  PartiaHMnien 
the  Charaeter  and  Writings  of  Baron 
Swedenborg.    By  the  Rev.  J.dowa.  is. 
TOTAOB  Avn  TaavxuL 

Part  YL  eompleting  Vol.  YIL  of  the 
Journal  of  Modern  Voyages  and  Travels ; 
containing  Dupin^s  Travels  in  Qreai  Bri- 
tain»  consisting  of  Tours  throng^  the 
Naval  and  Military  Bstabliahments. 
8s.  6d.  sewed,  is.  boards. 

Journal  of  a  Tour  through  the  K•the^ 
lands  to  Paris,  in  1821.  Bj  the  Author 
of  "  Sketches  and  Fragments^'*  Im.  kc 
Foolscap  8vo. 

Remaps  made  during  a  Toar  through 
thellnitedStatesof  America*  inl817-84. 
By  W.  T.  Harris.    4s. 

Tiavels  through  the  Holy  Land  snd 
Egypt  Hv  William  Bae  Wilson  of  Kel- 
vinbank,  North  Britain.  In  1  yoL  8vo. 
Illustrated  with  Engravings. 

An  Account  of  the  Principal  Pleasue 
Tours  in  England  and  Walea.  With 
Maps  and  Views.    12mo.  10s.  6d. 

Part  L  commencing  Vol  VIU.  of  the 
Journal  of  Modem  Voyages  and  Travels; 
containing  Muller  sTravelsin  Greece  and 
the  Ionian  Isles,  and  M.  Saulnier'a  Ac- 
count of  the  Zodiack  of  Denderah,  8vo. 
8a.  8d.  sewed,  is. 

A  Journal  of  a  Voyage  to  Qreenkad  in 
1821.  By  O.  Manby»  Esq.  ito.  £\, 
lis.  6d. 

Narrative  of  an  Expedition  from  Tri- 
poli, in  Barbary,  to  the  Western  Froa* 
tier  of  £gypt»  in  1817,  by  tha  Bay  of 
Tripoli  By  A.  Aufrere»  Esq.  8vo. 
10s.  6d. 
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Edinburgh  Christian  Instructor.  No. 
CXLVn.  for  October. 

New  Edinburgh  Keview.    No.  V. 

Historical  Account  of  his  Majesty^s 
Visit  to  Scotland;  with  Plates.  8  Parts. 
8vo.  8s. 

Malte  Bmn*8  System  of  Geography. 
Vol.  III.  Part  n.  Containing  the  de- 
scription of  Indostan,  Chin- India,  or 
Indo-China ;  and  under  the  head  Ociah- 
iCA,  The  Sunda  Islands,  the  Philippines, 
Moluccas  and  Timorian  Chain,  New  Hol- 
hmd  and  its  Dependencies,  New  ZeaUmd, 
NewGuinea,andtheinterveningGroopes, 
Pelew,  Society,  and  Sandwich  Islands, 
&c. 

Treatises  on  the  Life,  Walk,  and  Tri- 
Wiph  of  Faith.  By  the  Rev.  W.  Ro- 
maine,  A.M.  With  an  Introdnctoiy 
Essay,  by  Thomas  Chalmers,  D.D.  2 
vols.    l&no.  9s.  boards. 

Genuine  Religion,  the  Best  Friend  of 
the  people,  liy  the  Kev.  Archibald  Bo- 
nar.    18mo.    Is. 

The  Constitution  of  the  Character  of 
Jesus  Christ.  In  Two  Parts.  Part  I. 
The  Constitution  of  the  Character  of 
Jesus  Christ  shewn  to  difier  fnm  the 


Opinions  of  Sodnians,  Arians,  T^nnita- 
rians,  and  Swedenborgians.  Fart  11.  On 
the  Moral  Charaeter  of  Jesus,  the  Office 
of  Christ  and  the  Holy  Spirit.  The  ar 
gument  of  this  Work  rests  chiefly  upon 
a  &ct,  hitherto  overiooked,  viz. :  that 
the  Apostles,  for  twenty-five  years  at 
least,  laboured  under  the  Jewish  pr^u- 
dice,  that  the  Messiah  was  a  mere  man; 
but  afterwards,  having  their  attention 
excited  more  particularly  to  the  subject 
they  discovered  his  Divinity.  8vo.  10a 
boards. 

The  Poetical  Common  Place  Book  ; 
consisting  of  an  Original  Selection  of 
Standard  and  Fugitive  Poetry.  18nio. 
4s. 

Letters  from  America,  containing  Ob- 
servations on  the  Climate,  kc  By  Jamas 
Flint.    8vo.    10s.  6d. 

A  Complete  Historical  Account  of  his 
Muesty's  Visit  to  Scotland.    18mo.  Ks. 

The  Scottish  Ciyptogamie  Flors,  or 
Coloured  Figures  and  Descriptions  of 
Cryptogamic  Plants  found  In  Scotland. 
By  Kobert  Haye  Greville,  Esq.,  F.R.&, 
kc.    No.  IV.    in. 

Edinburgh  PhUoaephiealJoifiMd.  Con- 


1828.] 


Monthly  Lid  of  New  PuUt'eationi. 


doeted  bj  I>r.  Brewiter  and  Plrofessor 
Jameson.    No.  XIY.    78.  6d. 

Some  Aeeonnt  of  the  Mosquito  Terri- 
tory. By  the  late  Colonel  Hodgson. 
8yo.  2s.  6d. 

The  Scottish  Bpiacopal  Review  and 
Magazine.    No.  XI.    Ss.  6d. 

An  Essay  on  Faith.  By  Thos.  £rakine, 
Esq.  Advocate ;  author  of  "  Remarks  on 
the  Internal  Evidence  for  the  Tmth  of 
Revealed  Religion."    12mo.    8s. 

The  Christian's  Monitor;  or  Discoursesi, 
chiefly  intended  to  illustrate  and  recom- 
mend Scripture  Principle  and  Practice. 
By  William  Schaw,  Minister  of  the  Qos- 
pely  Ayr.    12mo.    5s. 
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Exposition  of  the  Book  of  Proverbs. 
By  the  Ute  Rev.  George  Lawson,  D.D., 
Professor  of  Divinity  to  the  Associate 
Synod,  Selkirk.    2  vols.    12mo.  12s. 

The  Court  of  Holyrood.  Fragments 
of  an  Old  Story.    12mo.    5s. 

The  Edinburgh  Gazetteer,  or  Geogra- 
phical Dictionary,  comprising  a  com- 
plete Body  of  Geography,  Physical, 
Political,  Statistical,  and  Commercial. 
Handsomely  printed  in  8vo.  (double 
columns.)  Part  12,  which  completes 
the  work.    9b.  sewed. 

Atlas  of  Scotland,  No.  YI.  containing 
Lanarkshire,  on  two  sheets.    lOd.  6d. 


MONTHLY  REGISTER. 


Wheat 
l8t,...27s.  Od, 
2d,  ...228.  Od. 
^,  ...17s.  Od. 


EDINBURGH.— Oct  9. 


Barley. 

1st, ...  24s.  Od. 

20s.  Od. 

18s.  Od. 


2d, 
3d, 


Oats. 

Ist,  ...  188. 
2d,  ...  16s. 
8d,  ...  Us. 


Beef(17ioa.perlb.)08.  8d. 
Mntton  ...  Os.  3d. 
Veal  •  .  .  .  Os.  6d. 
Pork  .  .  .  .  Os.  Od. 
Lamb,  per  quarter  Os.  8d. 
Tallow,  per  stone     Cs   Od. 


Barley. 
lBt,...268.  Od. 
2d,. ..248.  Od, 
8d,...22s.  Od. 

Barley. 
1st,... 23s.  Od. 
2d.  ...21s.  Od. 
3d,  ...19s.  Od. 


Average,  £1,  2s,  Id,  ^-l^ths. 
Thursday,  Oct  18. 


Od. 
Od. 
0d. 


Pease  k  Beans. 


1st,. 
2d,  . 


.  161.  6d. 
,  14s.  6d. 
.  18s.  Od. 


to  Os.  5d.  Quartern  Loaf  .  .  Os.  7d.  to  Os.  Od. 
to  Os.  5d.  NewPotatoe9K28  lb)  Os.  6d.  to  Os.  Od. 
toOs.  8d.  Fresh  Butter,  per  lb.  Is.  8d.  to  Os.  Od. 
to  Os.  Od.  Salt  do.,  per  stone  16s.  Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
to  2s.  Od.  Ditto,  per  lb.  .  .  Is.  3d.  to  Os.  Od. 
to  8s.^0d.  Eggs,  per  dozen  .  Os.  9d.  to  Os.  Od. 
HADDINGTON.— Orf.  13. 
Old. 

Oats.  Pease.  Beans. 

Ist,.  ..18s.  Od.      l8t,...14B.  Od.      Ist^...  15b.  Od. 

2d,  ..168.  Od.      2d,. ..128.  Od.      2d,...  12s.  Od. 

3d,. ..14s.  Od.      3d,  ..lis    Od.      8d,...  lis.  Od. 

Nkw. 

Oats.  Pease.         I         Beans. 

l8t,...17s.  6d.      let,...  Os.  Od.  |   1st,  ...  Os.  Od. 

2d,  ...168.  Od.     2d, ...  Os.  Od.       2d,  ...  Os.  Od. 

3d,  ...148.  Od.      8d, ...  Os.  Od.   |   8d,  ...  Os.  Od. 

Average,  £1,  U.  9d.  9-\2ths. 

Average  Prices  of  Com  im  Eng^cmd  omH  Wales,  from  the  Returns  received  in  the 

Week  ended  Oct  5. 


Wheat. 

1st,. 

..— s. 

Od. 

2d,. 

..  — s. 

Od. 

3d,. 

..— s. 

Od. 

Wheat. 
1st,. ..25s.  Od. 
2d,  ...22s.  Od. 
M,  ...208.  Od. 


WbMt,  40a.  5d— B_ 
Lomdw.  Com  J 

Wb«at^  Md,  new  SS  to  W  M*ple,  new 


Fine  ditto 
Superfine  ditto 
Ditto,  new  .  . 
Whito,old  .  . 
Fine  ditto  .  . 
Saperflne  ditto 
Ditto,  new  .  . 
Rje     . 

Barley  .  .  . 
nne  do.  .  . 
Superfine  ditto 
Malt  .... 
Fine  .... 
Hog  Pease  .    . 


—  to  —  White,  ditto 

86  to  40  Ditto,  boilen  .    »^^»^ 

8S  to  40  Small  Bsana,  new  f4  to  S$ 


S5to38 
—  to  — 
4«to43 


18  to  34 
17  to  18 


SltoSS 
44to48 
Mto64 


38toS5 


26to28 
S8to82 
d5to88 


Ditto,  old     .    .    »toaO 
Ti0lc  ditto,  new    19  to  28 


,  Ua.  Od.— Bye,  SOb.  Od.— Beaas,  84s.  lid.— Pease,  87s.  Ud. 
Liverpool,  Oct,  8. 


Ditto,  old 


86  to  4tf  ^eed  oats 


Fine  ditto    . 
Poland  ditto 


19  to  20  Mne  dHto 


Potato  ditto 
Pine  ditto  . 
Sootoh 


n  to  22  Floor,  per  satik 


Ditto. 


S2to26 
17  to  19 
S0to23 
19  to  21 
23to24 
SltoS4 
8ftto86 
ftJto  — 
86to40 
80to86 


Seeds,  ^ 


t,  t.  d. 
8  to  10  0 
Sto  »0 


Mnstw  White. 
—  Brown,  new 
Tares, per bttsfa.  0 to  00 
Toraips,  bsh.      6  to   7  0 
^n^dktna^  Oto  0  0 


—  YeUow 


Osfawij*  Q*^  M  to  63  0 


4.       t.  d. 

—  to  — 


Hempeeed 

L!n8Md.emdL  ^^^to-  0 
—  Fine  .  .  —  to  —  0 
Rje  OrasL  14  to  80  0 
Cloter,  fw^ewllf  to  O  0 


Ola  00-^Whk* 


Goiiandsr 


S8ta»0 
9  to  14  0 


CBiiai7>P««r-Mto84  0ItefoU     .    *     StofOO 
^ter«  Seed.  p«  iMt,  £31  to  £31 


9.  d,       t.  d. 


Wheat,  t^t  70  lb. 


Eag.  old     4 


New  . 
Foreign  . 
WaterfMd 
Limerick 


Oto 
0  t<i 
4  to 
<!  to 
6le 
9  t^ 
e  Eo 
6  t*f 
8  to 


Dul 

Scotch  . 
Irish  old 
Barley,  per  60  Ibr, 
Bng.  .  .  3  10  to 
Sootflb  .  SlCio 
Irish  .  .  2  fltj 
Oats,  per  46  Ih. 
Bnf.pola.  2  8  (4 
Iridido.  .  3  lu 
Scotch  do.   3    3  to 


0 

4 

4  10 
4  10 

6  a 

i  10 
4    & 

1 II 


Rfe,perar.30  OEo  S^ 


0  to 
0lo 


—  Fine,  S 
Deans,  per  q. 
English  26  0  to  m 
Irish.  .  21  Otois 
Bapese6dp.l.£l7to£l» 


^^fiielo.  6^  86    0  HMOM^m  ^  $ 


Floor,  K**f***^ 
p.3Mkfi]ie80  «toi3 


d,     t.  d. 

Irlih,         2«    OtoSO    0 

Do.  botid    3^  0to80  0 

Sour  bntid  SO  0  to  83  0 
OatrtirtU,  TMir  940  lb. 

HnclUb      ^  0to33  0 

SciUch   .    H*}  0to21  0 

liiib      ^     10  OtoSO  0 

DT^.p,S4lH  10  to  Oil 

Bttitti;  Beef,  ^c 

Butter,^  cwc.#.  d.  s.  d, 
BulCut,ii4n'79  0  to  80  0 
NewTT  TO  0  to  77  0 

WhtmrtotA   n6  0  to  70  0 
Cori(ppk.3il,  a9  0  to  70  0 
Ihl  dij     —  0  to  —  0 
Bear,  p.  licrte, 
— ^  Mtm      «  0  to  96  0 

jj-bwre!  40  0  to  43  0 

Port,  ^1.  hL 

\l^    4S0to50    0 

MiHjdl.  4iOto4«    0 

B«coQ^  p.  ewu 

4im«  sldA.  30  0  to  84    0 

«*-     2  JUS  J 

Qvma  ~  SAOtott  0 
Luf|,r4pa0Oto—   0 


Monthly  lUffi&ter, 


[Oct. 


610 

MbtboroI/Ooigal  Tablks,  extracttd  from  the  RfgiUer  kept  at  JSOinfmrffh,  in  the 

Ohtervatory,  CaJUoiirhiJll. 
N.B— Th«  Obaerrations  an  made  twice  eveir  day,  *t  nixM  o'clock,  formooo,  «nd  foor  o'doek,  after- 
noon.—The  second  ObMrration  in  the  afternoon,  in  the  lint  eolomn,  ii  taken  by  the  R^iiter  Ther- 
mometer. 


Ther.lBam.  ^'jj^'*  Wind. 


Au«.l  { 


(i* 
I 
{ 
{ 


"   {|A- 

»   &. 

"  if 

15  {l 


29.42(. 

.62.5 
.6<5« 
.726 
.704 
.614 
.503 
.504 
.646 
.682 
.658 
.654 
.630 
.610 
.541 
.350 
.850 
.S58 
.899 
.475 
.461 
.462 
.406 
.189 
.441 
.564 
.341^ 
.26! 
.510 
.642 
.776 


M.60> 
A.  60/ 
M.59\ 
A.  60/ 
M.60\ 
A.  60/ 
M.60\ 
A.  61/ 
M.62\ 
A.  62/ 
M.«l\ 
A.  59/ 
.M.63\ 
A.  63/ 
M.60\ 
A.  63/ 
M.62> 
A.  62/ 
M.62\ 
A.  62/ 
M.C2\ 
A.  63/ 
.V.65\ 
A.  63  f 
M.62\ 
A.  60/ 
M.Cl  \ 
A.60/ 
M.5d\ 
A.60  J 
M.60\ 
A.60/ 


Clle. 

N. 

SW. 

w. 
w. 
w. 
w. 
w. 
w. 
w. 
\v. 
w. 

Cble. 
Cble. 
W. 


Pair,  with 
■unsLine. 
Pair,  but 
duU. 

Ditto. 

Pair,  with 
sunshine. 
Shower  mor. 
fair  re«t  day. 
Pair  furen. 
rainaftem. 
Day  dull, 
with  sh.  rain 
Dull,  rain 
afternoon. 
DuU,  with 
sh.  rain. 
Dull,  rain 
forenoon. 
Dull,  but 
rair. 

Sunsh.  forer 
rainaftem. 
DuU  foren. 
rain  af tern. 
DuU  foren. 
h.rain  aftern 
Pair,  with 
sunshine. 


W.       Ditto. 


Ther.  'Bam 


^^Wtad. 


M.  49 
A.  «1 
M.52 
A.  55 
M.49 
A,  57 
M.48 
JA.  56 
M.56 
A.  58 
M.44 
A.  5*1 
M.46 
A.  58 
M.45i 
A.  55 
M.45 
A.  51 
M.46 
A.  56 
M.48 
A.cS 
M.45 
A.  56 


S9.848 

.89( 
.896 
.896 

.940 
.956 
.90£ 
.8i>b 
.790 
.635 
.639 
.652 
.627 
.409 
.243 
.220 
.176 
.156 
.201 
.216 
.269 
.865 
.212 
.114 
.196 
.830 
.475 
.636 
.714 


64) 
64/ 


l.61\ 

..61/ 


M.6S 
A.  62 
M.07 
A.  63 
M.e4 
A. 

M.63\ 
A.  64/ 
M. 
A. 

.M.61\ 
A.  63/ 
M.  61  \ 
A.  69/ 
M.62\ 
A.  60/ 
M.60\ 
A.  59/ 
M.59\ 
A.  58/ 
M.60\ 
A.  58/ 
M.56\ 
A.  56/ 
M.58 
A.  59 
M.60 
A.  51 


?} 


W. 


W. 
Cble. 


CMe. 
Cble. 


SW. 
SW. 


Cblei 


Cble. 
Cble. 


Cble. 


I>a!l.biit 
fair. 

PairftwBim 
withnnuh. 
Pair,  with 
wwriiint 
Mora.blr, 
rainnooa. 
Rainmon, 
f.  rest  of  d^ 
DuU  foren. 
h.rainaf. 
DuU,  with 
si.  showoB. 
Pair  foRB. 
h.  ralnaC 
Pair,  with 
Bunchine. 
Dull,  with 
ah.  rain. 
VoroL  ah. 
h.  raiaaf. 
DuU,  with 
aL  ah.  ram. 

Hca^rain. 

DoB,  with 
h.  sIl  rata. 
Warm  foren 
aitahoweiy. 


Arerace  of  rain,  1365  inches. 


Septeinher, 


8«pt.l  { 


Ther.  Barm. 


M.46 

A.  56 
M.44 
A.  59 
M.45 

A.  54 
M.41 

A.  51 
M.44 
A.  55 
M.43 
A.  55 
M.42 
A.  52 
M.48 
A.  52 
M.44 
A. 52 
M.38 
A.  50 
.M.3d 
A- 60 
M.40 
A.  49 

"    I  A.  46 

M.34i 

.  A.  48 

.\f.86 

A.  49 


29.768 
.668 
.587 
.850 
.437 
.850 
.408 
.516 
.286 
.220 
.387 
.898 
.421 
.472 
.312 
.302 
.147 
.448 
.450 
.761 
.82S 
.111 


Ther. 


M.60> 
A.60/ 
M.62> 
A.  591 
M.60\ 
A. 54/ 
M.54\ 
A.60/ 
M.60\ 
A.67f 
M.59\ 
A.56/ 
M.55\ 
A.  55/ 
M.56\ 
A.66/ 

A 


.67) 

.52/ 

M..35\ 

A.  55/ 

-67> 

51/ 


M.671 


28.9551  M.54\ 
2y.541|A.i6/ 
.744'M.54\ 
.928 1  A.  54/ 
.J>97iM.55\ 
.!•{>.>  A.  54/ 
.972  M.52 \ 
.944  A. 53/ 


Wind 


SW. 
W. 

I^w. 

SW. 

w. 
vv. 
w. 
w. 
w. 
w. 

SW. 

w. 

NW. 

Cble. 
SW. 


'  Ther.  Bann. 


Pair,  with 
ranshine. 
DuU,  with  h. 
ah.  rain. 
Dull,  with 
haUftrain. 
DuU,  with 
sh.  rain. 
Mom  rain, 
dull  daj. 
DuU,  with 
ih.  rain. 
DuU  ft  cold, 
ih.  rain. 
DuU,  with  h. 
■<h.  rain. 
Dull,  h.  bh. 
Ht  noon, 
p  air.  with 
sunshine. 
Rain  mom 
dull  day. 
Fair,  with 
sunshine,      j 
Frost  mom. 
fair  sun.  day 
Ditto. 

Clear  &  fair,) 

n'ithsunsh.  I 

ATcrage  of  rain. 


Sept.l6{,}f;« 
„iiM.45 

201  A.  51 
M.45 
A.60 
M.44 

A.  53 
M.85i 


{ 


.816 
.870 
.972 
.989 
.996 

80.104 
.150 

29.990 
.940 
.872 
.89^ 
.940 
.940 
.680 


I.    t 
II 

ll 

I! 

!l 


23 \  A.  4>1  I  .4.36 
- .  f  M.  36  .229 
2*\|A.48 

25\  A.  44 
^{!M.86i 


I!  A.' 44' 


art 'a.  44 

28  It  A.  48 

29\  A.  48 

80t|A.50 
1.119  Inches. 


.140 
.242 

.381 


.894 
.999 
.91^ 
.994 
.902 
.880 
.880 
.656 
.581 


Attach 
Ther. 


Wind. 


M.54\ 

A. 58/ 

M.56\ 

A. 55/ 

M.55\ 

A.  55r 

M 

A 

M 

A. 

M.5S\ 

A. 54/ 

M.55\ 

A.  52/ 

M.54\ 

A. 55/ 

M.53\ 

A.  64/ 

M.51\ 

A. 48/ 

M.50\ 

A.  49/ 

.M.47 


.471 
.49/ 
M.50\ 
A. 50/ 
-'  50\ 
51/ 
M.5S\ 
A. 50/ 


Cble. 

Cble. 

NW. 

NE. 

Cble. 

E. 

SE. 

8W. 

NE. 

NE. 

NE. 

Cble. 

SW. 

SW. 

Cble. 


Clear,  with 

WllMtfllfHIi 

Dayfofgy, 
bntfUr. 

clear  day. 
Pair,  with 
sunsoine. 
Pair  foren. 
duUafteni. 
DnBrnorih. 
fkir  ailern. 
Pair,  with 
sunahiaa 

Ditta 

Dun.  bat 
fUr. 

Morah.rahi 
dayshovoy. 
DnU,  but 
fair. 

DuU,  with 
aUght8h.rain 
DuU,  but 
fiur. 

Rather  duU, 
but  flair. 
Dull,  with 
rainaftefB. 


Courte  of  £xcli<mge,  Oct.  6.— Amsterdam,  12  :  7.  C  P.  Ditto  at  sight.  12  :  5.  Hotter- 
dam,  12  :  8.  Antwerp,  12  :  6.  Hamburgh,  38.  Altona,  88 :  1.  Paris,  3  d.  agfat, 
25 :  60.  Ditto,  25  :  90.  Bourdeaux,  25  :  90.  Frankfort  on  the  Maine,  158.  Peters- 
burgh,  per  rble.  «.l  :  3  Ua.  Vienna,  10  :  24  Eff.  Jlo.  Trieste,  10  :  24  .^.  /o.  Ma- 
drid, 36i.  Cadiz,  35^.  Bilbos,  86|.  Barcelona,  35A.  SeriUe,  35^.  Gibraltar,  SOj. 
Leghorn.  47.  Genoa,  43^.  Venice,  27  :  50.  Malta,  45.  Naples,  39^.  PAJenno, 
117.  Lisbon,  51^.  Oporto,  51^.  Rio  Janeiro,  46.  Bahia,  50.  Dublin,  9)  per  cent 
Cork,  &i  per  cent. 

Prica  qf  Oold  and  Siiver,  per  o&~Foreign  gold,  in  bars,  £8 :  17 :  6d.  New  Doab- 
loons.  £3  :  13  :  6.    New  Dollan,  4s.  9d.    Silyer  in  bars,  stand.  4s.  Hid. 


1«22.] 


ManMy  BoffiMer. 
Weekly  Price  of  8iode8,/rom  Zd  to  2ith  8^L,  1822. 


ail 


Bank  stock, 

3  per  cent,  reduced, 

3  per  cent,  consols,   

8  4  per  cent,  consols, 

4  per  cent,  consols,    

New  4  per  cent,  consols.. 

India  stock,    

—  bonds, 

Exchequer  bills,  2d 

Consols  for  ace 

Long  Annuities, 

French  5  per  Cents. 

Amer.  6  per  cent. 


Sd. 

10th. 

17th. 

24th. 

852 

81 

80|        4 

81 

81}     80| 

81* 

92 

93 
100 

99f 

99 

100  jf 
253i 

lOOf 
252| 

100| 

250 

— 

49 

49 

47 

49 

8  pr. 

4pr. 

4pr. 

8pr. 

80| 

81i 

81| 

814 

21 

94f.  85c. 

92f.  60c 

92fr.  26c. 

97 

97 

97 

98 

PRICES  CURRENT,  Oct.  5.— London,  OcL  3. 


SUGAR.  Mom. 
B.  P.  Diy  Brown,        ctrt 
Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid 
Fine  and  very  fine,    .    . 
Refined  Doub.  Loaves,      . 
Powder  ditto,    .... 

Single  ditto, 

Small  Liunpe 

Large  ditto, 

Crushed  Lumps.    .    .    . 

MOLASSES,  British,      cwt 

COFPEB,  Jamaica,        cwt. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid. 

Dutch  Triage  and  very  ord. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid. 

St  Dommgo, 

Pimento  (in  Bond,)  .    .    . 

SPIRITS.      _^  ^      ,, 

Jam.  Rom,  16  0.  P.  gaU. 

Brandy, 

Geneva^ 

Grain  Whisky,  .... 
WINES,  ^        -^^ 

Claret,  Ist  Growths,    hhd. 
Portugal  Red,  ptpe. 

Spa^STWhite.  butt 

Teneriffe.  plpe- 

Madeira, 

LOGWOOD,  Jam.  ton. 

Honduras, 

Campeacby, 

FUSTIC.  Jamaica.  .    .    . 

Cuba, 

INDIGO,  Caraocas  fine,    lb. 

TIMBER,  Amer.  Pine,  foot. 

Ditto  Oak,     .    .    .    ... 

Christiansand  (dnt  paid.) 
Honduras  Mahogany,     . 
St  Domingo,  ditto.     .    . 
TAB.  American,  brL 

Archangel.    •    •    •    •    • 

PITCH.  Foreign,  ,  ,  ^  cwt. 

TALLOW,  Rus.  YeL  Cand. 

Home  melted.   .... 

HEMP,  Riga  Rhine.       ton. 

Peteisburgh.  Clean.  .    . 

FLAX,  ^    .  «  ^ 

Riga  Thies.  k  DnJ.  Bak. 

Dutch, 

Irish.    ....... 

MATS.  Archangel,    .    .    . 
BRISTLES, 

Petersburgh  Firsts,      cwt. 
ASHES,  Peters.  Peail,     . 
Montreal,  ditto.     .    .    . 

Pot,  ...    . 

OIL.  Whale.  tun. 

Cod. 

TOBACCO,  Virgin,  fine.  IL 


LBITH. 


52 
70 
80 
120 
99 

as 

83 
80 
85 
80 

105 
130 
106 
190 
186 
128 
8i 


60 
82 
82 
130 
100 
96 
88 
83 
52 
81 

120 
140 

185 

140 

126 

0 


IslOd  28  Od 

8    9  4    6 

2    0  2    6 

6    6  6    9 


45 
84 
81 
28 
45 
£1 


55 
46 
55 

80 
65 

7  r 


8  — 

r  8 

9  U 
10s  6d  lls6d 

18  2    2 

2    9  8    8 


Inferior,    ...... 

COTTONS.  Bowed  Georg. 


Demerara  and  BwUoe, 
Wwtlndia.  .  .  .  . 
Pemambaoo.  .... 
ynranham,      .... 


1  10 
1  0 
1  6 

19 

15 

10 

40 

44 

89 


50 
86 
86 

14 


46      — 
84      85 

onoertain 

1'    i 


2  0 

1  6 

2  8 
20 
16 
11 
41 

45 

40 

53 
90 
40 
90 

U 


GLASGOW. 

«  E 

59      72 


98 


110 
92 

80  85 
80  86 
27      27  6 


101 
118 


117 
186 


LIVERPOOL. 
52  55 


Is  8d     IslOd 


1    2 

1    6 


1    8 
«    0 


98 
114 

78 
100 
117 
100 
81 


112 
181 
94 
116 
180 
104 
9 


Is  8d     2s  4d 


LONDON. 


98 
124 


53 

68 
80 
100 
98 

94 


114 
144 


ls9d    IsUd 
8    0       8    6 
>.        18       19 


£85 


£7  15 

8  10 

9  0 
9  10 

II    0 
10    0 


8  5 
8  15 
10    0 

10  0 

11  11 
11    0 


Oil  10 
15  2  0 
12    6     13    0 


41 
84 
20 


42 
85 
21 


48 


£50 


£8  10 
9    0 


9   6 

9  10 


10  10    12    0 
6    0     8  10 


0  10 

1  6 


11 
16 
10 
87 
32 
£42 
88 

£52 
44 


42 
86    6 


0  7 

1  2 
1    1 

on 

0    9 
0    71 
0  10 
0    9 


a 

0    6 
0    44 

4 

0    2 

8 

0    6 

8 

1    3 

2 

0  10 

0 

0  10 

n 

0    7 

9 

0    fl 

0 

0    fi 

10 

0    H 

42    6 
87 


0    8 

S^ 

0  8i 

1  5 
1  2 
1  2 
0  10 
0  f 
OK 


1    1 

1    9 

U    6 

17 

40*6 

n 

88  10 

•  58 

54 


15 

5 
45 
45 

26    0 
22  10 

0    7id 

0    ' 


151 
6 
46 
46 
27 
28 
7* 

1    8 


'0  8  0  101 
0  8i  0  10 
10  11 


5\t 


Mtmtktif  Btfidir. 


[Oet 


Hewwr,  W. 
Hodstoo,  J.  O.  CovaDt-iarin, 
Habe,  J.  ShtriMid.  DeiM>ii«. 
HampliilM,C  ~  " 


ALPBABinoAL  List  of  Knolish  BAVKBUPtoitt,  ftanoanoed  between  the  20th  of  Jvlj 

•ad  the  SOth  of  Aug.  18^,  eztncted  from  the  London  Qaiette. 
Alfrejr,  W.  CloaJtJeaa,  I>owiat».hffl, 

AlkD,  a.  Md  T.  a  Nobit,  Brtotol,  borian. 
Atldna,  R  N.  PortMA»  croow. 
All,  J.  WaMbto,  Ammx.  ternMr. 
Atwood.  T.  Stellinf .  Mlnnls,  Kent.  dMOcr. 
A7iul«7,  O.  Wakdield,  TletiuUkr. 
BirMe,  R  Hdakm.  CornwalL  grootr. 

Hiniiirlilna.  A.  fjinTotcmfl,  nardmiiinmi  ._ 

Bvnt,  T.  Du«ath  Millt.  Ko&t,  paper  makar.  Kinc  W.  Carendlda,  Soffolk,  grooOT. 

.A.  BrtotoL  Tlcttt»Uer.  King.  W.  Paralmm.  eoMh4mildar. 

'.  Jon.  Criokmoor,  Donalihire,  eonl  voA      Lftngdale,  T.  Cloagliton,  Yorfcahire,  daiOar. 
"     '  Laah,  8.  H.  Old-ttreek,  IT  ' ' 


Jaekaon.  O.  Mnehcater,  drTmltar. 

Jamaa, i.  Wood^trMt, Chaapaida,  taadaalir. 

Jonaa,  W.  BiiatoL  TieCoallar. 

Jonaa,  R  Newport,  Konmovlhabiia,  winaaBd«i- 


BerUl.  C.  P.  Ipawloh.  Jewalkr. 

Bigland.  &  Llrerpooi,  meroliaBt 

Brain,  ReTerand  T.  Muoh  Wenlock,  aarthanwaM 

Browing,  T.  aen.  Baat  Mailing,  Kant,  temar. 
Candler.  J.  Jewry  SIraet,  Al<kate,  floor-Caetor. 
Capon.  J.  R  Bishop's  Hall,  Somarwtihtra, 

Cuter,  K.  Ratcllffii  hj^hwuj;  Hnundrnpei-. 
€««ti  O,  uid  G.   Rli,  BuiifuLU  blBM,  Hit 

fintti,  4a>t  A]t«t7  Wlujf,  CamberraU.  oofA  and 

c^iol  inercIuiDU, 
ClKrk«,  II.  feUd  F.  Gituidj,  Llrcrpciol,  tuePdiMnil. 

CqweJJ,  J.  Jun-  Titrfjiuii,  urtne-mtrdbaoi. 
CfabtrM,  I.  Wk^«6i£ld,  dctiuiUsr. 
Cripp*,J.  WtibcAch,  CmnbridigMbliK^  dnper. 

DbJ',  J.  and  H  CfeZQbervt'lil  gPt^^Dt  tUiDM^uiaMBii 

^^Tlei  T.  WlUUrrlwjwl.  Hk^h-str«t.  baker. 

Ql^  J.  StoDc^  SiAflordihiiVt  chi.»*dMHiiutiger. 
IT,  f.  Wurctirterp  tUk-nicrttr. 
4h.    T,     I>eTO[L«UinritMet>    Qut^cn-aqiiaia, 
ffiaaii-dTmit«T. 
WAama^silB,  T.  C'i>#ien,  Bnutt-dl,  rafdkfatwbin,  tan* 

El]la,'j.  H.  Norwiob,  linenwlrapar. 
Sdwarda,  T.  LiTenool,  macobant. 
Bdwarda,  T.  Tarrin,  Cbeabire,  oom-daal«r. 
Sdmore,  R  Bdgbaiion-atoaet,  Birmingham,  flonr- 


Bmeiy,  J.  Roaamond-atreet,  Clerkenwell,  Tiolaal- 

lar. 
Felton,  R  Hkh-atreet,  Soathwaik,  hop-macebaat 
Fftrmin,  J.  Banner.  Bnez,  fiumar. 
FladcTRr   " 


Flatchar, 


C  and  T.  Qaeenhitbe,  eoal-mar- 


Poolkea,  J.  Cbesfter,  grooer. 
Gilbert.  J.  and  H.  Taylor,  Bristol, 

merchants. 
Oolding,  T.  and  8.  Ditton,  Kent,  paper-manafbe- 

torers. 
Oreig,  T.  R  and  W.  Phene,  Jan.  Watllng-street, 

confeetionen. 
Oreig,  J.  and  H.  Stort,  Charlotte-street,  Rathbone- 

plaoe,  linen-drapani 
Orlffln,  W.  Old  Swinf ord,  Woivastershire,  Tiotaal- 

lar. 
Oribell.  N.  and  M.  Hellyer,  East  Stoneboose,  De- 

Tonshire,  boilden. 
HaUam,  J.  T.  Cropthom,  Woroeatershire,  fkr- 

m«r. 

J.  and  J.   Nottingham,   timber-mar- 


igham,  nail-faetor. 

'    Monmoathshire,  cord* 


Hawkins, 

chants. 

Harris,  J.  ^ 

Hanris.  T.  Jon. 

wainer. 

Hardwldce,  J.  Wellington,  draper. 
Harard,  P.  Hereford,  wine-mensbant 
Hajton,  W.  and  M.  Douglas,  Sunderland,  ooal- 

flttera. 
Hedge,  J.  8tar-eoart,  Little Compton-street,  buUd- 

er. 
HeaeltUie.R  TMnk,  innkeeper. 
Hewson,  J.  and  W.  Robinson,  Oariiale,  dealers. 
Hill,  T.  Thombury,  OlouceaterBhlre,  linen-draper. 
Higgin,  R  Liverpool,  mariner. 
Hel^,  J.  HajUng  North,  Hampshhre,  1 
Handy,  W.  Breage,  Cornwall,  fbrmar. 


Leah,  8.  H. Jan.  Old-aCreet,  bm 

Lewis.  W.  Cardiff,  linendraper. 

Low,  H.  A.  Sondariand,  merehi 

Looaa,  W.  Bambaan,  SoaMZ.  t 

Marshall,  W.  HulL  miller. 

MasonTi.  R  Cambridge, cook. 

MitchelLT.  Bow.r 

MoorsTr.  Paddi^ 

Morttmar,  J.  sen.  Cleekbeaton,  Yockshira.  wm- 

chant. 
MoaL  J.  LiTavpool,  wooUan  draper. 
Norri^  T.  Biahopatone.  Wflts^  jboanakar. 
Orlando,  J.  NawportT^' 


Pnppa,  O.  North-atreet.  Lambeth,  hncaa  aadar 
Parker.  C.  Colebealer,  marehant.r 
Parsons,  O.  Liverpool,  saHmaker. 
Pasley,  J.  Bristol,  master  martear. 
Peacock,  J.  Bisbopwearmonth,  ship-biokar. 
Peyton,  J.  Christcboreb,  Hampsblra,  msfiifcaet 
Perdval,  R  Bye,  HerefMrdablra,  whaatviiglM. 
Poole,  T.  Heston,  Middleaaz,  daakr. 
Porter,  J.  8wlnfonl,  Leioesteishira,  bntefcar. 
Price,  J.  R/an,  Woreheater,  dealer. 
Pulman,  M.  and  J.  Goisbroagli,  Y( 


BlehardiLT.  W.  Sooth-baak  Cottaga^  Ifupiifi 

Richards,  MfHythe,  shi|>-baiMer. 
Rivers,  W.  and  J.  Clowes,  Shelton, 

earthen  ware-manofbetoreraL 
RoberU,  W.  Oxford -street,  hosier. 
Robinaon,  G.  Londontoad,  Somy,  ooal-daakr. 
Robinson,  P.  Aston,  near  Birmti  ' 


Rose,T.  Ra8Wlt-aCrea^  Pall  MaD,  wtneaBd  bnndy 

merchant. 
Shannon,  W.  Whitehaven,  draper. 
Sharpe,  T.  Chaanaida,  paatty-oook. 
ShOHtoe,  T.  Yont,  Ironmonj 
Smith,  J.  F.  B^t-street,  1 


utoe,  T.  Yont,  ironmonger, 
lb,  J.  F.  Befent-street,  uncn-dnpar. 
Smith,  W.  H.  Faversbam,  Untti-draper. 


Stevenson,  J.  Boston,  grocer. 
Stodbart,  J.  and  F.  Oaiiisle,  coi 
Strickland.  J.  Steeple  Morden.  Cambridgeshlfe, 


Stride,  T.  Qoariey,  Hampshire. 
Taylor,  A.  M.  Southampton,  victualler. 
Thoip,  J.  Jon.  Cbeadle,  calico-printer. 
TomUnson,  W.  J.  Nantwich,  Cheshirab 

scrivener. 
Tomkins,  H.  Bromyard,  Herefordshire,  innhoMar. 
TomUnson,  W.  Chester,  wine-mtrchant. 
Townsend.  W.  R  Little  Chelsta,  brewer. 


Tncker,  B.  Jon.  Bristol,  carpenter. 
Tumey,  J.   SedKebrodt,   Lincolnshire, 


and  W. 


Bates,  Hallfiuy  mercbontji. 
Tburtell.  J.  Bradwell.  SnlTolk,  merchant 
Tweddell,  W.  Sianwix,  Caiobeiland,  oarriar. 
WaU,  J.  BbrmiDghaiii.  dealer. 
Walker,  W.  Holton.  shopkeeper. 
Wilkinson,  R  London,  tuercbant. 
Westerdale,  J.  Hall,  grooer  and  seedsman. 
Wedgberrow,    T.     Himbleton,    Woiocstenhlre, 

grooer. 
wnateley,  G.  L.  Cheltenham,  money-serirener. 
Whittingbam,     R     George-street,    Biyanstone- 


SQuare,  victoaller. 
IVUic 


Wllvm,  J.  Ely.  miller. 

Wortley,  V.  Henry-street,  Hampstcad-road,  gro- 
oer. 
Wycheriey,  W.  Alberboiy,  Shropahira,  fbxmar. 
Yatea,  W.  Bristol,  baker. 


laSSL]  Monthly  neuter.  518 
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AmoL  F«fl«r  Md  Cow  mwohMto  tn  Bdtnbaifh. 
Bowdii  John,  iMrehMi  In  CniL 
BorltcaBd  Httnr7.  eoiJ-iiMton  in  Bdinborgh. 
Cniaa^all,  Doncan,  gnsier,  oMtto-dealar,  and  ftah- 

MNr  a(  OnemM^.  in  the  iilttnd  of  ItUr. 
ffarmtftlwil  Dqam,  drorer  Md  ofttUo-dMOor  In 

Ibo  laUnd  of  Tmj. 
ItarmvoU.  Walter  and  Oeorn.  nunnftoinren  in 

Pftlflloy;  and  Ganwell,  Bobert»  and  Co.  mann- 

faofeoren  then. 
Clark,  John,Jan,  merchant  in  InTemeei. 
Cochran^Jamee,  baUder,  Qnairier,  and  Tlotaal- 

ler,  a*  Bkken, 


uoer,  quM 
Pa£d<qr. 


Cnig,  John,  taduman,  of  Knoekdry,  and  ftah-ea- 

rer  and  dealer  in  Pnltenaj  town. 
PinlajMm.  Thomaa,  JeweUer  in  Olaetow. 
Omiei,  John,  and  Go.  merehanta  In   Olawow ; 

GilUea,  OTielll,  and  Co.  In  Liverpool ;  and  John 

MaoNieUandCo.  Limerick. 
OUllea,  John,  one  of  the  IndiTidoal  partnen  of 

John  Oilliea  and  Co.  merohante  in  Qlaicpw  ; 

Oilliea,  O'NellL  and  Co.  Urerpool ;  and  John 

UaoNlell  andCo.  Limerick. 
Hart,  Thomas  William,  merchant  in  Oreenodc. 
Kerr,  WUUam.  and  Son,  merohante  In  Lelth. 
LindMj.  DaHd.  and  Company,  late  of  the  New 

B^Mliica,  North  Bridge,  Edinbuigh.  general 

merohante. 
Love,    Alexander,  merchanl  and  haberdaihcr. 


LoToTf  ohn,  haberdaeher  In  OlMgow. 

]Im£».  iSezander,  graiier  and  oattte^lealer,  and 
^^1^^  of  a  aalmon  flabeiy,  and  flah-carer  at 
Laoan,  in  the  island  of  lelaj. 

MadUaeQan.  Peter,  merchant  in  Olaaiow. 

M^daw^Saert  Arthur.  ioirtVdealeFLi  O]utow. 

M'Donald,  WUltera  and  AJezander,  merchanU  In 
Bdinborgh.  ,    .    • 

it«n«^  Jamee,  tackwnan  of,  and  com,  cattle-deal- 
er, and  dioTer  at  OhMsktown. 

Menslea.  William,  distiller  in  Oorbala  of  Glasgow. 

M'NSTNeU,  tacksman  of  Ebeter,  graaier,  cattle- 
dealer,  an^flsh-eorer  in  the  Island  of  Islay. 

acarrott,  Jamee,  habeidasher  in  Bdinborgh. 

^sw;  J^imTflesher  and  cattle-dealer  in  Qnmck. 

Smitk,  J^ef  fla^Mnnerat  Ross-Mill  of  Stiath- 
martin,  shire  <4  Forfhr. 

Aylor,  John,  merchant  In  BoRowstoanness. 


Tiijlor,  John,  and  Bona,  merchants  and  soapnnn- 

nolhetorers  in  Queeusferrj. 
Walker,  Robert,  innkeeper  in  Old  Kflpatriclt,shii» 

of  Dumbarton. 
Watt,  John,  Jon.  merchant  in  Bdinbon^ 

DIVIDEND& 

Buchanan,  Paul  Oeoige,  late  bookseller  In  Bdin- 
bnifh ;  a  second  difidend  after  9th  October. 

Flemfii^  WilUam,  merchant  In  Glai«ow ;  a  divi- 
dend 10th  October. 

Pzaser,  Alexander,  manofhetwer  In  InTenna ;  a 
second  dlTidend  on  $d  October. 

Gordon,  Patrick,  late  statUmer  in  Glaifow ;  a  di- 
▼idend  after  SSd  October. 

HarittUl.  James,  merchant  in  Aberdeen ;  a  diri- 
dend  of  Ss.  on  17th  September. 

Kirk,  William,  mannihoturer  in  Glacgow ;  a  final 
dividend  on  the  ISth  September. 

Ifacalplne  and  Fisher,  brick-maken  In  Glasgow  i 
a  diTidend  after  SSd  October. 

Macintosh,  Arthur,  bookseller  in  InTemess ;  a  se- 
cond dividend  on  18th  October. 

M'Donald,  John,  merchant  In  Perth ;  a  flrst  divi- 
dend on  10th  September. 

Martin,  John,  manufltctwrw  tn  Glasgow ;  a  flztt 
and  flnal  dividend  on  fith  November. 

PoUock,  Alexander  and  John,  cotton-jam-mer^ 
chants  in  Paisley ;  a  flnal  (Uvldend  after  19th 
September. 

Beid,  Francis,  and  Son,  watchraaken  in  Glasgow ; 
a  flnt  and  flnal  dividnid  after  »d  October. 

Smith,  John,  lime-merohant  In  Platthom  of  Kil- 
bride; flrst  and  flnal  dividend  on  80th  Septem- 
ber. 

The  Perth  Foondeiy  Company ;  a  third  dividend 
of  la.  per  pound,  after  17th  September. 

Webeter,  James,  late  ship-master  in  Ferry-Porton- 
Craigs,  in  the  county  of  Fife,  and  late  master, 
and  part  owner  of  the  brig  Gownn  of  Dundee ;  « 
dividend  on  8d  September. 

Wilson.  Anthony,  merchant  and  ship-owner  ia 
Aberdeen ;  a  third  dividend,  of  lOd.  per  pound, 
on  25th  September. 

Wood,  WilUam,  senior,  shipowner,  trader  or  mer- 
chant in  Limekilns;  a  dividend  irfter  4th  N^ 


APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &a 

fi«H.  Feiria  Qo 

,  onl^-pay  29  Aug  d»., 

and  Lt.  Allen,  Lt.  and  Cant,  by 
roh.  vice  Fox,  ret.  26  do. 


lUftQ, 


SIhrO. 


IDr. 


IT 


OTCB.Gds. 


lOor  Uadaine,  TT  F.  to  be  Lt.  C^ 
In  the  Army  16  Aug.  1822 

■  Batney.  h.  p.  65  F.  do.  dow 
— -  Hi^,  Comm.  of  B.  I.  C.  Depot 

at  ChaUuun,  Temporarr  Bank  of 

Lt.  CoL  while  employed  at  Depot 

6  Sept. 

Capt.  Walcott,  R.  Ait  MiOor  in  the 
Army  16  Aug. 

l-VmAtenUe,  77  F.  do.  do. 

■  Bafad.  77  F.  do.  do. 

Harrison.  20  F.  do.  do. 

MilliL  2  Dr.  do.  do. 

Bt.  M^Toakee,  M«)or  by  puieh.  vtoe 

LtTck  J.  Camacrst  2  do. 

Lt.  Hall.  Capt.  do.  .      .    4^ 

Comet  and  Snb-Lt.  Moeeloy,  Lt  by 

purdt  do. 

&  Parker.  Comet  and  8ab-Lt  do.  do. 
Lt  Prosser,  to  be  Capt  by  purch.  iloe 

HomewooVet  I  Aug.  1822 

—  Basterby,  from  h.  p*  23  Dr.  Lt  do. 
U  A-  J.  Lord  Mnncaster,  Cornet  by 

pureh.  vice  Webb,  prom.  11  July 
Lt  Browne,  Capt  by  purch.  vice 

D'Este.llF.        ^  ^     18  do. 

Comet  Wright,  Lt  by  pnreh.  do. 
J.  A.  FoUerton,  Comet  do.  1  Aug. 
MiO.  Geit  lord  R.  B.  H.  Somerset, 

K.C.B,  CoL  vice  Gen.  Ddanoey, 

dead  9Sept 

Bns.  Cranfuzd,  late  of  2  F.  Bns.  and 

Lt  by  pvch.  vice  BamanL  66  F. 


OoldstG. 


SF. 


9 

U 
14 

10 


vice  Daiby 


^ Fox,!-- 

Bm.  Dmmmond,  £ram  69  F. 

and  Ltbypweb.  do. 

Bt  Lt  CoL  Praemantto,Capt  and  Lt- 

OoL  by  porch,  vice  Sutton,  rat 

Bm.  and  Lt  Vane,  Lt  and  Capt  by 

purch.  do. 

W.  B.  Northey,  Bns.  and  Lt  by 

ireh.  do. 


n 

10 


^^Oen.  Sir  H.  Towns,  K.C.B.  final 

2W.  L  R.  CoL  viae  Gen.  Coatee, 

dead  26Ju]j 

Lieot.  DvttoB,  Capt  by  porch.  vIm 

Fiye,  ret  16  do. 

Bm.  Chetwo^  Lt  do.  dou 

T.  WilUams,  Kis.  do.  12  Sept 

Lt  Oriflths,  A^l.  Hoe  Downle,  rsa. 

AdJ.  only  1  Aof. 

Bns.  wnson,  fhun  64  F.  Bna.  vice 

KlBg,ret  doL 

OentOadet  R.  Daly,  firan  R.  MB. 

CoU.  BBS.  8  Aug. 

•*——*—  T.  Borfce^  do.  do.  do. 

Bna.  Gongreve,  Lieut  bgr  purch.  vice 

Wallace^  ret  6  Sept 

Id  Lt  Deare.  1st  Lt  vice  Montgo. 

merie,  deaa  8  July 

R.  Anstruther,  2d  Lt  12  Sept 


iHi 


ntiVi 


86 


Gent.  Cadot  N.  Armstronlt  ttum  i. 

Lt.  Plumbe.JMm  5«  P.  rtet  Btillll- 
Jl  .a<l:iwmb2«F.  ^  •  '  .*  .  .154a^ 
S  —  WlngflelcL  C»pt.  by  WW*.,  fi^e 

Bns.  Csmpbflttt  bt  40,  .  4d. 

r.  2  '.  .  >  iAf^<»mcm<lV9i9M  ^;IA  rioo  HmL. 

ford,  h.  p.  60  P.  .    .      ^  Am- 

yice  Cameron,  dead  16  ^ 

ft:/  I  la».  (^ul»c%  JU«wl»^TioaGwvnen» 

dead,      '  '  *  ^V- 

-eKenwn,  trpm.  *8  P.  Bm^  ,  daj 
LL  Wakedeld,  0»pt(  W  poreb.  nee 

Kns.  Dowman,  Lt.  br  purqh.    1  Aiur. 
iMOt«  Ua^  C9i  fib  Mivpaf*>ofa  ^ 
MiL  Col  Eos.  by  purcb. 

IMor  Fritbr/roiii  ^2  J?,  l^or.  nS 
Sir  a  Piiyi«r»  «9  P.  ^  Ai 

QM^^iOa^  W-i.  OiWf»,  from  ^-X^ 
tJolL  Ens.  ido. 

Bob.  Moore,  Lt  Tloe  Kerr,  aen.  dead 


AppoiiUiiienti,  ProniotiohSf  Sfc. 
Bart 


66 


Tl 


7T- 
78> 


larc.  vice 
Lt  Hardliiff, 


^       «.  -'^Mtl.i*i»I^AwB,  Mfttti'  VIW«: 


JgSept 
.'Butler, 


48 


44 
46 

47 


Corait-  ■  WflliMoi^  Arou  9i..  p^  U  IM: 
Bns,>kto<llMrftblU  d<K 

Oent  Cadet  M'K.  CkMipafts,  ftom 
R.  MU.  CoU.  Eiu.  6  flfl^C. 

Ifi^or  Harerfleld,  LL  OoL  bfr  puroh. 


h{<ML^BiMfikaaQ,Tet 


Capt  Bootb,  Maim  do. 

Lt  Jamet  Coniidlhe,Ca^  4A. 


4o. 


Bna.  KeppeLLtaOk  4e. 

Lord  S.  JL,  fliiftbwitwr,  BdIl  do.     da. 


Oent  Cadet  ft-  J. 

Mil.  ColL  But. 
J.  M. 


Bni.  Ridge,  Lt  f!a«  C.  J.  I 
Oent  Cadet  J.  Lardner,  from  r 


R 
do.  do. 


«<ak  &m«tt«uB>  iivui  u.  i^  68  P.  Lt  vise 

BcSS^H^^clf^^NV A.  from  88^^! 

'  ;:•   r.  -i       .•  v<^  .-r  at**. 

fitu'LtButOiL.  RoU,^  F.  MiO.  vice 

Pritb.  86  F.  /(  '!  ^  d& 

Q«k  i««Mt.-r^»i;};  jM'Kenxie,  Qua. 

Mast  rice  Benton,  ret  ftUl-pay. 
.      -r-  !!•."/    .   '/!',»/ •  SSJttljr 

Lieut.  UamllttwvfrovrSl  P.  Lt  Tioe 

im\jmnix.ipi4&9^   ~.  15  do. 

MadJ  6tov  ««P&  flMMS.  JT.C.B.  fm. 

Rifle  Brig:  -QbL  rlofr^t  Gen.  Sir 

.  Ai  Aucboiotf.  O.C^{.0ead     25  do. 

Lieut^  ^ftt^  •  GanttiUi  tice  Hext,  dead 

.    4  "  '  >     '     •'  '.  <      .  .^1  8  Aug. 

HoUaeik  (fto^'  tA*  ^hOlipe,  dead 

.    A  .  ■  ,'j:      I  i4i  S9do. 

.Efi8.Dfibin.'M.:^    -^,f  8  do. 

Lr.  bmlAt  lkt»».b.  ^l.u~p.  Lt  29  do. 

Ens.  RiQjMidaon/f^M*  45  P.  do.  rke 
i  uAJbtUtilM  -  ■  —  13  Sept 
■>j.  Gan.  «r  dw  ft*k,  ir.C.B.  Ctd. 

Oent  Cadet  G.  M.  Eden,  fh>m   R 

87  Ll^ir^-S^S^^^^Fitsgei^* 

'      dMi4  -  '    ::  tUDecwS 

Ens.  Booth.  Lt  do. 

'        W:  Syttrtll,  fete.-"  ■•  r  •^^t|t«•p•ul822 

89  '  Lieut  %t9tH  Otot  ttoa  BsthfA,  iMid 

«*-*^0aniicB;4ek  Hwitodci^piaii. 
■'    •  '.     '  '•    ■^^UlBenl.iUll 

^-*«-»atn0ntv  ftwn  taJin  auEUoii. 
■    .    Tic6er»ue,^F.'     <  8  Aug. 

Bna.  TottMiiuun,^Lt.  -  U  Sept 

H.  S.  La  R()cl0B,'£Bflk        S  Dec.  18& 

90  Lieut.  Bwbank,  Cftpt  by  purch.  vice 

Oambl^.^.  £  Sept  1821 

•*§r^:lK!«i)M^HWda  do. 

■^^  -    ^ '     Comm.  Tloe  BafSte,  T8  P.    25  Aug. 


or.  Tiflfl  Ens.  RiQjMidaon/f^M»  45  P.  do. 

^Attg.  .•    t    i  uAJbtUtilM  ■  • US. 

(1$.  liuL      84      •  M^.  Gan.  §ir  ^JPfik,  K.C.B. 


ft4 


i 


2  W.LR    Lt  Noswortby.  Capt  tioe  Chlaholin, 

.  f    .    -'    I  Lt  liiiler,  ffcom  Kpi  4  W.LR.  A4i.' 
,   .,    i|i^I4^tvT#ae4#j^.R.Afr.CoL 


1:   (J 


2  P.  do. 

p.  48  P.  Capt 

R.  Vet  Bn.  Parai.   Bdmonda,  from  h.  p.  late  6 


VetBB^ 


J  «W  ^M  •'7^  tl.ffW**. 


69 


60 


'6»i 


i! 


B.  W.  Tucker,  Ens.  do. 

Lt  Ota.<Si^(i.\7.  Walker, 

E.  A.  81i4e,  £n4  by  porcb.  Tloe  WU- 

J     tott,^l?l.-^^'    -^    ^^V.-».\  do. 

''^M^SS;^'*'  'T**  .!JK 

BiiaLGoodalLiinarpiircki*/  ,.  '  4o'. 
H.H|g|telSn|.)>y!»iOial^«>  -do. 
M^bTSmB^tein.ii.  pt^Hi^Wi  i^j. 

Tloe  Bolt,  a  P^  v  I  »Aag. 
LtT^aMDvrdu  from  Orw.  <ild«./Cwt 

by  purch.  Tloe  B^  MAivdW^fiU.^t 

J.  B.  Barney,  Bns.  Tloe  Kenyon,  88  P. 

'  •    ^  a  do. 

Gent  Cadet  F.  G.  Howard,  from  R. 

MiL   ColL   Bna.  by  purchase,  vloe 

TnaiKii itj  iifTin  :  ".-  .rMMj 

Lt  SI«pted,.fMa>  ei'F.iii.WTlee  de 
Proger.  h.  p.  68  P.  1  Aug. 

Lt  Col.  MJMderotb,  ret     ^Tj'dyBfJuly   vfA-n'.n 
.  Mrjpodgtofc  Owti^j^mh.   ,   j jto.  ^         '  Mullan  ]<k».  t 

'  ifon.  H.  S.  Pane,  ffi!by  puroh.^  do!    '^'"^  ''"'   ^'H.^sSSI'Sj! 


18  Aug. 


fiowen,  do.   vice 

H.  R.  Addison,  Ena. 


nv   ^.«- 


,V/  1  .bit.q'3^^ 


18S1] 


a  Aifc  Ort.  g  J.  H.  OwHtiim.  da.  «».    SApttt 
— '  "-•  ~— 1,  from  %  W.I.R.  A<U. 


^/9>Mi0iMalf^  PymnofKmi^  4«. 


I  h.  p.  Ist  Li0ai. 
^uiM.^'M,  »»-4«  21  Jun*.  18S1 

Grtfflths.  from  h.  p.  lit  Lt. 

Tioe  HllL  II.  t  ^       .  *i^ 

Id  Cftpt.  Gharten,  froinb.  p.  Sd  Caot 

1ft  Ltoat  Coxwell,  2d  Capt.  Tioe  Cnw- 

ley,  dead  do. 
Oibb.  from  h.  p.  lit  Lt    do. 

2d  Lt  Bogen,  1st  I^t.  do. 

0«nt.  GMtot  T.  A.  Shone,  8d  Lt.  do. 
2d  Capt.  Haaltain,from  h.  p.  8d  Capt 

tioe  Oeaoon,  h.  p.  1  Auf  . 

1ft  Lt  Foote,  from  h.  p.  1ft  Lt  rioe 

PbdM.  h.  p.  4  do. 

Ut  Lt  Richardef,  from  h.  p.  lit  Lt. 

Tioe  Kenteman,  b.  p.  2  Sept.  1832 
Cbamberlaiii,  Rom  b.  p.  da 

vice  Mttnes.  b.  p.  6  do. 

—  Tbomdlke,  from  b.  p.  do.  Tioe 

Parrat,  b.  p.  12  da 

B.  Olaaeciam  MIL  O.  P.  Steel,  Qna.  Maft  lice  H. 

Steel  ref.  TJuly 

2d  Toww  Ham.  Mu!  Adi*  WUUm.  BreTet  Rank  of 

Capt  6Aa(. 

Boyal  JBngineerg, 
Oant  Cadet  £.  Dmnford,  2  Llent 
12  July  1821 
1lM  midttnimtloned  Cadets  of  the  Hon.  the 


5l§ 

Dole  frenftT  P.  uttb  UMt  llo^te  h.  P^ 

9S  P. 
MontMOMriebfrom  it  P.  nilh  Uaot  11^, 

b.  p.  02  P. 
Orentar,  from  M  P.  ree.  diff.  with  Lt  Sm^ 

O.  Herrey,  b.  p.  12  Dr. 

~  '  from  60  P.  no.  dift  with  Lt  Ha- 


milton, b.  p.  61.  P. 
KlnfBeote»  from  2  Life  Oqaida  wilb  Ueot 

Broadhnnt,  b.  p.  12  Dr. 
Bamett  from  28  P.  ne.  dlKwitb  UooleBaBt 

Cotton,  b.  p.  61  P. 
Wmiams,  2  W.LR  with  Lieut  MaepbwMB, 

b.  p.  6  W.LR. 
TmTera,  from  b.  p.  R.  Afr.  CoL  CoqM  wllh 

Lieut  Buxton,  b.  p.  60  P. 
Bneifn  Powell,  flrom  67  P.  rea  dllT.  with  Comet 

Sbewell,  b.  p.  18  Dr. 
Huhgee,  fran  TO  P.  with  tofligB  Gbiiftieb 

b.  p.  98  P. 
Pane,  frmn  6a  P.  with  2dLieat  Boiler,  h. 

p.  23  P. 

Neil,  from  8  P.  with  Boi.  Raiafford.  72  P. 

Owen,  from  88  P.  with  Bas.  Johnston.  00  P. 

-—->--  Deaman,  from  57  P.  rec.  dilT.  with  Enfign 

Powell,  b.  p.  Biadtbaw's  Levy. 
Sunt  Heilot  tram  46  P.  with  Snii.  Smyth,  b.  p. 

Buiffnationa  ttnd  M9HremeKU. 

Colonel  Patrlckson,  48  P. 
Lieut-CoL  J.  Camao,  1  Life  Odf. 

Sutton,  Coldft  Odf. 

Maeleroth,  68  P. 


BMt  India  Company's  Service  to  baTe  the  tern- 
~     '     laMUentB.  during  the  period  of 


Sb^being  placed  under  the  Command  of  Lt  Col 
~  ~  ,  of  Royal  Bngineen,  at  Chatham,  for  in- 
I  in  ttie  Art  of  Sapping  and  Mining. 

Cadet  W.  H.  Pears 

P.  Abbott 

J.  S.  Grant  do. 


Pnger.i 

Oualey, 


CoL  L'Eftrange,  from  81  P.  Den.  Ad). 
Gen.  MamitiBS,  TkeCoL  Ltedsi^ 
m.  26Jaly,U22 


Major  Pryo,  4  P. 

Lewin.82P. 

Vernon,  since  dead,  86  P. 

Druitt,  48  P. 
-     ^.  66  P. 
ley,  66  P. 
-— .  ^  ^^^^     Oteptaln  Homewood,  8  Dr.  a 

25  July,  1822      pox,  Oren.  Gds. 

^      Maodonald,  84  P. 

Gambl^  90  P. 

Uflut  Wallace.  20  P. 

Ensign  King,  18  P. 

Qnartar-Master  H.  Steel,  B.  Glamorgan  MIL 


Surgeon 
ble,  dead 


Staff  Sor. ^. 

to  the  Pozoes,  Tiee  Trumble, 

IS  Sept  1822 
Assist  Surg.  Laldlaw,  from  b.  p.  66 

P.  Assist  Sun  to  the  Poroes,  do. 
Stobo.  from  h.  p.  88  P. 

do.  da  da 
Sinclair,  fh>m  b.  p.  21 

Dr.  do.  da  do. 

Hosp.  Assist  J.  Hall,  da  da  da 

Bt  Lt  CoL  Abmnty,  from  7  P.  with  Bt  Lt  CoL 
Pita-Gerald,  h.  p.  8  Gar.  Bn.  «     ,     ^. 

Dance,  from  84  P.  with  Bt  Lt  CoL 

Peltier,  b.  p.  R.  York  Rn.  ^        «  „  ^ 

^~—  Wilson,  ttom  1  P.  with  Capt  OeO,  b. 

TL  T7  P 

Bt  MiOor  Morrison,  ftom  7  Dr.  G.  re&  dlit  W- 
tween  Aall pay  troopand  fUll  pay  company  with 
Capt  Rosser,  b.  p.  28  Dr.       ,  _     ^,  ,     ^ 
'    Stuart,  trxm  87  P.  with  Bt  Mi^lor  Piti- 

'SMT,  firom  Gren.  Gda  with  Captain  Bar- 

h.D.6^P. 

-  Morgan,  firom  7  P.  rec.  diA  with  Captain 

Parqubarson,  h.  p.  75  P.  . 

.  phelan,  from  68  P.  with  Capt  Bowkj, 


App^ntmmis  Ca$ieeih(L 
The  exchange  between  Capt  Niehollf ,  from  h.  p. 

29  Dr.  and  Capt  Jones,  89  P. 
Da  Lieut  Coriield.  h.  p.  22  P.  aqd  Uent  0*S«' 

ly,llP. 
Captain  WiUats,  2  W.LR. 
Enflign  L'Bstrange,  81  P. 
Quarter-Master  Pegley,  1 R.  Vet  Ba. 

Ccuhiered. 
Gen.  J.  M.  Cobb. 


Captain  S« 
Geiald.1 


92  P. 


pt  Dexter,  from  4  Dr.  G.  ree.  dlff.  with  Capt 
WMcbcote.  h.  p.  8  P. 

Lockwood,  ftom  22  P.  with  Capt  CasteU, 

SOP. 

— —  Hely,from  87  P.  rea  diA  with  Capt  Cham- 
ben,  h.  p.  26  P. 

Pord,  1  W.LR.  with  C^t  Law,  b.  p.  7L  P. 

Liant  Tristmn.  frum  18  Dr.  rse.  dlff.  with  Lt 
Stoart,  b.  p.  a  J)f. 

MUes,  ftom  9  P.  rso.  diff.  with  LtHasnay. 

b.  p.  RUe  Br. 

Vol.  XII. 


Seplaced  an  Retired  LitL 
Bt  MaJ.  M'Intyre,  1  R.  Vet  Bn. 
Li  eutCarrington,  do. 
Ensign  Maekenfie,  do. 

Dumfocd,  1 B.  Vet  Bn. 

Bt  MaJ.  Alexander,  8  da 
Lieut  Collingwood,  do. 
Lieut  WainwTight,  8  R.  Vtt  9p. 
Ensign  Byrne,  da 


J>eeUh$. 

General  Sir  tbomaa  BlomeHeld,  Bt.  Royal  Arttl- 
lery.  Shooter's  Hill,  near  Wodlwieb, 

24  Aug.  1821 

General  De  Laa^.  17  Dr.  Beeefawood.  near  Edin- 

buigfa.  8  Sept  1821 

Lieui.-Genenl  Sir  8.  Auehmnty,  O.C.B.  78  P. 

Commander  of  Pgcees  in  liebad,  Dublin, 

llAOf. 
Lieot-Genenl  Sir  H.  Oakes,  Bt  G.CB.  66  P. 
Lieut-General  of  the  Ordnan^  London. 

0  Sept 

HajFBea,  East  In.  Com^  Scrrlce, 

Cheltenham,  _  ^       ^^^ 

Msloi^OeaeialGharUa  CampbelU  Capa  of  Oodd 

Hope,  SsMaj 

Colonel  ETaas,  b.  p.  Boy.  Aftle.  -Ccrpt,  IWAls- 

14  June 

3  T 


ofGr. 
o,  Ionian  Iil«i, 


Ut^m  Vernon,  M  F.  1 

-— ^H«zt»  8S  P.  A  bdMd  the  PBirU«b 

ViBiid,h.p.  rMvineteliklileof 

Id  Jidf 
Home,  It  p.  S  Light  InfluCty*  K.HX^ 


*•;«!?•: 


HanoTer, 

PM 

•  M'Nanmn»  ] 


Captain  Pbfllpf.  tt  P.  ^<»^ 


■29  May 

Raphoe, 

-   .\m 


IS  Oct  1811 

11  Jan. 

LIMa  Baddon. 

Itaez.  18  May 

RobettCkaierMi,  b.  p.  85  P.  OiMlort;  near 

Port  WUliam,  N.  B.  IS  June 
Moody;;  k  p.  M  P.  PalmoOlk, 

Lientonant  Montgomacla,  SI  P. 
^8»P..■ 

-Fhidi^MF.. 
Thomas   Keir,  md.  88  P. 

.Ireland,  9  Mg. 

I  Butler,  40<P.  OaeheIl«         n  J^ 
.  J.  Ceehiaae,  4T  P.  Bombay; 

tt  Dee.  18S1 

-  Charlton,  R.  Art  NewfowOand, 
81  M^.  Utt 

-  Nonninflon,  kte  4  Vet  BM.    Den- 
Uflept. 

1 10  do.  Ireland  17  Atw. 

MaUenger,  h.  p.  Orenad.  Ode.  Bitt- 
ton,  Ida  of  Wlch%,  80  JvHf 

Sdnle^  p.  9  P.  OaiarfMffovoh, 

10  do. 

-  SeaTWr  h.  -p.  80  F.  Healb'  HUB,  Ar- 
8  do. 

-  Crofton,  h.   p.    81  P.    Btirlington- 
lear  Bristol.  M  Maj 

-  Abell.  88  P.  Ceylon.      6Peb. 


LteBtenrnt  MMiaaB,-lL-p:  Tt  F.BovtliM^  Bwx, 

Nihall»b.v.68P.MaiM'  ^■^'''' 

NelMiylk^lGar.  Bn.lr«liL-, 

Bttsi8nOe]neron,88F.  Jamalea,    ""' '    nS^f 
Harilng ,  k.  ^  «*.  Aimondbnft:^,  T^  ,   * ' 


-  Bonham/^t  P:  0tenada. 
Ytet.  Bat. 


•Bowen,lat^-8'4 

Oraham.  1«««  f  So.  Olasfon 

—  Byrne,  h.  p.  OOP.      ^  ' 

Inrtn.  h.  p.  OSf,  $t  Serran,  Fn^ito^-   ^* ' , 

Browne.  Ii^p.  8  W.  I.  R.  IMMhii  19  »»f'. 

Paymaster  Elston.  8  Weet  York  MMlfi^  ^' 

AtUatant  Myers,  BBS.  b.  p.  00  P.  '    ' 

Morris,  h.  p.  M'Donald*s  Beo.  C^rjKi,'  Mp 

don,  '        '  81  JUr 

QaarterMaeMHiB»illQn.h.p.S|»r.'  ^' 


Aberdeen, 
Linooln, 


MiMon,  h.  ^  1  Aktyn  Feihe.  11^ 
HartHy,  North  UflMhl . 
K!n8.h. 


rjffty 


lOfiepi:' 

__,  _  p.  R  W«K.'  ft.  W«S-- 

for«.       ^        ^  tian. 

Assistant  Svifeon  Jaggard,  h.  p.  K  Art  Ply. 

month  Dock.  M  July 

98«ft 


-  BKeqproTe,  do.  Roecrea,  1 


h.  p.  Valendennesi 


-  Qrores.  late  11  yet.  Bet,  Wb^ff^i 

-  Bwbridg^  b. p.  S^  P, .Dublin,,         ,  . 

'         i  ditCcr. 
'  BlBum,  h.  p.  60  f,  Lbbjdoti,  i  4o. 

..  ,  -  '   •.    . . ..'       •  ^«-^ni.^- 


Medlml  Department-^Dep.  Insp;  MbaUi^,%  ; 

Dep>  Purveyor  SsmndMSb ' 

Asdst  Surg.  Vr.  If'Dw- 

•  Williams,  h.  p.  1.  Gk% 

6Apifl 

.r-rDft'  •  Com.  Gen.    Claike, 

'  *^^'  TJidy 

MilftL  Com.  Oen.  Han, 


neU,  10th  P. 


Inf.  Pl< 


*  *"  •''""'  Names."'    '"""'  *"' 

Nemo.        ' 

■^    '^f   ■'••'■    ■    '  '- 

'■    ....  r 

iMKCMptoitV^.    •      • 

J.Lo,*^' 

i.HiMlMn     •''•     ' 

0.  French                                  i 

D^WeodHff   ' 

Loid>H.  P.^i:b|bn«     ' 
H«.F*i«IMA5rr: 

S.  L.  Bidk 

'f-SO  • 

A.  M'Lean 

L.».ioWli    '        .    ' 

/'   '/    — 

J..lksde;v  It..). 

O.  L.MMtanrdo 

R  B.  <k)tgi«r»    ' 

•  1    I'j.^j' 

J.  H.Helby    ' 
H.  Fbonfler  ' 

W.  RMHnfateolt 

*  *.    ' 

0.  W.St^J.Mildmar   .1 
T.' porter    -•     '.  ■ 
O.  Russea 

-0.'iL%uAow.  '                   .."'.I 
a.  A.  BUKM 

O.Oibbs            '       "-'      '  ' 

7.  J.  Tucker 

M.Mnhieur'         '- -  > 

T..BoarBlrier'    •     ■    • 

W.  IK  Piget 

>  -.1    -.^v 

Thomas  Port^    , 
Sl]''WiIlftii9HWte 
Tkemai  BoureMer 
JqhnLeith 
AhMdd  WlAtkk 
Edward  Stewart 
E.X.lUeb     ' 
William  K«iU 
Hctt.  Fredflck  ^penoer 
John  Lnwrsiiee 
Oeoige  French 

Frederick  Hun 
H.B.P.  Bturt 
Robert  G.  DuiOoi^ 
Ed^r^rd  Boxer 

JohnTheed    ^ 
cittrlM  Malertm 

James  LlddeU      ^.   . 
James  Anderson  rb) 
John  J.  Murray 
Wmiam  Bumet* 
WimuBH.Mtftin 


Shlpi. 


Ahicritr 
ARMon 
Bearer 

Bellette        / 
Blossom 

"BttStaM 

Cherokee 

d*ole  .' 

Rden 

Leader 

Wiibrod    . 

niildotik 

Pbsftton 

Sophia 

SDarrtwhjkWlr  '•' 

Superb 

Taroar 

WiUlMii.aa4MKry, 


\ 


Albion 
dftto 


Charles  R  >IUbom»e 

wuusmcupp*^'  ' 

JolmHucl|K>9     ,  , 
R'*-B.'Co»rtiv<r         ' 
Godfrey  Wotley 
Tbontts  Cowan  * 
Adlfu^  MUler    , 
Cfaeries  J.  P;  Newttti 
Robert  Qtwar    ^ 

Heni7  Ogle 
George  Barker   ' 
Tbpipas  Di^e 
Thomas  PMppfl 
HUlWalfaicNr 
Horatio  James 
JohnStubbin     .     ,, 
Joseph/.  Johiistdn' 
J.  B.  Maxwell     , 
Robert  O.W^kh'  •' • 
Robert  J.  Nash, 
wmiasb  tfcfnvkt     ' 
W.  P,  Pugel   ■     .'  ' 
J.  *Vrte 
C  Elliot    ' 


1822^] 


X^^m9ftAr/lPi\^f»k^)^i!^£f. 


5W- 


n^. 


"sng^ 


^ 


mw.-"' 


wSSl?  ThomM 

JoBeph.Soadr  , 

Tlkos^af  MftnoBlVv , , 
O.  J.  Hope  Johnatone 

Oooxie  A.  SWptt>    h    ; 
Jainea  KdgQaaaaiiB 
Oodfrey  Brereton 
AndmrJ^ozbes,    j  ,  .,.. 
John  Tsmplemaa 
William  SandoiK  ,i 

Hmui  IUo)iwd  a  Pkh^ 

W»  S.  Oreene 

JSurgeons. 
P.  a.Soott.    .  ..  >r 
Jamet  Lawrence 
Jamef^I'CQQkeXr 
Isaac  Noot 

O^T-.MiUfttj.  ,    -..',     . 
Oliver  Sproule 


Serin^patam 

Superb         ,  . 

ditto 
ditt.    . 

and  Max7 


BeaTor 
ditik) 
Bellette 

GhecokeA 


k'TeiMti  M-t  I, 

Oilee  Ingraoi . . .  i   ,   • 
OadnSP.WiJker 
JobnCMllM^       .1..  . 
Wmiftin  Sboveller 
Jobb;  RnneinMr  i  i  .^  r 
JobuWiOkor 
ThovMMiUer 
Jaa»eftB«mltfU  ■ 
WiUteoi  Bomet 
Jame«  M,  ]|9do««  .  v, 
wSUMQ'Born 
wOliam  Donnftily 

John  buko 
W|Uiiun  Cowling    .. 
James  Gregory 

Robect  Cbapmaa  ' 
Jaines  HawMn     ,,    t 
ThnnaB  Frost 
WuliamtXbcmM.'. 
Jo!|iD  Oroburd 
jQa«i>o  MMqn  .     . 

Th^iOMV  a.  M 'Murray 
Jam^Cleaigr, 
Jobo  Bowman 
ClvirlesD.  (Jnwin 
Tbomas.WtXiNiiOsn.  i^ 
TbAmas  Alldridge 


.i\      '\    l^ 


15hSS 


i^figeda  ■ 
Genoa 


-^ly 


.!.rV 


1  Jupiter 

^  Persetts  r> 

i.  dftto .  .    -   .    . 

I  Royal  Cbariotte  .•  -  < 
I  Royal  Oeia|» 

Sappba  . '  I'  '  -'  I 
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Patuloza;- 
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Scout  •        . 

SpaA'crwIuusk 

Superb 

Vbntdaa-.'  -^  - 


'^BiKrsgi'jtfABRlAcSES^,  AHlff'li^i^rns. 


tst 


.1 


jW/jr  28.  At  No.  S.  (^^^W  Pfattie,  )i!^y>urgb, 
the  Lady  of  Dr  Straker,  of  a  daughter. 

90.  At  Kilkenny,  the  Lady  of  Lieut.  CoL  Lind- : 
ny,  C  B.  commanding  78lb  Highlanders,  of  h 
■on. 

T«U,  of  a  daughter. '' 

&  HrslCermaclc.  Albany  fi^re^,  of  a  son. 
'  —  At  Na  16,  Nelsoq^tr^fldb  Id^s  John  Jame- 
son, of  a  son.  MU  t    ,. 

>-  At  Gartcralg,  Mrs  RippeB,  9f.»  son. 

>-  At  View  Firth,  tba.  Ui&.of  W.  C.  hw- 
month,  Esq.  of  CralciHul»q#«diQ|hter. 

7.  At  her  Ladyship's  .rtsMooflf.  in  Great  King 
Street,  the  Coun|KW<^:I?airt9mQUtb  was  safely  d«- 
liTered  of  a  daughter* .  iXbe  infiint  was  imme- 
diately half  baptised^iAdi 


betb. 
—  At 


lAiimed  Marion  Eliza- 


BuTT,  near  GoAoit*  tb«  Lady  of  Geoige 
Stair.  Esq.,  R.N.  of  twin  boys.       [ 
8._Kr8  Kennedy  of  Romanno. 


ivouucujr  vt  xvmiiiMiimuOf  a  SOU. 

s  Vlfvtchon,  No.  60,  ITlcholMO  Street, 
of adsdghter.       •    .,  ,,,  ,  .,/    , 

IB.  At  Glasgow.  1IJC&  Colin  ChmpbeO,  i^uxa,  ,(kf 

—  In  Berkeley  Sdviira.  London,  tKd^.C^nni^ss 
of  Jersey,  of  a  dau^ef. 


d^irt^ter. 

^Yi-A*.  9™™™*°**  Pbice,  Mrs  Forbes,  of  a 
"^  "*  "*eai  n  iHg*«>Meec,-  Mrs  ».  13*  MoFe?  or  ~a 

—  AtiKenmUfe.  the  Ladortiaf.AteUteUd  Stir- 
lingji»f  adangUter.  .   .:  i"*   .j 

—  At  Iiocbcilaik.  Mrs  Wi8hai«^a(Alda«gUen>^  I 
25.  In  Coates  Orescent,  the  Lady  vC>ibMteUaa&H 

Ool««fel  Broomh^ad.  of  a  son.  ct-    !'V.  .a 

:  rr  lAktbe.EiflBl  of  Ca van's  seat,  at  EaglehaM.  T 
the  ChMnflksl'olLOavan,  of  a  son. 

263-  in  Jioiifti^ue  Place,  tiiliMdltaqOare,  the 
Lady  of  QifftatlM'^illiam  Forrest,  of  aisdnuu   O  R 

27^  At  Bal|}afK<  the  Lady  offiWUttlml  Ri>  H\lh.ri 
ter,  otAdaivbtM.  The  child  onlysurrlTodtifSwT 
hours.   -  '  ..I  it  '  i''--.jH    O 

89c;At[  avaS^ljiind  Rectory,  Lelcest<B*in^.4ioT 
Bight  Hon.  Ladx  n«ixiet  Erskine.  of  a  dAnghtar. 

—  In  Bakdr  Stroet,  Portman  Squarw,  London, 
the  Lady  of  the  Hon.* Donald  agflvyVof  a  svn  UT 

Sept  1.  At  55wwtjn.  Mrs  fewrfr  o|  i^  |J'^  J 
2.  At   Dumfrfc^^.J|4rf  Garrutgw^iAwuanw^Sr 


IJerscy.ofadaugTUeif.  1  ,      ■  .Mains,  of  a  daq^te^'i   J  ,-  ■,.  ,..  r 

—  At  Lausanne,  tj^e  Lady  of  C^^  0«<m^'       —  In  North^bor}fnd-street,(j(2H)iqfim^;^A 


Berkeley  MaxweJJ,».y- of  a  daug^t«r.  i  -^u 

»  Mrs  Bamsivy^JKo.  15,  I>ublin  ^reet,.  Edbri 
borgh,  of  a  son.  ..:  t*.    '/  it.^, 

16.  At  Bfarley  Lodge,  DcTon,  ib^  H(Oiy>urable 
Mrs  Brodrick,  aLa^tbjwbter.        '      , ,,    . 

-<  At  SunnyBl^dO  to|iie,  LaaAij^  ffrs.  AX^xan^ 
der  GillespicL^a Bi)i^  )  '  .■  j!.>        ."       —  av  jL«»ert 

18.  Mrs  wnllaw  Sn^h,  No.  8,  Brtjs^'s  ^qtUate^ ,   lEsq.  of  the  Ro^ 

of  a  son.  'a.  L*     '     -.-.J  I    t      —    At   the    nuvw^A  i)ir»rsi> 

_-^  At  the  Hollied^  St«f ordshire.  ^%c^  lAa;  pjf  D(.,     shire,  Mrs  WaucbQpi;,..  <|f  a  dai 


JKintore,  of  ason. ,,  ,;(  ,  ♦,  .     ,.,    -■  .  1  ■? 

8.  Mrs  R.  Sc^  .I^Kpson,  88,  Pnnce>..g«reat"^ 

''5!  A?BelleVi»^stJL*ona»r  - '>«^^>^  -'^ 
iLady  of  LteutenAtttnC^loner 
Gardner,  of  a  f  op^ 
— •  At  Lave] — *-  " 


Montgomery  Caqipb^<  Esq.  of  a  son  hxxd  hAVf- 
20.  At  Bonningt<m  Bi^Dik,  Mrs  WyUl,  uf  f^dadgigbr 


ter. 


—  At  WMiifpljip^^K.  Wall 
;h,  of  a  son. 


.T.pfi,* 


6.  The  l'aay'Wl)R>  piim^i\AT,fD^^:if:iM^\'»A,, 
"  ,,  i,i -v  .•.!.  I    ,nagh,  of  a  son.    ,:         »  ,    ,,r  .Tr 

22.  At  James'  Squke.'Mrs  R^^p^dff^ai^T        7.  J^Bwfg  Fftjin.Xaldy  CarolinfcM#flt^qai4i^ ' 
ter.                     -,-.    ij                     UL'   '<•   Ji   T     CumWhala,  of  a  daughter. 
-MrBAbercr^li^;fo.l9,  Yj^*.3^o».,4;>r       "    '    " -•    -  --    - 


),  Fife,  tl 

tTtady  of  0.~W?tai 
b^cajofadaughl 


8.  At  Stirling.  Mrs  Cifptain  Bro^m^pf.J^^^^,  of 
a  son.  J  T ./  '  .  L/    ,  ' 

-  At  Islabank,  ^te,Li«ly  of  Pf^  WeJiJf^buriir 
Esq.  of  a  daughter.  .     ..,  ,7t 

9.  At  Deal,  the:  Lsriy  of  Capti«,>roww^p,p/ 
Kennedy  Clark  q|^nofkgniy.Qf,i^^ught9jrj.  ", 


RyUUrf^MafruL$€9 
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10.  In  CbsrioMe  Sqotte.  the  Lady  of  Warr^ 
HiuUngi  AsMmo,  mq.  ol  a  dMiffbffr« 

ItaavMi,  of«.dB<uliter. 

^  H«r  liSMriil'  HlfbMtt  tli«  Ort^  lMdbe» 
A)asaDdm  FcodoMniM.  «MMt  ^ti|M«r  tt  tbe 
Ktaff  irfJ^noBla.  fooniort  of  th«  Orau4  Dak«  Nl* 
choUM.)  of  a  PrinoeM. 

11  In  Qnaeftr  StrM^'ttaJMn  lff«i  Dotifia*  »f 
Btrathendry,  of  aaDiL 

IS.'  A%  51.  QaMB  84f«<«^  Iffs'  Ototf  of  HgH- 
grtlji;.  of  a  hod.  * 

^  ib  AUMuir  SIMot.  Urt  (Mltoirf^  of  a  daocb- 
t«r. 

16.  JU  NosUi  BaHriok^  «U  LaAr^f  Mafor^fa- 
neral  Dalnnipla^  HX^mfUCiXi^hon.  cvM» 

16.  In  AlKasr  fitv^o^  Mra  Patenen,  of  a  md. 

17  la  A4>cMromb9r  Plaoe,  (Aie  Rif^it  Hon.  Ladj 
KUbaokfOfaMfi. 

—  In  Qeofie  9qaaca,  Lad/  Anae  Warsaw,  of 
a  ton. 

•—  At  Ma  8»  N«rtnu«b«iiaad  Btmat,  Mia  Aa- 
dreir  Hamilton,  of  a  ion 

~A(  IrvftM*  tha  Ladtr  #f  ColoneltPunarton  of 
PoUorton,  of  a  daiuhtar. 

-^Al  Stranraer,  Mn  Jaoea  H.  Mee,  of  a  ton. 

19.  At  tha  MalMe  af  >  Kamair  Rutorr  Mn  ll»- 
iheton,  wife  of  the  Rev.  Charles  Iloia  MathaMO, 
ofa«on.' 

•r..At  Dr  Jitvttrohi  BuAen  liefte,'  the  Ladgrof 
Alexander  Monro,  Esq.  of  a  son. 

38.  In  Gaei^fr  8trtet«  Mta  DoaalAMli^  of  a  ton. 

34.  The  Lndyof  Lleutenant-eoloael  HoRg-of 
the  BaA  UnUaOtatpaay'i  Scmice,-  of  a  daughter. 

—At  Fort  Oeonse,  tho  Lady  of  Major  A.  Pmeer 
of  RIeiolairton,  at  h  loa.     ■ 

SS.  Mrs  John  Cockburn,  <>f  a  daughter. 

—  AtConvv.  Nortli  Wales,  tho  Lady  of  Sir 
David  ErsktaOi  Bart^  of  a  ditogbter. 

•Jti.  In  Rutland  Square,  DnUln^'tfae  Coonteesaf 
Lol«fi>rd,ofaaoni 

"  At  OartleoiaJa.  tha  Lady  of  (he  Nun.  Captain 
W.  J.  Napier,  BLKI  of  a  dHugbter. 

S8.  At  Mil(on.Haoso  BdznUngh.  Vtn  Lee,  of* 
daoghter. 

—  At  Doubaiv  Mm  l&nes,  of  a  dunghler. 

—  At  Paulswalden,  Herts,  the  Ladj'  of  Lord 
Olammis,  of  a  son  aadb«lr. 

S»L  Ai  Cessnoch,  Mrs  Mitchell,  of  a  con.  - 

—  At  Sundrum,  Mrs  Hamilton  of  Sundnun,  «f 
aeon. 

—  At  No.  iX  Dnndaa  Stroat,  Mft  8|lralf  of 
0»nikii4i,ofaean. 

ft).  In  CaTendish  flquaro,  Loadon,  Mrs  Keitb 
Donglas,  of  a  son. 

—  At  50,  Qneen  Street,  Mrs  Soott,  of  a^soa. 
Lately.  In  Qaeen-SlKeti  Mie  Tliomaa  Cbrile, 

of  a  daxuhter. 

—  In  Ltaaeilefc,  the  La^  of  Caplatn  Campbell, 
late  of  the  12th  Foot,  of  a  son. 


MARIUAGBS. 

May  16.  At  Montreal,  in  Lower  Canada,  Mr 
David  Chieholme,  At€orno7-at-Law,  to  Ruhael 
Cuthbert,  eldest  daughter  of  Captab  and  Adju- 
tant John  Robertson,  of  the  Inverness-shire  local 
militia. 

Aup.  5.  At  the  Mr.nse  of  Kelton,  the  Rer.  A. 
O.  Cnrstairs,  of  An»truther  Wi.«>t«r,  to  Helen, 
third  dAOghter  of  the  late  Mr  John  M'LeUan,  mar- 
chant,  Kirkoudbrisbt. 

C  At  Hillhouse,  CSeorge  Comb,  Esq.  Redheushs, 
to  Mancaret,  T«»nnge6t  dAughter  of  George  John, 
stoa,  K.«i,or  HiUbouv\ 

—  At  Ci>lmon«ll,  Muuie.  Arjsbh-e,  Mr  Archi- 
bald Christie,  writer,  Edinburgh,  t<i  Elizabeth 
Kennedy  Macf&dcen,  cld««t  daughter  of  the  late 
J«)hn  Macfadzen,  Imo.  merchant.  LivrrpooL 

9.  At  Hendon,  Midaluw.«,  Wliluun  Maokeosle, 
Esq.  of  the  3d  Dragoon?,  onlr  v>v  -.-A  the  late  John 
Mackeniie.  K&q.  of  RajGeld,  N.  R.  to  Jnstina, 
third  daughter  of  William  Anderson,  Esq.  Roa- 
•ellSqoarc 

12.  At  Edlnbuzsh.  Mr  John  Infills,  fanner, 
Moum-houso,  Fife,  to  Ann,  eldest  da^hter  of  the 
late  Andrew  RobertMn,  Esq.  Bnmtishuid. 

->  MootMue  &  Bere,  Esq.  of  Rill  House.  De- 
von, to  AVIIhebnina  Jemima,  second  snrvivkif 
daoKhter  of  the  Rl^t  Rev.  Bishop  SaadfonL 


[Od. 


11  At  Raadti^  Thomw  Hoftlar.  Ikq^  <tf  Ack- 
laift  Has.  rofSiMk  to  OhMletta  Biaaaei«ha, 
daayhtor  of  thaKnidlafd  W«lli;'l^(;«fJBa^ 


14  At  1 
to  Maiy,  yoitft^il  c 


iiMlJtonra»  RK. 
hter  of  John  HonM^'llt. 


^  At  St  JataftrtAapal,  XolMit  Rauea,  a»  of 
— -     Irtfial- 


Great  Olenn,  Leieeet^rshire,  to  Mtss  Raniet 

"  ^"Titef  of  t<Mi  Dad — -  -  - 

landenyda  Ptek, 


yen:  AQKhtef  of  tiMa  Daayatt,  Em),  of  Lfaigo. 
—  AtHai '*   — '     '  ^*      * 


pb«B  B^tob,  BMt^of  Ketioii  ilidK,  eouity 

land,  to  Charlotte  Ann,  second  daochter  of  Gemga 

WidiRe;  RHq.  of  IMtMlarMc     '^    ^ 

-^jtflezander  MdnMl,  Eftq.  niparviwTr  af  «t- 
clae, CamiAMlton, f^'Mto Maftbi  PeH«;of  Bar- 
asky,  pear  Campbelton. 

li-  At  8t  OeorgeV  Chtfrsi*  Hiatrnm  Stove, 
Lbndoti,  6fr  John  laiMeaiyoagias,  BettLiof  fetlqr- 
wood  Pailt,  to  HAniih Charlotte.  oDlv^aosliteref 
tfaeiato  HeBf^  Seott,-  Esq.  of  Beifei^,^Bozbtosb- 
shiTA   ' 

1«.  A*  9t  GemrMV  Chureh,  Haaowir  Bvmn 
London,  William  Hanbury,  Esq.  of  Kalmards^lb 
tbeoonatyof  NorthanipMt,  to  FHf ilil  ih,  dw^jh- 
ter  of  the  late  Lord  Spetaiot  IManlef  OhtohaMftv  aad 
LadvHartfet  Chlehestefr aud'gtand^dangMMof 
the  BMrl  of  OaUoway.  i 

19.  At  Minis  af  Crawford,  br«M  Rav.  Jobs 
Bower;  «f  MarpCMlter.  HaMrt Bowor.  M.D-aiid 
surgeon  R.N.  to  Agpes  Colquhoon.  eldest  daitfli* 
tar  of  the  lle^.  JlohnRots,  mialater  of  CrawlM/ 

—  At  VI  MlMred^  Charehi  caatertnuy,  Mr 
Jmes  Poi«sr.'  sed.  to  Bttt  CaiheitM  BtBCe;  hHng 
Ms  tixth  wife. 

V.  }K\,  No.  W,  'ft  IPatHek  jtqoan,  Mr  AJaaaoder 
0«r«rd,«.  ft  C.  No.  %  UUl  SqnflM.  toMtosCMtae- 
litie  MofBi  only  daujtliter^tha  Her.  Geo^*  if  ors, 
Edinburgh. 

J8.  Ift  fidtaMiib,  J«faB  UiAphenen  liadeod, 

of  St  KINa,  Elq.- ta-Gfttherine.  ] 

of  William  Gn       "      ~     -    ■' 

•  — AtlMalvIl 

M.p.  of  woodten.  : 

lie  Melville,  youngest  i 

and  MelvlHfc  ■  ^ 

*w  At-^be  Chapel  of  IhaMlllh  AahainBiirat 
Paris.  WUHam  Joto  I»akeil,]b4.  of  tkeBoTal 
AniBtty,  MdoBd  BO*  i^tlwIklB  ftofiMMclMrtD. 


««M,  Fife,  Ahal'  J»i^^!;  Bu. 
HAti,  to  Lady  tfarftum  litt- 
lest BirareC  the  Jtet  Qfrfxrea 


of  Edinburgh,  to  BUia  MaMiiMM,  ocOy 
ter  of  StamWd  BIyibj  Esq.  of  LoodcaL 

'29.  At  Ohugow,  Mr  John   MonfKm,  writs; 
Edhibargh,  ioTeckla KMDllteH,4ad|literer  the 
~       Uli,  Wigton 


Ute  Mr  Alexander  Kelly.  BaxaoUli,  \*  .^«.w.— ,i=. 

—  At  St  Paul's,  Dept^nd,  Alexander  Haldane, 
Esq.  of  the  Inner  Temple,  to  Emma,  yomcicait 
dMKKier  of  tha  lata  Jbsaph  HarAcaMlaw  Bsq.  af 
HatCJham  He«to,  ooiiaty  of  Sonay. 

•^At  LoAdoik.  Lord  Vlsaooat  Ghwwgrad,  to 
Mary,  only  snrvivinf  daavMet  oCtha  taita  Bobett 
MxMs,  Esq. 

-St.  AC  VVottoB,  hi  ^nrtey,  Chatfes,e]d«et.s0ii 
of  ReafwA«Bifal  Sir  OUktlea  Rowley.  CCA  -and 
K.M.T.  to  Fnmces,  only  daughter  of  John  Sv«b^ 
Esq.  ofWettoa 

a«]^  S.  At  W^keodhHclit,  Bafid  Bldr.  rterttas.! 
Esq.  Sureebn,  to  Mary,«dest  A««litea  of  Robert 
Gordon,  Ea^.  of  Lar^nglee. 

4  At  OU  Abevde«a,lSip«aiD  Jdm  eordon,  & 
A.  son  of  Uaal-Oolaptl  OoM(m,'t)09Ba«hfa,  to 
Jean,  ToaAgwtdwghtdk-  of  tha  Retr.  Sr  8.  O^vy, 
Old  Aberdeen. 

C  At  Edbih«li«hi  Ifft  Themaa  -Pattieoo,  mer- 
efaant,  to  Oikhrltl,  ydgiiftMr liw^JIfc  i  aT tito lato 
Captahi  Walter  Gray.  -    • 

%  At  DraoHaond  Plu^  IdtAhamh*  Alanndcr 
Soott  BreomAield^  Baq.>  tth  Oh^Dim'  Ooatds.  to 
flarth,  eldast  daQKhl«v<of  tha  bto  JIit.  Oamphen. 
Esq.  of  Hallyarda 

—  At  Dtmiharten  CnUe,  T.  Y.  Lester,  B^.  Ttb 
Royal  PvaUeers,  to  Miry,  yomgeet  daoghter  of 
M^or-Geaaral  Islay  Perrte. 

10.  J.  L.  Adolphtts,  Esq.  Barrister-at-Uw,  w 
Clara,  daogfater  of  tha  late  R.  RtohaidMn,  Ea^of 
Streatham. 

-^  At  Kiikaldr*  Mr  JaMefl  BalBngaQ.  ftctorat 
Charleton,  to  Agnet,  third  daaghtar  of  thelato 
Mr  John  Stocks. 

14.  At  8t  Gaona'^i  Chapel,  EdfaBhuth.  Hub 
Ooadas  Oraoe,  thtod  aoa  of  the  lato  Dr  Chailai 
Grace,  Caparnfe.  to Henrialta, dan^tv  of  the 
lato  Lieut  CoL  wnBam  Geddes,  SSdRtfiiBtBt 


ld-22;l  litgUer. 

Catherine  Anna,  eldest  daughter  of  Mark  Awumh  i 


'il  Ac  Li 
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»  At  KiDKaton71am^»i  MTa  JinMo  BbMm^M 


17.  At  Huntly.  the  ^V.  "^r.  Spenoe' lo'^ry^'    Cnii|i«  ipto  .{Si%4Mni)i^itlht  MmSjSmSR 


8«ttre,  AftbliB,  Bi(i.><to  AQf«ii%  MMo4  <4ft«fhW 
^Ule  iato  Vke-Adlilmiaotmisftti  qCAac^^ 

WTAt  Hermitage  Plao^  Wihi  .Wi|Uank,<CQIi^' 
niBcbaia,  .fia^;  of  ^n>inn)M,.lTflan4i.>c^  %1«b, 

R.N.  I. ."  <>' •  .  .J  u-.'-x  ,  /  t'l 

.'Ml  M  MmMllnr|kv7l))«i  Hms.  ,  tliPipM,  taog- 

ilon  WlttMtt»  Swilk  Mm«»i»isIu     '   <      j     '^ 

-ttr-A^  Ajrr./AkMl><l«r  MpowUi  ^^  ofTw^iK* 

muewood,   St  Catherine^  Jamaica,  to  BoneUii^ 

Mmi  ,6ld«il/dan|titfMr  otf  (AteMMtar^Oavlpen  fi^. 

i«i«k-.«ri4hfi  ZTfch  B«cb*«Dt«.tP..^«iBn  ytmsmf^i 
<tiafbtds^itho^)«KJ>ii««UlF4rbm  K«|i..  ij  < .  i 
~-  AtPathhead,  LesmahaeoWv  AMfyr  i^VPie** 
Brto*  laM  (of  jhbc.  1 2Ah .  iPwtj  W  Acnw,  )«9iif|h 
<|uwbCKritf  lAia  M«aiihert  WUfto^t^f  Batl^lmMl)! 

B<^..       '  .1  .       ..,'    iT,        J   .    •  -  A    '..'    ■.'    Mi         1  ■•• 

-^M  Hui9b,'Dt»aMl)ire,sIi4rd.  B«l|e«  ,tpT  tVet 
HOb.  Jianba:Tnefafliiik  iU»r  of  IiWd/CUatqa,  - 

^^rrr  .A(  tf«iaB>ltt-OMirl  MfeMO,  t)^  ^MMiflUierr. 
pool  to  Miss  Mary  Cl^ester.  ^\  •<  •'  v.  v  >  .A 

I  -t^  At  CaielMtOMW*  PailfkfcWflll|Kr..£44i/£q9- 
ii»tKler^«r4lM  Oalanl^  But  ind^awib  «o:J(«»«„ 
onir  d««ktM9-  Afti  a<AafteL>6li>  Jtoh*.  Siiidi^,  of. 
l>anbeath,  Bart  -  <     < 

.Iftb.iilA'MdoiiI  f        ■    -    •  "  "  - 

MiOor-Oeneniu — ,—  .—   .  _ 

M  ADVteftv^e.  6k  AmMUU-  D«n]Ntf>-4>f 
NBrtUUik«Bart*»i  tc^Hmv^  dia^»M  .i>f  Jc«iir 
BandBn.Ii«fc«iiFilflMt&i«'-        ./  • '   --  >'    ••• 

27.  At  Dunbar,  Archibald  Oeddes,  JiH.,  Y«qi», 
«lli««ete«i0«i/CQiIiifttf]fta«tei-4B]r/ daughter  of 

i&  OfcptelD^iiaiuv  rertiei^  IkN ^ I*  J«»«y 4in«b« 

tefcof  8irAr«nMl2^i««,Au%    .t  ... 

30.  At  BrongmaaFtooy^CMlaia  OolMTt^  ]U>i»f; 

bBKiBoynliinr.  t«  SUA  Vttarm^^lUH^ivt  of  4lie 

iMfe  qtooiyf  iiatitay  itotJ  'Bti»»  4irtb9'<Wiuid'MI 


j/\..    *    ....  -I    BEATH«i 


pnljr 


ing  eon  of  Sir  T<ft  »»SLb9j  UwHiianKftawilXII 
c#  tlaiAfXttUaea4.'MMl  /)i^lhfl  lMl.<«r.II«liiaf7. 
ilhrtdmt»biiiieMM>liffghi'Wnu.;n-^  v;a.>    c-i/ 

^eft.  28.  At  Bombay.  Lieutenant  WjomCiuno/ 
beH, "•(•  lhe«M«ft> Ca^indla < CoMWoy^  StnlGe. 
«MKt«oo  •oX4lw.)attt/liMih«v  jCtai»>ii>li  £»«# 
Wi^tat.  i   .1    !•.-.•  •.-■••  ..I  '  f/  M 

^rrA  20.  At  St  Thomae's  Moil»t,//MadrM| 
A]attiCl»«plMM)Sa«  M  M4dMS[ir«mw9  tuteotcy. 
sbtodMoicx^jtl^i^ta  Jotmnftoiof b*Uvufi«t-.i  «i 
South  HalL  .  !...  '-.  •    '  »..  iv-'    .• :  ■   . 

>f2k  AillBdiMl  Wn-AteUiirfiMit^ XWlesanftin 
M8.Mtd«itr'i'24ihiBiMiiiI«ot  ot  A9o^iaQeoQdi0OK 
pr/iht«laCttAafli]ifii&i^baHi<tf  KMrtoUt  KiM 
cardineshire.  u  -n  i  m^/  i  'n 

1  tt  MittMiCb  UkiMMt^todjpMUfti.Ml  A^XMa- 
4at mtnKttwmmtf^tm.fii X^tMinl  3t«irMi«l 
Lesmurdie.  r  .    i  '     /■'  ■  *•;•  ..  • 

<i  .'Apni  a.  Ai9B%>  «li- hi^mtmtfttKtm  tVAlpMalto, 
C^ftbii  ThiiDi^:«raiUVa.>«fi  hjto.  MaioMfti  <thiB 
JMffk  ...illvBtaialM  MH.itlMpwl  in.i^.f««ii«i 
Valparaiso  on  the  1st  of  Ma/.  -;>i  . ' .  (»  H  'i< .  ,-^  <( 
.1  >  3f0Vi8^'  Ai  biVhoUjiiL-flt jTaiBM^  Jteiaica,  in 

of  Smallfleld,  after  a  niMtaiot<a^.«HNM»  ^-Uh* 

\.  JJMk,>itathei5|flls«e4M9(|fmu^m!tpiSh>elMd| 
Catherine,  the  lady  of  Captain  Sir  W.  S.  WilWMMft 
MmA'0i  lfla:Ml()aft7*ihM^/rMMiQii(Mw.]ady- 
«iAbtfasittuiiiilcAAUil«n:  ifilSnbimM.iMMlW 
Uwh,  M.P.  r..  :^  .  .1.  '  -1/ 
-d>tftfti  QffilWifMftr 'Alday  iHltfUrt  ^««,  A^- 
mna^m  ^Mmtit^hbb  Hvh^iOtrdwwb  acedLlll 
■rtgiaiJwtiyKU*bfa<Mii<->qBff> 

Vol.  XII. 


Lelth.  ,       •-.   .iM-':  ,.  U'  ►.  ( -if* 

iJnmVli  rAA  ao«li4l,9pirjM»-of  Sft  j^a^  lAnil- 
ea,  Mr  Oeorge  Shirley  Jd'Aaduur)  mtlivAilkm'i 
RM  If^nMOddiM  •(•jiatt«Lli>B«tttn  Bit 
of  Hgin.  u  .-  iilr'  •.  's 

^  att<i4«r3trtttaMll»*«lB>dbliiM«k.£iiUritak- 
bairn,  Esq.  y'.»> 

i^ir.9«  I  AtiUM(»i^*b*;iiMi  liJib'4iiihorMir 
a  treatise  on  QmnmpUMU  mmf»  mk^^hml&f^lMha 
fect|iiDi,iaiMl,iMtoo««t)uVuaaf«l''4r^Ju:/.  nl    »r 
;U«  iA&.4tqf9l«90  Hft  .%0«ti  jtoioaaeii  Aiftrtndjf 
MacOregor  Murray  of  Napier  "      ^"      ~ 

OHMMMdMrt  «l  itbeilfll  ^rUi 
of  Edinburgh  Local  ttilitia. 


M.  «4l«^a^  0O  hlupiiidflB/ftnatf  UbaM4,  itmm 

Colquhoun  Grant,  Esq.      .i  >.   .  i  .  .n>  i.'i(^:f(  h'*/^ 

fia^AlOMtttihaaj  WUHadi  fit«uai«,.  Bs<|L/aat« 
of  Calcutta.  •  •■  .;        .  ••  i*    -m.  I 

84  AA  TWeMMdMi^  iiii  GerttaiR  > ifxa -  MAtOe 
C«Mf,.iMe.of  .aiti«ii^.aiti  MUrJttiwMi  im  Hie 
nuuknl'iaarUL.M  -.:]    .>  .••>    ■-:]  t.-  .?..v  r-.'.r«i 

26.  At  sea.  Captain  Alexander  Lindsay^- Oouio 
i«aQdsBt)e{tfa^.ii«*i  )|MkJadkk.«aB^aqy'A'jU9 
Kelue  Castle.        .n  - .- •  ■  i    \  .  <  »  \'  i  .|.     '  ,:A. 

-r<AI.Had«iMltM^4tUlM  piin*^  iilebrlirJ^»- 
i«as Bn«lk«va«lfattL ^  Ml    .>  :.l   .<   ^  .    1  ^..'i    ij 

«L  At.  Dnnnaoliaiir^^WiUiMpkfiCivlfi^  Bitl  •!) 

G|Mttl<(    /   -1.  ;.  V.  {  ,  ,i  .•.[    .:.i  .V  r  •■  .•  t,  .-{  ;/,   -. 

29.  At  Kildalton  Manse,  Iilay,.the  »M^Ma]«0kl.i 
Oilliea       ".;«  n-.l  n -.  .u-f..--  .';  .i-f.  .,  .•'/     :• 

».  tAt  'Ndwo*tle,  .feged  8S»  Mr  iohncFlafeehw 
StirUng,  eldest .  «cn  ,cf  the r Ker^laati -filUUaAt 
itsninernl  Codibni>to^th.ii  i'»  -^  '  ik.  ti-h  ui  ''.- 

8L  At  Southend,  Essex,    TlmilwMH!  Tteglnil 

iknmo  Mailett;.h«ftMi^^ad.:Be|Ani0QW  Md 
sixth  son  of  the  lutn  LtaHfsnMiff!iln»itrlf*nH«ncr 
aslidMUetMBnipnitflTlM  XasisHei<lAlid«a.  ^'i 

.^1^.  1.  At  No.  17.  SL  Andrew's  Souai^i.lltaL 
CecU^  StMlu^:an^UmnB  liii/]«t*<fatiet  Mtmar 
sM^Xs^.-  .  ■  I- I   •  Ui      i,.fi   .'-I  ,...  .■•i;M    >h  - 

—  At  Stirling,  aged  a^.OQtelMlh  MawlanBip 
wife  of  Mr  a  liqttne;  pMpriMon  ei  tlkti  Sllrilag 

JhHUnaki  i;  c  'U>  •:  .Mi:-..H   '11/  .■s!ii,(.r    ,"  ;A  -- 

—  In  the  parish  of  New  Spynie,  Elgin.  iHr^i 
^aeTtaiiMr  muk.aiQMui  aMiniBttl  iMS  ot  ZOljyMMi: 

2.  AtCastlebank,  Edinburgh. teteBa  fBb^^t^ 
wllMf  lohb  AailBsri>Q.-a0p»aifllip»vlior*f  Al- 
else.  r^-  c'liy  .--JuooQ 

8.  Ati'Qtfbid^^'fllriBhjiMoiAier  <i^$gg«,  M,!)., 
P»ft«.V  and<Bigin^lPmfsMrflr.aftghyMc  4li>MBat 
UniTersity.  i:..ji'.l,'L  j^o 

thurstone.  n  "i «:  lo  .}».>-l  di'il  jd)  \f*  ^m 

—  At  Leith,  Isabella  Ooalen,  wife  of  Captain 
James  Edmonston. 

—  At  his  house,  Dalkeith.  Mr.  Datid  I. 
eandlemaker,  in  UttinsttfMrAiC^his  age. 

—  At  Edinburgh.  Ann  Gordon  Gibson,  affed  19i 

Qmig.1,  „_ 

.  .^ .  [AiiOanflfwuUiki  AiuMa^^mntiiUUiwi 

the  Transport  Office,  Leith.  ^  •  i  <  i  j  a; 

/r-  AH&abibBifh»;«r Jaliifc Whfkt  'Scttelioi  of 

ter.  il!..-  M  •-^',,^  .-"-In 

^  '*7r'Ati  Om){*  fn<<tbrMiiMfer>Qi'P«eiIi.^lEivrlet, 
fcnirtb  ^lnBittter  ,Q|.  ihaiifctfrljaaaroyioe  ><M||J«iH| 
Esq.  .,•  .,   ;  i'l  {.....  .,.  ,K 

:  hiXt  il«ndf«.Udy.JUyt/wjtfa,0£(UQuMiiaat- 

.«-8i  AA  baiUb^la'hl*  ftrtteyear^ ^riawi^^ftBKl* 
berry,  latarkeeueroft  ftte»«a»1iiallni».toBHiil>^si  .1 

»fiU.Aft^OlkMfBtta,'Joh».XbMi08an«iai<li  afriiole- 
)i0»tU»>Jia(kR7iUk|re«.ot'Maa0tt4(  '..  ot'iVi  .^^ 

..r^'Al  D«a*2e/\\:iIUftaJiJtaiUi£lq.  iMMUlfc 
ot,0u|^«erf7.«'  !  .#      •.     .//   }.     ',:ii-i-.l.  uiinj 

—  At  Portobcllo,  Helen  Currie  Lamoaft(«^auit 
fi(Mfb»rt£iitn«aiLaiQ«lft,  Bmi"   ...i  ji.    *l 
!>JKH  .A4?b«rlD<ne<l*4iilal<lil^kM.  itoJwm 
in  her  '.titkgFtan.-ti  ,  'M  ''r^;!  uj.  >,  *-. 
.»Al,lA*^JId}I*1avhv 
Huoe.-.  >»      ,'    *t     •      ..  •    .-..     '    V    '*:  .%.^ 


-  A«  AtuaouTiga.  Aun  uoraon  uioeon,  acea  ilk 

»biiMHliter  •rUv'WJUiNnfllwii,  pliifiiMr. 
rl  Ati  bd»  Jwuie}  .eMt "CmA  toiibettlK^'TlHlMii 


vlv-Mr  Jamef '  liayieirw  JCoood 


3  T  2 


Reyi^er^'—Jkathi, 


5S0 

11.  At  Dublin,  in  his  Mth  yeari  Sir  SaniiMl  Aoeh- 
m«l|v  vko  Ml  teMB  hi*  li^ne.  whil«  ridiitf  iu  the 
Ptooix-^itk,  wUk^kOonol  tbocnbuQ,  It  is  iap> 
poMdthal  k««KplTCA  in  sq  •poyU»ctio  fli ;  for  vn 
being  takMk  u»  and  mn^  ti>  (he  Ro/al  Uo»i)i(«l. 
iM  w«s  qiiIi«i<Iim1v  Sis  ^.mtficm^tti.  Oepeial  Sir 
David  fiaini,  m li«a4t.«<.th«  staff  in  Ireland,  the 
oAoa  of.0ominaod«priiik>id|M  bald  bj  Sir  parid 
baring  be«n  abolished.  He  was  Knight  Qnmd 
Ckm  of  ibft  Balli.  and  Cfrif^^th^reflinwt  ot  foot ; 
waa  crtttad  Knight  of  Ihe  Bath.  May  4,  1^3 ; 
and  was  second  in  command  under  Oenc^  White- 
lode,  at  Bosiigs  Ayrps.    ■ 

12,  Al  bis  0ea««  Kortb  Cr»x-i4lac».  Kent,  tha 
Hononuabla  .Robert  atowarti  Mar%uls  ta  Londun.- 
doTT,  YisooiiM  Caatiertagh.  JsecretAi;  of  State 
fbrttaPoititgnDeiiaiimeipt.  k6.^kA,.  BUs  Lord- 
ship  destroTed  himself  with  a  sman  pen-knife, 
witfiwhioh  lM4>i«rP«d<ih4j«gul»  vatn<«ii  t^e  left 
tide  of  the  throat,  in  such  a.qianncr  as  to  pruduco 
inatawiinaflin dMtt. .  Froiv particulars tliat hwe 
UaiMpiiadiino«.lbainKiaai»stsat  urer  the  body.  It 
appears  that  for  some  days  prevuNut  tie  had  lar 
bovrad  uadar  thAjgroMofl^  n^ental  agitation,  inso- 
much that  it  had  been  thought  necessary  to  ra? 
nova  m^fstf  inatnivant  ynMk  which  he  might  uuOie 
an  attempt  «pm.  bis  lifi».  Thia  lausentohle  ao^ 
eaused  a  most  exttaoidinasT  sensation,  a«  uuky  ^  «Q 
bt  caocafcfadiiowtog  fa  theuQportnnt  uf^tu*  which 
his  Lordship  held  in  the  Suto.  HU  Loroship  w«s 
ban  J  tana  M,  176a«anii  isaa  the  eUtttt  m*n  of  the 
lata  Mamuisi  and  hia  $r«t  wAf«,  iady  Saoah  Fxaar 
ees  Ck>nway,  sister  to  the  late  Marquis  of  Hert- 
ford. After  th«  usual  cvurse  of  atudf  at  Cam- 
bridge, he  traTellad  an  the  cuntineat,  and  then 
entered  public  Ufa  as  nember  for  the  county  of 
Down.  He  was  appoint<>U  Keeper  of  the  t^ignet, 
or  Piity  Seal  of  ^ianO.  July  25,  1797  ;  one  of 
the  Lords  of  the  Treasury  of  Iceland,  October  U 
of  the  same  year  ;  seoretary  to  ibe  Lord  Lieute- 
nant of  Ireland.  April  1798 :  Swora  of  the  Privy 
Council,  December  1^,  17'JK.  Having  become  a 
member  of  the  Imperial  Parliameat,  be  was  u.&de 
President  of  the  Board  of  Cuutrul.  July  6. 1802. 
by  Mr  Pitt,  and  likewise  proinotf  d  to  the  high  of- 
fice of  Minister  of  War.  iu  IhOo.  On  the  death 
of  Mr  Pitt  he  relimiulshtid  tbid  pi>»t.  but  rcBunied 
it  again  in  1807.  and  held  it  tili  tJie  Walcheren 
expedition  and  his  duvl  with  Mr  Canning  drove 
him  once  more  from  olBce.  On  the  death  of  Mr 
Peroeral  in  18U,  he  obtained  that  influcuce  which 
distinguished  to  its  very  close  thv  latter  part  of  iiis 
brilliant  career.  As  tlM  spring  of  the  apposition 
against  Napoleon,  and  m  the  Nc-goclAtor  of  Eu- 
ropean a&irs,  in  lt>16,  his  Lordship  acted  one  of 
the  most  important  part4  in  the  hii$tory  of  the  pre- 
sent age.  In  17i)4,  ho  married  Amelia  Hobart. 
youngest  daughter  and  co-Jtieircss  of  the  Ute  Karl 
of  Buckinghiun.  Having  no  uitsuQ,  hit  estates  and 
titles  devolve  upon  his  brother.  Lord  Stewart.  His 
remains  were  interrixl  in  VVextuMuster  Abbey, 
dose  to  the  grave  of  Mr  Pitt»  on  the  moming  of  the 
20tb,  and  his  funeral  was  attended  by  all  the  Ca- 
binet Ministers  iu  town. 

—  At  Leith,«Mr  Jam^s  B.  SanL 

->  At  Kirkaldy,  Mr  GoorKo  Uerou,  formerly  of 
the  Honoumble  £a;»t  ludia  Cvaiyuuy's  service, 
aged  60  years. 

—  At  his  hotise,  Belmont,  Bath,  Rear-Adnuml 
Alexander  Christie  of  Babertou.  after  a  long  and 
severe  iUnew. 

18.  At  Windymain?,  Kast  Lothiun,  Mr  Archi- 
beld  Park«  famusr  there^ 

--  At  Brechin,  Da%-ld  AUordice,  sen.  Esq.,  of 
Dnnfln. 

14.  At  his  house.  Albany  Street,  the  Hon.  Wm. 
Knkine  of  Klnedder,  one  of  the  Senators  of  the 
College  of  J  ustice.  Hi»  Lordship  hud  been  for  some 
timo  pa^t  Ui  a  feeble  :itikte  of  bcfdth,  and  there  is 
reason  to  believe  that  his  end  was  acceleiatcd  by 
the  effects  produced  on  his  mind  by  some  reports 
which  had  lately  been  circulated  to  his  pivjudice. 
As  soon  as  these  rei>ortB  rdacbed  his  etir,  some 
weeks  tigo,  his  Lordthip  rcQue^ted  of  some  of  his 
friends  to  investigate  th<:  luatter  in  the  fullest 
manner,  and  to  adopt  such  measures  for  the  vin- 
dication of  hhi  character,  by  taking  legal  steps 
against  the  authors  of  these  calumnies,  or  other- 
wise, as  they  might  jud^e  proper.  The  gentle- 
man thus  appointed,  consisting  of  several  indivi- 
duals of  the  liighest  r»q>cctabiriiy  and  professicHial 


[OeU 


emfiHDBoe,  aocordlB£ly^t  ei^  feot  aa  inqniiy,  la 
which  ther  weiv  aided  by  tha  Meuds  of  tha  1ub> 
band  of  the  lady,  wbese  name  had  been  ttkewise 
aspersed,  and  the  result  was  an  iinaniinnas  opi- 
nion  that  the  whole  of  these  repofta  w>ef«  utteriy 
devoid  of  truth.    A  certifkata  16  this  r'^ 


signed  by  the  frleoda  of  both  partlea.  aad  Lofd 
Kl&ned«r|s  counsel  and  adrtoer*  addao  an  opinion 


in  the  following  terras  r— **  1b  these  c 

we  consider  any  legal  prooeedings  as  i , 

for  the  vtndfcatlott  of  fhe  partlea,  aad  also  intt- 
pedicnt,  not  only  oo  aocouac  of  theprotiurctcdand 
painful  discussions  whi^h  they  would  neoessanlj 
oecasloQ,  but  likeirlM  betiaose  such  measuics 
uught  Appear  to  attach  an  importaxioe  to  these 
calumAles.  of  which  they  are  unirenhy.**  To  the 
ihajoritT  of  petsoos  ehc«e  idle  rumaurs  wooldham 
gfvteta  Hitle  dlstrcta,  btt«  feo  Lord  Klacddar's  tensi. 
Uvaand  delicate  mind  they  were  a  source  of  giaal 
anguish,  s&d  aetpd  ^m  a  fraibo  previously  debili- 
tated by  stckne«9,  they  prodm^  « ttarMoa  terer* 
which  cut  off  this  amiable  aod  aoeompllthed  man 
in  the  prime  of  his  life.  \{\%  LordAdp  was  attend- 
ed during  bis  iOnett  by  V^entfJua^  ftoaseB  and 
Joseph  Bell,  surgeftns.  who  Ad'noC  apprehend 
a&y  serious  danger  for  bis  iif»,  and  indeed  so  llid* 
%K*  t  e  eveut  expected,  that  when  he  «xpired.  tha 
medical  gentleman  who  waa  pre^nfe  believed  it  for 
some  time  only  to  be  a  faint,  and  measures  wers 
taken  for  restoring  anisnatl<»,  though,  alas  I  with- 
out effect. 

1^  At  Edinburgh.  Menzics.  fourth  daughter  of 
the  tate  Dugald  Fortes.  B^.  MelvUle  Place,  Stir- 
ling. 

—  At  Castle  Street,  Patrick  Phflip,  Esq.  S.S.C. 

16.  At  Arbroath,  Mrs  Scott,  fHdow  of  the  late 
Mr.  Soott,  BroombUl 

—  At  Kdmbunch,  Mrs  Dick,  widow  of  the  late 
Reverend  Dr  Dick»  one  of  the  ministeie  of  this 
cHy. 

17.  At  the  Manse  of  North  Bemlok.  the  Rcv. 
George  Murray,  minister  of  that  parish. 

—  At  Kdinbnrxh,  in  the  «Oth  year  of  his  age, 
John  Buchan,  Kvq.  W.8.  and  SoUoitor  for  Ex- 
chequer in  Scotland.— His  profsssional  talents 
were  of  the  bigbeet  order,  blended  with  a  philaa- 
throTty  of  disposition  aad  exoellenoe  of  heart  lare- 
l\  equalled ;  and  the  sincere  grief  of  his  numerous 
niends,  to  whom  he  was  most  justly  endcscred  by 
his  engaging  qualities,  forms  a  i)art  only  of  the 
real  tribute  due  to  the  memor)-  of  Mr  Buchan, 
who  was  the  father  (oldest)  freeholder  in  the 
county  of  Fivt  Lothian. 

—  At  Peebles,  Lieutenant  DavU  Black,  H.P. 
2Cth  Foot 

—  Hannah  Peat,  daughter  of  Thomas  Peat, 
Esq.  W.S. 

18.  At  his  house.  Grove  Street,  LoodMi,  John 
IngUs.  clerk  in  the  India-house. 

lu.  At  Toun  Pout,  parish  of  Denny,  Elizabeth 
Bell,  spouse  of  James  Waugh,  merchant,  P&lkirfc. 
Her  death  iras  occasioned  by  the  overturning  of  a 
cart  on  the  17 Ih  ulL 

—  At  Grove  Park,  Warwickshire*  the  Right 
Hon.  Lady  Dormer,  eldest  sbter  to  the  Marquis  of 
Lothian. 

20.  At  Sanquhar.  Mr  George  Lorimer.  Ute  of 
Gatci^ide. 

—  At  St  Andrew's,  Mr  Alexander  Ntvmend, 
gardener  ther«,  at  the  advanced  age  of  M)  years. 

22.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  John  Bell,  gTL^.r,  Ni- 
colson  Street. 

23.  At  his  father's  house,  Irvine,  aged  S.'t.  Mr 
William  Dunlop,  of  the  Commercial  Bank,  Edin- 
burgh. 

—  Of  apoplexy,  a^ed  67,  Dr  Robert  Wright, 
Physician  of  Greenwich  Hospital,  late  of  Haslar. 

24.  At  Shooter's  Hill,  Kent,  Genei-al  Sir  Thos. 
Blowc&eld,  Bart  ih  his  7Uth  year. 

-—At  Rothesay,  David  Urquhart,  Esq.  ship- 
owner there. 

2o.  At  his  house,  5,  Hope  Park,  in  the  72d  year 
of  his  age,  Mr  Thomas  Duncan,  late  writer  in 
Edinburgh. 

—  At  his  bouse,  Charles's  Street,  Mr  Richard 
Foster. 

—  At  Gayfield  Square,  of  a  few  hours*  illness^ 
Mr  Alexander  Calder,  farmer  in  Auehvroal.  coun- 
ty of  Caithness. 

—  At  Slough,  Bucks,  in  his  86th  year.  Sir  WU 
liam  Honcheu,  Knt  Guolph,  Fellow  of  the  Bojal 
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Sodetiei  of  LoadoB  and  Bdlol^visb^  Pr«*idmt  of 
the  AttKoatDkotA  Socto^  «t  Uai4»aT  w<l  a  Mem- 
hm  ol  aisarlT  ftU  (be  nrinpIpiU  Sekmin^  SodeUfss 
of  EarQp«  and  Amonca. 

2^  In  WiadaoT  Castle,  oq^^U  82,  Mr.  3,  MXean, 
one  of  the  Pook  Knisbtepf  U'inUsor.  He  bad  been 
forty  ycbn  in  tho  ;'9U>  n;,ii:nent,  many  years  tu 
the  life  fuards,  aad  Ut«b  <*°  ua jigu  in  tbe  %l  bat- 
talion of  jo>al  vet««a!i<ik  uuJuutf  a  total  of  Blxtor- 
eicbt  years'  0exvioe» 

2&  At'  ChuIteDhuQ,  LbutoiuiDt-GeQcral  John 
Uaynea,  of  tbe  Henounvbb  i£&«t  ludia  Compuny'i 
Serrioe* 

27.  At  New  Cair&mulr,  Mrs  Isabella  Bobertiton, ' 
wife  of  Johu  Lair«on,  fi«Q.  of  Cainuuuir.  W.S. 

f-  At  DoETator,  near  Falkirk,  Captafal  John 
GhriaUe,  formerly  of  tbafitb  re^oent  of  foot^  and 
•on  of  ibeideoeRSed  Axcbib»Ji4  Cbriaitle,  H<q.  late 
of  Ratho. 

-^  At  SbAQdwick  PlaeOi  Alexauder,  the  eldest 
•on  ofl  Ceiio  Uaokeozie^  Esq.  ot  Portmore. 

-^  At  Cainpie,  HaA'rlut,  infaoit  daughter  of 
North  Dakymple.  Esq. 

T-  At  Ediiibiuvh,  Mr  WiUia^)  Vallaoce,  glorer. 

aa  AU  Comely  Bank*  Jamvs..  third  sob  of  tbe 
late  James  Caapbell,  £i^,  yimogcr  of  Cral^nisb, 
aod  fennerly  oaptaia  in  tbe  7^d  reKunent  o;  foot^ 

•^  At  UphaU^  Mr.  TlMmaf  Bamsaj-,  iaiikcepcr« 
there.     .         . 

—  At  her  IMber's bouse.  Upper  Urqubort.  Fife- 
•hire,  Isabella,  fifth  d:»usbt«r  uf  Mr  Thouisa  Ire- 
land.  ' 

^  At  Pitcaithly,  Barbara,  youngest  daughter  of 
tbe  Ruv.  Thomas  Gordon,  Alx  yuc. 

—  At  Bdmottsten  Houne,  WnUaoe,  a^^ed  nine 
yeara^  ttfth  son  ef  the  late  Jmnos  lirown,  E^,  of 
Edmonstou. 

ai.  At  her  house  In  Par^  Street,  Grosrenor 
0<inare,  London,  after  aiibori  iUncfi!.  JUUIy  Perth, 
mother  of  the  Right  Hon.  Lady  Owydyr 

8£pL  2.  At  £dlzibttq^>  >lr,Ja4U<»  Dcobolni, 
Treasurer  ba  Ueriot's  |ii>8pitul. 

—  Tbe  Rev,  William .Mlltiubam,  minister  of 
the  Church  of  Helief,  Tolprucs ;  and  un  tbe  after- 
noon of  the  ^turday  previous,  Ann,  bis  eldest 
dau^htor,  in  ber  Uih  year.  Xbcj'  were  Interred 
in  the  Biuiio  grave  on  the  tbm-sdaj  fullouing. 

a  At  Edinborsb,  wttd  4tl>  Jautes,  eldest  son  of 
81me  iUithTen. 

— -  At  Waldean.  Eaat  Lothian,  Mr.  Thomas  Car- 
tntSf  fanner. 

—  At  Beech vfoods.  General  UHvur  Delascej, 
Colonel  of  tbo  17tb  Regiment  of  Dni;«»oiJS. 

4.  At  fialloch  CodUe,  Mibs  Maiiuu  iiuchanan, 
third  daughter  of  the  Into  Thomas  Bucbauan,  of 
Ardoob.  ^     . 

—  At  Gla^co^v,  Mr  Willium  TurubiUl,  book- 
saUer. 

o.  At  H«Ji'^  Park  End,  in  bcr  Ulb  3  car,  Jemi- 
ma, fourth  daughter  of  Jvbn  Simpson,  late  Cap- 
tbin  in  the  27th  Fovit. 

—  At  Konmure,  Mrs  Stirling,  LaJy  of  Archi- 
bald Stirling,  E.<q. 

(J.  At  Cbiub)  UousQ,  MiKi  Kn^clbart. 
7.  At  Halitl>-;  Jieory  Utaiuah,  Esq.  CoUsctor  of 
Excise,  Eljiiu-  ^  . 

—  At  Wick.  Mf^Pbin,  wife  of  the  luv.  Robert 
Ph  in,  minister  of  that  pariah. 

H.  At  Bristol,  Wiliium  MacdoanelU  K>q.  M.D. 
of  the  19th  lioji;im<.'Ot  of  Foot,  sort  of  :hc  late 
Euoaa  Macdooueil,  E-.q.  of  S«otus,  liivi  n.c?K-uhire. 
y.  At  his  house  in  Hereford  Street,  Park  Street, 
London,  Lieut.-Gencfal,  SiJr  EiJdchiwid  Oakes, 
Bart,.K.O.  C.i^  Lleutenant-G^ueral  i»f  the  Ordi- 
ntiuce,  and  Colonel  of  tbe  o-J  Ko^jituunt  of  Foot. 
'  —  Ao  I  Edjubuiiih,  EVi«ab<.!tb,  C^ii^fbtei'  of  the 
]at«  J^mea  iiaird,  Eku>  0«l>uty  Kaj^*s  Aemam- 
brartcer  of  Exchequer.  ^ 

—  At  Newcastle.  Mra  S;i.r-b  HodKJJon.  manv 
years  Pruittr  and  Proprietor  of  the  SatrcaitU 
Chronicle. 

>-  At  luremese,  Henrietta,  joungest  diau^btcr 
of  Colonel  fiaiUe,  of  Leys. 

12.  At  Dram,  Kiister  Road  to  Lcltb,  Mrs  Knoz, 
relict  of  George  Knox,  Esq.  of  Craiglulth. 

—  Of  Cholera  Morons,  tbo  Ilc\.  Or  Samuel 
Gauntlet,  Warden  of  New  College. 

13.  At  Onnidale  Hou.<'c,  Ano'Llshirc,  Colonel 
Johu  Miickintosb,  of  the  H')3ai  Murines. 

—  At  £«liuburgb,  William  Pollock,  Esq.  of 
Whitehall,  lat^j  of  his  Majesty's  (UHh  Regiment. 
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Wells,   Mrs   Ker,   sen.   of* 

—  At -the  Manee  <>f  West  Kilbride,  th0  Rev. 
Aribn/Oi^htenton,  luiniMer  of  thatpetlib.  in  the 
87lh  yearOT  bis  age,  and  the  ^Sd  of  fait  minlttrT. 

—  At  t^Imxd.  UftTld  Halkentoa,  Esq. 

—  At  Bubbleneb  Ptabee,  M«%  AIUM  Boisell,  wife 
of  the  Her.  James  Greir.  minister  of  Dalmeny. 

15.  At  Dysan,  sit  WIQiath  Fleming^  late  ship- 
owner  there. 

16.  At  Ko.  fL,  6«  Jamei's  Square,  Edinburgh, 
Lieutenajit-Cblonel  Smith,  bite  of  the  19th  K^. 
mentofPDot. 

17.  At  Jedbunh.  Mr  George  Bortbwtek,  mer- 
chant theh!,  tsea  Myeut,  deeply  and  jUMly  re- 
gretted. MrBorth^iokfreqiaieiRl^fllledtlmoffice 
of  a  Magistrate  of  that  ]lin<ti;l»,>ariHI- was<  at  the 
time  of  his  deMh,  tkeMtber  of  ihe  Towii  Coun- 
cil. •  

—  A^  Whlt«fleM,  Ftkhlte^irSk  Mr  James  M'- 
Donsal,^  flutter,  aged  86. 

^  1&  At  her  house,  N«y.  15,  fit  PattMc  Square, 
Mrs  Elltabetb  Greig,  widow  of  Mr  JaoMS  Greig, 
wtiterin  Edinburgh. 

VJ.  At  Bnintsfleld  LInke,  Mr  Dwrld  Home 
Bucban. 

—  At  Hammersabitl^.  after*  short  tUneas,  tbo 
Countess  of  I>undonald,  dauffhtiir  of  Francis 
Plowden.  Eaq.  Barristei^t^taw.        -       ,  . 

—  At  Dunse,  Mr.  David  Whitw,  BMter  of  the 
Gntmmar  School,  there.' 

—  At  No.  1,  Forth  SCMety  Mie  Amelift  Nimmo, 
iHfe  of  Robert  Camegy,  Esq.^  MiDc'suigoon  iu 
Edinburgh.  •     - 

—  At  Edinbur^  Thomas  Jet^mlab  Smith, 
oaW  son  of  Jeremiah  Kirby;  M.I>. 

'2lK  At  Musselburgh,  Dundas  Robertson,  Esq. 
late  of  Jamaica.  ' 

21.  At  his  Tilia,  Hear  Clontarf,  Ireland.  Viseount 
Frankfort  de  Montmorency. 

^  At  Cheltenhttm,  William  Erskine,  son  of  the 
Rer.  H.  Fraser.  M.A.  Rect4»^f  Woolwich,  and 
hetjhew  of  tbe  Earl  Of  Bucban. 

22.  Joanna,  eldest  daiigbter  of  Mr  Scott,  R.M. 
Quperintendant  of  Queenfenr  Passage^ 

—  At  Dumfries,  Thomas  Boyd,  Esq. 

US.  At  St  Andrew'0,  deeply  regrtttod,  the  Rer. 
Wifilam  Crawford.  D.D.  Prdfeesor  of  Moral  Phi- 
losophy Hi  the  Umveniit9  there.  He  had  been  iu 
tt  declimng  state  of  health  for  a  oonsiderable  time ; 
but  slneu  the  death  of  his  daughter,  about  eight 
months  ago,  bis  malady  assumed  4  moi«  d^tperate 
appearance,  although  seridus  appnshensi(>ns  of  so 
ispccdy  a  result  wet«  not  clitertahied  ciU  a  few 
days  before  bis  demise.  He  was  a  distinguished 
preacher  in  Ayrshire,  and  gnatl/  esteemed  by  all 
who  knew  his  talents  and  worth ;  the  author  of 
some  of  the  best  sermons  that  have  been  publish- 
ed in  the  English  language.  Sinoe  bis  election  to 
the  Professorship  of  Moral  Philosophy  In  this  Uni- 
versity, he  has  applied  with  the  utmost  diligence 
and  success  to  his  profescdonal  duties,  cemiMslng 
a  substantial  and  u»eful  course  of  lectures  on  Mo- 
rals, Jurisprudence, and  Political  Economy,  which 
he  delivered  with  the  greaUst  applause^  exercising 
his  students  in  the  compoettiMi  of  essays  on  tbe 
diftcrent  subjects  of  bis  cotir^ ;  and  criticizing  the 
thought  and  exi>res6i»ti  of  these  essays  with  su- 
perior ability  and  taste.  But  the  high  aiiiirds  of 
Omziipotenco  have  cut  short  his  career,  and  left 
thepublic,  as  well  as  his  family  and  the  U  r.i  verRity, 
to  deplore  the  loss  of  a  scholar,  and  a  moat  exct'l- 
leut  man. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  James  Tbynne,  surgcrai. 
R.N. 

—  At  Borrow&tounness,  Mrs  Cumming,  r«lict  of 
Alexaudit  Cumntlng,  merchant,  there. 

—  At  Ltlih,  Mrs  Ann  Henderson,  relict  of  Mr 
Alexanc'er  Henderson,  merehnnt,  there. 

24.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  William  Gairdner,  writer, 
aged  23. 

—  At  Haddington,  George  Haldane,  Es^.  Lite 
Provost. 

—  Mrs  Maeonochle,  senior,  of  MeadowbiiRk, 
widow  of  Lord  Meadowbank. 

26.  At  Nowck,  John  Alexander  Hijginr,  ¥.m. 
of  Newck. 

—  At  I'dinborgb,  Mrs  Isabella  Grinly,  relict  of 
Mr  James  Stewart,  merchant,  Edinburgh. 

27.  At  Clumber,  NotUngbamthh^,  the  Duchess 
of  Newcastle.    Her  Grace  Man  deli^-ered  on  the 
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S4lh  of  twlttii  abo7  and  ft  girt,  the  latter  itiU-boni. 
She  has  left  nine  tons  aod  tbree  daughten ;  of 
tbeee  four  were  bom  at  two  blrtha 

57.  At  Ramsgate.  the  Rot.  John  Oweo.  Rector 
of  Pagleeham,  Essex,  preacher  at  Pait  Street 
Ohapel,  London,  and  Seeretarr  to  the  British  and 
Foreign  Bible  Society. 

58.  At  Bdinburfh.  Maijorr,  eldest  daughter  of 
the  late  James  Bonar,  Esq-  Solicitor  of  Excise! 

—  At  Le^oro»  Or.  BeiUamIn  Welsh,  of  Had- 
dington. 

29.  At  Tajside,  Perth,  Margaret,  eldest  daugh- 
ter of  WiUiam  Dawson.  Esq. 

—  Suddenly.  whUe  on  a  Tisit  to  hU  sUter.  the 
Counteiv  of  Mansfield,  at  Scone  PaJaoe,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Markman,  Dean  of  York. 

~  At  Bridge  of  Teath,  near  Donne.  Mr.  Jamee 
Murdoch,  aged  86. 

80.  At  St  Andrew's,  Robert  Kej,  Esq.  aged  90, 
late  merchant  there.  ' 

-.  AtSunnrbank,  Haddington,  Hajr  Donaldson. 
Esq.  W.& 

Laitlv.  At  Rome,  Cardbial  Charles  Andre  Pel- 
lagaUo.  aged  60. 

~  At  his  brother's  house,  Leghorn,  Mr  John 
Crokat. 

-<  At  Olenalbert,  on  the  estate  of  Dalguise,  in 
her  lOOdth  year,  Mrs  Margaret  Low,  widow  of 
James  Stewtft,  Esq.  of  Tulloch,  near  BUir.  Her 
husband  was  a  Captain  in  one  of  the  AthoU  regl- 
aents,  under  Lord  George  Murraj.  and  carried 
the  rojal  standard  of  Prince  Charias  Edward,  at 
the  battle  of  CuUoden.  in  1746. 

—  At  Haitohmd,  UU>ba,  Cumheriaad.  Mr.  WU- 
11am  Jackson,  agwl  91  rears.    HJsr^ 
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the  extraordinary  age  of  103,  his  brother  and  i»- 
ter  died  when  their  united  aces  naehcd  ITS  j«an ; 
and  he  has  left  two  sister*  and  a  brother,  wbosi 
united  ages  amount  to  S65  years  ! 

—  At  Ashford,  near  Newnth  Bridge.  Joha 
Magee,  Esq.  proprietor  of  the  IhMin  Eweni»ff 
Pott 

—  In  the  Island  of  St  NcTia,  John  RlggiBs. 
Esq.  in  consequence  of  a  wound  reoeiTed  in  a  doal 
with   Walter  Mayaard.  Esq.    President  of  that 


—  At  Rome,  In  his  70th  year.  Cardinal  I 

—  At  Islay    House,    Margaret   Susan, 

daufhter  of  Walter  Frederick  CampbeU  of  Shaw- 
fleld  and  Islay.  Esq.  M.P. 

—  At  Demarara,  John  Prinoe  Smith.  Esq.  Bir- 
rister-at-law,  Second  Fiscal,  and  King's  AdvocaU 
of  the  united  coIout  of  Demaiara  and  Easequibo. 

—  On  board  his  Majesty's  ship,  Morglana,  on 
the  coast  of  Africa,  tnm  exoemire  Iktixne  In  tbc 
discharge  of  his  duty,  MrCoIquhonn  MrLean,  eld- 
est son  of  Donald  McLean.  Esq.  W.S. 

—  In  her  14th  year.  Jane,  youngest  dangbtff 
of  Donald  M'Lean,  Esq.  W.S. 

—  Off  the  south-eastern  coast  of  Newfonmflaad. 
Charles  Adolphus  Baker,  E^q.  oonunander  of  Us 
Maiesty's  sloop  Drake,  which  waa  lost  upon  a  dan- 
gerous point  on  that  coast,  with  one-third  of  ths 
crew.  It  was  in  attemptinc  to  rescue  the  latter 
fh>m  destruction,  and  in  perdstinc  to  superintend 
their  preserration  on  a  rock  w^^  they  nad  flail- 
ed, that  this  gallant  and  humane  officer  lost  Us 
life.  He  was  the  second  surriTlng  son  of  Wttliam 
Baker,  Esq.  of  Bayfordbuiy,  in  the  county  of 
Hertford. 
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JSlemenis  of  Save^aU-'ism  ;  or,  an  Introduction  to  the  noble  Science  of  d 
Cinders.    Abridged  from  the  popuiar  Work^  tf  Professor  Crunthred 
groschen* 

**  Even  in  oar  ashes  live  their  wonted  firei.** 


Ik  propoitioii  to  the  growth  of  ma 
population^  and  the  inereastng  effid- 
enex  of  ita  cauae^the  meana  of  aub* 
aiatenoe— we  shall  jojg^  on  merrily,  or, 
in  more  direct  terraa,  inczeaaeand  mul- 
tiply. But  it  haa  been  philoeophically 
demonatrated,  that  the  supply  of  pro- 
vender, at  present  exceaaiTe,  may  in 
an  eYxl  hour  fidl  abort,  and  consequent- 
ly die  trampent  mindple  of  popular 
aon  will  ineviubly  be  naralyaed.  AH 
theoriea,  aa  well  aa  all  aofft,'ha.Ye  had 
their  day,  and  the  time  may  come 
when  we  shall  be  compelled  to  attend 
more  to  the  calls  of  the  stomach,  than 
•to  the  ''  nimble  caperinga  in  a  kdv'a 
chamber."  Prevention  auperaedea  tne 
neoeaaitT  of  core,  and  the  prindple  of 
daTe-ali-iam^t  whidii  ia  a  new  diaoo- 
very  that  cannot  fail  to  crown  ita  au- 
thor with  honoora  and  emolument, 
•will  «fl^tually  provide  for  aU  thoae 
eonthigendea  wbieh  have  apread  alarm 
in  the  mind  of  Mr  Malthua,  who  haa 
foreaeen  the  approaching  evil,  but 
whoae  intelleetual  reaoureea  never  enao 
bled  him  to  diaoem  the  remedy.  Pm- 
feaaor  fiumgroachen,  who  lately  viaited 


thia  country,  and  whoae  multiikrioua 
Obeervationa  on  the  Mannera,  €ua- 
toms,  and  Literature  of  England,  are 
now  in  the  preaa,  once  remarked,  that 
in  walkingthion^h  theprindpal  atreeta 
of  thia  metropoha,  particularly  in  the 
great  avenueaieadinff  from  Hyde-Park 
Comer  and  Cumberland-Gate,  to  the 
Royal  ExchangOt  he  waa  inoonvenieni- 
ly  crowded,  and  that  the  pressure  did 
not  proceed  ao  much  fiom  the  num- 
bera  congregated,  aa  from  the  oberity 
of  the  separate  individuala ;  and  on  re- 
collecting the  raacilency  of  the  Pariai- 
ana,  he  juady  inforred,  that  double  the 
number  of  French  people  misht  inha- 
bit London,  and  perambulate  ita  atreeta 
without  inconvenience.  The  quaU^ 
and  nreparation  of  our  fbod,  are  oonai- 
derea  by  the  Doctor  aa  the  cause  of 
thia  accretion  of  adipose  matter,  where- 
by the  body  ia  ae  considerably  ampli- 
fied ;  and  he  propoaea  to  correct  and 
ameliorate  our  national  bulk,  by  in- 
trodudng  a  considerable  reform  in  the 
animala  on  whidi  we  feed.  At  the 
Chriatmaa  aeaaon  he  happened  to  ^j 
a  visit  to  Leadenhall-market,  wfa' 


*  UntoSb  der  Allgemcine  Spanamkeit,  oder  Binteitnng  mr  edlere  Wiisqwhaft  der 
Afchensiebungslehxe.  Von  Piofcsior  Gtuithxed  Bumgtoscfaen.  Ldpaig:  Bet  Wolf- 
gang Dmnmkopf  und  Sohn. 

f  See  Beytnge  zur  Jeremibenthamischa  Wortfanchung  and  neolog^sche  Zusam- 
mens  teUung  von  Adam  FUckschoeider. 
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he  descriUes  wUh  equal  astonishment 
and  sorrow.  He  particularly  bewailed 
our  condition,  when  he  beheld  the 
prize-oxen  and  aheepso  oaten  tatiously 
displayed  in  the  butchers'  shops.  As 
&t  is  m  all  cases  «  morbid  sccumula- 
tion,  he  laments,  in  rather  indignant 
terms,  that  a  society  ahould  have  been 
formed  for  its  encouragement,  and  that 
pri  ze-medals,  and  other  remunerations, 
should  be  ^slributed  for  thJb  propaga- 
tion of  diseasa.  In  ovdar  ta  effect  a 
reform,  bo^  moral  and  intellectual, 
in  this  country,  he  conceives  tliat  a 
Constitutional  Association  for  the  Sup- 
pression of  Fat  should  immediately  be 
formed,  to  act  in  unison  with  the  So« 
ciety  for  the  Suppression  of  Vice. 

He  next  adverts  to  the  domestic 
inconveniency  of  fat,  and  affirms  it  to 
be  a  common  topic  of  complaint  among 
the  gentry  of  England,  that  the  house 
la  too  small  for  their  accommodation, 
so  that  they  are  constantly  changing, 
and  yet  every  man's  dwelling  apavi- 
ments  are  in  general  better  Uian  his 
Company.  The  professor  is  perfectly 
CMvinced,  that  by  a  iPeduction  of  bulk 
to  the  h^thy  standard,  doable  the 
number  of  inhabitants  might  be  com*> 
fortably  accommodated  in  each  dwell- 
ing ;  and  he  is  equally  well  assured, 
that  the  difibrent  church-yards  and 
other  oemeteries  might,  on  the  same 
principle,  have  been  icept  free^from  the 
▼arious  inconveniences  complained  of 
in  the  majority  of  parishes.  He  pie- 
acribes  a  remedy  for  this  evil  in  the 
course  of  his  lucubrations. 

In  a  subsequent  chapter,  Dr  Bttni«> 
groschen  enumerates  the  intaliectual, 
physical,  and  moral  inconveniences  of 
obesity.  From  this  part  of  his  inte- 
resting work  'we  shoU  endeavour  to 
translate  a  page  or  two,  as  a  roecimen 
of  the  elegance  and  beauty  of  its  com- 
position, propitiating  the  reader^a  in- 
dulgence, in  consideration  of  the  dif- 
ficulty of  transftuing  ^oquence  ftom 
vformgn  language  into  our  owp^-^a 
'difficulty  oonspicttoualy  exemplified  in 
a  late  number  of  the  Edinburgh  Re- 
view, oontainmg  an  artiele  on  Demos- 
thenes. 

''  When  fkt  accumulates  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  the  brain,  a  long  farewell  to 
the  ovtetions  of  genius  and  the  refine- 
meats  of  taste.  Of  this  consequence 
the  English  are  so  acutely  sensible, 
that  they  possess  two  ptoverbial  ex- 
pressions, which  strikingly  record  their 


experience  on  this  lamentablo  nbieet. 
Wnenan  individual  once  sabjeda  mm- 
self  to  the  reproach  of  being  called  'a 
&t-headed  follow,'  he  beoomea  a  desd 
letter  in  philosophy ;  and  when  an  un- 
happy wight  haa  puasled  his  intellect 
with  matters  above  ita  comprehensioD, 
ana  is  verging  towards  fiitiiity  from 
incessant  and  infmctuous  «xertioDs,  it 
is  too  truly,  though  hapopily  said  of 
him,  ibat  he  bar  <  ^odtet  hiabf^ 
to  an  oil.'  Thus  we^taaoa  iie  gantts 
of  the  present  theory,  in  the  proverbs 
and  adages  of  this  profound  and  en- 
lightened nation.  Study  is  proqsoted 
by  the  burning  of  the  mukignt  tsper ; 
hienoe  the  ancients  kept  their  lamps 
constantly  lighted ;  so  true  ia  it,  that 
the  human  mind  becomes  improved  in 
proportion  to  the  consumption  of  iat. 
Besbendingirom  the  mysteriottaaoarce 
whence  thought  originates,  let  us  take 
a  view  of  the  body  when  choked  and 
obstructed  by  this  lardaceous  incum- 
bimttoe.  Bdiold  the  gentleman  con- 
verted into  a  beaat  of  burthen,  and 
(lied  to  be  the  iporter  of  ULb  tfwn 

«  Lflce  a  fkt  Alierman,  oa«  Locd  Jf  a^jroi'i 

That  stnddliBg  atmU 
After  his  guts, 
JPor  fear  thev  ahoidd  break  loose,  and  get 
before  him.' 

All  his  musottlar  eocrgiea  are  clogged  ; 
his  respiration  reaep&ea  the  pnffiog 
of  unaervieeahlo  bellowa ;  hia  Jan  ex- 
udes an  okagjinona  alitae,  and  tibe  led 
xay  of  hia  blood  ia  aonmetted  into  pw- 
.ple."  j;;Thia  bcautiM  and  fislicitoiis 
climax,  ia  at  least. equal  to  any  .pass- 
age from  the  Athenian  orator^  aa  ren- 
dered by  the  Edinbuigfa  Reyieii!e&]] 

The  chapter  eonclodsa  witb  an  af- 
-footionate  lamentation  o^  the  iniiiid- 
•Ue  propensityr  of  tlie  human  species 
to  indidge  thinr  appetites  to.  an  inordi- 
nate extent,  notwithatandiog  Dr  Kit- 
chener's meagsereoeiptsfor  pip^ypniSir' 
4isg  and  pauper  scaip.    Thia  ^calmary 


oompell 
-o&l  at 


.writer,  altboi^^  not<partiiilttlaftbr4SQ|] 
•mended  by  Profoasor  Bumgmsumi,  is 
QoverthelM  piaoed  by  him  atitfae  bsad 
4rftheBnbble-and-sqneak  fichwfc  whidt 
title  is  obviously  designed  to  extend  to 
the  Doctor's  musical  compositions,  and 
oerlainly  no  double  anphcation  pould 
be  motie  af^Kwite  and  Jif|m>y. 

In  the  last  chapter,  or  Einay^  as  it  is 
termed,  are  concentrated  the  Prafosaor  s 
views  on  Political  Economy*     This 


pvt  ^hM^hmMam  wurk/wblcb  wilt 
AraMevlw  atietiiMly  tieme^byiill 
tUf  MDineM  attitMriien  end  plvilodo^ 
ilMnriii  £i»ope/i8  eiitiliM^  <^Oft  the 
Pbitinimoii^  oif  rather  PoBt^bHuiffy^ 
pihcb  geil^r  bieoe;]  EtnployiDem  end 
VtiKty  of  the  Human  Spem^''  The 
bnk  of  this  syetem  hc«re  dcvelopei^ 
teste  en  the  incofiivovertlhle  porittoD, 
ibat  vety  few  persone,  during  their 
lift^tfane,  coBtrtbnte  ki  any  degree  to 
beieefit  the  world  they  inhabit  /  and 
tiiat  the  true  epirit  of  poStieal  eecmomy 
eoBSBts  in  rendering  men  Berriceable 
^gente  to  tbe  eommunitT^  of  whieh 
mey  are  meeibere.  Ae  it  u  ImpeMible 
to  condense  tiye  p«rt  of  the  worit,  we 
ahall  attempt  a  trenelation ;  and  al- 
ihoogh  we  deeMir  of  conveying  the 
amdnor't  nieanin  i<i  iangnage  at  aH 
onnparaMe  to  hu  own  ehaste  and  ele* 
gant  phraseology,  we  trust  that  our 
version  will  be  sufilciently  perspicvtons 
ibr  die  ctoftiprehefision  of  the  inCelli- 
gent  r^cr^  who  nay  bring  it  to  the 
test  of  oomparison,  whenerer  he  has 
the  Mod  ^tune  to  meet  with  the  ori* 
ginat  tilc^  veri^  original  work/ 

*^  When  death  superYenes  ;  which 
'is  to  be  considered  toe  consummation 
of  terrestrial  existence ;  when  the  heart 
eotses  to  pukate,  and  the  last  8M[h  is 
heard ;  when  the  eyenolonger  twinKles^ 
and  the  mnscles  are  rigid;  when  cow* 
ardice  «nd  enty  brand  the  defimct 
with  eter y  Wee  to  which  he  was  a  stran- 
0sr,  and  friendship  bewailing^  lauds 
tiie Tirtnes  be  never  practised;  when 
iMs  state  of  things  has  ensued^  lei  hk 
enemies  blasshis  reputation^  and  h^ 
relatives  commemorate  and  cherish  his 
perfections^^  it  will  be  amusement^  or 
emolument,  for  the  living;  and  the  de- 
oeased  is  alike  insensible  to  both : — 
bMf  ■  the  HemeinB  must  be  the  pro- 
perty of  the  state.  At  present^  tney 
MRistftute  no^spedesofproperty;  but, 
tMi  tile  contrary,  occasion  a  consump- 
tion oTvaluable  materials.  One  patri- 
cian carcase  is  slowly  dragged  ttam 
liondon  to  Kewcastlei  conducted  by  a 
jovial  gang  of  undertakers^ — ^fellows 
who  undertake  to  appear  sorrowfiil  (a 
woiiderM  tidentf)  amidst  perpetnal 
tippling^  and  who  Inxve  learned  to  crack 
jcHces  on  the  road,  with  a  mournfUl 
nounfentace.  On  a  late  occasion,  lu- 
gubrious to  her  political  partisane,  and 
a  lelidtotts  event  to  the  nearest  of  kin^ 
-die  frail  remt^ns  of  a  mighty  she-mo- 
harch  were  carri^by  land  and  by  vra- 
ler  inti>  the  heart  of  Germany,  follow- 


ed  byhnl^enmlBngdepeadaBts;  bnt 
ili^gloom  at  UiiS'ftmy  sight  WAS  most 
Ibrtunately  enlivened  bf  the  pt^sence 
of  s  new-nanried-  ooaMe,  who  were 
nothing  loath  to  pass  the  honey-moon 
in  a  mourning-coach : 

*  Sighs  to  amotoas  Hghs  lemmiiig. 
Pulses  hsatiBg,  bosoms  humiog^ 
Under  the  pvetsnee  of  moamiiig.' 
''The  system  of  political  economy  now 
to  be  detailed,  abolishes  for  ever  this 
useless  and  expensive  pomp,  tEi^  train- 
ed procession  for  hein  and  hypocrites.. 
The  human  cttcase  is  a  valuable  masa 
of  materids,  end  ov^t  not  to  be  su^ 
fered  to  undergo  a  usd^  decomposi- 
tion in  a  deep  grave,  oemmenefaig,  like 
Tybalt/  when  green  in  earth  with  'fes^ 
tering  in  its  shroud,'  and  then  dwind- 
ling to  dust :  it  is  capable  of  beneicial 
employtnent,  and  available  for  supply- 
ing the  wants  of  othen ;  it  may  be 
made  to  advance  sdenee,  to  promote 
erriliiation,  and  contribute  to  national 
ha|miness  and  prosperity.  MThen  the 
vital  spark  is  decidedly  extinct,  the 
body  should  be  conveyed  to  the  ana- 
tomical hall,  that  the  cause  of  deadi 
may  be  detected,  and  the  morbid  ap- 
pearances preserved  and  deposited  m 
the  public  Sfuseum.  The  scientific  dis- 
secton  should  be  sworn  to  inriolsble 
secrecy,  excepting  to  the  medical  per* 
son  wno  attexraed  the  patient ;  because, 
as  ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred  depart 
this  Itfe  from  causes  never  suspected - 
by  the  physidan,  the  disclosure  oi  these 
appearances  to  the  relations,  would  in* 
fellibly  bring  this  nobie  focultv  into 
deseived  contempt,  and  degrade  the  . 
regular  practitioner  to  &  downright  im- 
postor. 

''After  medical  sciencehas  derived  the 
fullest  information  from  the  inspection 
of  the  body,  it  is  to  be  4elivered  over  to 
the  College  of  Arts  and  Manufiictu^es^ 
to  be  employed  for  the  benefit  of  the 
community.  Its  conversion  to  these, 
not  base,  but  honourable  uses,  wiM  be 
progressive,  according  to  the  fcdlowing 
series.  The  skin  is  first  detached,  un- 
der the  inspection  of  a  committee,  de^ 
put ed  from  the  skinners',  saddlen',  and 
leather-sellen'  companies,  and  by  them 
consigned  to  a  respectaMe  body  of  tan- 
nen  and  curriers,  for  adequate  clean- 
sing ;  after  which,  it  is  to  undergo  a 
reg^ilar  coarse  of  bark,  in  order  to  be 
itonverted  into  leadser.  The  more  de- 
lieate  hides  of  ladies  Will  form  wash  lea- 
ther, for  thepurpose  of  making  gloves, 
free-masons'  aprons,  spreading  of  bl]»- 


p^a^iggl  M§tnMiM» 


Dfet* 


Tkim  Hies,  h«wevw,  i»ply  fenalm^f 
ft  ilur  oNnDleKian :  the  bnuMtlei  iBiiit 
tobmit  to  be  tmotd.  Tba^inaeoB- 
vent  of  muu,  the  tnuparent  ddne 
mightbematittfaetaiedinto  thewhiteit 
veuum,  end  fonn  a  library  of  illami- 
nated  misaalt ;  while  thoieof  a  deeper 
tinge  would  hind  upMoore't  Anacreon, 
the  worka  of  Sir  Charles  Hanbniy 
WUliama,  La  Pucelle  d'Orleane,  and 
laat»  but  not  least,  Don  Juan.  The  pro- 
jected History  of  £nglsnd,  to  be  com- 
pled  by  a  dancing-nisstar,  should  be 
written  on  parchment  propared  ftom 
the  int^;uments  of  the  membcis  of  the 
Sodety  of  Antiquaries,  who^  of  eourse, 
will  die  off  fester  than  the  work  can  be 
written;  oochskin  tobe  stamfisd  with 
the  name  of  the  owner^  and  his  addi- 
tion of  ASS.  The  parchment  from  a 
termagant  or  scold  converted  to  its  ap- 
propriate use,  the  covering  of  a  drum, 
will  infallibly  perpetuate  her  memory, 
and  therefore  become  more  alarming 
than 

«  The  oock*B  shrill  dsrion  or  the  scfaaing 
hotn.'" 

The  Professor  nowenltSi  andsub« 
aeqnently  softens. 

*'  The  skin  of  my  enemy  shall  be- 
come the  materials  of  my  shoes,  that 
I  may  tread  him  under  my  feet;  or  it 
shall  form  the  covering  of  my  saddle, 
that  I  may  ride  triumphantly  over 
him ;  but  my  travelling-companion's 
shall  be  converted  into  a  portmanteau, 
and  still  continue  my  viaticum.  My 
friend  shall  line  my  pocketo,  and  my 
mistress  become  an  under-waisteoat, 
to  be  worn— by  him  who  was  always 
loving  her — ^nesrest,  as  Shylock  has 
it,  (cuiae  him  fSor  his  feliaty  of  un- 
adopted expression),  '  nearest  hia 
heart' 

*'  A  few  strips  of  leather  from  the 
hide  of  a  satirist  ought  to  be  platted 
into  the  thong  of  a  whip^  and  become 
a  scourge  to  posterity ;  and  a  fellow 
convicted  of  cruelty  to  animals  under 
the  act  paaaed  laat  session,  should  fur- 
nish harness  for  a  donkev:  a  su»- 
ptcious  listener  should  supply  gilt  lea- 
ther for  the  door  of  a  private  apart- 
ment, and  the  Oppoaition  Members 
of  Parliament  be  manufactured  into 
bellows,  to  fan  the  friel  fh>m  whence 
'  Freedom's  holy  flame.' 
'  Leering  the  superficies  of  the  hu- 
i  carcase  to  ite  multiplied  utility, 
we  now  penetrate  into  the  TMions  of 
lit,  a  nozioua  mass  to  the  individual 


wbie  IMBg,  aa  we  have 
nUned,  bttta  taloiUe 
tat  poaterity,  and 


eonvettaile  Id  Hm 
puiuoaea  of  healtli 
the  medinm  or  deanlinesa,  and  to 
advaaeemeBt  of  mondity  by  the  dif- 
ftaaion  of  Ikht.    Apartof  tfaiafiit,  I 
propose,  with  the  addition  of  bariUa, 
to  convert  into  aoan;  and  I  am  per- 
suaded that  Englana  slone  woula  af- 
ford sufficient  to  keep  all  the  worid 
dean,  including  the  Jews,  and  the 
■sterfaoodoftheBlueStoekhig.  Wlwt 
a  delis^tAil  reflection  for  i&  eorpo- 
lent  <^  both  aeses,  that  diefar  fetwill 
eventually  come  into  play!     How 
charming  the  antftapataon  of  them 
ndting  monentel    A  new  slate  of 
thinpwillariae;  females,  who  wore 
stuff  gowns  and  flannel  ahiftsotttof 
economy,  will  now  be  appareOed  in 
white  muatin;  tke  bean  will  not  be 
compelled  dandcatlnely  to  take  dean- 
lineaaby  the  collar  alone;  the  aailor 
will  abandon  hia  cheek,  a  heavy  diedc 
on  personal  purity-— and  dean  ahiitB 
and  smocka  will  become  the  order  of 
the  day.    The  fat  of  simpletons  will 
frunish  jofl  soep;  atep-fethera  and 
atep-mothers,  hard  soap.    Russia  Isl- 
low  will  fell  fifty  pv  cent,  and  a  ge- 
neral illumination  will  mdie  no  per- 
ceptible drain  on  the  podcete  of  in- 
dividnala.    Part  of  thia  fat  (for  there 
will  be  plenty  to  apare  both  for  poma- 
tums and  the  varioua  ointmente),  will 
fbund  a  new  gaa-light  compenv,  and 
the  whde  metrraolia  will  be  flooded 
with  a  ddnge  of  lig^t.    There  wiU 
be  no  obacure  comers  for  the  tranaae- 
tion  of  fraud  or  indelicacy.  Ifamiser 
drop  a  pin  in  the  street,  he  will  be  ena- 
blea  to  recover  it;  every  man  will 
know  Ua  own  wife  at  tdsht:  indeed 
night  will  be  so  much  like  day,  that 
fashionable  people  will  not  be  abk,  as 
fbrmerly,  to  turn  one  into  theodier; 
and  the  only  inconvenience  to  be  ap- 
prehended, will  be  the  fluent  occurw 
renee  of  ophthalmia  firom  ezceas  of 
light;  but  an  antidote  ibr  this  evil 
may  be  provided  by  giving  Mr  Grey 
Bennett  a  lucrative  offiee,  to  prevent 
him  from  pouring  the  cataract  of  his 
invective  on  Sir  William  Adams. 

''  Man  being  deservedly  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  animal  creation,  presumes 
that  his  structure  is  the  moat  perfect, 
and  that  his  body  therefore  is  com- 
posed of  the  best  materials.  At  pre- 
sent, there  may  be  some  difficulty  in 
advantageously  diiq;)osing  of  the  j 


id»3 

cu]«r.  6ed^  tU  gnAteit  jportioD  «f  tbe 
body  ;  but  the  xeoollection  of  the  oor- 
cunenoe  i&  the  oemelery  of  the  Holy 
Innooents  at  Puis,  where  many  thoa- 
8^  deed  bodies  were  conyerted  into 
spermaeeti  by  being  exposed  to  sab- 
tenaneous  springs  of  running  water, 
places  this  subject  in  a  dear  light, 
which  will  bum  still  clearer  if  sper- 
maceti be  substituted  for  tallow  in  all 
decent  families.  What  a  consolation 
for  stupid  people,  to  learn  that  when 
they  are  dead  they  will  be  enabled  to 
throw  light  i^n  any  subject,  how- 
eyer  abstruse !  A  brawny  metbodist 
preacher  would  be  delighted  with  the 
ufiirmationj  that  his  ultimate  corpo- 
real destiny  is  to  illuminate  his  own 
meeting-house,  and  be  extinguished 
by  a  fair  hand  at  a  loye-fesst 

*'  Spermaceti,  which  is  now  termed 
cetaoeum,  from  the  suppoeition  that 
it  is  the  exdusiye  production  of  the 
fish  called   Physeter  macroce^udus, 
bears  a  considerable  price,  being  col- 
lected with  extreme  oifficultv,  danger, 
and  expense,   in  the  nortnem  and 
southern  oceans.    The  prqjected  oon- 
yersion  of  muscular  flesh  into  this  ce- 
taceous substance,  would  permit  those 
giants  of  the  deep  to  roll  unmolested 
m  their  Polar  seas  ;  and  as  the  ladies 
are  recommended  to  discontinue  the 
use  of  stays,  to  ayoid  the  baneful  ef- 
fects of  unnatural  compression,  whale- 
bone will  be  a  superfluous  commodity. 
Tht  remaining  parts  of  the  animal 
are  of  secondaiy  utility.    The  hair,  of 
course,  where  it  is  coarse  hair,  will 
be  employed,  after  due  curling  and 
baking,  to  giye  it  additional  spring 
and  e&tidty,  for  the  stuffing  of  chairs 
and  sofas ;  we  longer  tresses  will  be 
worn  in  imitation  of  nature  by  the 
votaries  of  fashion,  to  snpnly  the  de- 
dduous  fell  of  antiquatea  maidens, 
and  decorate  bdd  beauties.    Necra's 
tanffles  might  be  woven  into  a  scratch ; 
pernaps  a  lawless  libertine  might  fur- 
nish tne  full  bottom  of  my  Lord  Chief, 
and  all  the  bed  of  cauliflowers  in  a 
court  of  justice.** 
^'  The  wisdom's  in  the  wig.**— OM  S<mg. 

At  length  come  the  solid  and  im- 
portant distributions  of  the  osseous 
matter,  with  which  the  Essay  con- 
dudes. 

Frofbisor  Bumgroschen  states  him- 
self to  be  an  economical  osteologist, 
and  converts  the  bones  of  the  departed 
into  a  material  for  fertilizing  the  land. 


small- pttrtaov,  or  gnmid  iaie  eeane 
powdo*«  He  refers  to-  some  enxTi- 
ments  that  have  been  ktdy  maae  in 
this  conntry,  estaUuhing  the  supe- 
riority of  sudi  ossific  manure  trook 
the  Iwnes  of  other  animals.  He  then 
bwaks  forth  into  the  fl>llowinff  endrw 
getic  apostrophe:  "  Gradous  heaven! 
what  a  sacnfioe  has  hitherto  been 
made  of  the  material  of  fertility!  Hear 
this,  ye  day-edd«  soils,,  ye  biasted 
heaths,  and  barren  mountains!!!  How 
has  the  industrious  husbandman  toiled 
in  vain,  in  turning  op  a  refractory  and 
stubborn  soil!  labouing  until  he  be- 
came exhausted,  his  body  emaciated 
by  the  flpw  of  penmiration,  and  hia  , 
bones  msnowless!  How  often  has  he 
csst  an  anxious  look,  a  jeakms  glance, 
at  the  diurdi-yard*—  •' 

*  Beneath  those  rugged  elms,  the  yev- 
tree*fl  shade, 

-  Whereheavestheturfinmany  a  moul- 
dering heap ;' 

where  the*  cypress  flourished,  and  the 
luxuriant  ivy  shed  its  gum  1  Many  a 
time  and  oft  has  he  compared  the 
dwarf  and  watery  potatoes,  the  stint- 
ed cderv,  and  spindle-shanked  green- 
cole  of  nis  own  garden,  with  the  rich 
foison  that  sprouted  from  the  gnive — 
the  revelry  of  vegetation.  Tbia  ap- 
plication of  the  ofnific  material  is  the 
only  mean  of  protectinp;  the  bones  from 
insult,  and  of  preventii:^  the  obdurate 
grave-digger  from  playing  at  loggets 
with  the  skull  of  thie  poet  or  the  pu- 
losopher — 

ft  Qnls  desideiio  sit  pador  aut  modus 
Tam  can  capitis  ?' 

''By  adopting  this  manure,  we  shall 
obtain  double  crops ;  famine  will  be- 
come an  obsolete  term,  and  the  land 
will  flow  with  milk  and  hon^.  In- 
dependently of  the  blesriogs  that  will 
accrue  to  agriculture,  there  will  re» 
main  bone  suffident  for  the  manufac- 
ture  of  elegant  toys  and  usefUl  imple- 
ments. We  have  the  example  of  a 
noble  poet  for  quaffing  daret  from  a 
silver-mounted  cranium,  and  it  may 
now  be  literally  followed  by  the  bib- 
liopolists,  who  may  take  thdr  com- 
potations  of  wine  from  the  skuUs  of 
authors  who  spun  their  brdns  fbr  them 
while  living.  The  dhow-joints  of  a 
gambler  may  be  cut  Into  dice  and 
card-counters;  a  gourmand's  arm- 
bones  may  be  carved  into  knife-han- 
dles ;  those  of  an  author  into  pap^r- 
alterthey  have  been  commmuted  into  "  cutters ;  the  femoral  bones  of  a  tai}or 
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the  ihoikt  of  a  dttady  eonvierted  iMo 

bodkins^  «pp)e*MOopiy  and  whikUei." 

The  conchidiiig  paange  is  «•  M» 
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^'  Tbiifl  it  will  be  eeen  that  the 
poet'Obifary  empbyiDeiit  of  the  hu^ 
man  retauM  is  the  elevated  (esho- 
Inme)  system  of  philosophioal  and  po« 
litiesl  economy,  tne  gnrnd  desidentam 
of  national  weslth,*^  the  trae  tontine 
far  the  benefit  of  snrnronhip." 

Tbt  irosk  is  deditated  to  Joeeph 
Hnme,  £sq.  M.  P.  in  an  elegsnt  ad- 
^hcM,  of  which  the  following  is  as 
jfaithfnl  a  tianscript  as  the  diflbrenoe 
•f  the  two  knguages  wiU  admit  1^ 

"Sia, 
"  Amoho  the  long  list  of  Ulostrioni 
characters  that  compose,  adorn,  and 
dignify  the  English  nation,  you  are 
deserredly  pre-eminent ;  and  this  in- 
formation, oeing  derived  from  those 
valuable  sources  of  information.  The 
Times,  formerij  anabaptized  by  its 
editor,  the  leading  journal  of  Europe, 
and  the  Morning  Chronicle,  a  pnnt 
which,  since  the  accession^  of  Aliladi 
Morgan  as  editor  for  foreign  afl^s, 
is  disitinguiBbed  for  its  uniform  yera- 
city,  is  a  sufficient  inducement  to  de- 
dicate the  following  pages  to  your  no- 
tice. Your  penetrating  sagadty  will 
instantly  seize  the  prominent  linea- 
ments of  this  system  of  political  eco- 
nomy, and  your  incorrigible  arithme- 
tic acumen,  correctly  so  denominated, 
as  it  requires  no  correction,  will  calcu- 
kte  the  total  of  the  whole  that  may 
be  gathered  to  alleriate  the  burthen- 
some  taxation  under  which  your  ooun- 


dMly  ^poma  a»A  V&oOj 
Having  been  in  soine  de» 
giee  medically  edaeated,  and  ftmilisr 
with  disasetioo,  yon  will  enevlenee, 
on  advorting  to  the  anatomical  pnn 
oeMes,  no  emotion  or  disffost,  nor  wffl 
the  reeder  permit  himsdf  to  be  con- 
sdons  of  those  leelings,  which  raig^ 
have  been  apprehended  had  this  work 
been  inseribed  to  a  lees  ardent  and 
more  compunctions  advocate  for  phi* 
leeoptaical  save-all-ism.t  It  is  antord 
that  every  snecessfhl  pngector  shoaU 
expect  the  Knmnention  due  to  hb 
contrivances;  bat  be  asn&ed,  sb,  that 
my  views  and  feelings  are  pore  and 
disinterested,  and  <hat  I  am  eonlait 
to  wait  forny  rewsrd  until  yen  are  i^^* 
pointed  Chancellor  of  the  Exdheqner, 
and  the  national  debt  is  espnnged. 
As  to  the  approbation  of  the  world  and 
the  applanse  of  posterity,  I  feel  calm- 
ly conndent,  that  when  your  renown 
ihall  descend  the  stiesm  of  time  like 
a   magnificent  Indiaman,  to  ftitve 

V  Then  shall  my  little  bark  attcndtfit  auU 
Punue  the  triumph  and  partake  the  gal&* 

'^  Inshort,  Sir,  participating  the  de- 
fisrential  Ibelings  of  the  meek  and  mo- 
dest Creevy,  w^oae  parliamentsty  mo- 
tions, worthy  of  sn  indnstrioua  con- 
tinuator  of  Hume,  have  obfrined  ipr 
him  the  honourable  ecignoaoen  of 
SmoUet,  I  shall  (to  use  an  epithet 
which  will  shortly  become  otaadete 
except  in  a  sinanlarly  personal  sense) 
be  saUsfled  witn  posuraiwras  fame. 
I  am.  Sir, 
With  respect  and  fraternal  a£Ebetie», 


Ma  NoxTH, 
Six,—- When  die  learned  FMfessor's  sanction  was  obtained  for  the  publi<* 
cation  of  this  abstract  of  his  erudite  ancl  luminous  work,  he  intimated  a  wish 
that  it  should  bUuee  forth  in  the  pages  of  Maga.  Conceiving  that,  from  the  na- 
ture of  its  subject,  itmmhtbe  better  suited  to  the  solemn  and  plodding  matter- 
of-fact  columns  of  Sir  Bichsid,  or  worthy  John  Nichols,  we  transmitted  a  re- 
presentation, through  onr  correspondents  at  Leipzig,  Messrs  Kerzengiesser.Snd 
Trodcenbein,  adding,  that  we  considered  it  comparatively  a  matter  of  indif- 
ference to  what  journal  it  was  sent,  as  such  sterling  stuff  mnuX  make  its  own 
wajr.  By  our  laat  advices,  we  find  that  the  Professor  is  peremptory.  His  re- 
scnpt  is  very  testy  snd  laconic : 

Ex  quovis  ligno  son  fit  Mercnrius  ; 
which  he  thus  paraphrases  :— 

Every  bookneller  is  not  a  Blackwood. 

In  conformity  to  his  strict  oyder,  therefore,  we  forward  the  paper  to  yon, 
and  remain  Vonr  very  obedient  Servants, 

Obsthakslxx  &  Co. 

Aiuiiu  Friars* 


Vide  Adam  Smith,  ntmqnam. 


t  Vide  Jeremy  Bentham,  passim. 
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A  WAtx  from  Duomo  to  the  beau- 
tifiil  convent  above  it,  was  as  Italiaa  as 
ft  certain  fHend  of  ours  could  haT« 
wished-^he  thermometer  93  in  the 
shade— objects  around  too  bright  even 
^r  green  spectacles^  and  vines  sap* 
ported  on  small  granite  pillars^  con* 
yerting  the  mountain  side  into  so  many 
bowers,  to  our  enormoiis  envy  as  we 
scorched  upon  the  road.  Too  languid, 
.(bivinj;  south,  to  look  back  to  the  Alps, 
of  which,  bv  the  bye,  we  had  seen 
quite  enongn,  just  sufficient  energy 
;was  left  us  to  observe  the  abundance 
and  beauty  of  the  cultivation.  The 
land  is  separated  into  narrow,  oUong 
fields,  bv  fig-trees  and  rows  of  vines, 
not  the  awsn  and  lucrative  species  of 
France,  but  the  more  picturesque  and 
jdassic  kind,  which,  aner  Vii|;il'8  pre- 
tept  of  *'  Ulmis  adjungerc  vites,'  are 
•  attache^  to  standard  trees.  The  crops 
Were  for  the  most  port  millet,  and 
Turkey  com  of  astuDendous  size,  with 
here  and  there  a  field  of  rampant  po- 
tato stalks.  Those  Who  can  afibrcl  it, 
eat  the  bread  of  our  common  wheat 
in  summer,  and  use  that  of  the  Tur- 
key com  in  winter,  it  being  of  a  heat- 
ing quality.  We  were  aroused  from 
languor  at  Feriuoli  by  the  breeze  and 
prospect  of  the  Lago  Maggiore,  which 
IS  not  so  very  beautiful.  The  Bor- 
fomeo  Palace  on  the  Isola  Bella,  is  a 
.barrack  unworthy  of  remark ;  and  the 
terraced  gardens,  which  enchanted 
Burnet,  and  which  still  call  forth  the 
admiration  of  our  travellers,  are  curi- 
ous certainly,  but  nothiiu;  more.  Nor 
diyes  the  view  over  the  Lake  towards 
its  sister  one  of  Como,  promise  any 
of  the  beauty  said  to  be  found  there* 
Como,  I  am  ashamed  to  say,  I  did  not 
visit,  having  arrived  at  Milan  quite 
satiated  with  the  picturesque ;  nor  did 
|the  name  of  Pliny,  nor  his  intermit- 
jteot  fountain,  seem  sufficient  attrac- 
tions to  counterbalance  two  days'  broil* 
jng  under  an  August  sun.  On  the 
ihore  of  the  lake,  near  Bekdrata,  we 
were  indulged  with  a  thunder  storm, 
•that  soon  dismissed  the  gay  pleasurer 
boats  home,  and  set  the  Alps  in  ear- 
nest conversation  with  each  other.  It 
^psssed,  however,  in  a  little  time ;  and 
Trom  tke  balcony  of  the  inn  at  Arona, 
we  enioyed  a  most  delicious  view  of 
the  hike -by  nKxniUght.    All  was  Ita- 


lian—the moon,  though  she  was  nol 
*'  yellow"— the  lake,  and  eke  the  dbam* 
her — an  immense  saloon,  superbly 
painted  and  adorned,  with  a  pool  oi 
water  in  the  middle  of  the  tiled  floor, 
(the  e£^tsof  the  late  shower),  round 
which  our  beds  were  placed,  conveni- 
ently enough  for  those  indined  to 
bathe.  We  protested,  but  in  vain— 
ate,  slept,  and  departed. 

Being  market  oay,  or  rather  mom^ 
in^,  we  met  numbers  of  peasantry 
gomg  to  Arona,  all  laden  with  chick« 
ens.  Save  and  except  one  lean  cow, 
we  saw  no  commodity  gomg  to  mar* 
ket,  in  a  road  crowded  tor  four  or  five 
miles,  but  poultry.  The  Piedmontese 
of  and  adjacent  to  the  mountains,  are 
a  fine  race — as  fine  as  they  are  the  conr 
trary  in  the  lower  parts  of  the  conn* 
try.  Comical  head-dresses  the  women 
wear :  as  one  of  them  anproaches,  you 
fkeroeive  large  lumps  of  metal  on  ^Mh 
side  of  the  head ;  these  are  found  to 
be  the  ornamental  ends  of  a  long  bar 
or  needle,  which  is  thmst  ibxaopx  the 
hair  behind,  and  twisted  till  every  lock 
becomes  tightly  screwed  to  the  skull. 
To  complete  the  coiffure,  a  dozen  or 
two  smaller  auxiliary  bright^headed 
pins  are  stuck  round  in  a  circle,  so  9» 
to  form  a  star  at  the  back  of  the  hea^f 
while  a  knot  of  ribands  from  the  top 
generally  falls  over  the  forehead  ana 
temples.  This  is  universally  the  head* 
dress  of  the  lower  order  of  leroaleB 
throughout  the  Milanese:  the  midp 
dli^g  ranks  appear  ^herally  in  a  blaok 
veiL  The  hat  of  uie. breeched  sex  is 
picturesoue,  as  we  know  from  the  009* 
/ttmi  of  Pinelli.  While  on  the  sub- 
ject of  peasant  coiffure,  I  may  as  well 
exhaustmy  stock  of  observation.  £a&tp 
ward  of  Milan,  tiU  one  draws  near  to 
Venice,,  the  damsels  are  to  be  met  in 
'plain  round  hats«  like  our  own ;  an4 
pretty  faces  are  to  be  seen  under  these, 
especially  ^t  Verona,  where  the  race 
of  Juliet,  if  love  and  beauty  be  thie 
chiuscteristics,  is  certainly  not  yeteqc- 
tinct  At  Venice  are  the  fazzuoli, 
which  having  in  general  remackjed 
filthy,  and  over  the  ugliest  faces. in 
Italy,  I  b^  leave  to  differ  fVom  so  com- 
plete ^udge  of  female  beauty  as  the 
Author  of  Don  Juan.  At  Ferrara  an4 
Bologna  the  metal  pins  are  sgain  eur 
countered ;  and  a^  Rome,  in  fine,  are 
12 
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1  nets  and  squfiie-crowned 
aefii,  both  to  well  known  from 
pictnret. 

At  Sesto  Caknde  we  citMsed  the 
Tiein  like  other  Hannibab^  and  nmt- 
ed,  with  a  few  francs,  an  army  of  dow 
aiders  on  either  bank.  The  passage 
was  achieved  in  what  they  called  a^y- 
ing  bridge-^«  double  boat,  that  took 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  nass  the 
narrow  stream.  Hannibal's  finit  en« 
sagement  in  Italy  took  place  lower 
down  the  river,  near  to  where  theTldn 
Joins  the  Po.  A  few  hours  brou^t  us 
to  the  intended  gate  of  Milan,  with 
which  Bonaparte  purposed  to  termi* 
nate  the  Simplon  road :  we  had  seen 
one  of  the  destined  pillars,  as  we  de- 
voended,  a  little  above  Duomo,  arrested 
thereby  the  fall  of  the  Emperor.  For 
the  first  time,  I  saw  Austrian  troops, 
or  rather  Hungarians,  of  which  the 
Lombard  garrisons  are  all  composed — 
stout,  short  men,  with  their  stomachs 
unmerciftQly  strapt,  like  wasps.  Our 
dandies  are  nothing  to  them  in  the  way 
of  lacing;  besides,  their  belt  is  not 
round  the  waist,  but  the  belly — the 
custom  seems  extremely  well  adapted 
for  short  commons.  To  a  person  who 
has  read  Goldsmith's  histOTy  of  Rome 
at  seho(d,  and  nothing  since,  the  sight 
of  Austrians  dominant  here  is  shock- 
ing; but  a  little  ftirther  reading 
smoothes,  in  a  great  degree,  his  indig- 
nation. If  he  is  not  moved  by  respect 
for  the  name  and  femily  of  the  Cfesars, 
and  if  he  think  it  a  profanation  that 
Germans  should  reign  in  Italy,  he  at 
least  cannot  censure  the  Austrian  go- 
Temment  for  endeavouring  to  hold 
those  temtories,  that  have  been  in  its 
possession,  a  few  intervals  excepted, 
from  the  very  infimcy  of  modem  Eu- 
rope. Whether  antiquity  of  posses- 
sion, or  vicinity,  bestow  the  right  of 
dominion,  the  Austrians  have  far  bet- 
ter daims  to  sovem  Lombardy,  than 
we  have  to  nue  India.  After  die  de- 
cadence of  the  successors  of  Charle- 
magne, it  was  the  Italians  themselves 
who  called,  in  960,  Otho  the  Great 
fh>m  Germany,  to  rule  over  them: 
And  let  it  be  remembered,  that  the 
dries  of  Italy,  so  celebrated  and  so 
prosperous  in  the  middle  ages,  owed 
all  tfaeur  rights  and  liberties  to  German 
emperors,  which,  under  native  princes, 
they  could  never  have  acquired^  When 
the  race  of  Otho  became  extinct,  and 
some  dties  thotu;fat  of  elevating  a  na- 
tive of  Italy  to  the  supreme  ruk,  who 


were  they  that  stood  and  supported  die 
German  interest?— the Miknese.  AH 
through  the  middle  agea^  the  Italians 
univeraally  preferred  to  be  governed 
by  a  ffareign  prince,  a  preference,  not 
merely  franaed  on  jealousy  of  eadi 
other,  but  on  experience  and  sound 
policy;  for  a  more  wretched,  unsafe, 
slaviA  state  of  sodety.isnot  tobefinmd 
in  historv,  than  that  existing  dther  in 
the  repubUos  or  under  the  tyrants  of 
Italy— the  very  word  /yronei  bespeaks 
the  one — and,  fbr  the  republics,  we 
have  but  to  look  at  Dante,  or  the  his- 
torians of  his  time,  to  Iwn  the  hap- 
piness of  petty  independence  and  no- 
minal f)ieedom.  But  all  this  is  out  of 
place.  The  Milanese,  perhaps,  prefis 
the  Frendi;  but  having  neither  die 
knoidedge,  the  territorial  fbrce^  nor 
indeed  the  wish,  to  be  independent,  I 
had  rather  see  Austrian  than  Frendi 
colours  on  their  fortresses. 

We  of  course  saw  all  the  sights— 
the  Duomo,  or  Cathedral,  imprimis.  A 
Northern  is  suprised  to  fina  the  eA<f 
tfantvreofGoime  ardiitecturein  Italy, 
and  more  surprised  to  find  the  woxv 
fi;oing  on  at  tnis  day.  This  Cathedral, 
begun  in  1386,  is  not  yet  finished.  We 
may,  however,  live  in  hope,  for  there 
are  actnalljr  half-a-  dozen  workmen  em- 
ployed dady  (feasts  excepted)  on  its 
enormous  mass.  It  is  built  o£  white 
marble,  as  all  the  guide-books  take 
care  to  inform  us.  These  vaunts  sound 
big  to  those  who  have  not  been  in  Italy, 
and  have  not  seen  how  their  wretched 
brick  are  inlaid,  as  it  were,  with  marble 
and  stone.  Gothic  edifices  arc  said  to 
be  sombre,  and  to  suit  the  doudy  cH- 
mates  of  the  north,  for  no  better  rea- 
son, I  believe,  than  that  their  fretted 
surfaces  have  gained  that  character  by 
collecting  ihe  smut  of  smoke  and  time. 
One  should  think  that  theminutebeau- 
ties  of  this  order  were  peculiarly  a- 
dapted  to  those  clear  atmospheres  that 
allow  every  denture  of  the  chisd  to  be 
conspicuous.  The  lately  ornamented 
part  of  Westminster  Abbey  ought  to 
be  here  under  the  aame  sky  with  die 
Milanese  Duomo,  and  the  Tuscan  pa- 
laces of  the  Pitti  and  the  Strond  ought 
to  be  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames — 
thev  have  no  buainess  in  Florence,  and 
notning  in  common  with  the  Amo. 
An  exception,  however,  must  be  made 
as  to  spires  and  steeples — ^the  **  silent 
fingers'  are  nothing  beneath  die  lofty 
sky  of  Italv,  that  seems  to  moek  any 
attempt  at  ndght  on  this  earth  of  ours. 
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WMh  11%  wlMTfr  Ui*  biavent  do  not  at- 
together  leave  ua  in  the  larcb,  altitudo 
IB  aablimity.  but  in  Italy,  one  Cam* 
panile  is  worth  another; — eren  the 
Digest,  that  of  Venice,  to  look  at, 
aeema  nothing.  The  great  difference 
between  the  distant  view  of  «n  Eng- 
lish and  <^  an  Italian  town,  besides 
.the  eaaential  one  of  clearness  of  sky, 
is,  that  finom  the  latter  lofty  square 
towers  are  seen  to  rise,  in  place  of  our 
subtle  steeples. 

I  was  astonished,  on  visiting  the 
Last  Supper  of  Leonardo  da  Vind,  to 
find  it  so  much  injured  bv  time,  and 
.  so  little  by  any  other  hand.  The  aoor 
for  the  monks' supper,  so  much  abused, 
and  so  happy  a  tneme  of  vituperation, 
can  have  done  not  the  least  harm  to 
the  picture.  The  lad,  however,  who 
shows  the  refectory  where  it  is,  seems 
to  have  caught  up  the  cant  of  each  in- 
dignant traveUer,  and  talked  of  those 
puU  di  Jraii  that  bored  their  door 
through  the  precious  fresco.  The  Am- 
brosian  library  possesses  many  valu- 
able relics  of  Leonardo;  among  the 
rest,  a  portrait  of  himself.  like  most 
of  the  institutions  of  Italy,  it  com- 
plains of  not  having  received  back  all 
the  treasures  taken  by  the  French.  I 
strained  my  eyes  to  read  Petrarch's 
autograph  note,  concerning  Laura, 
written  in  bis  Virgil,  but  in  vain ; — a 
beautiful  fittle  text-hand  he  wrote. 
The  iiia^ns  of  the  volume  are  cover- 
ed with  nis  notes  on  the  ^neid.  The 
Scala  was  not  open;  we,  however, 
gained  admittance.  It  is  about  aa 
urge  as  the  London  opera,  broader 
peniapa,  but  neither  so  long  nor  so 
lofty.  Behind  the  scenes  it  contains 
much  more  room,  the  want  of  which 
is  the  great  defect  of  ours. 

The  colonnade  of  St  Lorenao  ia  a 
true  foretaste  of  Roman  ruins.  It  oouk 
aiats  of  sixteen  Corinthian  odunuw, 
the  portico  either  of  a  bath  or  a  tem« 
pie ;  the  two  uses  to  which  antiquaries 
alwaya  assign  doubtful  fid>rics.  It  may, 
however,  be  safely  refened  to  the  times 
when  the  Aonan  eropevors  made  Me« 
diolanum  their  place  of  residence,  and 
when  its  splendour  was  celebrated  by 
Auaonios.    If  the  greater  part  of  thia 


hanr^  fiOed^  Mikn  itfU  at  Isaat  fn- 
serves  the  "  incliui  motet  cuweaiio  i%etH 
iri"  to  which  it  seems  peculiariy  at« 
tadied. 

Saw  the  author  of ''  Faaio"  at  Mi^ 
Ian,  returning  from  his  tour ; — a  broil- 
ing time  for  travel  this  maiversity  va- 
cation. I  regretted  the  impossibility 
of  seeing  Monti,  who  has  been  at  Pe- 
saio  sinoe  the  death  of  his  son-in-law. 
Count  Perticari.  From  Monti'a  laat ' 
poetieal  effusion,  Un  Soiiiero  nelfa  Mo" 
/tfironM,  I  was  led  at  first  to  suppoee 
him  blinds  It  was  ^Bctated  diuring  a 
laivation  of  sight,  since  removed,  I 
was  informed,  by  couching: 

"  Vele  un  pensier  mi  dice:  Ecoo  bel 

fhitto 
Del  tuo  oercar  le  dotte  carte ;  ir  privo 
Si  deUa  luce,  die  il  valor  risiro 
Gii  piega  Tale  alia  sua  sera  addutto.** 

But  the  poetical  spirit  of  Monti  has 
loi^  since  evaporated,  either  from  sgt, 
or  from  employing  his  talents  ingram* 
matical  controversy.  He  is  at  the  head 
of  the  anti-Tuacan  party,  whose  very 
laudable  aim  is  to  shake  off  the  dicta* 
torsbip  of  Florence  over  th^rest  of 
Itely  aa  to  ekgance  and  piopiiety  of 
language.  The  present  qnaml  com* 
menced  by  the  Institute  at  Milan,  un- 
der the  sanction  of  its  government, 
inviting  the  Cruscana  to  join  them-  in 
a  reformation  of  the  dictionary,  &c. 
The  Cruscana  took  the  proposal  in 
dudgeon,  and  refliaed  to  take  any  steps 
in  an  undertaking  which  did  not  ori<« 
ginate  with  them.  Upon  this,  Monti 
took  up  the  business  singly ;  and,  with 
the  aid  of  Perticari,  has  in  a  gtat> 
measure  succeeded  in  shakius  the  Tas«* 
csn  pre*eminenoe.  His  opinion,  which, 
seems  by  no  means  arrogant  or  unrea* 
sonable,  is,  that  the  claaaic  didect  of 
Italy  cannot  be  concentred  in  a«y  one. 
town,  nor  regulated  by  reference  t» 
the  particolar  idiom  of  one  province ; 
but  that  it  should  be  ccmsidered  the 
same  with  that  spoken  b^  tho  men  of 
letters  and  cultivated  society  through^ 
out  Italy.  Indeed,  theeble  dedicatoiw 
letter  to  the  Marquis  Trivulzio,  with 
which  the  '*  Proposia'**  commences, 
is  sufficient  to  settle  the  point,  with- 


*  It  is  a  shame  that  onr  great  Reviews  have  not  yet  nodced  the  ^<  Propasta.**  The 
diird  vQlomt  contains  a  con^pariaon  between  Johnson's  dictionary  and  the  Cruscan.  How 
can  such  a  work,  by  such  a  man,  be  regarded  by  our  Uftvati  in  silence  ?  They  hare  kmg 
sfaice  loot  every  sUractiony  except  the  possession  of  dry  lesming ;— are  they  losing  even 
thatf 
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oat  cnlaiiiig  di6p«r-lato  tht  co»ti»- 

.  Comit  Perticsri  of  Feura,  who  mar- 
ried the  heautiiVil  daughter  of  Monti^ 
died  in  June  last.  It  is  aurpriaiiig, 
that  the  death  of  a  man,  here  ao  oele* 
hrated^  should  not  have  been  noticed 
in  the  leaat  degree  by  our  nnmeroua 
journals.  "  He  waa  the  first  prose 
writer  of  Italy/'  observed  to  me  a  maa 
of  great  literary  eminenoe  heier  (Mua* 
toxidi).  "  What  is  it  he  has  wriU 
ten?"  asked  the  EngHsh  igBuramufc 
What  a  shrug,  well  merited^,  followed 
the  .query ! — "  Sur  la  hnfrue,"  was  the 
reply. .  "  On  the  language  l"—"  Ah  I 
cette  maudite  ianguef  Tovgours  la 
langue,  rien  que  k  langne  ? — Yon  are 
« long  time  settling  the  preUroinaries 
of  writing;  when  do  yon  intend  to 
begin  ?" — What  a  lamentable  sight  ia 
ity  to  see  a  nation  divided  on  sucii  to- 
pics; each  party  clothing  the  petty 
aentiments  of  municipal  rivalry  in  the 
language  of  fi^women,  to  prove  that 
— ^its  speedi  is  classic  ! — ^The  elegant 
'  Perticari,  however,  cannot  be  num- 
bered amongst  these. 

The  cry  with  many  people  is,  "  Se- 
parate literature  freoi  politMs--;  they 
XMive  nothing  in  common,"  &e.  &e. 
But  let  any  one  consider  the  squabbles 
on  topics  of  pure  literature,-— on  words, 
on  ineriptions,  on  nothings,— and  he 
will  find  all  th^  venom  of  political 
contention,  join»l  with  all  the  con- 
temptibility  of  anger  and  excitement; 
when  called  forth  by  inagnificant 
cauaes.  The  abuse  of  Dennis  is  mere 
Billingsgate;  but  that  of  CicenH-«ll 
aa  bitter,  all  as  personal,  all  as  vulgar 
—is  accounted  sublime,  ami  justly. 
Passions  will  come  forth ;  literary  men 
will  have  their  quarrels ;  and  politics 
afford  a  mve,  a  dignified,  at  least  a 
respectable  point  of  difference,  whidi 
was  wanting  to  the  schools  of  the  mid- 
dle ages,  and  is  te  the  grammarians  of 
modem  Italy.  Among^  persona  that 
are  continually  interfering  with  each 
other's  views  or  vanitiesii  as  literary 
men  are  for  ever^  purty  spirit  ia  the 


Dior. 


qbI^  antidote  to  petty  rviewr/nd  !»• 
dividual  anfanosity. 

From  Mikn,  we  made  the  icgnlaT 
John  Bull  pilgrimaioe  to  Venice,  go- 
ing by  Busier  and  Verona.  Between 
these  towna  we  drove  along  the  Lago 
dlGarda: 


floctibaB  et  franim 


^te, 


The  view,  deseeding  to  ft,  is  beaitti- 
fVil.  We  were  contented  with  viewing 
the  proraontorr  of  Catullus  from  De- 
oensano; — took  no  boat  to  Strmimn^ 
nor  made  any  voya^  upon  the  lake. 
In  truth,  Catullus  is  no  aconaintanee 
or  favourite  of  mine.  Witn  feelings 
not  80  Gothic,  I  looked  southward  to> 
wu^s  Mantua,  along  Virgira  own 
Mincins.  The  country  that  inspired 
the  poet  of  the  Georgics  may  be  fer- 
tOe,  but  is  far  from  beautifuL  Still 
many  an  (4)ject  recall!  the  reading  of 
our  school-boy  days;  the  peculiarly- 
trained  vine,  and  tne  white  oxen,  clas- 
sically though  awkwardly  yoked,  met 
at  every  turn  of  the  road,  awoke  some 
dormant  hexameter  of  die  Mantuan 
bard.  At  Peschiera,.  seemiiigly  a  for- 
tress of  strength  and  fmportanoe,  we 
kft  the  Benacus,  crossing  the  Mindus, 
into  which  the  lake  pours.*  Dante 
has  left  a  description  of  this  classic 
part  of  Italy  in  his  Inferno^  more  ae- 
curate,  however,  than  poetical: 

'*  Suso  in  ItaHa  bells  giaee  on  laco 
App^  dell*  Alpe,  che  serm  Tismsgns, 

Serra  Tinlli,  ed  ha  nome  Benaeo,**  Ax. 

**  Tofto  che  raoqua-a  carrtr  meCte  d. 
Nod  piii  Benaoo,  ma  Mindo  si  diiamm 

Fino  a  Govemo,  dove  cade  in  P^** 

Canto  20t» 

Verona  is  beautifully  stretched  along 
the  declivity  of  a  mountain,  the  last 
of  the  Tyrolese  ehain.  On  entering, 
we  thou^t  more  of  Shakspeare  than 
any  thing  else ;  so  demanded  a  sight 
of  JulietVtorob.  We  proceeded  to  the 
outskirts  of  the  town,  and  in  a  retted 
garden,  once  bdonging  to  the  Fraaeia^ 
can  convent,  were  sfauDwn  la  tamha  di 


*  Gibbon  has  the  foUowing  sentence:.."  The  Roman  ambassadors  were  intvodnee^ 
to  the  tent  of  Attila,.as  he  lay  encamped  at  the  place  where  die  slow  .winding  Mindos 
U  last  In  the  foaming  Benacus,  and  trampled  with  his  Scythian  cavalry  the  farms  of  Ca- 
tullus and  Virgil.*'  Upon  which  Mr  Hobhouse  exdaims, "  Bxtraordinary  I  The  Min- 
ciuB  flows /rom  the  Benacus  at  Peschiera,  not  into  it.**  Mr  Gibbon  seems  to  say  nei- 
ther one  nor  the  other.  The  poetical  expression'  of  one  bring  lott  in  the  other,  as  they 
are  traced  on  a  map,  may  be  construed  into  rither  meaning. 
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Momeo  e' di  GhdhtiiH^  ^  ti*ough 
preciselj^  neither  more  nor  le^ ;  and 
It  hta  eren  been  bored  at  bottom  for 
the  purpose.  Nerertheless,  I  failed 
not  to  demand  a  niece  of  the  said  pig. 
trough  for  some  braes  of  my  acquaint- 
anee ;  but  was  informed,  that  the  go- 
vernment bad  forbidden  the  breaking 
off  of  any  moire  fragments. 

The  amphitheatre  apeaks'  more  the 
grandeur  of  Rome  than  even  a  deeade 
of  lAvf,  Every  guide-book  will  tell 
you  its  dimensions,  *  but  of  its  gran- 
deur none  can  give  an  idea.  The  inside 
is  quite  perfect  at  least  as  £ur  as  tb^  se- 
cond story,  which  good  fortune  it  owes 
to  having  had  originally  no  boxes  or 
recesses  foi;  princely  spectators,  simi- 
lar to  the  Coliseura.  It  consiated  then, 
as  now,  of  a  circular  row  of  pUin  mar- 
ble benches,  to  the  number  of  forty- 
five,  capable,  it  is  £aid,  of  containing 
upwards  of  $0,000  spectators.  In  the 
arena,  at  present,  stands  a  modem 
theatre,  ox  handsome  dimensions,  in 


m 

wfaldi  repieseiitatioiis  ^Mfera  g^^g  on 
the  evening  we  visited  it ; — ^no  inapt 
type,  one  might  say,  of  the  different 
ages — the  modern  shrunk  into  a  mere 
nucleus,  and  lost  even  amidst  the  ruins 
of  the  ancient. 

It  is  astonishing,  that  no  Latin 
writer  has  made  mention  of  this  stu- 
pendous work.  A  letter  of  Pliny,  that 
recoiids  great  ampfaidieatrical  exhibi- 
tions at  Verona,  makes  it  Ukely,  that 
it  was  built  before  or  early  in  the 
reign  of  Trajan.  But  this  is  no  proof. 
The  coi^ecture  best  supported  assigns 
it  to  the  leign  of  Gallienus,  and  Maf- 
fei  seems  inclined  to  this  opinion. 
Thou<^h  better  preserved  in  the  inte- 
rior than  ihe  Coliseum,  its  exterior 
has  suffered  much  more  ;  there  being 
only  the  breadth  of  three  arches  stand- 
ing of  the  outward  wall  of  the  amphi- 
theatre, while  that  at  Rome  is  still 
perfect  in  half  of  its  drcumferenoe.'— 
ror  the*  present, 

AjDnio. 


*  The  drcumfcarsDce  of  the  amphitheatw  ii  1290  Vesonan  feet ;  that  of  the  Coliseum 
is  1566. 


THS  SWOJIO  SONS  OF  XORNEA. 


TrantlaCed  closely  from  ihe  Getman.* 


Thou  sword  upon  my  belted  Test, 
What  means  thy  glittering  polished  crest. 
Thus  in  my  ardent  glowing  breast 
Raising  a  flame  ? — Hurrah  ! 

**  A  horseman  brave  supports  my  bhide, 
The  weapon  of  a  freeman  made — 
For  hhn  I  shine — ^for  him  1*11  wade 
Through  bkMd  and  deatb-^Hurrah  !** 

Yes,  my  good  sword,  I  still  am  free. 
And  fond  affection  bear  to  thee. 
As  if  thou  wert  betrothed  to  me, 
My  first  dear  bride— Hurrah ! 

^  Soldier  of  Freedom,  then  I'm  thine! 

For  thee  alone  my  blade  shall  shine— 

When,  soldier,  shall  I  eall  thee  mine, 

Joiiied  in  the  field  ?— Hurrah  P  * 

Soon  shall  oar  bridal  mom  arise  I 
When  the  shriU  trumpet's  summons  flies, 
And  red  guns  flash  along  the  skies, 
We*U  join  our  bands — Hunah  I 


<*  O  sacred  union  1  Haste  away. 
Ye  tardy  moments  of  delay — 
I  long,  my  bridegroom,  for  the  day 
To  be  thy  bride—Hurrah  !'* 

Then  why  ding  to  the  scabbard— why  ! 
Thou  messenger  of  destiny— 
So  wild,  so  fond  of  batde-cry. 
Why  ding'st  thou  thsie  ?— Hurrah ! 

•«  Though  fond  in  batde  fields  to  serve, 
I  hold  myself  in  dread  reserve. 
The  cause  of  freedom  to  preserve— 
For  this  I  stay— Hurrah  1** 


Then  still  in  narrow  compass  i 
Ere  a  long  space  thoA  shalt  be  blest. 
Within  my  ardent  grasp  comprest. 
Ready  for  fight— -Humh ! 

*'  O  let  me  not  too  Ions  await  f 
I  love  the  gory  field  of  &te, 
Where  death's  rich  roses  grow  date 
In  bloody  Uoom— Hurrah  !'* 


•  Tlikwild 
hfan,  is  so  compl 


soDSt  written  but  a  ftw  boon  tefbrftbeaumafswath,  and  pvobablriiot  ooneotedlv 
uiui,  H  WK»  uuiitpleteiy  Oennan«  as  almost  to  be  \intTansIateable  into  English.  It  may  serve  to  shew  the 
MUe  spirit  of  tbe  autbor,  in  the  eaoae  in  wltfch  he  embaritcd  and  teU^lbat  witt  be  reed  wf tb  the  deep* 
csi  iotnrei^  by  tboss  who  an  aonaainted  with  his  oth«  wprk«»  sod  his  short  yet  glorioas  history. 


Mf  n$  Sword  Soni  rf£9mer.  Qfa 

Tlwu  iiiMiift  of  thr  tirlil-TT'-  -j-  I  tddon  gmd  €A  thM,  mv  T 

Cime.  to  the  fentoldMirfiMrlitfi  Nov  hMvn  kv  bid  ui  m>v 

For  0? cr  joui*d*i^9iiiiih  1 


t- 


Come,  to  the 
Thj  clMriih*d 

«  O  gbttioiu  thot  in  napcial  tie 
To  w^  bcncmth  heaTCQ*!  cmtmj  I 
Bri^t,  as  a  Banbeam  of  the  iky, 
OUtten  yoor  bride— Hvmh  I** 

Forth  then,  thoa  mciMDgK  of  stiilb ! 
Then  Oermen  toldicr^B  pli^ited  wife  I— 
Who  feck  not  rmpwwud  life 
\Vhm  dMping  thee  ?— Hamh ! 


Thee  Rowing  to  my  lipe  ITlnrfi^ 
And  3l  mj  ardent  Yi)wt  eonfen— 
O  curved  be  he  beyond  rediesa 
WhoM  thee  foraake— Hnrrah ! 

liBt  joy  alt  ia  diy  polkhM  cyea. 
While  ghndnff  vperUce  flaahlnr  ill 
Oar  marri^e  day  davni  in  ^  ddci 
My  biide  of  ateeU-Hvindi ! 


U.U. 


ON  THE  POLITICS  OF  BK  fTAEL. 


Thk  existence  of  sacb  a  being  as 
Madame  de  Stael,  was  long  wanting  to 
the  female  sex ;  it  has  for  erer  laid  at 
rest  the  question^  whether  the  highest 
order  of  genius  is  comfMitiblc  with  the 
delicate  name  and  temper  of  woman. 
One  might  imagine  her  indeed  to  have 
been  sent  into  the  world  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  answering  this  imper- 
tinent doubts  of  which  her  life  and 
writings  have  left  a  most  complete  and 
practi^  refutation.  Nor  are  we»  ]ovdt 
of  the  creation,  permitted  to  support 
our  ascendancy,  by  slinging  the  mas* 
culine  character  of  the  lady's  mind, 
since  Madame  de  Stael  does  not  seem 
to  have  purchased  her  mighty  and  uni- 
versal genius,  by  the  sacrifice  of  a  sin- 
gle feminine  (quality — the  personal  one 
of  beauty  being  perhaps  excepted.— 
Endowed  with  the  highest  powers  of 
intellect,  as  well  as  the  strongest  sus-» 
ceptibiUties  of  passion,  she  appears 
equally  at  home  in  the  exercise  of  ei* 
tuer ;  and  we  scarce  know  whether  to 
admire  her  roost  in  the  love-scene  of 
romance*  or  in  the  abstrusenesa  of  me- 
taphysical discussion.    The  great  and 
characteristic  beauty  of  her  writings, 
is  the  link  between  the  head  and  heart 
manifested  throughout  them ;  the  wri« 
tings  of  most  people  betray  an  equali* 
tv,  an  unpleasant  struggle  between 
these  two  ruling  powers ;  there  is  in 
general  either  an  ungovemed  and  pue- 
rile warmth,  an  ostentatious  caUocia- 
ness,  contented  and  glorifying  in  itself, 
or  a  capriei«MS  balancing  from  one  to 
the  other,  which,  aoowdiug  to  our 
tempers,  leads  us  to  contemn^  to  dis- 
like, or  to  distrust  the  writer.  But  no 
such  foeliaga  can  be  excited  by  the  par- 
usal  of  Madame  de  Stael ;  every  qua* 
hty  is  duly  lemperad  ;  ail  are  soagree- 


ably  blended  into  a  onenev  of  charac- 
ter, abounding  in  sympathy  as  well  aa 
in  wisdom,  and  altogether  uniting  into 
such  a  glowing  and  generous  philan- 
thropy, that  to  read  without  almost 
idolizmgis  impossible.  Xo  creature 
ever  crcMsed  her  path  in  life,  without 
exciting  in  her  the  deepest  interest. 
She  was  warmed  by  the  most  confined 
as  well  as  the  most  extended  aflectiona. 
Parental  love  became  a  rdigion  to  her  ; 
frM>ml«hipj  liub  1cm;  and,  coBtisiy 
to  the  usual  feelings  of  men,  in  wbom 
warn  affections  towards  individuals 
tend  to  abate  those  towards  the  human 
laee,  collectively,  no  breast  ever  beat 
more  strongly  with  true  and  genuine 
philanthropy.  She  carried  her  heart 
with  her  into  politics,  and  loved  even 
nations  with  a  woman's  love.  She  has 
n>oken  of  almost  all  the  countries  of 
Europe — France,  Switirrland,  Italy, 
Germany,  Russia,  England— and  with 
difficulty  could  she  find  a  harsh  wosd 
for  any.  They  are  all  paradises  in  her 
descriptions;  where  the  people  will 
not  permit  the  comparison,  the  skies 
and  rural  beauty  supply  it ;  and  where 
the  climate  will  not  permit^  she  finds 
something  to  praise  m  the  froaen  iH' 
habitants.  England  waa  peculiarly 
the  object  of  her  ctfZff/  and  were  not 
the  extravagance  of  die  rites  in  mh 
small  d^ree  aalculated  to  tender  the 
worship  ridiculous,  the  "  ocean-girt 
.  isle"  oouid  never  hatte  Asusd  •  man 
glorious  moDument  than  sa  the  pa0Ba 
of  De  StaeL 

When  RousMau  cast  his  eyeaaround 
the  nations  to  choose  the  beraic  model 
of  a  man  according  to  bis  idoM,  he  fix- 
ed iijK)n  England,  and  drew  my  Lord 
Bintutotu  But  Madama  de  Stael  was 
not  contented  with  human  heroes.  Ka«- 


On.th^  FoKUcf  4^  Jk  SM, 


txaoB,  as  ipeH«t  ifldindiiak^fb^iured  ia 
htfakycttdes;aDdintpiteoftneheavy 
acres  of  old  England,  and  the  matter* 
ol^factednefls  of  Joliti  Bull,  she  dera- 
ted this  worthy  island  of  ours  on  the 
stilts  of  romance.  She  set  us  upon  a 
steed,  clad  us  with  her  own  fanciful 
fingers  in  the  armour  of  knighthood^ 
and  sent  us  forth,  like  another  St 
George,  to  kill  dragons  and  deliver  cap- 
tives, in  honour  of  some  fair  chival- 
rous theme.  All  this  was  mighty  well 
as  long  as  we  remained  fighting ;  hut 
when  we  had  killed  the  dragons,  and 
demolished  the  sorcerer  and  his  castle, 
then  our  knight-errantry  was  at  an 
end ;  and  the  fairy  dreams  of  the  Ba- 
roness and  her  votaries  vanished  like 
Armida's  garden.  Then  were  these  po- 
liticians from  the  school  of  the  Arabian 
Nights  disagreeably  undeceived,  and, 
to  their  great  surprise  and  di8appotnt-« 
ment,  they  discovered — that  tne  war, 
iHueh  England  had  sustained  for  ft 
series  of  years  against  the  power  of 
Bonaparte  and  the  continent,  was  no 
Ikiry  tale,  or  legend  of  romance,  hat  an 
Mtml  bodily  combat  for  lilb---that  it 
was  carried  on  with  the  expence  of 
red  blood  and  bard  money — and  that 
the  fine  theories  for  the  enughtenment 
and  flvedom  of  mankind,  which  the 
Barsness  was  drawing  np  in  her  tio- 
set,  eoHld  never  have  entered  into  the 
views  of  nations  struggling  for  their 
very  existence.  Then  did  the  fkir  ide- 
ologist grow  angry,  and  address  sun^* 
dry  anathemas  and  recantations  of 
praise  to  our  island,  aeensing  it  ibr  not 
forcibly  Bberatin^  all  the  other  de- 
graded naSions,  who  were  and  are  con- 
tented to  remain  slaves,  and  reproach- 
ing us  that  we  did  not  once  more  *'  run 
a  muck"  i^ainst  Europe,  in  defence  of 
those  descendants  of  the  eM  Romans, 
who  have  not  courage  to  strike  a  stroke 
ftv  themselves^  Madame  de  SteSl,  in 
the  latter  years  of  her  life,  ought  to 
have  reealled  to  her  mind  the  senti- 
■lents  wfeidi  she-  nut  of  old  into  the 
mouth  of  Lord  Mdville,  expressive  of 
the  noble  ideal  of  Englhh  character ; 
'M  am  severe  towards  nations ;  they 
always  deserve  lileir  flite,  be  tibat  &te 
whatHvnll.^ 

Madame  de  Stael,  though  not  per- 
haps the  fbnndress,  was  certainly  the 
high  priestess  of  that  political  sect, 
whom  Bonaparte  used  to  mock  under 
the  name  of  Ideolopsts.  As,  like 
her  Mower,  Benjamia  CooftiBtj  she 


ttnihrtnuitdy,  Aivid^  her  time  bcM 
tween  novel- writinff  and  politics,  ahia 
endeavoured  to  swell  the  laws  of  pii«^ 
vate  heroism  into  rules  and  motives 
for  public  life.  This  is  the  complete 
key  to  her  political  principle— hn^oen* 
sure  and  her  praise.  She  Was  ntteiw 
ly  ignorant  of  that  truth,  so  fully  es* 
tabushed  by  history  and  experience, 
that  the  heroism  of  bodies  of  men, 
eollectively,  has  ever  been  just  what  it 
should  he*-«elfishneaaand  intere8ted«> 
ness.  Generosity  is  an  individuaJL  vir- 
tue,— so  is  honour  in  its  romantic  ao« 
ceptation ;  and  the  consequence  of  im- 
posing such,  laws  on  nations  would  be 
out  to  render  them  more  disgustingly 
Machiavellian,  by  the  addition  of  un- 
necessary hvpocrby.  But  these  pro- 
saic principles  were  deemed  by  her  un- 
wortoy  of  public  men;  ^e  would 
have  a  poetrv  of  polities,  and  was  for 
converting  tne  cabinets  of  Europe  in^ 
to  so  many  courts  of  chivalry,  merely 
substituting  a  re|mblic8n  coaeof  laws 
for  their  old  aristocratic  ones.  As 
theory  is  nothing  without  example,— 
and  as  the  continent  of  Europe  seemed 
not  at  an  inclined  to  illustrate  the  po^ 
litical  dreams  of  the  sect,  EngLmd 
was  pitched  upon  as  the  preux  choHit 
lier  o£  the  oc^aakm.  They  be-landed, 
bo-praised  her,  and  at  lengt^  came  to 
fanoy,  that  by  these  gratuitona  en^ 
oomiums,  they  had  imposed  on  her 
an  obligation  to  fulfil  for  all  the  world 
the  idle  projects  of  a  few  spouters  and 
seribblers.  Htnc  ilia  tachrynuB-^yrt 
have  refltsed  to  be  Quixotes ;  and  they 
who  were  kind  enough  to  promise  and 
prophesy  for  us,  are  wroth,  being  con- 
victed of  reckoning  without  their  host. 
It  Was  disgust  at  the  cant  of  thia 
sect  that  drove  Bonaparte  into  the 
open  profession  ^  Machiavelfiauism. 
He  was  naturally  above  such  ieeUngs, 
and  if  they  left  him  alone  and  m- 
preached  at,  he  would  have  remained 
all  his  life  a  reader  of  Ossian,  and  an 
admirer  of  romance.  But  in  this  cas^ 
he  felt  that  he  should  play  but  a  sub- 
ordinate part,  that  he  should  he  but 
second  to  De  Stael,  and  no  poet  ever 
possessed  jealousy  of  intellectual  su- 
periority to  a  greater  degree  than  Ni>- 
poleon.  '^Quand  on  proferait  de- 
vant  Napoleon  quelque  chose  de  neuf, 
ou  de  frappaut,  il  lui  arriva  quelque- 
fois  de  dire  avcc  une  esp^ce  d'  Amo- 
tion chagrine:  Ou  avex-vous  pris  cda? 
Qui  vouB  a  dit  cek  ?  II  sembhit  que 


000 


{MihelMiHegqfDtSiaA 


CHW- 


pemer  00  qnt  Ini  Hdt  eAm4,  ^tdt 
te  roler,  oa  que  la  pente^  nit  un  do- 
maine  ftppartenant  i  lui  teal."  With 
•uch  feelingly  Madame  de  Stael  wai 
obnoxious  to  him,  from  pergonal  as 
well  as  political  jealonsy ;  and  his  an- 
aocoontable  lereritj  towards  her  be- 
■■eaks  the  soreness  of  a  rival,  rather 
tbanthecantiooof  asUtesman.  The 
Ahbe  de  Pradt,  from  whom  is  the 
above  extract,  and  who  was  secretary 
to  Napoleon,  has  given  iu  in  his  kst 
work,*  a  full  acooont  of  the  sUte  of 
the  esse  between  the  Emperor  and  the 
Lady: 

*'  Napoleon  and  Madame  de  StaCI  could 
nerer  agree,  they  were  two  riyal  powers. 
Napoleon  was  no  Roman  Emperor,  to  al» 
low  of  an  asBodate  in  the  empire;  and 
Madame  de  Stael,  prohibited  by  her  sex 
linom  acting  the  part  of  Amgfutut^  wished 
to  be  and  made  herself  in  every  diing 
somewhat  of  the  Catar.  Modem  thronea 
do  not  admit  this  partition.  AndNapoIeoD 
defended  the  Salick  law  against  an  iimup»> 
txon,  which  menaced  to  bow  the  French 
sceptre  under  the  distaff.  Napoleon  did 
not  personally  hate  Madame  de  StaeU-a 
man  of  genius  cannot  hate  genins  in  any 
one  if  he  dreaded  it,  when  he  could  not 
snbdne  it — ^independence  was  the  only  thing 
be  feared.  He  perceived  that  Madame  de 
StaSl  had  too  much  talent  to  make  use  of 
it  solely  in  sappcnrt  iji  another*s  power,  and 
that  power  he  wished  to  keep  for  himself* 
His  persecatiou  was  but  homage  to  inpe- 
riority  recognised  by  htm  :— what  a  pity 
that  the  means  employed  were  eqoally  be* 
neath  the  persecutor  and  his  victim  I  He 
avenged  himself,  as  a  jealous  and  rejected 
lover,  on  a  powoful  and  undtKiplined  ge« 
nius.  Napoleon  was  wellacquainted  with  na- 
ture, and  the  vulnerable  parts  of  his  empire 
over  France  and  Europe.  He  had  torn  a  peo. 
plefrom  "km^Satumalia — ^hehad  founded  an 
empire  at  the  price  of  much  sweat  and  much 
bkiod^-he  had  bowed  the  people  once  more 
to  that  reverence  towards  autnority,  which 
they  had  forgottenF-.he  had  to  do  with  men 
accustomed  to  take  every  thing  in  jest,  and 
to  make  them  then  tidce  every  thing  in 
eamesfr— be  had  to  act  upon  the  ofnnioQ  of 


me  wona,  wbkd  wis  tas  ssai  or  ois  pivwer 
and  hehadio  keep  the  itgards  of  mm 
tuned  fima  the  labontotr  where  he  w» 
forging  the  tfanodcn  of  ms  power.  Ho 
knew  that  it  was  bat  one  atep  from  the 
sublime  to  the  rMirnloos,  and  that  if  As 
one  was  his  throne,  the  other  waa  fan  tomb. 
Thus  compelled  to  defence,  Na^oleoo  could 
not  lor  ever  remain  exposed  to  those  deep 
and  cutting  sarcasms,  whidi,  as  diey  fly 
fhmi  mouth  to  month,  influenee,  nay  fbnn, 
the  sendments  of  a  peofAe.  He  coaid  not 
remain  exposed  to  the  too  certain  actioB  of 
these  subtle  dissolvents.  It  had  not  esesped 
Napoleon,  that  with  the  French  the  wit  of 
a  bom  mat  was  more  to  be  dreaded  dian  the 
fire  of  a  battalion  t  Et  U  apoU  vm  iamM  te 
carqitoU  de  Mad,  de  SUM  ee»  JlecheM  qmi 
atUindraient  un  homwte  astit  mr  Fare  £m 
cieL'' 

The  first  of  these  Jfoa  mete  that  an- 
noyed him,  was  her  saying,  *'  11  n'eH 
quuH  RobupUre  d  ektvoL''  She  teUa 
somewhere  or  another  rather  an  ama<- 
sing  story  of  her  going  to  sup  where 
she  expected  to  meet  with  tne  First 
Consul,  and  of  her  amung  herself 
with  all  the  sharp  and  poiDtcd  aea- 
teooes  she  could  devise,  for  the  pap- 
pose of  answering  him — He  never  ooee 
addressed  her.  Napoleon,  however, 
lesmed  one  thing  from  her, — the  uso 
of  epigram,  and  aententiousness  as  an 
instrument  of  power.  Neverthdess,  he 
did  not  turn  this  against  the  Ide^o- 
gists  with  any  dcsree  of  success,  be- 
yond what  would  necessarily  attend 
an  emperor's  good  sajrings.  He  want- 
ed wit— -he  knew  this,  and  made  np 
for  it  in  impudence  at  times,  at  othos 
in  paradox.  When  set  at  his  esse  by 
the  servility  of  those  around  him,  he 
was  very  fond  of  indulging  in  that 
hap-hazard  sort  of  ar^^nment,  which 
Madame  de  StaSl  describes  as  excellent 
reasoning,  when  backed  by  an  hun- 
dred thousand  bayonets.  He  would  noi 
deign,  however,  to  discuss  his  favoniw 
ite  prindplea  directly ;  it  waa  always 
joar  jnormMeie  that  he    introdooed 


*  L'Europe  et  L*Ameriqae,  en  1821. 

i-  The  worthy  Archbishop  of  Malinea  would  be  posaled  to  pmvo  this.  The  note 
quoted  previously  is  quite  sufficient  to  contradict  these  assertions  and  cotoutii^ 

Wliat  a  ridiculous  blunder  was  that  in  thS  Edinburgh  Review,  where  the  adveniuTe 
of  Madame  de  Stsel  with  die  coachman  is  related,  ^*  What  had  I  to  conjure  mth  hU 
my  poor  gcntut  V  she  is  made  to  say.  This  converts  a  humorous  and  characteristic 
trait  into  mere  nonsense.  The  blundering  reviewer  translates  etprit  into  the  word  ge^ 
nius ;  if  he  had  read  the  Altemagne^  he  might  have  learned  the  dmerence  of  these  words, 
which  he  makes  synonymous. 

^  II  y  a  quelquefais  de  la  mechancet^  dans  U  gens  A^upfU  ;  mail  le  gtfAe  tak  presque 
toujours  plein  de  bonte,*' 
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Hhfita,  most  graeialljr  under  the  co^ 
wen  of  critidmi,  a  theme  he  wta  fond 
of,  and  upon  which  be  uttered  strange 
opinions. 

"  Reasons  of  state,  do  you  see  me 
now/'  said  Buonaparte  to  a  well- 
known  artist,  *'  haye  among  the  mo- 
derns succeeded  to  the  fatalism  of  the 
anciepts.  Comeille  is  the  cmly  one  of 
the  French  dramatic  writers  who  has 
comprehended  this  truth.  And  if  he 
bad  lived  in  my  time,  I  should  have 
made  him  my  prime  minister." 

When  the  "  Agamemnon"  of  Le- 
mercier  was  represented  before  him 
finr  ^e  first  time,  Buonaparte  said  to 
the  author,  "  Your  piece  u  worth  no- 
thing. What  right  hath  this  Stro- 
phus  to  make  remonstrances  to  Cly  tem- 
nestrsr-^e  is  but  a  ralet." — "  No, 
Sire,"  replied  the  author,  "Strophus  is 
ji  dethroned  King,  the  friend  of  Aga- 
memnon."— "  You  know  nothing  of 
Courts,"  said  the  Emperor,  *'  there  the 
monarch  alone  is  anything,  the  rest 
are  but  valets." 

This  is  the  morale  <fegcUme,  against 
which,  Madame  de  Staiel  pointed  all 
the  artiUery  of  her  eloquence  and  wit 
She  delights  to  contrast  it  with  the 
noble,  but  certainly  puerile  principle 
of  the  party,  which  Napoleon  had 


*II  y  avoit  en,  pannl  les  hommes  sape- 


ricarei  du  dis4iiiitiktie  siedecn  FnniQSy^mi 


grand  < 

croissoient  dnplantesv^n^neuses,  T^oisme 
et  rironie ;  et  Buonaparte  sot  habuement 
80  ■ervir  de  ees  dispontioiiB  lUnestes.** 

Nothing  can  be  more  ridiculous  and 
pernicious  than  this  ntperbe  eMikim* 
natmey  when^it  is  left  to  oceupy  the 
brains  of  women  and  boys,  unaccus- 
tomed to  the  ways  or  the  necessities  of 
state  policy.  What  was  heroism  widi 
our  Chatham,  was  buf  blueism  uid 
cant  in  De  Stael.  It  was  not  worth 
persecution,  and  the  only  part  of  Bo« 
naparte's  conduct,  with  respect  to  these 
praters,  deserving  censure,  is  his  not 
having  confined  his  hostility  to  tegom 
Ume  et  tiroaie.  The  poetical  theory 
of  politics  inculcated  by  De  Stael,  is 
tolerable,  nay  pretty,  in  the  pointed 
and  apophthegmatic  passages  of  the 
**  Considerations ;"  but  her  followers 
are  the  most  prosing,  dull  set  of  cant- 
ers, that  ever  assassinated  the  time  of 
the  student, — whether  it  be  the  Irish 
oratory  of  De  Pradt — the  pleadings  of 
that  little  man  of  wire  and  qui^suver, 
Bemamin  Constant— or  the  roetapho- 
licsf  lectures  of  Guizot,  on  which  we 
have  attended,  yawning  at  his  tiim- 
labU  tendance  of  thiai,  that,  and  the 
other.* 


*  Strange  coincidence !  that  Buonaparte  and  Dr  Barret  should  have  ahrays  used  the 
same  colloquial  phrase — ^Vide  mes,  me,  mine ! 


SPECIMENS  OF  THE  ITALIAK  AKT  OF  HOAXIMO. 

i^rom  the  Novels  of  Lasea. 

No  I. 

rLicxNTious  aa  were  the  Italian  novelists  of  the  schod  of  Bocaccio,  it  is, 
at  tbe  same  time,  not  to  be  denied,  that  th^  had  attained  the  highest  perfec- 
tion in  the  agreeable  art  of  storv-telling,  which  thev  professed.  Nor  is  it  to 
be  raahly  concluded,  because  a  laiKe  proportion  of  theur  writings  is  justly  ex- 
oeptioDable,  that  they  do  not  affi>rd  abundant  matter  suited  to  the  entertain- 
ment of  a  much  more  refined  class  of  readers  than  that  to  which  they  were  in 
general  addressed,  or  that  a  judicious  selection  might  not  be  formed  from  the 
compositions  even  of  the  least  scrupulous  among  them,  which  would  not  only 
eKhiDit  their  talent  to  great  advantage,  but  affi)rd  a  very  familiar  and  enter- 
taining insight  into  the  domestic  character  and  habits  of  a  nation,  which  so 
many  circumstanoes  combine  to  render  the  most  interesting  under  the  sun. 
Of  these  narratives,  so  indiscriminately  censured,  many  are  of  a  serious,  and 
many  also  of  a  tra^iiical  stamp;  nor  ought  it  to  be  forgotten,  that  they  fur« 
nished  most  of  our  own  early  dramatists,  snd  (among  them)  Shakespeare 
himself,  with  the  subjecU  of  their  most  popular  and  most  affecting  perform- 
ances*   This  is  alone  a  sufficient  reason  for  always  preserving  to  them  a  high 


mo  SpeeimauofaeliidtamdnofHiimgm^.    AV. /.  CK«r. 

nn  K  ni  toe  fiiToiir  of  ftke  EwglMi  mtion  ^  ImI  it  is  nut  t^  tkit  i 


that  I  mi  now  diipoied  to  cA  joar  tttoitioD.*  Itee  are  nwrwiid^ 
longing  neither  to  the  tragical  nor  romande  eharwitet,  nor  beingliafcle  to  Jw* 
nrprehenskm  on  the  ^roond  of  indecency  or  proiiaieDeB,  ponen  die  merit  of 
exhibiting  in  perfection  the  peculiar  characterifltica  of  Italian  hmMnr,  aad, 
above  ally  of  that  speciea  of  practical  wit,  whidi,  tiaiuftiacd  into  other  oobb- 
tries  nnder  the  names  of  Hoax  and  Myst^cation,  has,  nererthden,  no  where 
flooridied  in  aoch  full  faixariance  as  in  this,  which  I  bdiere  may  aafely  be 
denominated  its  native  soil ;  and,  to  die  credit  of  the  Itdian  hoax,  fin  this  re- 
qwct  eminently  disdnguithable  ftom  that  whidi  is  ftshionaUe  in  me  "  Land 
of  Cockaigne/'  whether  London  or  Puis,)  is,  that  it  very  rarely,  if  ever,  ap- 
pears to  be  practised  to  the  prejodioe  of  modest  worth,  or  female  deliescy,  bat 
to  be  reserved  as  the  merited  reward  of  impudence  or  knavery.  Ididesdea* 
▼oar  to  divert  your  readers  with  a  few  specimens  of  diis  description  ;  and  it 
will  be  obvious,  that,  although  bearing  the  general  tide  of  *'  Novd,"  now  eoi»- 
flned  to  fiibulons  narradve,  die  inddents  recorded  are  toU  as  of  persons  acts- 
ally  existing,  and  bear  the  stamp  of  real  occnrrences. 

Tlie  first  I  send  you  shaU  be  from  the  novels  of  Anton  Frmceseo  Granini, 
eommonly  called  ''  //  Lasca,"  a  Flotentine  writer,  who  flooriahed  during  Ae 
greater  part  of  the  sixteenth  century ;  and  who,  beddes  his  novds,  was  die 
author  oi  several  burlesque  poems,  and  odier  works  of  acknowledged  teiehiHy. 
Tou  have'ahready  had  his  tale  of  the  pood  Lombard  Abbot,  and  Master  7*af* 
90  ;f  but,  before  I  present  to  your  notice  any  more  of  his  Tdes,  I  will  beg  yw 
to  reedve  the  "  Introdncdon,"  which,  after  the  example  of  Bocaedo,  aad  in 
common  with  all  the  novelists  of  the  age,  he  thoup;ht  proper  to  prefix  to  his 
eoUecdon.  The  adminble  narrative  which  ushers  m  the  Decaraerou,  exdted, 
by  its  excellence,  the  spirit  of  imitation ;  and  that  of ''  II  Lasca,**  dma^  of  a 
much  lighter  cast,  will  be  found  not  altogether  valneles8,'as  inustrating  die 
habits  and  character  of  Florentine  sodety  m  the  sixteenth  century.]] 

IKTXODUCTIOir. 

The  yean  of  the  fructiferous  incar*  were  assembled  together  at  dM  hmmt 

nation  of  the  most  high  Son  of  the  of  a  widow  lady,  (not  lesa  worthy  and 

Virgin  Mary,  had  exceeded  the  term  noble  than  rich  and  beautiful,)  fimr 

of  1540,  and  did  not  yet  reach  the  young  cavaliers,  of  the  first  and  bort 

middle  of  the  century.    As  Vicar  of  m  the  city,  who  came  to  pas  die  mt- 

Christ,  and  successor  of  Peter,  Pope  temoon  and  amuse  themselves  with 

Paul  the  Third  governed  the  church ;  her  brother,  a  getitleman  who,  tcr 

Charkai  the  V'mh,  as  Caesar,  (to  his  learning  and  courtesy,  had  fbw  equals, 

everlasting  glory,)  alternately  pulled  not  only  in  Florence,  but  in  all  Tns- 

in  and  loosened  toe  reins  with  which  cany ;  inasmuchas,  over  and  above  his 

he  curbed  the  andent  empire  of  the  other  good  -qualities,  he  was  a  perfect 

nnconquered  children  of  Mars;  and  musician,  and  had  a  chamber  fiDed 

the  Gauls  had  for  thdr  guardian  and  with  the  choicest  compodtions,  and  all 

ruler,  Francis  the  First,  the  most  se-  sorts  of  the  best  musied  instruments, 

rene  monarch  of  France ;  when,  in  the  His  companions  hkewise  were,  all  of 

generous  and  transcendent  dtv  of  Flo-  diem,  more  or  less  accompfisbed,  ddier 

fence,  on  a  day  of  festival,  (the  last  of  as  sodal  or  instrumental  perfermcn. 
the  month  of  January,)  after  dinner.        It  happened  that  whilst  they  were 

*  Among  the  novels  of  Lasca,  we  find  two,  the  robjects  of  which  are  readered  suf- 
ficiently fkxniHar  to  the  ears  of  oar  modem  English  poetiy,  by  Lord  Byraii*i  ^  PttU 
sins,"  and  MiUman's  **  Fario,»' 

t  See  No.  LXIV.  for  May,  1829.  I  have  akee  dbeovtred  dwt  die  «  Maslw 
Tasso,"  of  whom  honourable  mentioB  is  there  naade,  was  pnbabiy  neidier  the  poet  nsr 
die  poet*8  father,  but  OiovaD  Battista  Tasao,  an  artist  of  cdebri^,  and  a  favoartte  at 
the  court  of  Cosmo  the  Great,  where  he  did  aome  iajuiy  to  his  fint-acquircd  lepota- 
tioD,  by  pretending  to  sldU  in  architecture,  of  which  be  knew  nothing. .  Ue  was  the 
IHend  aaa  companion  of  BcDevento  CeUioi,  who  mentions  him  frequently  in  the  Ble- 
OBoin  of  his  Life. 
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divaprtfog  t!iMidv«i  ivriUi  this  .agre^ 
able  recxealioDy  the  weather  beoame 
Boddeoly  owtGUt,  and  thffl«  fell  bq 
uuck  ar  8B0W,  that  it  covered  the  ground 
three  feet  in  dq>th,  which  these  young 
men  no  sooner  saw  than  they  left  play- 
ing and  singings  and  sallied  forth  ioto 
the  court-yard  of  the  manaion,  where 
they  began  to  collect  anow-balls  for 
their  pastime.  The  lady  of  the  house, 
observing  in  what  manner  they  were 
occupied,  and  being  herself  of  a  moat 
lively  and  pleasant  disposition^  took  it 
into  her  head  that  uie  wovdd  play 
them  on  aaaeeable  tum^  and  for  that 

Siarpose  called  togetiier  four  young  la^ 
iesy  (two  of  whom  were  her  husband's 
daughters,  a  third  her  own  niece,  and 
the  fourth  a  neighbour,  who  happened 
to  be  then  on  a  visit  to  hex,  aU  mar- 
ried women,  beautiftd,  accomplished, 
and  good-humoured  in  penection, 
whose  husbanda  were  at  that  time  ab- 
sent upon  various  occasions  of  busi- 
ness,) and  said  to  them, ''  I  have  been 
thinking,  my  dear  girla,  that  we  will 
1^  out  upon  the  ro<n  of  the  house,  ta- 
.  long  all  the  maids  with  us,  where  we 
will  form  an  immense  collection  of 
jmow-balls,  and  then  go  down  with 
them  to  the  windows  that  look  into 
,the  court-yard,  from  which  we  will 
.commence  a  most  terrible  war  upon 
the  yovmg  men  who  are  now  so  active* 
.  iy  engagm  in  fijghting  with  one  an- 
other. T^ey  will  immediately  be  in- 
clined to  turn  and  answer  our  salute ; 
but  as  they  will  be  below,  all  our  artil- 
lery  will  take  such  full  effect,  that,  for 
.once  at  least,  they  will  find  themselves 
.to  have  the  worst  in  the  conflict." 

This  proposal  pleased  them  migh|i- 
•  Iv,  so  .that  it  was  no  sooner  said  than 
done.  To  the  terrace  they  went,  they 
,  and  aU  the  maids  with  them,  and  from 
.  the  terrace  upon  the  roof,  where  they 
,  speedily  filled  three  laroe  vata  and  two 
.baskets  with  snow-baUs  of  the  most 
,  solid  and  excellent  construction ;  then, 
[without  noise,  silently  advanced  to  the 
windows,  at  the  foot  of  one  of  which 
'Cach  of  the  fair  engineers  deposited 
Jier  ammunition,  and  having  accou- 
tred themselves,  by  tyin^  their  petti- 
coats and  tucking  up  their  sleeves  for 
the  encounter,  poured  forth  at  once  a 
tremendous  vouey  upon  the  enemy, 
.who,  still  occupied  in  the  skirmiui 
with  one  snother,  were  marvellonsly 
.  astounded  at  so  unexpected  and  strange 
a  salutation  ;  and,  each  one  lifting  ms 
.face  and  stretdbing  his  eyes  towaids 
VouXII. 


Art  of  Hotuing.    No*  I,  ^»i 

the  qvaztor  of  the  aaaailantiL  presented 
a  ffeont  the  most  favourable  to  a  se- 
cond attack,  which  was  not  delayed 
fbr  an'instanf;  so  that,  at  the  next  dis* 
charge  of  artillery,  every  eye  was  clo« 
sed,  and  mouth,  ears^  and  nostrils,  fill- 
ed with  the  congealed  element,  which, 
^lelting,  deluged  their  clothes,  and  de- 
scended in  torrents  over  their  whole 
persons.  The  lady  assailants,  wituess- 
ug  this  fldl  success  of  their  enterprise, 
could  not  forbear  from  setting  up 
shouts  of  laughter  and  triumph,  which 
discovered  them  ;  and  thenceforth  be« 
gan  one  of  the  most  pleasant  and  amu- 
aing  skirmishes  in  the  world ;  only  the 
younff  men  still  had  the  worst  of  it, 
as,,  whenever  they  stooped  to  pick  up 
theirammunition,  they  were  thorough- 
ly pelted,  and,  in  turning  aside  to 
avoid  one  sho^  were  sure  to  receive 
another;  besides  which,  it  now  and 
then  happened  that  their  feet  sUpped^ 
and  in  fallins,  it  was  well  if  eight  or 
ten  balls  did  not  hit  them  at  once; 
.and  at  every  advantage  so  gained,  the 
enemy  shouted  with  exmtation,  so 
that  for  the  full  space  of  twenty  mi* 
nutes,  so longas  their  ammunition  last* 
ed,  they  had  entertainment  and  plea* 
sure  unspeakable.  At  last,  however, 
their  means  of  annovance  being  ex* 
bausted,  they  prudently  withdrew  from 
[the  scene  of  triumph,  and  having  do* 
Bed  the  windows,  retired  to  cnan|pa 
their  dresses,  leaving  the  young  men 
.in  the  court-yard  well  drenched  and 
bedevilled,  to  console  themselves  as 
well  as  they  were  able  for  their  signal 
discomfiture. 

The  cavaliers,  on  their  side,  no  soon- 
er  saw  that  the  enemv  had  withdrawn, 
than  they  made  the  best  of  their  way 
back  to  Uie  apartment  which  they  had 
quitted,  there  to  repair  their  losses  as 
.well  as  they  were  able.    But  a  good 
.  fire  and  dry  clothes  having  recruited 
their  spirits,   they  again  betl^piuht 
.  themselves  of  the  disgrace  they  had 
.sustained,  and  of  the  means  of  re- 
venge ;  so,  with  one  accord,  they  went 
back  into  the  court-yard,  filled  their 
hands  and  pockets  with  snow,  and  then 
proceeded  on  tip^toe  towards  the  sa- 
loon, where  they  expected  to  find  their 
fidr  anta^nists  refreshing  themselves 
sfter  their  victory,  and  wnoUy  unpro* 
.Tided  for  their  defence.    In  this  ex- 
pectation, however,  they  found  them- 
.  selves  deceived ;  for  thev  could  not  ad- 
vance so  secretly  but  ine^  were  both 
heard  and  seen  from  within,  so  tliat, 
SY 
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ttiMQ  theiff  stiritily  *  thtj  ftwun  i^ttt 
<Iooi% btrrieadoecl  i^gainsc  them;  and 
fhiiB,b*flledclid1aug^aly  they  were 
obliged  to  demit  from  the  enterprise, 
irith  only  the  ■dditional  aatiifeefcion  of 
Mug  a  teoonil  tine  wetted  to  theekiit 
by  meamof  the  tery  implementa  wfaidi 
Iney  eanied  rixrat  them  fbr  the  pmM 
poses  of  retaliatioii.  Being  now  r^ 
assembled  in  ocnmcQ,  they  began  to 
talk  of  departore.  bnt  had  not  settled 
to  what  place  tney  shoidd  adkram, 
before  die  wesdier  again  changed^  and 
torrents  of  rain  sacceeding  die  heary 
ndl  of  snow,  with  thick  darkness^  ten* 
dered  aU  thoughts  of  a  decampment 
abortive,  and  ndooed  diem  to  the  hard 
^lecesBity  of  endeaToiiring,  hf  help  of 
Bre  and  candles,  and  some  dioice  msd* 
rlgpds  ibr^ve  voioei^  of  Verddotto  and 
Areadelte,  to  pam  away  the  time  which 
It  seemed  destined  that  thevwonldhere 
eonsnme  In  die  Enchanted  Castle. 

Meaik  while  the  ladies,  ssfefkimi  the 
fear  of  reprisals,  ei^oyed  tfaemsehea 
wtdi  many  a  hnrty  laugh  at  the  ex«> 
penee  of  the  Tanquiahed,  and  sat  rocmd 
ihe  toe  diflcoursi^  on  a  variety  of 
]pledsant  sotijeets,  when  the  voices  of 
the  singen  attracted  their  attention; 
and  not  being  able,  from  where  diev 
were  seated,  to  disttngnidi  the  worai 
of  the  song%  which  some  among  them, 
'of  more  poedcal  teste  than  the  odiera, 
were  pardcnlxrly  desiroas  to  learn, 
diey  held  oooneil  with  one  another 
how  to  proceed ;  and,  flnallv,  all  ro- 
Bolved  uiat  the  cavidiers  should  be 
caOed  in  to  join  their  drde,  which 
they  did  the  .more  wiUindy,  aa  the 
'whole  partv  were,  from  rdadonship, 
or  gooa  neighbourhood,  in  the  habtia 
of  fimiUar  interoonrse  with  each  other. 
The  ladv  of  the  mansion  took  upon 
herself  tne  office  of  ambaasadfess ;  the 
object  of  her  mission  waa  not  of  a  na- 
ture to  require  much  Support  from  the 
arts  of  peraoaskm.  The  terms  she  had 
to  oftr,  were,  on  the  contrary,  Joy^ 
'frilly  accepted,  and  she  was  immem- 
ately  aocompimied  by  the  gentlemen 
into  the  saloon,  where  they  were  re» 
cdved  by  all  present  with  die  most 
loyfUl  welcome.  And  so,  after  they 
bad  perfbrmed  six  or  d^tmadr^als, 
mncfk  to  the  satisfacdon  of  their  lovely 
anditorv,  they  all  took  their  seats 
rdtmd  tne  fire,  and  one  of  them,  ha« 
ring  brought  with  him  out  of  the 
chamber  a  volume  of  the  **  Cento  No^ 
i>eUei''  which  he  held  under  his  arm, 
was  aidced  by  one  of  the  ladies,  what 


Jtri^Bomtmg.    lif^Jl 


&^ 


t 


tHebeokwasab^foi 
6d,  that  it  wai^  die  saoat  ddi^lM 
knd  most  instiwedve  book  evef  eoD«> 
poaed.  «' These,"  he  said,  ^flKte 
talea  of  Maeter  John  Bodeem^  mm(6 
ptoperly  Si  Johm  Bootaioro;'  (GeU^ 
en-moDth.>-»''  To  aay  the  truth,** 
ebserved  another,  anuHng,  **  thai 
same  saint  pleases  me  wcOr  Aiid,aa 
it  happened  that  the  gendenan  had  k 
fine  voice,  and  a  grsoefrd  maim^  i« 
reading,  he  waa  forthwith  eta  treated  to 
select  one  of  the  tales  for  the  enter* 
tainment  of  the  party^-Ht  tadc  «^idi 
he  dedined,  however,  beiiw  deamms 
that  -some  one  dse  should  lead  the 
way ;  upon  which  another  of  dto  la* 
dies  proposed,  that,  aa  there  were  ten 
in  eompany,  eadi  shoeld  iske  a  de^ 
cade  in  torn,  and  that  itshooidbedek 
dded  by  lot  which  of  then  waa  to  be* 
gin. 

This  proposal  was  exeeedh^^ly  wdl 
received ;  but  now  a  new  sn^feet  eff 
oontendon  arose,  end  while  ws^  were 
disDuting  whi^  decade  each  ahoold 
tmdertake,  one  preferring  the  ItfU^ 
another  the  third,  another  the  si:^, 
another  the  sefventh,  and  anodier  the 
'fourth,  their  fidr  hostess  b^ian  to  eon* 
uder,  that  a  ftvourable  oppmiwdty 
was  new  presented  for  canying  kit^ 
-executkm  a  thought  lAieh  naa  oAiii 
-before  suggested  itsdf  to  her  finiey  ; 
^o,  without  saying  a  wmd,  abe  \d^ 
har  seat  by  the  fire,  and  went  to  her 
chamber,  when,  having  csUed  to  her 
the  house-ateward  and  anodier  aervant 
in  attendance  and  direoied  diem  what 
she  would  hare  them  do,  ahe  then  ve- 
turned  to  the  company,  and  in  a  gn»- 
ckms  and  merry  tone  thua  addransd 
them :  ''  Since  hard  necessity,  rather 
than  your  good  will  or  our  providini^ 
brave  youths  and  ftir  hdies,  haa  so 
vnexpaetedly  assemblBd  us  imind  the 
fire  tltts  evening,  I  am  eonstrained  to 
entreat  of  you  and  reqiKst  that  you 
will  do  me  a  fiifouiH-To  yoa,eavattefl, 
I  more  particularly  address  myself 
and  hare  so  much  eonfldenoe  in  yodr 
spirit  and  gallantry,  that  I  ato  sore 
you  win  not  fell  to  perfinm  mv  j^ea- 
sure."  Whereupon  all  present  navii» 
engaged  themselves  by  promire  ana 
oath  to  do  all  that  in  uiattlayfiirthe 
•fiilfilment  of  her  high  behests,  she 
resumed-**''  Tov  hear  how  the  hea- 
vens are  pouring  down  in  a  dduge ; 
and,  therefore,  the  fottmr  I  hare  to 
ask  of  you  is,  that  you  wffl  not  diink 
of  quitting  me,  but  will  sup  here  tini 


fwepivf  Mth  your  foed  WmA,  mf 
1in>Aer>  loid  remai»  tiU  tkewn  has 
wahtided,  or  eVen  should  it  oontinue, 
there  are  deeping-roomBonLthegroand-i 
floor  enough  for  a  mu£h  breer  party> 
arhorayott  myall  he  loafed  at  voht 
eaie*  put,  ia  the  me8iiiv£ile«  I  have 
llkoi^hit  of  an  a^eeaUe  nvmner  of 
numg  the  tiine  ttli  aimer ;  and  that 
i^,  not  in  reading  the  tuaa  written  by 
BocaeeiOi  (although  it  nmst  be  con* 
ftssed  that  none  more  delectable^  or 
ivoie  worthy  the  rmating,  can  any 
wbeie  be  met  with>)  but  in  inventing 
l^trovof^dowe)  and  riphidng^  each  one 


iVo./.* 
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nwLt  llniraday,  hot  the^Thowliqr  af«i 
ter^  iatfie  iSto^^^saaio^fthelaat  11iun« 
4ay  in  theCanuTaL)  I  therefixe  jwson 
pose,  and  bq^  as  a  fiiVmir,  that  the 
next  two  llnirsdaya  yon  will  conaider 
yottnehree  in  like  manner  capped,  to 
me  and  my  biot)ier'<^themore  niv  hov 
cause  this  evening^  not  hanring  lanm 
for  reflection,  our  tales  wHl  be  abort : 
but,  after  a  week's  interval,  I  think 
we  HUMrpromise  ourselveB  nudh  longer 
onea  ix  the  next,  and  some  of  our 
heroio  -diversionB  for  our  oopdudiiy 
sapper.  And  so,  erery  one  ^vfrnag  ua 
having  to  tell  in  turn  «  short  tw,  ^ 


in  order,  some  of  ours ;  the  which,  if  ptetty  long  one,  and  a  complete  hifi» 
they  should  ehanee^o  be  neither  e^ ual-  tory,  we  wXk  nul»fnai  «i-  4m  abi« 
ly  amusing  nor  equidly  well-iroaguied,    Utiea  in  three  diatinet 

ethey  will  have  the  merit  of  being 
kaownand  fiuniliar,  so  that  their 
Aovdty  will  make  amends  for  whaft 
they  ma?  be  deficient  in  excellenee ; 
besides  taat,  there  ie  amei^  ourselves 
wit,  foncy,  fevning^  and  understand* 
log  in  snmeienf  abundance.  Our  gen« 
tlemen,  particularly,*  are  welT  versed 
in  all  the  academical  branches  of  liter- 
ature and  humanity,  ihmiliar  Witb  the 
poets,  not  only  Latin  and  Tuscan,  but 
%ith  the  Gfeek  also,  so  that  Aere 
cannot  be  wanting  ample  room  for  ln« 
vention  and  materials  of  eloquence. 
K^  shall  mj  Air  ladies  be  watotii^ 
In  their  endeavoum  to  do  you  honenr; 
and  10  say  die  tmlh,  we  are  new  in 
tiia  midst  of  the  carnival,  at  whiiih 
jMiton  yvm  know  thai  it  is  kwAil  even 
£m  thoa^  demoted  to  rriigien  to  aOf 
lane  aodrdivevt  themselves;  when  the 
holy  bmiSien  play  et  hdis,  att  coumh 
dies,  and  eisig  and  danoe  in  diqgniae, 
end' the  most  sanctified  ef  the  i&ateiw 
Jbood  hold  it  no  sin  to  dress  ihemaelves 
in  male  attire^  with  vdvnt  bonneta  an 
tihek  iMds,  tig^  bote  on  their  kg», 
and  rwoftls  by  their  sides  i  whoiefoDs, 
iben,  should  it  bennbeooviitig  ifr  nn- 
snitable  in  ns,  to  cive  one  another 
pleasnre  bystery^'touiag?  Who  can 
UsflDie  ns?  What  stem morelist  can 
ind  in  owr  pastime  any  jnst  csnaeof 
seproof  or  oensoie?  This  is  Thnndsy 
ovining;  aBd^  as  yon  wdl  know,  not 


af4 
i^thennmbef 
perfect,  including 
within  itself  bemamng,  middle  and 
end." 

It  is  imnessible  to  dsscrihe  liovr 
much  this  nawngne  of  their  heatesp 
deligluked  both  the  male  pad  fonal^ 
part  of  the  oomjpany,  a9d  theyexpseasf 
ed  their'  satisfaction  by  signs  and  to^i 
bens  ao  manliest,  diat  it  seemed  ss 
they  could  scarce  oontain  themaelvf^ 
for  abundanoe  of  pleasure.  Wherenan- 
on  die  hdy  of  the  mansion  proceeded : 
''  It  appears  to  me  to  'be  neoesstoj 
tiial  all  thiogi  ahonU  be  ariHiCed  with 
^N»  fepiianty,  so  aa  to  give  cfbo^ 
lo  enr  fxtOkni  deaigpi  9  «nd£|r  fthja 
^ni^ose,  I  would  reeonarad  Ihot  we 
ohonld  ceaohre  owmIvqs^  ao|  into  a 


Jdngly  govenmMttI,  boit  Into  dbe  foiaa 
«f  a  repulse.  I  woald  aJao  piapoMW 
(but  aefserthelesoaul^ieet  toyiear  gsodl. 
'  b)thacitbedecidad  bylotwho 
begin,  andwho  follow ;  ttid  that 
woiteke  weelNKa(ter9r,)oao)Sonlafi^ 
iflig  tickets  inscnbed' with  the  aatneaeC 
Ihe  gentkmcD,  the  other  tlioae  of  the 
ladiea;  and  that  the  firti  dflivni ehall 
diaweneotttoflhelasl-aiiaiiioiiBdbag; 
and  aeeoidingly,  whether  liw  tidcet  ao 
4rawa  be  the  genHemcn'a  er  Hia  la« 
dietf*  ticket,  the  penwn  to  he  mbbI^ 
noted  thali  be  tdcen  oat  of  ^e  gentle- 
men's  or  the  ladies'  bag,  and  ao  on  to 
thelsat;  and  that»  at  cver]^  nana  so 


'TUs^naeef  ^in«aBliDs;"8pMr8  a  fost  sight  to  duov  soi 
gcnuiasBcai  of  die  anecdotes,  which  foim  the  basis  of  the  nnst  ami]^ 
vels  whidi  follow.  But  there  are  enou^  of  the  serious  '9nd  romantic  cast,  to  which  the 
tenn  "^  invention''  mayappty,  witfaont  exlcudii^  it  to  me  wtine  eeneeiMBy  aor  aat*! 
sure  that  by  the  tssmlticlf  we  are  necessarily  to  uadcntand  thai  the  foundation  oC.  the 
stones  is  fobidoaa.  The  dttunstomiiiUty  atteadiog  them  U  stmngly  in  faTOor  of  their 
reality. 


An  SpecimenioftheltaliaHAriofHoiunng.    Hk  L  t^^- 

dnwtt  oat,  the  penoB  on  wlNmi  ihe    nirridm  acoor^^f ;  ndjbk  ^rfB 


lot  fiills  Bhiin  take  the  post  of  konoar 
next  ibe  fire,  -and  beg^  hk  or  bcr 


safioe  fiv  to-fl^brt-mippei'** . 


«— —  HeteibllowBa^oiMklenble  gipln  the  manuexj^pt— {nd  nanoaerftto 
inaucaTa  una  oerta  intera)— and,  upon  emerig^  from  die  Lacona,  ire-find 
oonelTes  in  the  midatof  an  inrocation,  (hy  way  ot  exordhim»)  by  GtocMo  (on 
whom  the  first  lot  has&OenO  singnlar  enough  as  a  rdie  of  the  old  style  of  the 
romanee^writera  and  troiAawmrs,  in  wliicfa  the  **  Dio  oCtimo  e  gnndlssiBMr 
Is  implored  for  his  aasistancey  in  enabling  him  to  relate  the  story  which  immo- 
diatety  fbllows— «nd  of  which  it  is  enough  in  this  place  todbserre,  that  no  nii 
Illation  ooold  render  it  saffidenily  decent  fixr -modem  hearers.  I  dierefive  pa 
it  orer,  and  shall  proceed^  without  following  the  order  in  which  ther  are  x 
lated,  with  the  qieeimena-whidi  I  propose  to  Ainush  of  the  Italian  noaz, 
Beffh. 

'    The  ensuing  'Korel  does  not  require  any  explanation,  nor  sue 
msorky  except  tnat  the  treatment  of  Master  Nen  may  poasibty  call  to  i 
chastisement  of  MalToIio  in  **  Twelfth  Nig^t.'^ 

That  the  mortification  experienced  by  the  unhappy  sufl^erer  on  this  ( 
ahould  have  produced  efibcts  so  deep  and  lasting,  may  be  perhaps  regarded  as 
aoraewhat  extraTsgant;  but  the  sensibility  ofthe  Itidian  diaracter  to  the 
wounds  of  ridicule,  appears  to  hare  been  acute  to  a  d^ree  quite  nnimaginable 
by  persons  of  our  dull  northern  temperature  ;  and  the  intensi^^  of  poin  ooca- 
aiondl  by  the  infliction,  doubtiess,  add^  proportionally  to  toe  keenness  of 
relish  ei^erienoed  in  the  perpetration. 

VALB  THB  TtHm». 

y  Bqm  Matter  Schfggta,  vnth  the  aid  of  Monaco  and  Pihcca,  pkjf^  ndt  a 
trick  taxm  Neri  (Mtaramontesi,  as  to  drive  him  to  despair^  so  thai  he  i 
away  from  Florence,  and  never  returned  ioitiiUhe  was  ad  old  man^" 


Iv  the  days  of  fidiegffia,  Monaco, 

«Dd  -Pilaeca,-  (who  were  dieioe  friends 

and  boon  companions,  and  all  three 

-nastera  in  the  art  of  bossing),  there 

-was  one  N^eri  Chiaramonten,  a  man 

ti  good  birth  and  easy  rircnmstanoes, 

•bat  ennning  and  crafty  withal  as  any 

-of  oar  eity  m  his  time ;  nor  waa  there 

'my  who  took  greater  delight  in  play- 

^Ing  off  his  wit  upon  other  peraons. 

•Thn  worthy  gentleman  firMuenUy 

ibvnd  himself  in  compsny  with  the 

4he  three  before  mentioned,  at  the  table 

•of  -my  'Lord  Mario  Tomaquinei,  a 

knight  of  the-Golden  Spur,  of 'great 

'  weaitii  and  worship ;  and  npon  these 

occnk>ns  he  had  not  scrupled  to  per- 

•fiifm  divers  feats  at  tiie  expenae  of  hia 

companions,  for  whieh  they  did  not 

dare  attempt  to  take  any  revenge,  al« 

•  tiioiig^  very  much  to  their  displeasore 

^-«bove  all,  to  that  of  Master  Sch^ggia, 

who  murmured  greatiy  at  being  made 

the  bntt  of  so  many  shafts  of  ridicule. 

Once  upon  a  time  it  so  happened,  that 


as  they  all  were  chirpfaig  togetiier 
round  a  good  fire  at  the  housed  this 
worshipfttl  cavalier,  (it  being  then  in 
the  depth  of  winter),  disooursing  with 
one  another  about  this  tiling  and  that, 
am  Neri  toSdiejrgia, "  Here's  aoown 
of  gold  for  you,  if  you  will  ^  dhectiy 
^  tile  house  of  La  Pellegnna,  f  who 
•waa  a  faroooa -courtesan  in  thoae  days, 
and  had  come  firom  Bologna),  habited 
aa  you  are  now,  but  having  first  be- 
-ameared  yonr  fiee  and  hands  witii  ink, 
and  present  to  her  tiiis  pair  of  gbves, 
without  uttering  a  syUid>le/%— ''  And 
here's  a  brace  ofcrowns  ibr  yoa,".said 
Scheggia,  «<if  voa  will  aally  forth, 

•  armed  cap-a-pie  m  white  annoor,  witii 

•  alanoe  on  your  shoulder,  to  Ceccherino 
the  meroo^B  diop"— (whidi  was  at 
that  time  a  noted  place  of  rendeavooa 
for  all  the  .rich  young  gaSanta  of  Flo- 
rence.)— **  In  me  name  of  grace,"  re- 
plied Neri,  laughing,  **  hand  me  up 
the  two  crowns.*' — "  Contentr  an- 
swered Sdieggia;  ''but  hear  me-— I  Be« 


*  I  cannot  pretend  to  anderstand,  much  less  to  explain,  the  mode  of  election  propo- 
sed to  this  witty  and  eloquent  institution  by  its  agreeable  foondxtss  ;  i)at  it  seemi  to  )^ 
bonoired  ftom  the  ibims  of^e  Florentiae  Repablic. 


JS^tecknem  qfiht  BaiioH  Art  i^Uoaamg* 

die 


iQiiii?,  iaiQveo9cr>  tbftt  wfaataoem  pe^ 
I0EI8  are  preaenty  you  pretend  to  faU  into 
ftftirioaa  paaiion  with  them,  mnd  threat* 
en  tbat  you  .will  make  mmced  meatof 
them  alt"-*-''  Tnut  melbr  that,"  re- 
plied Neri ;  ''  only  let  me  see  the 
moner.**  Whereupon  Scheggia  forthf- 
with  drew  out  of  his  purae  twacrowna, 
fresh  from  the  mint,  and  putting  them 
into  the  banda  of  their  host,  ''  There 
they  arey"  says  he,  ''  in  pawn,  ready 
to  he  made  over  to  yoq,  as  soon  as  you 
have  accomplished  the  undertaking/' 

Neri,  full  of  g^ee,  thinking  full 
giurdy  that  the  two  crowns  were  his 
own  already,  (andi  which  he  valued 
more  highly  than  any  ien  he  possess- 
ed, thinking  what  a  good  jest  heishoald 
have  at  ^  expense  of  one  who  had 
parted  with  them  no  lishtly),  began 
ibrthwith  to  harness  on  nis  armoiu>^ 
of  whic^  there  were  suits  enough  in 
the  good  knight'fS  mansion  to  fit  out  a 
hundred  troooeniy  Jie  beins  a  great 
friend  of  the  ^er  Lorenao.de  Meoici, 
who  at  that  .time  was  at  the  head  of 
aSairs  in  Florence ;  4md,  while  he  was 
so  employed*.  I^^ggia>  tdcing  Afonaeo 
and  Pilucca  aside,  told  them  what  he 
jrould  have  them  do,  and  sent  them 
about  their  business.  At  length,  Maa- 
ter  Neri  having  laced  hia  helmet,  took 
his  lanoe  on  his  shoulders,  and  sallied 
forth  in  the  direction  of  Ceccherino's 
shop ;  but  he  was  forced  to  move  slow- 
ly, DOth  by  reason  of  the  wei^btof  his 
armour,  and  of  the  greaves  bemgsome- 
.what  too  long,  by  which  he  waa  very 
much  encuinbered  in  lifting  his  &et 
from  the  ground. 

Meanwhile,  Monaco  and  Pilucca  had 

Sue  upon  their  respective  missions— 
e  one.  to  the  shop  of  the  haberdasher, 
the  other  to  Grechetto's  fendng-schoo^ 
(which  was  then  held  in  the  tower  hard 
,by  the  old  market-place)-Hmd  both 
amrmed  to  the  by-atanders  that  Neri 
Chiaramontesi  had  gone  out  of  his 
senses,  and  attempted  to  kill  his  own 
jnotUer,  and  thrown  all  his  household 
.goods  into  a  well — and  that  hehadat  last 
armed  himself  cap-a-pie  in  one  of  my 
Lord  Tornaquina's  8uit8,and,  withhis 
JUnce  in  rest,  was  driving  all  the  people 
hel^r-skelter  before  htm.  To  which 
Pilucca.  (who  was  at  the  fendng- 
Bchool)  added,  how  he  had  hesrd  him 
swear  a  terrible  oath  that  he  would  go 
to  Ceocherino's  shop,  to  give  him  a 
drubbing— -upon  whidli  thegreater  part 
of  the  young  men  who  were  present 
jran  out  of  school  to  see  the  fun,  with 

IS 
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delight,  as  that 
same  haberdasher  was  an  olyect  of 
fgeossal  dislike^  on  account  of  his  igno* 
ranoe  and  presumption,  and  having  the 
mo^  cursediiiid  slsnderous  tongue  in 
aU  Floreaoe*— notwithstandiogwhieh^ 
his  shop  wss  the  reaMnt  of  noble  «id 
honourable  gallants,  «to  whom  Monaooi^ 
waa  at  the  aameiime  busy  in  relating, 
various  other  particulars  of  the  extiUi« 
vaganee  and  madness  of  Nen. 

Meanwhile,  Neri  himself  having  kft* 
the  knijg^t'A  house,  (which  was  near 
St  Mane  Novdla),  noade  his  progress 
to  Ceocherino's  diop,  not  .without 
much  wonder  and  laughter  of  aU. be- 
holders ;  and  on  his  arrival  lat  ^door 
gave  a  thundering;  rap,  and  burstiag 
it  open,^ntered  with  ftuious  gestmes^ 
in  complete aimonr ashe  was,  exdaim-* 
ing  with  a  loud  voice,  ^*  Aha4  traitors 
•<-Aha !  ye  are  all  dead  -men"— and 
fSorthwith  put  his  lanoe  in  test .  Thef 
who  were  preaent,  alarmed  by  what 
they  had  just  heard,  as  no  less  than.bir 
what  they  themselves  saw  and  witness* 
ed,  were  soon  seized  with  a  perfect 
panic,  and  fled  awi^  in  all  directiona-* 
aome  to  the  counting-house,  some  be- 
hind-the  counter,  or  under  chairs  and 
tables  'Oome  diouting,  fiome  threat* 
ening>  some  praying— 4n  short,  the 
uprosr  was  quite  prodigious^ 

Sfiheggia,  who  had  followed  dose 
at  his  beds  aU  the  way,  no  sooner  saw 
him  entered,  than  heranofffrdlapeed 
toworda  Fortarossa,  whese  dwelt  hia 
nnde,  Agnob  Chiaramontesi,  (an  oM 
man,  one  of  the  woollen  trade,  and  a 
citisen  of  fair  credit  and  reputation), 
and  told  him,  quite  out  of  breath,  that 
he  must  make  all  haste  to  the  shop  of 
Ceccheiino  themercer,  whesehe  would 
find  his  nephew,  who  waa  raving  mad, 
and  with  lance  in  hand  laying  about 
him,  so  that  it  was  to  be  feared  great 
misdhief  might  ^nsue.  Wheresupon 
Agnok)  (who,  having  no  children. of 
his  own,  entertained  great  affisctionte 
his  n^hew)  eKdaimed,  ^^  Alas!  akyil 
what  is  this  you  tell  me  l".*>''  Onlf 
the  exact  truth,",  replied  Seheq^; 
and  added,  ^*  Come,  coine.away  quick* 
ly ;  and  bring  with  you  some  four  or 
five  of  your  workmen,  to  aeiae  and 
bind  him,  and  oonVey  him,  bound,  to 
your  house  ;  and  then  whoi  you  have 
Kept  him  three  or  four  days  in  the 
dark,  without  any  body  to  speak  to,  it 
may  be  hoped  that  he  will  be  lurought 
back  to  his  senses." 
Hftving  no  reason  to  disbelieve  a 
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staicnMDt  nide  with  M  m«di  appneak 
Hmoentj,  tha  oUl  mUenum  imiiMdi* 
ftttly  nNe>  and  camng  half-a-dottn  of 
Idt  wooloombfln  and  carden  together, 
all  110111  young  men,  and  teUing  them 
to  pcofidie  nmca,  they  dl  went  to  Cec* 
ehoino'sy  wnere  they  fonnd  erery 
thing  in  the  tenor  and  oonfiiiion  al* 
laady  deeeribed,  and  Neri  himaelf 
onwhig  with  triamph  at  the  efl^ti  of 
his  proweaiy  and  still  kyii^  about  him 
with  hia  lanoe  in  every  direction  where 
he  diong^t  he  oould  add  to  their  con- 
ifeemation,  without  doin^  any  actual 
nwehief .  :  His  uncle  having  observed 
ler  a  while  his  mad  actions,  cnpt  sloW«» 
\j  towaida  him  from  behind,  andaud^ 
4enly  laying  finn  hold  on  the  instiu* 
ment  of  fancied  destruction,  cried  in 
a  loud  vote,  **  Stand  firm  there  I— - 
What,  in  God's  name,  are  you  ddna,. 
liepiMW  ^"-<^Then  turning  to  his  foHU 
hmedi,  «<  Make  haste,"  he  said,  "dis- 
antt  hfan  throw  him  on  die  ground, 
and  fahid  hhn  aa  6st  as  pMsiUe. 
These  dinetions  were  no  sooner  giipea 
than  followed ;  and  before  he  had  time 
to  reeover  from  his  amaiement,  they 
had  Umatietched  on  die  ground,  some 
hoidhig  htm  by  the  aima,  others  by 
the  legs,  and,  in  spite  of  his  ezelama* 
tioas  of '^  What  are  you  about  ?--an-* 
hand  me,  villains-Hi  am  not  mad-«* 
mdiand  mer  soon  finished  their  work, 
binding  him  hand  and  foot,  in  such  a 
auumer  that  he  was  unable  to  mofe  a 
Mmb,  and  then  laid  him  on  a  littet 
whidi  they  had  brought  widi  Ihem  ibr 
the  surpose,  and  tied  him  down,  so 
that  ne  oould  not  roll  off,  or  slip  away 
from  them  while  they  were  carrying 
bun*  Meanwhile,  &shmia,  hetfing 
him  howl  and  roar  and  blaspheme  at 
this  violent  treatment,  eoula  not  con* 
aihi  himself  for  joy,  but  was  ready  to 
leap  o«t  of  hia  skin ;  and  the  poor  teiw 
lified  gentry  who  had  fled  from  Ua 
Anrv,  crept  out  of  then:  hiding-phoes, 
ana  by  their  abw  and  timid  advanees 
towaroa  the  late  oljact  of  their  terrota, 
mam  in  vile  daranoe,  shewed  how  vo- 
had  beea  the  afavm  he  ooca« 


-   Imagine^  than,  if  Ken,  proud  as  he 
ma  by  aatare,  and  flene  m  hia  tem* 

S,  ^hd  not  bum  inwardly,  and  if  he 
not  cry  out,  and  threaten,  and 
awear,  and  ourse  without  ceasing,  While 
his  unde  calmly  ordered  hia  men  to 
ttkp  the  litter  4m  Iheir  shoalderB,  and, 
throwing  a  cloak  over  him,  to  convey 
their  load  baak  to  his  own  house. 


had 
flm  ihem  to  prepan  hia  mother  Ibr 
thaiff  reception ;  and  when  the  goad 
old  hidy,  aoeordin^y,  met  them  in 
tears  at  flie  door,  and  haviiq^  with  tiie 
nnde'sasaiatanoe,  hdd  him  on  abed  in 
the  best  diamber,  kit  him  thera^ 
bound  as  he  was,  with  intent  not  to 
maka  word  to  him,  nor  give  him  any 
tning  till  the  aroming,  and  then  to 
call  in  physicians,  and  oonduot  them* 
aelves  by  their  advice  as  miffht  appear 
to  be  needAil.  And  in  so  oxAag  thi^ 
were  guided  in  like  manner  by  the  di« 
rections  of  Schema. 

Meanwhile,  tne  rumour  of  this  af» 
Aur  was  noiaed  throughout  Florenee^ 
and  Sdieggia,  with  his  compamom^ 
r^idng,  went  to  find  their  goM  hoat^ 
the  Cavalier  Tomaqulnoi,  to  whomthey 
related  all  things  as  they  had  happen* 
ed,  and  from  which  he  received  de- 
light and  gladness  untpealtable;  and, 
it  being  already  on  die  stroke  of  foon 
they  sat  down  to  aupper  with  so  much 
the  greater  pleasure,  aa  they  kne# 
that  Master  Neri  waa  asfdv  Indeed  upi 
and  could  not  come  to  disturb  them 
with  his  impertinence. 

Now  when  Master  Neri  frond  hhn- 
adf  akme  hi  the  dark,  tied  to  hia  bed 
as  if  he  were  a  maniac,  his  hehnet  and 
ffreaves  only  being  removod,  and  al 
tne  rest  of  his  armour  left  upon  his 
back,  he  lay  still  a  good  while  think- 
ing over  the  eventa  that  had  befrllan 
him,  and  soon  fixed  upon  Sdienia  aa 
the  contriver  of  the  whole  plot,^  thfe 
teoult  of  whidi  he  had  oome  to  lie  re- 
puted mad,  not  only  by  his  motheir 
and  uncle,  ^but  by  ail  Florence ;  and 
^is  reflection  gave  him  so  mudi  pain 
and  dtepleasure,  that  if  he  had  at  that 
moment  been  at  liborty,  he  would  cer- 
tainly have  done  dther  to  himself  or 
<»thers  a  misciiie£  So  he  remained 
aleepless,  and  in  an  ajrony  of  laffe,  tifl 
past  midnight,  when  the  pains  «f  hun- 
ger began  to  aamult  him  vehemently ; 
whereupon  he  cried  out  lustily,  with 
ail  the  voice  that  he  wsa  able  to  ettiect^ 
OMd  never  ceased  from  cailing,nownpon 
his  mother,  now  upon  her  maid-sow 
Tant,  to  bring  him  aMnewhat  to  est 
and  drink;  but  it  was  all  in  vaSa,  for 
-they  were  determined  not  to  hear  a 
word  he  uttered. 

At  kat.  about  the  hour  of  two  in 
the  motnug,  hia  uncle  came  to  hin, 
actomnanied  by  a  oouam-gpsman  la 
Ins,  who  was  a  brother  of  St  Mark's 
ho^ital,  and  by  two  phySkiana,  the 
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f&tioht  li|^ted«  ond^  «fkr  tekilig 
kwre  of  hb  medinl  attndaatSy  and 
the  nttof  huundei's  f oUowcn^  he  Hfc' 
down  to  supper,  whefe  he  made  himself 
aU  the  llnieDds  in  his  powtr  for  the  pri-* 
vatum  he  ]|ad  been  ao  nndeaervedlgf 
pat  to. 

By  this  time  the  whole  matter  was 
noiBad  abroad  throiigboat  Florence, 
not  only  by  means  of  the  authors  of 
the  Joke,  bfat  also  by  the  physkhma 
who  had  been  in  attendaneSj  ao  that  it 
came  at  length  to  the  ears  of  ^*  The 
Magnificent^*  who  sent  fo  Sohcggia 
to  make  hinudif  aoqaainted  with  all 
»the  particohtfa;  and  no  aooner  mm 
Neri  made  acqnainted  with  Ihia  Ma» 
of  faia  dinnsee»  than  it 


^Utat  at'FlDnnoe  in  Aeir  time;  and, 
fiairing  Opened  his  duunbtrdoor,  tiwy 
4mtBnd|  preceded  by  his  mottier  besr« 
ing  a  li^t,  and  fbond  him  lying  in  the 
moaib  ^aee  and  pestwe  aa  they  had 
ieft  him,  bat  so  weak  and  eadiswsted 
with  hia  endeavours  to  make  himself 
heard,  and  with  want  of  ftod^  that  he 
was  become  as  tame  and  ^de  as  a 
lamb ;  at  whose  approach  he  lifted  up  his 
jieady'ind  in  the  moat  eborteooa  man* 
ner  salatod  them,  and  thett  entreated 
that  tbey  would  be  content  to  listen 
to'  him.  while  be  mid  a  few  wocda, 
oSfedtoaitendtohiaaigamcntB.  Whei»> 
vpon  Agado  and  the  others^  with  like 
<eoarteay,  anawoed,  that  he  mig^t  say 
what  lie  pleased,  and  they  wonld  Ua- 
•ten  with  all  doe  attntiBo;  and,  thoa 
onoouraged,  heidated  to  them  all  that 
had  taken  plaoe  rapeeting  dm  wager, 
oiBmiuig  ttat  Schmia  was  he  who 
had  betmyod  him,  and  had  caaasd  him 
to  be  booad  hand  and  fbot  fbr  a  mad- 
man ]  adding,  that  if  tiiey  ^Hahed  ick 
liecter  evilence,  they  might  afi  go  to 
the  CafBlierTomaquind'Syirhere  they 
weald  fhid  the  two  crowns  atffl  held 
iiy  him  as  a  dqiorft. 
^  nieandeandthephydcianaknowu 
ing  SoheMia  well,  w«re  disposed  to 

8ve  credit  to  all  diat  Neri  nttered. 
oweter,  to  ht  quite  certain,  some  «f 
them  went'  to  the  cavalier's  aebording 
na  hehad  deaired  them,  and  fbnnd  not 
4ltt]y  that  everv  thing  was  strictly 
^ferae,  tuM  thil  Sdi^igia  and  his  enn- 
pttnions  had  wound  up  the  froiie  by 
•abpng  together,  and  et^oying  them- 
•elWs<with  the  heartieat  laiighter  fana<- 
ghiable.  Updn  leoeivfng  ibis  infiyrnw'* 
Hon,  the  ande  waa  cohered  with  shame 
and  odbfiodon  fbr  the  afikont  somis^ 
iakenly  put  upon  his  beloved  nephew ; 
and,  returning  with  aU  the  speed  he 
might,  presently  reeved  Neri  flrom 
all  remaining  bondage,  and  begged  hit 
oardon  with  the  greatest  remorse  and 
iramiHty.  But  Neri,  wholly  unaUe  tft 
i^ecover  nii  spirits  or  to  forget  the  dis^ 
l^mo^  he  had  austained,  mused  a  good 

The  next  stot^,  ofOie  mmedescriptimi^fa  not  very  savouir,  and  may  appcsr 
oomewhat  indelicate  to  ears  of  modem  refinement.  It  is,  however,  not  wm» 
musing  to  be  acquainted  with  what  ^passed  for  wit  even  in  die  moatnalialied 
dreks  among  our  own  anceetorsi  no  less  dum  with  the  good  people  of  FIoreDev; 
and  the  narratioi  will  bring  to  the  recoSectioa  of  many  a  meet  eKoenentl 


plun  j^  hfan  into  a  fit  or  aotoal  dea|i»* 
radon,  daring  which  he  awove,  ttat 
he  wonld  lay  opon  them  all,  bat  raoit 
of  diem  ail  opon  Scheggia,  soch  n 
mountain  of  baatinadoeB,  that  they 
ahoold  remember  him  the  hmgest  day 
of  theii'  hvea.  Beflsetfaig  at  leiwdi* 
howefer,  thathelmd  been  hhnadf  dm 
aggressor,  he  beg^  to  feari  diat  If  1^ 
atmnpted  sneh  revenge  aa  hia  an^ar 
nrempted,  die  tablea  mig^  even  yet 
be  tuned  npon  him;  and  ao  he  pna* 
dendy  determined  to  adopt  a  cmaeae 
quite  diiforent:  to  the  whkh  tad, 
without  anpiMng  any  living  peraon  of 
hia  intendona  except  hia  motfaeiv  he 
ibidiwith  left  Florence,  and  went  to 
-Eome,  sad  thence  to  Naplea,  whaee 
he  hired  himself  aa  mate  to  a^ess^ 
«f  whldi  he  afterwaida  became  maa*. 
ter;  nor  did  he  overgobaektoFhiN 
rence  affain  till  he  vraa  qoile  an  old 
man,  when  aH  memory  of  the  tnnaM»i 
tten  had  perished. 

Meanwhile,  Scheggu^  having  t9^ 
^ved  the  two  crowns  whidi  hadbeeb 
left  in  pawn  with  the  cavdier,  hod 
•them  out  in  good  cheer  fiir  hianidf 
Aid  his  comradea,  who  partook  of  it 
most  joyAiUy,— *aot  die  km  ao,  as  dny 
vrere  thus  quit  fiur  ever  of  the  inti» 
ef on  of  didr  disagresable  vuttor. 


*  Loreoao  da  Medici,  samamed  ^^  The  Magnificent,'*  added  to  hit  other  nnmoonk 
flMslifioarionn,  that  of  bcdng  himself  the  best  and  most  accomplished  matter  of  the  art  Of 
'*"^*''?g  in  hia<da7t ;  and  this  part  of  hit  character^  which  is  very  fkintly  hinted  by  fail 
BngU^b  biographerj  receives  ample  illuttration  in  one  ot  thete  noYOi,  with  which  we  dia& 
take  an  earfy  opportonity  of  making  oat  rtadcn  acgasfated. 
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of  ft  dmihr  nature,  Koorded  to  have  been  fvnotod  bjr  SllaUn  «d  TkUB. 
cm  the  eolenm  impertiDeiioe  of  a  giave  dtiieii  of  the  oppoM^ 
it  wasonoe  their  fortune  to  be  asiodated  in  a  haekney^-eoadiin  zetnnungfifom 
a  Brentfmd  election. 

•  It  must  be  allowed,  that  the  ttory  is  ezoeedinc^y  pidnreeqae,  and  would 
JiimiBh  an  admiiaUe  sak^ect  for  a  oompanion  to  Hogarth'a  "  Fanl  befoe  Fo> 
lix." 

TALK  THS  FOUaTB. 

^*  CHanneiio  deVa  Torre,  hy  a  witty  affunon,  refreutt  Hte  imperihimce  qfapn^* 
turning  jaekanapeif  and  delivers  himself  aki  otkerijrmn  his  eompamy, 

Topsa8,glattons,andtaveni»hannt- 
ers— all  those,  in  diort,  who  think  of 
nothing  but  how  to  fill  their  bellies, 
and  who  make  it  their  boast  to  be  con- 
noisseurs in  the  flaTour  of  wines  and 
choice  moTBels— are,  for  the  most  part, 
(as  yon  well  know)  bad  liTers,  and  c^ 
broken  fortunes;  since,  spending  all 
their  days  in  the  tavern,  they  are 
enou^  (as  the  saying  is)  to  meltdown 
the  Tsrpeian  at  Rome ;  and  so,  beinsr 
■utterly  ruined  and  bankrupt,  they  find 
at  the  ▼esr's  end  that  their  florinia in 
pawn  for  ten  livres ;  or  **  brins  down 
'  their' noUes  to  ninepence."  Now  it 
often  happens,  that,  bearing  this  loose 
'kind  of  life,  they  so  fsr  lose  sight  of 
ill  the  laws  of  good  manners  and  de- 
cency, as,  in  the  midst  of  thehr  eating 
and  dunking,  to  break  wind  both  up- 
wards and  downwards,  without  respect 
of  pemns,  in  doing  which  ther  always 
excuse  themselyes  by  a  proverbial  say- 
ins,  **AUabiBrha  di  ehi  noa  la  debitf>^ 
'Tms  to  the  besrd  of  whosoever  is  not 
in  debt  among  us ;"  being  well  a»- 
aured  that  they^ain  therebv  oflfend  no 
^person  present,  whether  of  their  own 
oompanj,  or  others  who  frequent  the 
'place  of  assembly. 

With  this  prdkce,  I  proceed  to  re- 
late how,  in  this  famous  dty  of  ours, 
it  happened  that  certdn  young  gentle- 
men of  noble  birth  and  good  fortune^ 
who  associated  together,  wexe  in  the 
-iuibit  of  supping  alternately  at  each 
other^s  houses,  more  for  ihe  sake  of 
meeting  and  discoursing  together  at 
their  ease,  than  twin,  the  love  of  fillr 
ing  their  csrcases  with  choice  wines 
•aim  costly  victuals,  although  these 
good  things  were  also  abundantly  pro- 
vided; and  thOT  were  in  number  ao 
.many  as  to  be  just  able  to  make  out 
the  week  between  them  in  rotation ; 
havin^N  moreover,  an  established  rule, 
that  the  giver  of  the  entertainment 
might  bring  what  guests  he  pleased  to 
add  to  the  party,  while  the  rest  were 
to  come  alone,  and  without  any  other 


eompankma.  Now  it  fUl  out,  that 
one  Dionigi,  a  young  cavalier,  who 
happened  to  be  a  general  aoquaintaaee 
of  all  the  members  of  the  society,  ha- 
ving been  once  an  invited  guest,  took 
it  upon  him  to  consider  himsdf  as  finee 
of  the  company,  and  attended  all  their 
subsequent  meetings  without  any  in* 
vitation  at  all;  and  being  of  a  venr 
vain  and  aasuming  character,  luod 
wbollj  ignarant  of  the  rules  of  good 
breeding— one  who  would  never  su& 
fer  any  body  else  to  talk  whm  he  was 
preaent,  but  was  perpetually  holding 
mth  with  his  own  frivolooaand  pom- 
pous discourses,  nothing  would  serve 
his  turn,  but  diat  he  would  eternally 
descant  upon  the  h^miuess  of  beii^ 
out  of  debt,  insisting  that  there  is  no 
pleasure  un^  the  sun  at  all  compa^ 
raUe  to  it,  and  that  (he  thanked  God) 
he  did  not  himself  owe  a  singb  ddbt 
to  any  body  in  the  world ;  and  wliat 
waa  more,  never  ineuned  any,  nor 
ever  had  the  wish  to  incur  any.  And 
tibus,  every  time  that  they  met,  he 
took  care  to  deafen  them  all  with  a 
repetition  of  the  same  cock-and-bull 
story  of  his  supreme  felidtv  in  beiog 
out  of  debt,  so  that  at  kst  he  beesme 
more  obnoxious  to  them  than  a  con* 
tinual  headadi.  Howbdt,  seeing  he 
was  the  son  of  a  very  wealthy  snd 
powerful  dtiaen,  and  one  of  great  re- 
pute in  his  time,  nobody  dared  to  say 
a  syllable  to  him  openly,  dioug^  thef 
gave  him  many  dbuaue  hints  and  re* 
buke%  which  would  nave  sufiiced  for 
any  one  less  self-sufficient  and  igno* 
rant ;  but  he  went  on  his  own  way 
notwithstanding,  and  they  began  to 
despair  of  finding  any  resource  by 
whidi  they  might  rid  themsdves  of 
this  plague  of  folly  and  imperdnencew 
They  were  still  sufiering  under  the 
oppresdon  of  this  intolerable  bight* 
man,  when  it  came  to  the  turn  of 
Giannetto  deUa  Torre  to  flumish  the 
entertainment.  This  Giannetto  waa 
a  fellow  of  infinite  jest,  and  of  < 
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denible  AavwdoeWj  and  he  bad  be- 
thought himself  of  the  means  of  cure» 
whieh  he  for^with  resolved  to  put  in 
practice.  So  having  primed  one  of  bis 
oompaniona^  and  made  him  promise 
his  aasistttioe^  they  all  met  Utgether 
at  the  appmnted  hour,  and  had  not 
yet  sat  down  to  table^  before  (as  was 
the  custom)  in  came  Master  Dionigi, 
without  any  invitation^  with  a  fore- 
bead  of  sudi  assurance  as  if  he  had 
been  lord  of  the  company,  and  inter- 
rupted  the  conversation  with  his  usual 
string  of  impertinence.  Giannetto, 
without  making  any  remark,  ordered 
the  water  to  be  handed  round  to  wash 
the  bands  of  his  guests  bdbre  they  be- 
ggsn  supper ;  which  being  done,  Dio- 
nigi  was  the  first  to  place  himself  at 
the  table,  in  such  a  position  as  to  de- 
prive the  rest  of  the  company  of  all 
oenefit  of  fresh  air  from  the  garden, 
the  door  to  which  had  been  Im  open 
expressly  for  the  purpose  of  coobng 
the  temperature  of  the  room,  it  being 
then  in  the  greatest  heat  of  summer. 
Now  this  Dionigi  was  a  fine  figure  of 
a  man,  and  bad  one  of  the  handsomest, 
fullest  and  best-combed  beards  of  any, 
not  in  Florence  only,  but  throuf;hout 
all  Tuscany ;  jet-black,  and  of  moely- 
proportioned  length.  And  supper  be- 
mg  now  some  way  advanced,  (having 
arrived  at  the  melons,)  Dionigi,  ss 
soon  as  he  had  helped  himself  to  a  slice, 
and  taken  a  full  draught  of  wine,  be- 
gan to  enter  more  at  large  upon  his 
beatitude  of  being  out  of  debt,  and 
bad  got  into  the  very  midst  of  this 
edifying  harangue,  when  Giannetto, 
tipping  the  wink  to  bis  accomplice, 
began  to  bold  his  nose  with  his  fingers, 
irmch  bis  companion  observing,  did 
the  like ;  and  (both  having  taken  care 
to  seat  themselves  one  on  each  side  of 
Dionigi)  the  first,  making  a  wry  face, 
exdaimed,''Whatan  infemalstench !" 
— "By  Jo? e !"  replied  the  other,  "  the 
most  corrupt  and  abominable  I  ever 
encounterea.  It  is  worse  than  all  the 
odours  that  are  congregated  together 
in  the  cbamel-bouse  at  the  back  of  the 
old  market-place."  ^ 

The  rest  of  the  company,  perceiving 
no  bad  smell,  looked  at  each  other  in 
admiration  of  what  this  sally  might 
lead  to ;  when  Dionigi,  fklling  into  a 
passion  at  seeing  them  hold  their  nosed, 
and  glance  at  him  such  looks  of  suspi- 
cion, asked  fiercely,  whether  they  sup- 
pc«ed  it  was  he  wno  occasioned  tne 
stink.     "  Really,"   answered  Gian- 

V0L.XII. 
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netto,  "  if  it  were  not  that  I  am  ftar- 
M  of  giving  offence,  I  would,  with 
the  leave  of  this  good  company,  ex- 
plain what  I  consider  to  be  the  cause 
of  it."  Whereat  Dionigi,  who  being 
a  man  for  the  ladies,  and  one  who 
passed  the  whole  day  in  cleansing  and 
adorning  and  perfuming  his  sweet  per* 
son,  was  quite  satisfi^  in  his  con- 
science, eagerly  exclaime<l,  "  Say  on  1 
say  whatever  you  like  1  you  have  full 
liberty." — "  Smce  it  is  your  good  plea^- 
sure,'  answered  Giannetto,  "  I  will 
proceed,  and  declare  it  to  be  my  firm 
persuasion,  that  it  is  that  beard  of 
yours  which  stinks  so  damnably." — 
"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  retorted  Dio- 
nigi; "  come,  explain  yourself." — 
"  Hear  me  out  then,"  said  the  other  ; 
"  Those  who  are  in  the  habit  of  fre-i 
Guenting  taverns  to  eat  and  drink,  are, 
mr  the  most  part,  persons  of  most  eril 
manners,  very  dirty  and  coarse  in  their 
habits,  and  who  care  not  how  often 
they  offend  againi^t  the  rules  of  society, 
by  openly  venting  their  crepitations 
and  eructations  at  table  in  the  very 
faces  of  their  companions,  holding  it 
sufficient  to  excuse  themselves  for 
every  successive  breach  of  politeness, 
by  saying, '  This  is  to  the  beard  of  the 
man  who  is  not  in  debt.'  Now  seeing 
that,  according  to  your  own  frequent 
confession,  you  are  not  only  out  of 
debt  at  present,  but  never  were  in  debt 
in  the  whole  course  of  your  life,  (in 
which  respect  I  verily  believe  that  you 
are  the  only  person  now  living  in  Flo- 
rence, who  can  say  the  same;)  and 
seeing,  moreover,  that  you  have  so 
handsome  a  beard,  and  of  such  length 
and  thickness,  that  I  doubt  whether 
there  is  any  in  the  city  which  may 
compare  with  it,  it  follows  of  course, 
thst  every  one  of  these  explosions  of 
nastiness,  which  has  been  uttered  for 
years  past,  must  have  lighted  upon  it, 
and  consequently  that  there  is  not  a 
single  hair  in  all  that  venerable  fabri<^ 
but  has  its  own  peculiar  stink,  extract- 
ed from  the  most  rotten  lungs  and  the 
foulest  stomachs  in  Florence.  And 
now  I  hope  you  will  no  longer  marvel 
at  us  for  noiding  our  noses ;  and  you 
would  do  wisely,  both  for  your  own 
honour  and  for  our  advantage,  if  you 
were  no  longer  to  be  seen  at  our  sup- 
pers, unless  indeed  you  would  come  to 
them  shaven,  or  (by'r  Lady)  in  debt." 
At  the  conclusion  of  this  harangue, 
^e  whole  of  the  company  present  were 
seized  with  such  immoderate  laughter, 
3Z 
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that  more  than  one  were  constrained 
to  rise  from  the  table  and  unbutton 
themselves ;  and  more  than  one  laugh* 
ed  till  the  tears  came  into  their  eyes, 
especially  when  they  beheld  the  fiice 
of  poor  Dionigi,  who  stood  like  an  angry 
bear,  unable  to  utter  a  wor(|  for  pure 
rage  and  vexation  ;  and  seeing  all 
bursting  with  laughter  around  him, 
arose  from  his  chair,rwith  cheeks  puff*- 
ed  out  like  a  basket,)  and  taking  his 
clock,  without  saying  a  syllable  to  any 
one,  withdrew  from  the  room  before 
the  cloth  was  removed,  or  the  dessert 
brought  upon  Uble.  And  so  great  and 
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terrible  w«8  his  Anger,  that,  from  that 
time  forward,  he  would  come  oo  more 
to  their  parties,  nor  would  apcnk  to 
any  of  them  when  they  met  him  in  the 
street,  and  least  of  all  to  Giannetto. 
They,  for  thdr  parts,  considered  tiiem- 
selves  as  not  at  all  the  worse  off  for 
*  being  rid  of  him  ;  and  not  only  con- 
cluded that  evening  with  abundance 
of  mirth  and  jollity  at  his  expense, 
but  ever  after  held  Giannetto  in  the 
highest  honour  and  regard  among 
them,  for  having,  by  the  readiness  of 
his  wit,  effected  for  them  so  Ueased  a 
deliverance. 


TALES  O    THE  DAFT-DATS. 

No.  L 

INTRODOCTION. 


AoAix  the  duds  o*  winter  scowl. 
An*  tempests  after  tempests  howl ; 
Again  the  unpitying  Nfrland  blast 
Is  rife,  an*  Nature  shrinks  aghast ; 
The  stiff*ning  yird  lies  cauld,  and  now 
The  curdling  nvers  cease  to  rove, 
Wanchancy  fogs  fti*  daik  and  dense, 
Sit  dozing  down,  and  winna  hence. 
In  vain  the  breeze  wi*  rousing  shake, 
Amang  them  drives,  they  downa  wake. 
The  dwynin*  sun,  nae  langer  bauld. 
Looks  blear  wi*  age  and  dead  wi*  cauld, 
Just  hirplin*  up  to  tak  a  glisk, 
An*  air  a  wee  his  sickly  disk ; 
Fu*  wistfu*  up  the  lift  to  gaze. 
He  wont  to  speel  in  blither  days, 
Then  downward  dreep,  and  leave  us  a* 
To  darkness,  ftost,  or  plashy  thaw. 

But  feed,  O  feed  the  hungry  grate 

Wi*  coals  and  logs  in  lumps  f 
Let*s  yoke  thegither,  that's  the  gaet 

To  cheat  the  dolefu*  dumps ; 
Send  round  the  punch,  or  rich  wi*  ream 

The  social  trock  o*  tea ; 
While  cracks  an*  daivers  in  a  stream, 

Burst  forth  an*  freath  wi*  glee. 

Wi'  glee,  say  I— yes,  glee  and  fun, 
For  now  the  Daft-days  are  begun ; 
Let*s  peck  the  coof  wha  sourly  grave. 
Self-plumed  wi'  sense,  wad  awe  the  lave, 
Check  hannless  merriment,  the  carle. 
Like  dog  in  manger,  pleased  to  snarl. 
Sure  ance  a-year  we  may  be  funny. 
As  'tis  best  nay-time  when  it*s  sunny ; 
Ower  soon  the  Daft-days  slip  away, 
So  let's  enjoy  them  whUe  we  may. 

Thus  Tammy  chirm*d  fU'  blithe  an' 
dear, 

liikc  goldspink  mid  the  foliage, 
Auld  Reekie  less'ning  in  his  rear, 

lie  nkelping  frae  the  College, 


To  spend  the  Daft-days  wi*  his  fiieD*s, 

O  jubilee  right  glorious ! 
To  younkers  revling  in  their  teens. 

Aye  cliarm'd  wi*  what*8  uproarious. 

Through  Portobello  prances  he, 

On  shankie's  naig  hirasd; 
Through  Fisher-raw — by  Preston-tree, 

Whare  gallant  Oair'ner  fell ; 
Beside  that  thorn,  wi'  martial  glow 

He  charged  the  kilted  fae, 
Deserted,  wounded,  wdt'ring  low. 

Beneath  that  tree  he  lay. 

Heardna  his  men  his  shouts,  and  boni'd 

Wi'  vengeance*  hallow*d  fire  ? 
O  Oair'ner  did  they  hear,  nor  tum'd 

To  conquer  or  expire ! 
The  dastanls  heard,  but,  wing'd  wi'  fear, 

The  recreants  shamed  the  day ; 
Time  maks  thee,  Oair'ner,  but  maxrdear. 

Mail  despicable  they. 

Upon  that  thom,  an'  ower  thae  fidds, 

Awhile  does  Tanuny  stare, 
Wi*  ardour  fired,  his  sapling  widds, 

An'  hacks  the  whizrin*  air ; 
lie  fechts  the  battle  ower  again, 

The  leader  o'  some  dan, 
Attacks  the  hedge  wi'  might  an'  main, 

Now  ilka  twig's  a  man. 

The  Peers  o'  France,  wi'  spears  an' 
lance, 

Sic  havoc  used  to  play ; 
Thus  Quixote  flew  on  sheep,  an'  dew 

And  charged  his  wind-mill  fae. 
So  Tammy  raged  till  out  o*  breath, 

His  arm.forjeskit  sadly. 
He  marches  frae  the  fidd  o'  death, 

To  Barley-Mains  right  gladly. 

Arrived — the  younkers  ane  an*  a*. 
The  Kttle,  muckle,  grit  an*  sma*. 


law.;] 
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VrhiA  out  wi*  heiitfeh  glet  to  greet 
Their  bOlie  wi'  a  wdcmne  sweet ; 
AiDund  him  preeiiiig,  kisaiDg,  speeling  ; 
TnuiBpoited,  laaghin*,  daffin%  iquediDg, 
Twa  flODsie  lassiee,  Jean  aa*  Grace, 
Oatch  baud  0*8  hands,  and  smile  in*s  &ce ; 
So  Angels  smile  on  spirits  blest, 
When  entering  to  eternal  rest. 
Young  Charlie  seizing  his  lappells. 
Some  nist^ry  o*  his  rabbits  tdfs, 
While  Dick  on*8  back,  ay  fu'  o'  game, 
Blindfolding  liim,  cries,  *  *  Guess  ma  name.*' 
Blithe  Ned  and  Fanny,  young  things,  steal 
Ahint,  an*  pouk  his  taUs  an*  saueel ; 
While  wee  wee  Katie,  like  a  blosaom. 
Jumps,  laughs,  an*  cuddles  in  his  bosom. 
The  dogs  themsels  around  him  race, 
Wliine,  bark,  an*  paw  him,  then  gie  chase ; 
Nay,  turkies,  hens,  the  ducks  an^  geese. 
Flock  round  and  clamour  without  cease. 
There  stranger-cousins,  young  and  blate,  ^ 
Look  wistfu'  Irae  the  neighb*ring  gate,  V 
Or  peep  ahint  the  paling  grate ;  ) 

While  aulder  folks  enjoy  the  splore, 
Frae  winnocks,  or  at  open  door. 
Acquaintance  these,  frien*s,  uncles,  aunts, 
Arrive^upon  their  annual  jaunts. 
To  cheer  tne  farm-house,  share  its  joys. 
Partake  the  Daft-days  feasts  and  ploys. 
Re- live  the  past,  when  young  an*  gay — 
Life  seem'd  an  afternoon  o*  play  I 
O  how  desired !  but  ah  !  you^*s  dream 
Is  faithless  as  an  Aprxl*s  ^eam ; 
The  tear,  the  smile,  thegHher  blend. 
As  through  their  lives  they  backward  wend, 
In  sweet  exchange  o*  mind  enjoy 
The  hour  not  gi*en  to  frolic  joy. 
Nay,  e*en  the  maids  frae  winnocks  gase 
On  Tammy  an'  his  dandy  daes ; 
Fu*  eager  blaw  and  rub  the  lozen. 
Keek,  blaw,  and  rub,  for  sair  it*s  frozen. 

How  happy  he — how  pleased  frien*s  ee 
him. 
An'  pat  an*  daut  him,  glad  to  see  him, 
Commend  his  growth  and  sturdy  stump, 
Uis  looks  weel.far*d,  his  cheeks  sae  plump, 
His  air  and  dress  sae  spruce — O  ho  ! 
Exdaun  the  younkers,  "  What  a  Beau  !'* 

Now  bun,  short-bread,  seed>cake,  and 
wine, 
Belunchein  a*,  for  late  thsy  dine.  ' 
Some  neebors  come  in  best  array. 
To  feast  an*  spend  the  Hogmanay, 
See  out  the  year  wi*  suiting  din. 
An*  drink  the  new  triumphant  in. 

The  dinner  ower,  the  toddy  smokes, 
A  fav*rite  bouse  o*  Loudon  folks ; 
Nae  ehilpet  wines  in  frost  for  them, 
But  reeking  bowls  to  warm  the  frame. 
To  thaw  the  heart,  by  care  fast  bound. 
An*  send  it  in  a  gush  around.  ' 

While  ower  the  bowl  some  social  sit, 
To  reels  aboon  some  shake  a  fit; 
There  Beaus  and  Belles  to  music*s  peal 
Yet  lighter,  blither,  happier  feel. 
The  maiden*s  cheek  yet  richer  blows, 
The  brilliant  ee  yet  brighter  glows ; 
Saft  pokes  quicken,  quiver,  start. 
An*  jump  around  the  ilutt*ring  heart ; 
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Awaking  mdody  and  joy. 

An*  love's  Urst  raptures,  guiltless  of  allp  . 

The  sang,  the  dance,  or  social  glass,  ' 
Thus  oil  the  hours  that  scrieven  pass, 
Until  the  knock's  descending  mell 
Ring  out  the  year*s  funereal  knell. 
Halko  at  ance,  the  kissing,  fim, 
An'  natttlating,  are  begun. 
Wi*  hand  in  hand  the  couples  say,         1 
A  guid  new  year,  an'  mony  mae,  I 

Sjme  on  the  sappy  kiss  lads  lay.  ) 

Och !  struggling,  skirling,  ^^fieforshame," 
Just  scarve  to  send  the  kus  mair  hame ; 
While  round  the  spicy,  bet  pint  i 
Fiae  honest  men  to  bonnie  lasses ; 
An'  syne  the  party  tak  the  road 
lliat  leads  them  to  the  land  o*  Nod. 

O  Scotland !  cradle  o'  my  youth, 
I  prize  thee  wi*  a  heart  0*  truth ; 
In  ither  lands  my  lot  though  cast, 
I  lo'ed  thee  first,  will  lo*e  thee  last— 
O  bless  thee  an*  thy  kindly  race,' 
The  firm  o'  heart,  the  fair  o*  face. 
The  vig'rous-minded,  gende-soul'd, 
Wha  mak  thee  mair  an*  mair  extoll*d ! 
O  bless  the  kindred  groups  that  smile 
Around  thy  board,  devoid  o*  guile ! 
Commingling  hearts— exchanging  noind — 
Gonmiunion  rapt*rou8  an*  refined. 
O  bless  the  runl  train,  wha  gay 
In  friendly  bands  partake  the  day. 
Behold  the  wasted  year  expire. 
An'  Phoenix  Uke  the  new  aspire. 
Impatient  till  on  them  maist  dear 
They've  wish'd  the  blessings  0*  the  year, 
Wha  mingle  to  rewake  the  joys 
That  charm'd  the  buoyant-hearted  boys ; 
Revive  the  frolic  an'  the  fUn 
That  lang  time  ran,  and  lang  will  run ; 
Look  blushing  at  the  girl  lang  priz'd. 
Till  full  in  bloom  she's  idQliz*d ; 
Caressing  frien's  for  whom  they  feel 
A  deeper  love,  a  loftier  zeaL 

The  momin'  dawns — an  eastern  base 
Is  curling,  whirling  ower  the  braes, 
Unrolling  slowly,  dense,  an*  keen. 
Turning  grey  mom  to  mirky  e*en. 
Fast,  fast  the  snawy  fiakes  are  fa'ing, 
An*  corbie  fiights  ore  cIam*rous  crawing ; 
Their  course  low  winging  in  the  lift, 
In  black'ning  flocks  amang  the  drift 
Puir  beasties,  wha  can  envy  them 
Their  cauld,  canld  nest,  an*  hungry  wame. 
As  oozie  by  the  ingle*s  bleeze 
We  feast  at  will,  an*  laugh  at  ease  ? 
The  wee  wild  birds  frae  wood  an'  field 
Flee  flidcering  in,  to  find  a  bield 
Amang  the  stacks,  the  shicls,  or  where 
To  hioe  their  head,  an'  chitter  there. 
An*  whistling  to  the  wmnock  comes 
The  robin,  gratefu*  for  his  crumbs. 
Afore  the  doors  geese,  hens,  ducks,  drake, 
A  gi^sg^g,  cackling,  quacking  make; 
While  dowie  in  the  strae-yard  rowte. 
Mid  grunting  swine,  the  kye  an*  nowte ; 
Those  carrving  up  an*  down  the  strme^ 
The  sign  o  stormy  nijht  or  day ; 
The  nowte  an*  kye  their  coods  now  cliowin'. 
Now  roaring,  goring,  doufer  growin*. 
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ThuB  Natare  oat  o*  doon 
OppNBs'd  wi'  Uugaor,  grief/an*  fc 

Yet,  cadgie  by  the  parlour  Uaew, 
8ic  sofoca  ai  thae  by  oontiast  pleaae  9 
The  blitheiome  groupe,  at  breakfast  now. 
May  ee  the  stonn->but  there's  the  lowe  ; 
A  fig  for  tempests,  snaws,  an'  sleek* 
That  neither  pelt  us,  irceie,  nor  weet 
The  tender  sentimental  Miss, 
May  fancy  that  an*  fiuiey  this ; 
Sae  Tammy,  sentimentiJ  grown, 
Affects  the  lingo  o*  the  town. 
Alidu  for  birdies,  sheep,  an*  lambs  f 
He  says  and  soogha— but  how  he  crams  ! 
Griefs  unco  dry,  the  proverbs  say. 
An*  hungry  too,  or  Tam*s  no  wae ; 
For  fish,  ham,  eggs,  short-bread,  and  bun, 
Adown  his  craig  promiscuous  run, 
Wi*  hiney,  jdlies,  marmalade. 
On  bread  and  butter  richly  laid. 
Thus  Tammy  fares,  and  so  do  ithers. 
Till  wames  are  lead,  and  spirits  feathers  $ 
Syne  Jean  and  Grace,  with  eydent  care, 
Arrange  the  shining  crok^ry  ware ; 
An*  then  the  amusements  o*  the  day 
Rin  on  in  mony  a  vaiied  way. 
Their  needles  some  b^gin  'to  thread ; 
If  willing.  Tain  th*  attempt  to  read. 
For  here  Ui*  o*erjoy'd  and  souple  vounken 
Are  at  Kircuddoch  on  their  bounkeia— - 
A  mirthAi*  dance,  for  as  they  loup, 
A  push  or  pouk  will  gar  them  oowp ; 
Nay,  aulder  folks  willlaughing look. 
An*  push,  or  wink  them  when  to  pouk  1 
Though  stiff,  yet  Tammy  wi*  them  jumps — 
Och,  how  they  skirl  when  ower  he  plumps  I 

Here  birkie  round  the  circle  goes. 
There  catch  the  (en,  or  dominoety 
Amain  the  guettet  pass  about-~ 
How  eager  a*  to  find  them  out  I 
Here  youth  instils  to  beauty*s  ear 
The  answer  which  she*s  fain  to  hear; 
But  as  the  quiv*ring  lips  retire. 
The  dimpling  cheek  attracts  them  nigh*r 
'Tis  touch*d,  and  by  the  touch  taks  fire. 
Anither  time  the  happy  beau 
To  her  th'  unriddling  word  will  owe ; 
This  mutual  confidence  creates. 
An*  saftly,  sweetly,  agitatea; 
They  closer  steal^their  hands  unite^ 
Ae  chair  grows  theirs,  an*  a*s  delist. 

Some  pore  ower  puzzles—kittle  thing-.. 
To  join  the  map,  or  dear  the  string. 
Find  out  the  word  some  letters  make, 
Or  play  at  iotum — ^priens  the  stake ; 
Bais6  flimsy  castles  wi*  the  cards-. 
The  highest  bun  or  cake  rewards ; 
«  Blind  Jocky  Harry**  now  elates. 
Now  '<  Hunt  the  whistle*'  mhth  creates. 
Or  "  Jack's  sHve,"  an*  then  the  fun 
Redeeming  forfeits  lost  an'  won ; 
Gondemn'd  on  yonder  chair  is  Miss 
To  stand,  till  ransom*d  by  a  kiss- 
Sweet  ransom,  which  I*ye  leap'd  to  pay. 
Transported,  in  youth's  vivid  day ; 
Ah!  doom'd,  some  birkie,  'mid  their 

saueds, 
Wi'  blackit  face  to  match  the  deil's, 
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An*  tfan  10  Uw  aome  iwitf  1 
Whasafoeeispkm^'dwi'  mooyaniBklau 

'Twas  thus  the  day  ran  aoievm  aff. 
Mid  ploy  an*  firoUc,  joke  an'  laug^ 
Until  the  hosteta«  wi'  a  smUe, 
Proposed  that  tales  the  rest  sud  wile, 
That  ilk  sud  tell,be*t  lang  or  short, 
His  story  for  the  general  sport. 
An'  aye  resume  them  day  by  day. 
Until  the  storm  was  passM  away ; 
Wi'  hearty  glee  the  guests  agreed. 
An'  took  Uieir  various  duurs  wi'  speed. 
Just  then  the  minister  drapt  ii^— 
Nae  foe  to  fiin,  although  to  sin— 
Attended  by  a  brace  o^sons— 
Ane  tratn'd  to  books,  and  ane  to  guns —    . 
A  Soger  this,  a  Student  that— 
A  nice  addition  to  the  chat ; 
Wi'  I>om*nie  Dickson  hard  ahint— 
Where'er  there's  splore  he'U  aye  be  in't ; 
An*  ^ese  approving,  like  the  rest. 
The  maister  thank'd  his  reverend  gaest. 
An'  prest  the  worthy  wi'  decorum 
To  lead  and  push  about  the  jorum ; 
Na,  na,  quo'  he,  the  midden's  vours. 
Craw  crousdy,  an*  we'll-craw  free  ouii. 
The  maister  bow'd,  syne  down  he  aat. 
An'  blithdy  thus  begtn  the  chat— > 
But  first  our  company  let  me  paint. 
That  you  an'  they  may  grow  affqnaint. 

THE  ICAISTEK. 

The  Maister  was  a  man  wfaa  lived 
Just  thretty  years,  an*  syne  he  wived ; 
His  wife  and  form  his  chief  ddigbt.— 
The  farm  by  day,  the  wife  by  night ; 
Baith  fertUe  proved,  an*,  tillM  wi*  skiU, 
Bare  crops  o*  com,  an*  bairns  at  will  { 
He  thrasn'd  them  baith,  yet  neither  hated. 
Thus  chaff  firae  grain  was  separated ; 
Content  increased,  his  children  grew. 
An'  Heav'n  ilk  Sunday  got  its  due. 
Thus  life  advancing  smooth  an*  dear, 
Has  brought  him  past  his  fiftieth  year ; 
Upon  his  face  guid-nature  see, 
Wi*  humour  lurking  in  the  ee. 
His  form,  though  waning,  yet  betrays 
The  manly  mark  o*  ither  days. 

THE  MISTBE8S. 

The  Mistress,  see,  stiU  fon  o*  Hfe— 
A  mother  fond— a  bustling  wifo, 
Here,  there,  an*  every  whoe  she's  seen.— 
An  Argus,  though  wi*  fower  e'en  $ 
O'  stature  short,  an*  penon  trim. 
Unlike,  yet  liking,  liked  by  him ; 
Enkindling  ithem  by  the  g^ 
That  sparUes  in  her  vivid  ee ; 
By  lively  saUies,  playfo*  jokes. 
Awaking  mirth  in  doucer  folks ; 
Yet  still  it's  evident  to  a*, 
The  gudeman*s  pleasure  is  her  law. 
Bxtemal  beauty  fodes — ^what  then  ? 
Hac  worth  an*  sense  nae  charms  for  men  ? 
Shall  virtues  o'  the  soul  an'  heart 
Like  stars  at  beauty's  rise  depart  ? 
Alas  !  this  beauty's  aft  a  bow, 
That  gilds  a  doud  and  stoim  bdow. 
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Behold  theb  daughters,  Jetn  an*  Grace, 
In  virgin  white,  an"  fair  o*  &ce, 
Twin  maidens,  beautiful  alike. 
Though  Tariously  their  beauties  striket 
The  youth  o*  Loudon  toast  the  pair. 
Uncertain  which  to  deem  most  nir. 
An  archness  plays  on  Grace's  cheek, 
8ae  richly  ripe,  see  roundly  sleek. 
That  still  the  cheek  appears  to  be 
The  fruit  o*  some  forbidden  tree, 
Whare  paradise  below  it  lies, 
An*  Love  the  tempter,  lurking  to  surpriae. 

But  Jeanie*8  cbarms,  like  ere,  unroll 
In  silence  on  the  pensive  soul ; 
Rich  jetty  tresses  veil  a  skin 
As  spotless  as  the  soul  within ; 
A  san  dark  ee,  just  made  to  meli, 
Betrajring  still  Uie  passion  fek ; 
The  kinging  blushes  on  her  cheeks,      ^ 
Fortell  th'  emotion  ere  she  speaks,  > 

As  skies  the  momin  ere  it  breaks ;         | 
O,  fresh  her  form  frae  Nature's  mould. 
An'  unalloy'd  pure  virgin  gokL 


There's   Tammy— Maister   Tanmus 
yclept 
By  hinds,  an*  maids,  an'  folk,  except 
An  aundent  dame,  wha  canna  leam 
To  ca'  him  aught  but  «^  bonnie  bairn," 
Her  daintie  doo,  her  pet,  her  lammy. 
Her  winsome  marrow,  or  her  Tammy. 
A  shrewd  queer  shaver,  fou  o'  tricks. 
Although  they've  cost  him  routh  o'  licks. 
Whan  nine,  the  maids  said,  *•*  feckless 

chap;" 
At  ten  he  loup'd  into  their  lap ; 
An'  at  eleven  tous'd  their  tap ; 
At  twal  they  cried,  '*  a  spunkie  chid ;" 
At  thirteen,  <^  young  mischievous  de'il ;" 
At  fourteen,  '*  queer  auld«farrant  crater," 
An'  something  else  some  seasons  later. 
At  length,  a  winter  o'  the  classes 
Made  Tam  a  deil  amang  the  lasses ; 
Till  now,  inspired  by  course  the  second. 
The  ladies*  beau  he'd  fain  be  reckon'd. 

AULD  ORAVyT. 

On  this  side  o'  the  cbimla  lug, 
Auld  Granny's  cosh  wi'  fleet  on  rug  ; 
In  easy-chair,  an'  at  her  ease. 
Rejoicing  in  the  chat  an'  bleeze. 
Now  keeks  she  through  her  specs  on  a* 
Wi'  nawky  looks--now  knits  awa*. 
At  ilka  knee  a  bairnie  stands, 
Upon  it  rests  its  tiny  hands. 
E'en  Baudron's  purxins  at  her  feet. 
Looks  up  like  them,  wi"  aspect  sweet, 
Upon  that  faded  furrow'd  fi^e, 
Whare  smiles  to  playfu'  smiles  gie  cfaaae. 
Like  ripples  ower  the  simmer  sea. 
Whan  sportive  zephyrs  ower  it  flee. 

THE  MIVrilTEB. 

Forenent  her,  at  his  ease,  xecUnes 
Their  Pastor,  pleased  as  whsn  he  dines. 
An  ankle  lolling  on  his  knee, 
He  rubs  the  leg  for  vera  glee.  ^ 


Wi'  nand  respect  to  him  liw  listen  i 
At  ilka  joke  her  visage  glistens ; 
While  bairns,  like  mice,  in  comers  keep 
O'eraw'd,  nor  is  there  heard  a  cheep ; 
But  kindly  words,  winks,  wags,  an'  jokes. 
Soon  round  liim  lure  the  little  folks. 
He  deals  them  sweeties,  paU  their  cheeksy 

0  !  proud  are  a'  o'  a'  he  ^eaks. 
A  placid  air  o'erspreads  nis  foee, 

Whare  d^Uery  unites  wi'  grace  i 
Benev'lence  blent  wi'  pleasure  see 
In  holy  union  in  the  ee. 
An  amfde  wig,  wed  eurl'd,  keeps  snug 
Free  wmtei's  rudeness  ilka  lug. 
Erect  he  walks,  some  paunch  afore, 
Beneath  the  biuden  o'  threescore ; 
For  troth  he  livesna  like  a  hermit, 
To  keep  fra  savoury  things  a  permit, 
To  munch  dry  rooto  in  rocky  cell. 
An'  slake  his  thirst  frae  chilly  welL 
Though  envious  sectaries  may  rail. 
He  taks  his  glass,  an'  sups  his  kail; 
Yet  be  it  own'd,  in  modoration. 
Befitting  wed  his  holy  station. 

1  think  wi'  him  'twas  ne'er  intended. 
That  man  sud  starve  whan  man  can  mend 

it« 
Or  like  a  moaner,  in  a  hammock. 
Abjure  his  food  wi'  loatldng  stamach. 
Nae  grit  religion,  wed  I  wvte, 
In  rumblin*  wi'  an  empty  kite ; 
Whereas  a  wed-bless'd  wame,  I  fed. 
Creates  baith  thankfulness  an'  zeaL 

THK  BTUBENT. 

His  son  the  student's  rather  squab, 
But  sified  greatly  wi*  the  gab ; 
Auld  wives  already  see  afar 
In  llim  a  guid  an'  Riding  star ; 
A  bumin'  an'  a  shmin'  light, 
"Which  in  its  season  will  delight ; 
Whan  he  that  bums  sae  bristly  now. 
Withdraws  frae  earth  his  sp'ritual  lowe. 
Already  half  way  through  the  Ha', 
They  yearn  until  he's  dear'd  it  a*» 
What  numbers  to  the  kirk  will  yoke. 
Whan  first  he  comes  to  feed  the  flock ; 
As  bairn,  they  kent  him  free  an'  frank 
Wi'  a' — ^nae  matter  what  thdr  rank — 
His  father's  flock— ^od's  children  they 
The  maist  approved  wha  best  obey. 
Thus  was  he  earlv  taught  to  scan 
An*  estimate  his  brither  man ; 
An'  not  by  daes,  or  by  his  purse. 
That  afl  his  folly,  this  his  curse. 

Collegian  now  our  spark  appears 
Mair  serious  than  beseems  hu  years   ■ 
Appears — for  glee  is  in  his  heart, 
An  bunting  forth  in  spite  o'  art. 
Hypocrisy — ^perhaps  you  cry. 
But  name  not  this  nypocrisy. 
Hypocrisy  demurdy  cants 
About  the  virtues  which  it  wants ; 
Or  violates,  while  it  prefers 
Some  hostile  vice—thus  wilful  errs. 
Insults  high  Heaven,  mankind  decdves 
An'  glories,  trembles,  yet  not  grieves. 
But  strugffling  levity  to  rdn. 
Whan  unbecoming,  an'  to  gain 
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Due  Klf-potseinon  by  rettnuBt, 

Is  Tirtuous,  not  a  roonl  taint 

Airs  giddy,  volatile,  an'  gay,  I 

May  playen  snit,  not  tliem  wha  pray ;   > 

Nor  need  the  face  be  80ur*e  a  ilae.  } 

The  pleased  eomposure  o'  content 

We  like  to  see  wi*  graveness  blent. 

At  first,  whan  tum*d  a  young  divine. 
The  youth  by  losic  hoped  to  sliina, 
By  wretched  sophistry,  which  schools 
Ance  taught  to  embrvo  knaves  and  fools ; 
Which  witlings  wield  to  wage  offence 
'Gainst  reas'ning,  truth,  an'  oonunon  scute; 
Puir  dunces,  wha  conceive  it  wit 
To  frisk  aside,  an'  pertly  twit ; 
Wha  toil  to  vex  an'  circumvent 
Ignoble  end  o'  argument 
Ezamine-^'tis  their  paltry  plan 
To  doud  the  subject  you  would  scan. 
Proceed — it  straight  becomes  their  aim 
T'arrest  you,  soon  you,  or  defame. 
Is't  vani^  or  dulness  dense 
That  goads,  or  brainless  impotence 
Which  fires  them,  as  wi'  eunuch's  ^tte. 
To  mar  your  rational  delight ; 
T'  exhaust  you,  fret  you',  and  disgust 
Wi*  quirks,  in  which  they  put  their  trust. 
Word-quibbling,  when  your   meaning's 

pfaun. 
An'  a*  th'  abortions  o'  a  leaden  brain  ? 

THE  WRITER. 

A  Writer's  here, — as  pure  a  wag 

As  ancient  Haddington  can  brag ; 

The  Maister's  bilUe,  enfamille^ 

That  is, — wi'  wife  an'  bairns  at*s  heeL 

A  pawkie  loon,  wi'  oily  cheek ; 

An  ee  just  form'd  to  wink  and  keek ; 

As  fou  o'  roguery  as  fun. 

He  laughs  at  jokes  ere  wed  b^un ; 

Till  drowsy  prosers  lau^h  again, 

Ridiclous  e^n  by  growme  vain. 

Like  umple  craw,  which,  natter'd,  thought 

Its  ilka  croak  a  dulcet  note. 

Essay  the  mair  to  wax  jocose. 

But,  dimce-like,  only  prove  verbose ; 

Unconsdous,  that  he's  found  in  them, 

An*  not  tlicir  jest,  his  fav'rite  game. 

HIS  FAMILY. 

O*  portly  size  his  Spouse  appears. " 
How  he  vty  loves  her  an'  my  dears  ! 
Wliile  she,  benignly  and  sedate. 
Unruffled  gaxfis  on  her  mate : 
His  jests  an'  waggery  nae  laager 
Her  features  ruffle,  or  her  aneer ; 
But  calm  she  sits  amang  the  lave. 
As  if  she  mourn'd  him  m  his  grave. 
Their  son  and  daughter  here  behold, 
He  nineteen,  and  she  dghteen  old : 
O*  sylphlike  ibrm  an'  sprightly  she ; 
O'  steady  mind  an'  oomdy  he, 
A  derk  at  Ldth,  an'  doing  wed. 
Upon  his  front  an  honest  seal ; 
While  she  unfaulds  at  boarding-school. 
An'  learns  t'attract  by  rote  and  rule ; 
A  buo^t-hearted  merry  ramp. 
But  wi'  a  heart  o*  nature's  stamp. 


'CNor. 


THE  CAPTAiy* 


Beside  her  sits  the  Captain  bold. 
Sans  scarlet,  sash,  or  sword,  or  gold. 
But  still  ths  hero's  fiuxdcdaics 
How  little  £se  or  £ur  he  spares. 
Some  whisker-remnants  an'  innsTarhea, 
Yet  speak  o'  killing  looks  an'  slashes  ; 
A  handsome  face,  a  noble  pan, 
Mak  leddies  spread  a  grand  r^iart. 
In  light  dragoons  he  serv'd  a  comet. 
At  Frenchmen  fleeing  like  a  hornet; 
At  Waterloo  baith  gied  an*  got, 
An*  by  the  peace  was  sent  to  pot 
The  traveling  name  o*  Captain  gets. 
An'  lets  his  daddie  pay  his  debts. 
Behold,  as  by  the  fair  he  sita, 
He  hastes  to  exercise  his  wits : 
Parades  his  airs, — now  drills  the  ce 
T'  advance,  retire,  or  seem  to  flee ; 
The  wordv  volley  *s  now  discharg'd. 
Fix  compumenu  f  an'  now  she's  chaigfd  ; 
These,  pointed  at  the  female  hurt, 
Dislodge  it,  by  the  rules  of  art ; 
For,  boldly  charged,  'tis  odds  the  wench 
Reds,  an'  is  conquer'd  like  the  Freodi. 
Ah,  pointed  ooroplimenta,  like  sted. 
Will  sometimes  mak  e*en  vet'rans  reci  ! 

Yes,  maidens !  own,  adore  his  power  ! 
He  loves  ye — ay,  perhaps,  an  hour. 
8ae  lang,  perhaps,  will  flatter'd  pride 
lletain  at  full  affection's  tide. 
But  hope  nae  mair— love  ebbs  awa' ; 
,  It's  thus  wi'  vain  fblks,  an'  the  braw. 
•  Unlike  the  steady  Clerk  is  he, 
Whase  love  is  truth  an*  constancy. 
In  bunker  snug  wi'  Jeanie  placed. 
He  shares  a  pleasure  few  can  taste. 
Not  his  the  aim  to  cut  a  dash 
By  vain,  affected,  heartless  dash, 
Indulging  vanity  an'  pride, 
By  courting  flatt'ry,  not  a  bride ; 
T*  exalt  himsd*  his  only  aim, 
By  means  which  honest  minds  disclaim. 
No ! — sdf  is  nought,  she*s  a'  in  a' — 
His  hope,  dominion,  an'  his  law. 

THE  ACCOUNTAKT. 

The  next  we*ll  ettle  to  describe 
Is  baith  a  cyph'rer  an'  a  scribe : 
A  shrewd  Accountant,  frae  Auld  Redde, 
O^  baggies  fond  an'  cockie-leekie. 
Hotch-potch,  an'  broth  fu'  thick  an'  gustj, 
Fat  brose,  to  line  his  ribs  fu'  lusty ; 
O*  rizzar'd  haddows,  fish  in  sauce, 
Shera's  head,  an'  solans  frae  the  Bass, 
Bladt  puddings,  collops,  cakes  at  will. 
An'  plump  pandores,  wi*  Giles's  yilL 
Ilk  year,  a  score  o*  times  at  least. 
He  stechs  himsd'  at  strawb*ry  feast ; 
Thrice  ilka  simmer  hires  a  chaise, 
To  feed  on  Roslin's  bowery  braes ; 
Wi'  fnen's  deserts  the  weary  desk, 
T'  enjoy  the  wild  romantic  Esk. 
Whate'er  his  fare,  aye  minding  wed 
To  hound  the  whisky  at  its  bed ; 
In  biting  drams,  or  sprightiv  toddy. 
To  course  it  gaily  through  the  body. 
Oude  five  he  Ukes,  an*  hence  his  kyte — 
At  least  tlie  feeding's  got  the  wyte. 
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Though  sbouthen  braid,  an'  bnwny  ann, 
Bedaje  it  hasna  done  hbn  hann  j 
While  arch  gay  looks,  shew  it  produces 
Congenial  humours,  pleasant  juices. 
But  power  to  Hymen  ne*er  was  gi*en 
To  fash  an*  fret,  an*  keep  him  lean  ; 
A  bach*lor  he,  wha  shrewdly  said. 
That  man  by  wedlock  is  waylaid ; 
It  loups  upon  him,  down  he's  knocked. 
He  wakes,  is  robb*d,  an'  for  it's  mock'd. 

'Twas  thus  he  jested — ^but  a  jest 
Is  not  conviction's  rightfti'  test ; 
It  only  aims  to  turn  aside 
The  just  reproach  it  canna  bide, 
As  scoffers  at  religion  jeer, 
Because  religion  blames  them  here ; 
As  rc^es  laugh  honesty  to  soton. 
Because  its  censures  are  a  thorn  ; 
As  sensual  men  the  moral  jibe. 
Because  the  moral  loath  the  tribe : 
In  short,  this  jesting's  but  a  masque 
Smploy'd  when  truth  dedxnes  the  task  ; 
In  league  wi'  wit  t'outrival  right 
By  giving  wrang  wi'  sallies  bright — 

THE  DOMIVIE. 

The  Dom'nie  see,  o'  stature  short. 
But  then  there's  mind  an*  fimcy  for't ; 
He  Ukes  the  laugh,  an'  likes  to  raise  it, 
He  lo'es  the  jest,  an'  him  that  says  it ; 
Wi'  Homer,  Virgil,  an'  Joe  Miller, 
Weel  stored, — ^but  unco  scant  o'  siller. 
A  sticket  preacher,  as  it's  tauld, 
Ower  harum  skarum  for  the  fauld. 
So  prosers  say,  wha  fancy  rhime 
Some  carnal  or  incarnate  crime ; 
That  Nick,  wi'  vile  poetic  lay, 
Enticed  the  artless  Eve  away. 
Indeed,  the  Dom'nie  pass'd  the  time 
For  studying  Calvin,  m  vain  xhime ; 
Till  hunger  cam,  and  wi'  it  sense. 
An'  yok'd  him  to,  to  noun  an'  tense. 
Now  arm'd  wi'  taws,  he  struts  'mang 

plough-boys ; 
Spares  gentles  whiles,  but  bastes  the  cow- 
boys. 
On  holidays  wi'  farmers  dines, 
An'  lares  on  Sundays  wi'  divines.— 

THE  MIDSHIPMAV. 

A  spunkie  youth,  the  beau  o'  Grace, 
A  midshipman,  comes  next  in  place ; 
Her  cousin,  fresh  frae  foreign  seas. 
Now  tum'd  adrift  to  starve  at  ease. 
Already  taught  to  scorn  the  pelf. 
As  heedless  of  it,  as  o'  self; 
As  careless  as  the  momin*  midge 
That  dies  upon  the  e'en's  sharp  edge ; 
Sae  wild  an'  tricky,  yet  sae  warm. 
There's  in  his  pranks  a  nameless  charm.— 

THE  KAN  O'  OEIEF. 

And,  last,  there's  ane  wi'  hollow  cheeks, 
M'ha  never  laughs,  an'  seldom  speaks. 
Alake,  on  pleasures  lang  departed 
He  dwells  for  ay,  half  broken-hearted ! 
Then  fortune  smiled,  an'  round  him  threw 
A  brilliance  dazzling  to  the  view  ; 


ay.  I 


Then,  blushing,  to  Iris  bosom  prett. 
His  Qiarlotte  blest  him,  an*  was  bleat. 
Soon  baimies,  revling  on  his  knee, 
Cxaw'd  forth  their  inartic'late  glee ; 
When  lo  !  misfortune  on  him  fell. 
Now  puir,  he  sighs  na  for  himseL 
Hb  wife,  his  weanies,  tine  him  sleep. 
He  canna  eat,  he  canna  weep. 
Their  prospects  fled,  forever  fled, 
Nae  hame  remaining — no,  no  bread. 
To  toil  untaught — to  beg  ashamed— 
By  poor  men  pitied— rich  disclaim'd. 
In  vain  his  Charlotte  strives  to  smile. 
His  baimies  play  an'  prate  the  while  ; 
The  sight  but  maks  bun  sad  an'  sadder. 
An*  thought  but  drives  him  mad  an'  mad- 
der; 
The  mair  she  smiles,  the  matr  he  moumst 
An'  mair  wi'  love  an*  frenzy  bums ; 
For  'neath  the  smile  the  hectic  see 
Announce  the  fate  she  canna  flee ; 
Thus  stmggling,  struggling  to  be  gay. 
She  melts  apace  in  pak  decay, 
Then  died  and  wrench'd  his  heart  away. 
An  infant  son  an'  daughter  lefl — 
Her  Uest — her  best  endearing  gift — 
Like  stars  to  gild  the  gloom  o' Ufe, 
That  tracks  the  setting  o'  &  faithfu'  wife. 

He  lived  for  them — ^his  remnant  joy 
Was  wrapt  around  his  girl  and  boy. 
Ah  i  deatn,  too,  nipt  Uieir  budding  bloom. 
An'  mark'd  them  early  for  the  tomb. 
The  wee  things  hing  their  drooping  head» 
Breathe  fast,— look  wae, — alake !  they're 

dead. 
In  vain,  in  vain,  he  dews  their  bier ; 
Ah  !  what  avails  the  groan  an*  tear  ! 
In  vain  to  foreign  lands  he  flees 
The  victim  o'  the  heart's  disease  ;— 
Now  hame  he's  come,  in  aged  grief. 
Mid  youthfu'  scenes  to  seek  relief ; 
Whare  early  life  flew  jocund  by. 
Without  a  care — without  a  sigh  ; 
Whare  Charlotte  strav'd  all  lovelineflBv 
All  beautv  bloom,  an'  artleasness ; 
To  muse  her  mem'ry,  ower  tlie  grave 
Whare  to  her  dust  his  baims  he  gave ; 
Whare  soon  he  hopes  to  lay  him  down 
In  silence,  an'  rejoin  his  own  ; 
Escape  the  broken  frame  an'  heart 
Which  shroud  a  grief  life  ne'er  can  part. 

Thus,  having  painted  young  an*  auld. 
Their  tales  in  order  we'll  unfauld ; 
According  as  the  lots  they  fell. 
The  tales  were  tauld,  and  so  we'll  telL 
Your  favour,  gentle  reader,  give, 
O  list  the  poet — bid  him  live ; 
Though  weakly,  timidly,  he  sing 
Weak  yet,  an'  young  upon  the  wing. 
He  looks  to  you  for  fav'ring  ear, 
Else  must  he  fail  to  diarm  or  cheer ; — 
O  list  his  lay,  its  source  is  pure, 
Tlie  maid  may  read,  the  good  endure. 
No  fame  he  seeks  in  vicious  lays,  > 

The  canker's  in  immoral  bays,  >■ 

But  glory  in  a  virtuous  praise.  ) 

C.  B. 


9M 


TheAuio^BiograpkyifniiM^Tai.    Chap.  UL 


CHor. 


THE  AUTO-BIOORAPHY  OF  TIMOTHY  TELL, 

ICH00LMA8TEB  OF  BlKCHENDALZ. 

No.  II. 

CIIAFTXB  IIX. 


Some  years  after  this.  Will  Wince, 
baving  lost  his  wife,  came  to  live  with- 
in half  a  mile  of  niy  house.  Will  was, 
like  myself,  a  great  lover  of  books,  and 
read  a  great  deal ;  bat  he  also  used  to 
write  occasionally,  therein  far  surpass- 
ing me,  who  never  dreamed  of  such  a 
thing.  He  has  often  come  to  take  his 
tea  with  me,  and  shew  me  some  para- 
ffraph,  or  letter,  or  copy  of  verses,  in 
the  newspaper  or  ma^zines,  signed 
Y.  Z.,  or  A.  B.,  of  which  he  acknow- 
ledged himself  the  author ;  which  I 
should  never  have  guessed,  or  the  least 
suspected,  that  Y.  Z.  could  possibly 
be  my  poor  cousin,  W.  W.  One  day 
he  came,  in  unusual  spirits,  and  com- 
municated to  me,  that  ne  actually  held 
in  his  hand  a  newspaper,  which  con- 
tained the  advertisement  of  a  work  of 
his,  which  was  just  emerging  iVom  the 
nress.  "  Look,"  said  he,  exultingly, 
"  look ;  here  I  am,  in  the  public  prints, 
by  my  own  real  style  ana  title  at  last. 
ISo  more  Y.  Z.'s.  for  me — William 
Wince,  at  your  service.  My  bookseller 
assures  me  it  will  take  surprisingly ; 
and  it  is  coming  out  just  at  the  right 
8eason*-<very  body  in  town — and  all 
inouiring  for  Wince's  Treatise.  I  had 
ratner  see  this  than  have  a  ticket  in 
the  lottery.  And  then  the  Reviews-— 
though  they  are  plaguy  dogs  to  some 
poor  devils  of  authors,  whom  they  real- 
ly seem  to  have  a  delight  in  teazing— 
we  shall  see  what  they  will  say  to  my 
Treatise ;  not  that  I  care  a  straw  about 
the  matter,  say  what  they  will.  Do  read 
the  advertisement." — He  then  read,  in 
a  loud  pompous  tone,  "  In  the  press, 
and  speedily  to  be  published,  a  Trea- 
tise, Political  and  Philosophical ;  set- 
ting forth,  in  a  perspicuous  manner, 
the  im^rtance  of  the  late  Crisis ;  and 
embracing  every  thingthat  can  be  said 
on  the  subject.  By  William  Wince, 
&c  &c" 

>Iy  cousin's  raptures  continued  some 
time ;  and  he  then  left  me  abruptly, 
saying,  he  was  engaged  to  leave  the 
paper  at  a  neighbour's  boose.  I  sat 
musing  some  time  after  he  was  gone. 


on  Will's  happiness.  I  could  not  hdp 
envying  him  the  pride  of  appeariiijg  to 
the  world  as  an  author— as  one  wSome 
thoughts  and  meditations,  like  the  gdd 
in  the  mine,  only  require  to  be  brovig^i 
to  light,  and  to  receive,  at  the  literary 
mint,  the  stamp  which  givea  them  va- 
lue and  currency.  "  Happy,  happy 
Will !"  exdaimed  I ;  "  whilst  I  ^ 
wearing  out  a  long  life  in  toils  and 
pains  which  are^  ever  to  begui  anew, 
and  which  have 'at  last  but  an  i 


tain  reward ;  for  should  my  pamls  «U 
tain,  in  their  ftiture  walks  of  me,  an 
eminence  great  as  that  of  the  great 
Newton  hmiself,  it  is  a  thousand  to  one 
but  llie  just  tribute  of  praise  is  not  paid 
to  the  master  of  the  soiool  at  Birchen- 
dale.  No— though  I  have  dexteixrasly 
trained  each  rude  indocile  mind — 
though  I  have,  with  an  unerring  and 
impartial  hand,  dealt  out  stripes  and 
study — ^yea,  though  I  had  flayed  them 
all  into  philosophers— so  that  from  the 
foundation  which  I  have  laid,  should 
rise  a  superstructure  that  the  universe 
would  admire,  vet  shall  I  not  gather 
the  due  meed  of  honour.  Some  other 
hand  will  reap  the  glory  which  ought  to 
grace  my  brow — my  merits,  my  cares, 
will  be  forgotten — an  eternal  silence 
will  cover  my  name,  as  though  ind^ 
I  had  never  lived — as  though  the  mas- 
ter of  the  village  school  had  never  flon- 
rished  at  Birchendale.  Behold  the  difr 
ference  of  our  lots !  My  cousin  is  at 
once  raised  to  distinction — ^his  name 
handed  down  to  posterity — his  work 
immortalized  in  the  reviews — ^those  no- 
ble productions  of  genius,  in  which 
truth  (it  was  thus,  »sntle  reader,  I  once 
fondly  deemed  of  tnem)  shines  forth, 
adorned  with  all  the  graces  of  criticism. 
But  as  for  me,  when  my  vocation  is 
finished — ^when  I  shall  have  worn  out 
a  weary  life  in  the  service  of  present 
generations — I  shall  sink  into  the  silent 
grave ;  and  posterity,  ignorant  or  un- 
gratdul,  will  either  nave  forgotten,  or 
never  have  known,  my  name." 

The  evening  bell  ringing,  put  an  end 
to  my  reflecticms.    I  went  into  sdiool 
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with  a  dhikI  10  given  up  to  Utter  0dg;i« 
tatioiu,  tint  it  gave  li  nnge'to  tile  oc« 
capationa  in  which  I  naoally  took-  so 
much  pleaaure.  Never  had  they  op* 
peered  to  me  diatasteful  before  tms 
lackleflB  evening ;  a&d«  verily,  my  ur- 
china  had  reason  to  remember  it — some 
demon'  of  provocation  seemed  to  poa- 
aesa  them— -they  stuttered,  and  stum- 
bled, and  seemed  to  have  made  retro- 
grade movements  since  the  momine — 
I  coidd  no'more— »I  broke  up  the  <ws 
suddenly;  and  deaMns  about  ample 
measures  of  the  treeof  knowledge^  en- 
deavoured to  restore  them  to  their  fa- 
culties. The  ezerdse  proved  favour-- 
able  to'the  stftte  of  my  mind ;  and  feel-« 
ing  oonuderably  relieved,  I  walked  out 
to  take  my  usual  round,  and  resume 
my  meditations  on  my  accustomed  seat 
Here  I  ruminated  deeply  on  every  poa- 
aible  means  of  benefitting  mankind, 
through  the  medium  of  our  glorioua 
press.  I  pondered  on  every  aubject  on 
which  I  tnought  myself  capable  of  div- 
aerting  to  advantage,  but  I  could  fix  on 
nothing;  and  I  remained  wrapt  in 
thought,  till  I  was  surprised  by  the 
ahades  of  evening,  ere  I  nad  excogita- 
ted- anything  satisfactory.  Happily, 
thought  I  aloud,  I  might  work  up  my 
last  newly-digested  prospectus  of  study 
for  eadi  day  of  the  week,  into  a  trea* 
tise  on  education.  My  experience,  and 
I  may  say  my  success,  give  me  some 
daim  to  predicate  on  that  anl^ect.  I 
think  it  miffht  do.  At  this  moment  a 
large  owl,  wnicfa  had  perched  in  the  tree 
over  my  head,  gave  a  terrific  screech,  ao 
dose  to  my  ear,  that  I  jumped  up,  as 
if  electrified ;  and  then  diaceming,  for 
the  first  time,  the  approaches  of  night, 
I  walked  rapidly  away,  more  than  ever 

discouraged  bv  the  evil  augury  which  ble  deligbt^I  'felt  the  author  rising 
I  descrira  in  the  ominona  voice  whidi  within  me — Scarcdy  could  I  finish  with 
had  saluted  my  newly-bom  design.  I    decorum  the  remainder  of  the  service  ; 


thoudi  a*  layman,  I  often  amused  my- 
self, daring  the  years  of  my  scholastic 
labours,  with  composing  discourses, 
which  I  fancied  might  not  have  been 
unprofitably  predicated  fh)m  the  pnl* 
pit.  In  these  I  remarked  on  every  oc- 
currence which  happened  within  m  v  se- 
minary, or  in  the  neighbourhood,  mm 
which  anyntactical  preoepta  could  be 
derived.  Tnat  some  advantage  might 
arise  from  these  lucubrationa,  I  fVe- 
quently,  on  a  Sunday  evening  in  the 
aummer,  would  assemble  my  young 
pupils,  Biid  to  them,  together  with  the 
few  individuals  who  composed  my  fa- 
mily congregation,  on  these  occasions 
I  read  a  few  prayers,  and  conduded 
with  one  of  my  homilies. 
While  I  was  engaged  in  the  previous 

Cprt  of  the  service,  I  heard  an  nnhal- 
wed  sound,  in  the  diapeof  a  snore, 
proeeeding  from  one  of  my  juvenile  au- 
oitory.  My  irritable  feeling  already 
unusually  exdted,  could  not  endure 
this-  profanation  of  time  and  place.  I 
anatched  up  this  book,  whioi  lay  by 
me,  and  huned  it  at  the  quarter  whence 
the  ofience  arose— it  missed  the  head  of 
the  ofiender,  but  fell  to  the  ground 
with  a  noise  which  attracted  my  atten- 
tion ;  and  when  the  submissive  urchin 
brought  it  to  me,  I  recdved  it  ftom  his 
hand  vrith  a  thrill  of  delight,  for  I  no- 
ticed, for  the  first  time,  the  bulk  of  the 
little  volume  of  homilies  which  1  had 
been  so  long  in  the  habit  of  preparing, 
and  now,  imperceptibly,  it  had  mcrea- 
aed  to  a  respectable  thickness ;  and,  for 
the  first  time,  it  occurred  to  me,  that 
this,  with  the  addition  of  my  treatise 
on  education,  was  the  embryo  finoni 
whidi  my  ^iture  greatness  might 
Dg.    1  grasped  it  with  inconcdvft- 


fonnd  Lncywaitingsupperforme^but 
I  pushed  away  my  mug  of  ale  and  my 
lettuce,  and  rejected  all  the  attempts  at 
conversation  whidi  she  timidlv  made ; 
and  unable  to  conceal  my  ill-humour, 
I  went  abruptly  to  bed ;  but  my  rest  was 
uneaav,  and  I  was  ever  and  anon  star- 
tled nom  my  sleep  by  the  fanded 
screech  of  the  fll-omened  bird. 

The  next  morning  was  the  Sabbath. 
I  endeavoured  to  restore  the  tone  of  my 
mind,  bye 
day.  Ihad 


and  when  at  length  it  came  to  me  to 
read  one  of  my  homilies,  I  gave  it  out 
with  imusual  spirit  and  enthusiasm, 
fhiught  with  the  visions  of  glory  which 
it  inspired.  I  thought  I  baa  never 
Been  my  audience  so  attentive.  When 
the  whole  was  conduded,  I  dismissed 
everybody,  impatient  to  indulge  the 
reveries  which  the  subject  suggested. 
So  much  was  I  agitated  with  thebright 
prospect  which  waa  opening  before  me, 
_  in  the  dutiea  of  thle  that  I  scarcely  slept  more  dian  the  night 
lamented  that  thenar-    preceding;-  and  I  resolved^  the  next 


row  circumatanoea  of  my  early  youth  day,  to- repair  to  my  cousin's,  and  con- 
had  prevented  my  indulging  my  incl!-  amrlMm  on  this  important  business, 
nationa  tor  Uia  efericfl  nmction.  And       Aa  soon  aa  I  was  disengaged  from 
Vol.  XII.  4  A 
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my  loholaatic  dattet^  I  set  forward  on 
my  minioii,  puttiug  my  MS.  in  my 
pockety  with  the  intention  of  giving 
Will  m  fpedmen  of  my  powers  of  com* 

r'tion.  I  wiUced  with  speed  nnusual 
me,  and  soon  reached  his  door^ 
which  his  slip-shod  maid  opened  to 
me.  On  my  inquiring  for  her  master, 
the  told  me  he  was  ill,  and  was  net 
yet  out  of  hed — ^that  she  sometimes 
Seared  he  was  a  little  light  in  the  head, 
which  was  always  rambling  on  some 
nonsense  or  other  about  books;  and 
that  there  was  no  peace  in  the  house, 
till  it  was  full  of  parcels  firom  Mr 
Typewell's,  the  bookseller  at  Carlisle. 
I  asked  how  Ions  he  had  been  .iU. 
Only  sinos  last  ni^t,  she  believed.  I 
went  up  stsirs,  and  proceeded  sofU^ 
into  Will's  bed-chamber.  All  was  si- 
lent as  death,  and  the  room  so  dark, 
Se  window-shutters  being  closed,) 
1 1  had  some  difficulty  in  finding 
my  way  to  his  bed-side.  I  gently 
drew  aside  the  curtain,  and  called  him 
by  his  name.  I  was  answered  by  a 
deep  groan.  I  became  alarmed,  and 
opening  the  shutters,  I  returned  to  the 
bed  wnere  he  was  lying,  his  face  hid 
by  the  bed-clothes.  I  eichorted  him 
to  rally  his  spirits,  and  not  to  think 
of  dying — that  he  waa  much  younger 
than  I,  and  was  to  share  my  property, 
which,  in  case  of  his  death,  would  be 
impossible,  and  what  should  I  do  for 
an  executor  ?  These  words  seemed  to 
move  him ;  and  raising  his  head> 
"  What  t  is  it  you,  cousin  ?"  sud  he. 
"  Doubdess,  it  is  I,"  I  replied  in  a 
soothing  tone ;  indeed  I  was  shocked 
at  the  death-like  pdeness  which  over- 
spread his  face ;  lus  eyes  were  sunk 
and  red.  '' What^eth  thee.  Will?'' 
said  I—"  what  is  thy  complaint  ?— 
and  what  can  I  do  for  thy  relief?"  A 
long  silence  ensued ;  and  I  was  pus- 
xled  what  manner  of  eichortation  to 
begin  next.  At  length  I  said, ''  Why 
dost  thou  hide  thy  sickness,  or  thine 
affliction,  from  a  fHend  ?  Perhaps 
something  troubles  thy  conscience-^ 
Speak  freely-^What  is  thy  besetting 
sin?  or  shall  I  read  thee  a  comfortable 
^Uscourse  out  of  my  manuscript  collec- 
tion, which  I  have  brought  with  me  ?" 
Here  Will  suddenly  burst  out,  '*  Oh 
Timothy!  Timothy!  oh  those  damn- 
ed books— those  infernal  rascals  !"  I 
was  quite  tiiocked — I  had  never  heard 
him  thus  before ;  and  what  the  maid 
had  said,  recurred  to  me  as  highly 
probable ;  and  there  was  a  wildness.  in 
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his  looks  which  stKngthened  my  be^ 
lief,' and  quite  terrified  me.  I  stole 
quietly  to  the  door,  and  having  put  it 
igar,  returned,  and  standing  at  a  little 
distance  from  the  bed,  I  awaited  the 
event  in  silence.  Presently  he  started 
up  and  said,  "  I'm  a  fool — I'm  a  fool, 
Timothy— that's  alL  I  am  not  ill,  but 
aickat  heart;  andl  could  not,at  thefirst 
moment,  even  to  vou,  relate  the  cause 
of  my  distress ;  but  since  you  have 
kindly  come  to  see  me,  I  can't  refuse 
to  tell  you  the  whole ;  but  first  swear 
to  me  to  keep  my  secret  Secret !  what 
do  I  talk  of  secrets  ? — Are  not  a  thou- 
sand eyes  at  this  moment  staring  at 
my  discomfiture— a  thousand  tongues 
busily  propagating  the  tale  of  my  dis- 
grace?* 

Here  he  threw  himself  bsck  upon 
the  pillow,  overwhelmed  with  his  mi- 
sery ;  but  his  looks  were  so  much  more 
rataonal,  that  I  ventured  to  shut  the 
door,  and  sat  down  beside  him,  wait- 
ing the  rest  of  his  explanation.  "Jjock,** 
said  he,  afterawhile,  '<  at  that  packet 
of  books  on  that  table ;  I  received 
them  last  ni^ht  from  Typewell;  he 
knew  my  anxiety  for  the  Reviews,  in 
which  I  nad  expected  it  to  be  noticed. 
I  meant  to  have  rode  over  tonday  to 
have  got  them :  but  vrith  cruel  haste 
to  obuge  me,  ne  sent  me  the  parcel 
by  the  carrier's  boy ;  it  was  late,  but  I 
could  not  refMn  firom  opening  it ;  and 
I  lighted  a  fresh  candle,  and  sat  down 
to  revel  in  the  delights  of  exploring 
these  novelties.  You  may  remember 
ny  receiving  the  first  copy  of  mv  own 
work,  and  with  what  delight  I  nailed 
its  arrivaL  Oh,  Timothy  I  its  perfume 
was  sw^ter  to  me  than  all  the  scents 
of  Araby  1 1  literally  hng^  it  in  my 
rapture ;  and  was  some  time  before  I 
could  coolly  cut  the  leaves  and  see  mv 
well-known  sentences  standing  fortn 
in  all  the  pride,  pomp,  and  circum- 
stance of  glorious  print,  hot-pressed 
paper,  and  broad  margin.  It  was  a 
moment  of  ecstasy,  Timothy.  I  look- 
ed it  aU  over  to  tne  very  end.  It  even 
seemed  better  in  my  eyes  than  when  I 
first  wrote  it.  Wdl,  you  will  imagine 
with  what  anxiety  I  looked  for  the 
critical  notice  of  my  production,  and 
widi  what  a  flutter  of  expectation  I 
prosecuted  my  researches  into  the  con- 
tents of  the  parcel.  I  found  new  pub- 
lications ;  and  at  the  very  bottom  were 
sevml  reviews.  I  snatched  one  a£ 
them,  and  eagerly  read  over  the  uble 
of  contents.  I  sopnspiedmy  Treatise; 
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dud  with  an  unconceivable  agitation 
of  spirits,  I  turned  to  the  article^  and 
fastened  ray  eyes  upon  it*   My  candle 
was  dim — I  snufi^  it;  and  drawing 
my  chaur  dose  to  the  table^  and  almost 
gasping  for  breath,  I  be^n.  Judge, 
Timothy  •  judg;e  of  my  feelings,  of  my 
horror,  when  tEese  words  met  ray  eye : 
'  MTe  do  not  know  who  Mr  Wiffiam 
"Wince  may  be,  but  this  we  know, 
that  he  has  written  a  very  bad  Treatise 
on  a  suhject  evidently  above  his  com- 
prehension/ "  I  felt,  indeed,  my  blood 
congeal  with  sjrmpathetic  horror;  and 
I  heiieve  my  countenance  was  as  wan 
as  poor  Will's.  He  went  on :  ''  Shock-* 
ed  as  I  was  at  this,  I  rallied,  after 
some  time,  and  went  boldly  on,  re- 
vived to  meet  the  stroke  like  a  man- 
to  investigate  their  criticism  keenly ; 
and  to  mark  whether  they  had  indeed 
fbnnd  any  vulnerable  part  in  my  work. 
I  felt  convinced  that  tne  conclusion  of 
ipy  v^ork  must  challenge  their  admi* 
ration,  if  they  had  a  stMirk  of  taste  or 
honesty  in  their  natures;  but  what 
wordfi  can  express  the  bitterness  of 
my  spirit,  when  I  saw  that  they  had 
not  deigned  to  say  another  word  con- 
cerning ray  work — ^not  a  syllable  quo-' 
ted  from  it,  in  arrest  of  judgment-^ 
not  an  argument  brought  agdnst  it ; 
hut  after  the  words  which  I  have  re-« 
peated  to  you,  fbllows  a  long  disserta- 
tion on  the  subjeet  which  I  have  hand- 
led,  I  flatter  myself^  rather  successful- 
ly ;  and  which,  with  the  •different  ra- 
mifications and  considerations  belong- 
ikig  to  it,  they  swell  into  a  difibse  and 
elaborate  article  of  stuff,  as  inferior, 
Timothy,  (trust  me  on  the  faith  of  an 
honest  man,)  as  inferior  to  my  Trea- 
tise, as  light  is  to  darkness.  Presump- 
tuous rascals !  and  am  I  to  bear  this  ? 
Is  this  right  ?— -Is  it  fitting?— And  am 
I  an  Englishman  ? — Liberty  indeed  ! 
ampty  boailt  of  slaves!  a  rattle  for 
children.    Lying  villains ! — Is  this  a 
review? — Is  this  criticism? — to  try, 
judge;  and  condemn  a  work,  without 
producing  the  evidence  of  their  sen- 
tence ?  In  short,  cousin,  I  confess  to 
you  my  indignation  was  so  g^at,  I 
was  so  confounded  with  the  sense  of 
•    the  injustice  done  me,  that  1  scarce 
knew  what  I  did.  You  see  that  pyra- 
lAid  of  dork  dust  and  ashes  on  my 
hearth;  aAd  you  are  to  know,  that  ft 
is  all  that  remains  of  that  vile  work^ 
which,  in  thf  height  of  my  fdry,  I  sa- 
crificed on  the  altar  of  justice ;  and  it 
perished  in  the  flames^  a  tribute  due 


to  my  )injured  fame.  I  sat  over  it,  and 
watcned  the  last  spark  extinguished, 
and  the  last  visible  word  and  letter 
curl  and  crumble  into  destruction. 
Tes,  Timothy ;  and  I  have  for  ever 
forsworn  those  infiimons  productions--^ 
never  shall  they  enter  my  doors  again. 
Three  numbers  of  other  critical  worics 
remained  in  my  parcel.  They  made  a 
speedy  exit  out  of  my  easement  last 
night,  never,  as  I  trust,  to  encounter 
my  eyes  again.  No  words  can  express 
the  aepth  and  extent  of  my  abhor- 
rence of  those  volumes,  which  I  de- 
nounce to  the  whole  universe  as  masses 
of  falsehood,  vile  engines  of  corrup- 
tion, those  corrupt  and  venal,  hereti* 
cal  and  blasphemous,  base,  canting,  hy- 
pocritical, execraUe,  and  infernal  re- 
views !" 

Here  Will  was  actually  out  of  4nreath ; 
and  I  took  advantage  of  the  necessary 
pause  in  his  harangue,  to  throw  in 
some  words  of  charity  and  comfort,  of 
which  I  thought  he  stood  in  need. 
*'  Prithee,  WiU,"  said  I,  *'  compose 
yourself;  this  comes,  as  I  have  bdbre 
UM  you,  of  setting  your  mind  too 
mtich  on  things  of  this  world.  Be- 
sides, you  know,  we  should  be  slow 
to  anger;  and,  moreover,  to  return 
good  mr  evil  to  those  tliat  desfatefhlly 
use  us.  Now,  verily,  it  doth  appeer 
that  these  most  learned  reviewers  have 
entreated  you  a  little  despitefuUy ; 
but  may  you  not.  Will,  be  a  little 
mistaken  in  the  opinion  you  have 
fermedofyour  own  work.  Perhaps  it 
was  hastUy  compiled ;  and  then,  tnese 
acute  and  learned  gentlemen,  to  whom 
it  has  been  submitted,  cannot  be  de- 
ceived on  these  occasions,  believe  me. 
In  truth.  Will,  I  feel  confident  your 
Treatise  deserved  their  censure ;  but 
you  may  be  more  fortunate  another 
time.  It  is  very  true,  an  unsuccessfiil 
author  does  not  come  before  the  pub- 
lic so  gracefully  the  second  time ;  but 
take  more  pains—shew  your  next  at- 
tempt to  a  judicious  friend.  *  I'd  lay 
my  life,  had  you  shewn  it  to  me  pre- 
viously, this  disaster  had  not  happen- 
ed. But  come,  be  not  cost  down ;  you 
shall  find  that  your  disgpce  will  make 
no  difference  in  my  friendship;  you 
will  find  me  just  the  same ;  and  these 
-wounds  of  mortification  are  doubtless 
inflicted  for  your  good."  I  said  mudi 
more  to  the  same  purpose;  but  he 
seemed  insensible  to  the  comfort  *  it 
seemed  like  throwing  water  on  hot 
coals;  and  he  continued  to  writhe  apd 
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pDta.  I  dmfoe  pweeaded  to  Idl 
mm  brieflr  of  my  doion  of  making  A 
vdiuie  of  8iflO0iinei»  fton  the  MS.  I 
hdd  in  mjr  hand ;  and  offimd  to  giwo 
bim  a  specimen  of  my  intended  wofk, 
which  «oa]d»  at  the  aame  time,  do 
him  good,  and  poor  oat  conaobtion  in 
his  nrasent  calamity.  I  was  aboat  to 
begm*  and  had  dcaied  my  Toioe,  and 
aeatcd  myself  at  the  fi)Oft  of  his  bed. 


onset  and  aiesp  wonld  bel 

hhn.   After  aome  little  i 

for  I  thongbt  he  d 

good,  I  yidded,  and  bidding  him  fin»- 

well,  I  beeon^thim,  likea  wise  man, 

as  ipeedily  aa  posnble,  to  foget  hia 

misiiDrtsnea 
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«rin&  I  kft  bim  and  walked 
rtoe  boose,  desiring  bis  maid  to 


ontoft 

IssTe  her  master  to  Jna  iqioae.  As  1 
crossed  thelittleeoart,  Icsmeinoontaet 
with  the  tfitml  vdamea,  whidi  poor 
Will  had  thrown  oat  of  his  window 
the  nig^t  before;  they  were  wet  with 
deW'-*ond  moreoYcr,liid  snlfered  from 
the  depsedatious  of  the  urchins  who 
had  kid  (heir  ilfiterate  paws  on  them, 
and  a^ttered  many  a  leu  to  the  winda. 
I  gathered  them  together,  and  patting 
them  under  my  arm,  carriea  them 
home,  with  feehngs  of  reverential  awo 
Ibr  my  harden,  when  arrired  at  mj 
boase,  I  locked  them  np  ssftly,  tiU 
the  duties  of  the  day  being  compleied) 
I  drew  them  from  their  oooflnenient, 
and  sat  down  to  eigoy  the  luzmjof 
perusing  them.  I  found  in  one  of  .tnem 
a  review  of  my  poor  cousin's  Treatise  ; 
it  was  very  severe— I  read  every  word 
most  attentiveUr,  and  could  notooneeal 
from  myself  that  I  agreed  with  every 
thingtlieyssid.  "PoorWilU"  thought  I, 
'' perhaps  he  had  better  write  no  more ; 
especially  aa  it  seems  that  the  fiunily 
of  the  TeUs  will  not  be  destitute  of  an 
author  amongst  them,"  and  my  eye 
l^oed  triumphantly  on  my  MS.  Toe 
more  I  read,  toe  more  was  I  astonish* 
ed  at  the  extent  and  varietv  of  eradi^ 
tion  contained  in  the  works.  I' was 
lost  in  admintion,  as  I  reckoned  the 
number  of  subjects  of  whidi  they 
treated,  and  all  with  the  mme  ease  and 
unerring  oeruinty.  "  Poor  Will," 
thought  I,  '*  it  was  indeed  presump- 
tuous in  thee  to  hope  to  escape.  Here 
is  a  judge  to  whom  every  department 
of  science  is  familiar — ^be  it  poetry,  or 
prose,  or  politics,  philosophy,  rellgioa, 
meUphysics,  with  a  kmg  train  of  €t 
cetenu,  it  matters  not ;  his  omnisci- 
ent eye  scrutiniaes  esch  and  all,  with 
eaua)  wisdom  and  in&Dibility.  Oh, 
wnat  a  stupendoua  being  muat  a  Re- 
viewer be !  What  would  I  not  give  to 
behold  one  J  Surely  he  must  be  some 


hoary-headed  nan.  Ml  of  days,  nd 
bemmw  under  the  aeenmulaled  wci^t 

he  muat  have  aa  man  v  haada  as  the 
fabied  Hydm,  in  which  he  loecpa  ae» 
parate  the  multifirioua  stares  of  his 
miraculooa  braiBB.  Oh,  that  my  eyca 
could  be  bleat  widi  the  ai^t  of  the 
author  of  even  one  of  tfaeae  aitonish 
ing  works,  before  I  go  henee !"  My 
sdmiratiDn  an4  enthusiasm  lor  these 
illustrious  writers  fermented  more  and 
more  within  me ;  and  there  came  along 
with  it,  an  uneasy  doubting  of  my  ca- 
pacity to  produce  anything  worthy  of 
their  praiae;  **  and  yet,"  thouglit  I, 
«<  the  aubieet  of  my  hMubrations,  be- 
ing so  ^rarely  pious  and  edifying  ia 
matly  m  mv  mvonr ;  for,  doubtkas, 
Umso  venerable  dders  d  our  Htaary 
commonwealth,  muat  prefiv  that  atjfle 
of  writing  to  all  othera;  having  attam* 
ed  the  summit  of  this  world,  ttid  from 
the  thrediold  of  eternity  lookins  down 
on  the  nothingncm  of  dl  worldly  pur- 
suits, if  they  do  deign  to  enter  intosa 
fTsmination  of  mere  eartUv  worti^ 
they  moat  be  greatly  more  pieaaed  to 
see  pboed  at  the  fiwt  of  their  critical 
thnme,  thoao  whidi  create  and  cherish 
religiooa  ardour,  and  which  are  so 
puiely  ortiiodozieal  aa  my  precioua 
<Fioua  Pieces.'" 

Revolring  my  doubts  and  hopes* 
and  fatigued  with  my  walk,  and  widi 
the  long  investigation  I  had  made  of 
those  wondrous  books,  I  fell  into  a 
deep  slumber— my  heed  resting  on  the 
table,  and  supported  bj  the  Review  I 
had  been  perusing,  which  lay  o|^  be- 
fore me.  I  attribute  to  thia  cnvmn- 
atance  the  singular  viskm  which  visi^ 
ed  my  slumbers.  Methought  I  was 
wandering  in  a  beauttlul  country,  va- 
ried with  woodland  and  valley,  dell 
and  dingle ;  and  after  pursuing  for 
some  time  this  delightfbl  trade,  I 
thought  I  met  a  youth  of  a  verv  cheer- 
ful aspect,  who  asked  me  whither  I 
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was  goiogy  and  what  meant  that  pao* 
ket  under  my  arm.  I  replied,  ''that 
I  Bought  the€ave  of  the  Critie»  who^ 
I  had  heen  iuformed,  dwelt  aomewhere 
aear,  md  that;I  waa  desinma  of  throw* 
ing  myself,  and  a  certain  MS.  volume, 
at  his  feet."  He  offered  to  he  my 
guide ;  and  led  me  throush  innumer- 
ahle  thickets  and  tangled  woods,  till 
we  came  to  a  deep  recessin  thoTolley, 
which  was  terminated  hy  a  high  and 
bare  mountain.  I  stood  looking  in  Tain 
to  discover  the  summit,  hut  its  head 
aeemad  to  touch  the  douds,  and  waa 
kal  in  spac^  which  my  imperfect  vi« 
akm  could  not  pierce.  My  oourteooa 
guide,  pointed  out  to  me  a  flight  of 
steps  imt  in  the  rook,  whidi  he  bade 
me  ascend,  and  at  the  top  I  should 
§nd  the  venerable  heing  I  sou^t.  The 
way  was  long  and  toilsome — ^it  wound 
round  the  mountain,  and  I  soon  at- 
tained so  great  a  height,  that  I  could 
not  bear  to  look  down  on  the  earth 
beneath.  I  thought  of  the  tower  of 
Babd,  while  I  was  thus,  as  it  were, 
scaling  the  very  walk  of  Heaven — ^but 
I  hoped  without  presumption — and  I 
am  smid  if  it  had  been  the  road  to 
Paradise,  I  could  not  have  been  more 
joyfhL 

At  length  the  acene  dianged,  and 
the  top  of  the  mountain  expffioded  in- 
to a  wide  open  space,  where  verdure 
and  vegetation  were  luxuriant.  I  saw 
the  entrance  of  a  deep  grotto,  which  I 
knew  to  be  the  Cave  of  Critidam,  and 
fatigued  with  my  ascent,  I  threw  my- 
adf  «n  a  ftagment  of  rock  to  look 
ardund  me* 

'<  Observe,''  said  my  guide,  ''  the 
polity  and  deamess  of  ithe  atmosphere 
m  this  empyrean  region.  Hereidwells 
the  Benowned  Reviewer— placed  far 
abofethelittle  vulgar  cares  of  common 
life,  beyoad  the  reach  of  the  fumes  of 
mjudioe,  and  the  bigotry  of  mortals, 
oe  devotes  himsdf  wholly  to  the  cul- 
tivation of  that  science  which  is  the 
handmaid  of  learning."  The  atmos- 
phere had  indeed  struck  me-— its  dear- 
neB»— its  sparkling  nature— I  aeemed 
to  breathe  in  a  manner  entirdy  new— 
and  all  dgeota  appeared  to  me  aa 
through  a  different  medium.  My  guide 
pointnl  to  the  ivied  portal,  ana  asked 
me  what  I  thoonht  of  the  tablet.  I 
saw,  in  beautiMsculpture,  a  figure  of 
a  fine  old  man,  seated  At  a  table  Uden 
with  books ;  his  right  arm  stretched 
out  in  the  attitude  of  teaching,  and 
before  him  kndt,  <m  one Jcnee,  ayouth. 
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of  a  moat  ingenooua  and  ttvdy  physi- 
ognomy. In  tlua  venerd>le  figure  I' 
tfaongfat  I  diaoovered  a  resemblance  to 
mysdf,  which  waa  heightened  by  the 
appearance  of  a  huge  rod*  whicfa  lay 
beside  him.  My  guide  infonned  me^ 
''  the  bas-rdief  represented  Criticism 
correeting^and  instructing  Genius,  who 
bent  lowly  and  grateful  at  his  feet. — 
But  let  us  look  within."  We  advan- 
ced to  the  mouth  of  the  grot — "  Now 
let  us  stay  and  observe,"  said  my 
guide ;  '*  you  see  he  is  occupied."  I 
looked,  and  beheld  indeed  the  Geniua 
of  the  Place,  seated  bef iafe  a  krge  ta-« 
bkr,  ffroanins;  under  the  weight  of 
eountlesa  mukitudes  of  publications  ; 
in  every  comer  of  the  grot  were  books 
upon  books,  so  ^t  it  had  the  air  of  a 
vast  literary  pigeon-house. 

"  hook,  said  my  guide,  "  at  that 
ponderous  volume  which  he  pkees  in 
those  scdcs.  Those  are  the  belauoea 
of  Critidsm,  and  in  those  he  wdgha 
every  literary  performance.  See,  he 
puts  that  huge  quarto  into  one  sode ; 
and,  in  the  other,  he  places  a  single 
grain  of  common  sense — Look  how 
Uie  quarto  instantly  kicks  the  beam,, 
and  almost  leans  out  Of  the  scde.  The 
Critic  diakes  his  head — look  how  he 
casts  his  Reaming  eye  to  Heaven,  and 
dwells  in  intense  thought  on  the  me- 
nu of  theeaae.  Do  you  see  that  vial 
of  bright  liquor  beside  him?  With 
that  he  tries  all  the  lighter  worka  of 
fimcy.  Ithaathepronertyof  thatcde* 
brated  liquid  whieh  detects  gold.  The 
coarse  alloy  of  infmbr  metal  vanishes 
at  ita  touch— thus  genius,  imagina^ 
tion,  harmony  of  numben,  remain  vi- 
ttble  on  the  touchstone,— he  is  thus 
rdieved  from  the  immenae  trouble  of 
wading  through  these  piles  of  letter- 
press, «nd  scanty  inde«l  ia  frequently 
the  residuum."  I  gaaed  in  silent  won- 
der—''But  come,"  continued  my  guides 
*•'  it  ia  time  to  present  yoursell.  This 
air  is  too  aharp  and  cutting  for  one  of 
your  age  and  profession,  for  I  sec  you 
are  an  author,  add  he,  smiling.  He 
then  enconrased  me  to  approadi  the 
Bpot  where  the  Critic  sat  still  wrap- 
pled  in  deep  meditation.  I  copied,  as 
nearly  as  I  could,  the  attitude  of  Ge- 
nius m  the  bas-relief,  and  Iddmy  Vo- 
lume submisdvely  at  his  feet.  He 
started,  and  looking  benignantly  upon 
mc«  asked  me  what  brougnt  me  there. 
I  was  about  to  reply,  when  it  seemed 
to  me  that  a  person  firom  behind,  pla- 
ced on  my  head  a  cap  and  bells,  whieh 
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mog  in  my  eara  with  snch  nolence, 
that  I  seemed  in  sleep  nearly  stunned, 
and  waking  suddenly,  heard  the  school 
bell  ringing  to  evemng  prayers.  The 
look  of  the4)eneTolent  and  enlighten- 
ed Reviewer  still  dwelt  on  my  memo- 


ry; I  blessed  the  happy  vision,  and 
resolved  to  begin  immediately  upon 
my  work,  whidi  being  already  writ- 
ten,, required  only  the  minor  exertion 
of  altering,  oorrectti^  and  ttmacri- 
bing. 


CHAPTER  v. 


I  LABOURED  Unremittingly ,  and  in 
a  few  weeks,  to  my  great  joy,  the  work 
was  completed.  All  this  time  I  saw 
nothing  of  poor  Will  Wince ;  but  I 
was  informed  that  he  had  left  his 
house  the  day  after  I  saw  him,  and  it 
was  not  known  whither  he  was  gone. 
I  was  disconcerted  at  this— for  I  was 
afVaid  of  his  committing  some  rsah  ac- 
tion in  the  state  of  mind  he  was  then 
in ;  and  I  also  very  mudi  wanted  his 
counsel  and  assistance.  Ever  since  the 
vision  of  my  interview  with  the  Re- 
viewer, an  idea  had  been  floating  in 
my  brain,  on  which  I  daily  and  hourly 
mused, resolved  to  mature  it,  and  make 
up  my  mind  seriously  and  unalterably 
before  I  announced  it  to  my  niece. 
This  was  nothing  more  or  less  than  a 
design  of  seeking  out  the  Great  Criti- 
cal Colossus,  and  beseeching  his  gui- 
dance and  opinion  of  my  work  before 
I  ventured  to  publish  it  I  doubted  if 
I  should  repair  to  the  severe  Judgment 
Hall  in  the  capital  of  Scotland,  or  seek 
the  Cave  of  Criticism  in  the  English 
metropolis.  But  I  was  informed  that 
several  of  the  critics,  who  are  sunposed 
to  hold  their  divan  at  Edinburgn,  are, 
in  fact,  inhabitanta  of  London ;  and 
I  was  f\irther  induced  to  prefer  the 
longer  journey,  as  I  had  in  London  a 
friend  whom  I  had  not  seen  for  thirty 
years,  but  with  whom  I  had  contract- 
ed a  great  intimacy  some  time  previ- 
ous to  that  period— lie  was  a  neignbour 
of  mine,  who  had  married  a  respect- 
able fiirmer's  daughter,  and  had  set  up 
a  tea-^op  in  London,  which  prosper- 
ed well ;  and,  I  had  been  given  to  un- 
derstand, was  in  flourishing  circum- 
stances. He  never  forgot  his  old  ac- 
quaintance, and  every  year  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  a  letter  from  him,  remind- 
ing me  where  he  lived,  and  telling  me 
of  any  change  of  abode,  and  express- 
ingf  a  great  wish  to  serve  me  in  teas, 
or  any  other  way.  This  I  took  very 
kindly,  and  I  endeavoured  to  repay 
his  attentions  by  the  care  I  bestowed 
on  his  two  boys,  who  were  left  at  their 
grandfather's  in  the  country,and  whom 
I  educated  in  my  best  manner. 


It  was  to  this  worthy  person  that  I 
resolved  to  go,  and  through  his  means 
to  collect  every  information  necessary 
for  the  execution  of  my  design.  Some- 
times (I  will  confess)  1  thought  of  the 
length  of  the  journey,  die  perils  of  the 
way,  and  mv  own  inexperience.  One 
fine  summer  s  evening,  early  in  June, 
I  put  the  last  finish  to  my  MS.  I  shut 
up  the  volume,  and  clasping  it  to  my 
breast  with  tnmsport,  I  folded. it  in  a 
long  embrace.  I  experienced  for  the 
first  time  all  the  feehnss  of  a  fother — 
every  fond  and  parental  sentiment  was 
kinming  within  me — and  while  I  held 
my  new-bom  ofispring  dose  pressed 
to  my  heart,  I  felt  mysdf  bound  by 
every  tie  of  afiection,  and  by  every 
bond  of  near  relationship,  to  devote 
myself  to  its  welfare  ana  prosperity, 
now  about  to  enter  on  a  wide  world — 
without  patrons  or  friends — with  only 
the  author  of  its  being  to  protect  it 
from  the  difficulties  which  it  would 
encounter  in  emei:ging  fipom  obscu- 
rity. 

I  burst  out  into  a  rapturous  expres- 
sion of  my  feelings ;  I  called  it  the 
child  of  my  age — my  darling  Beiga- 
min — who  would  continue  my  name 
to  posterity,  when  the  suthor  of  its 
existence  luid  long  laid  his  silent  ashes 
in  the  dust— and  form  a  bright  link 
in  the  chain  of  glory  which  connects 
me  with  my  great  ancestor  whose  name 
I  bear,  ana  whose  blood,  fiowing  dis- 
tinct and  dear  through  a  multitude  (tf 
geneiations,  sweUs  with  no  unworthy 
current  in  die  veins  of  his  descendant 
Timothy,  who,  in  an  enlightened  age, 
will  leave  a  monument  of  his  attach- 
ment to  letters,  not  Inferior  to  the 
martial  deeds  which  grace  the  memory 
of  his  great  progenitor.  I  was  trans- 
ported— ^visions  of  honours  and  dis- 
dnctions  danced  before  my  eyes — 1 
heard  whispers  on  all  sides,  of  ttie  ex- 
ceUcDce  of  my  work— of  the  utility  of 
its  design— of  the  beauty  of  the  per- 
formance. I  already  saw  an  eloquent 
panegyric  in  the  Critical  Registers,  and 
mjr  heart  bounded  to  think  that  a  la- 
minouB  spot  would  mark  the  place  of 
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*        mj  nativity-— that  mv  rendence  would 
^        be eagerlyinqtdredaner— that  I  should 

^  be  sought  and  visited  by  all  travellers 
who  passed  near  ray  dwelling.    I  was 

^.  so  intoxicated  with  all  these  images, 
that  I  felt  I  should  never  have  a  more 
favourable  opportunity  of  declaring  my 
intention  to  my  niece — as  I  felt  a  su-p 
peniatural  strength,  which  would  ena- 
ble me  to  contend  with  all  the  obsta* 
cles  her  tenderness  would  raise.    Ac- 

'^  cordingly,  after  clearing  ray  voice  se- 

veral times,  and  still  folding  my  MS. 
to  my  breast,  I  began.  '*  Niece,  it 
will  be  necessary  that  you  put  my  ap- 
parel in  readiness  for  a  journey." — 
"  A  journey,  uncle !" — "  Yes,  Lucy ; 
don't  interrupt  me — a  journey.    In  a 

>  day  or  two,  at  farthest,  I  shall  be  ob- 

liged to  set  out  on  a  journey  of  some 
length." 

^'.  Oh,  if  you  mean  to  Carlisle,  un- 
cle, you  know  you  have  promised  to 
take  me  with  you  these  ten  years,  and 
we  have  never  been  yet." — '*  ChUd," 
said  I, "  you  know  not  what  you  say. 
I  must  prepare  for  a  much  longer 
journey  wan  that  you  speak  of;  nei- 
ther can  you  accompany  me.  Business 
of  great  importance  obliges  me  to  go 
to  Liondon.  The  word  was  out.  I 
wish  my  readers  could  have  seen  my 
niece's  face  as  I  pronounced  it.  Her 
astonishment  was  quite  amusing ;  she 
had  no  idea  exactly  where  or  how  far 
off  London  was ;  but  it  was  the  re- 
motest bonndanr  of  her  geographical 
conceptions,  and  she  had  no  notion  of 
any  thing  beyond  it.  "  Yes,  child," 
said  I,  again  firmly  pronouncing  the 
name,  "  to  London,^'  (and  I  felt  I 
gained  courage  every  time  I  pronounced 
it,)  "  to  London  must  I  go,  and  forth- 
with; my  destinies  calf  me  there,— 
the  good  of  my  family,  the  honour  of 
my  name,  nay,  the  wefrare  of  mankind, 
is  oonoemed;  but  I  wUl  not  tarry 
longer  than  Ibe  time  needful  to  exe- 
cute my  high  emprize ;  and  when  I 
return,  Lucy,  I  hope  Uiou  wilt  have 
no  cause  to  blush  for  thy  unde."  Poor 
Lucy  was  so  overwhelmed  with  sur- 
prise, that  my  last  words  failed  to 
comfort  her.  '^  And  vrill  you  go,  my 
dear,  dear  uncle,"  at  last  cried  sbc^ 
*^  alone,  too,  on  such  a  journey,  and  to 
such  a  place  1  and  where  you  are  quite 
a  stranger,  and  will  be  lost,  if  not  mur^ 
dcred  ?  Oh,  oh  1"  and  she  burst  into 
a  flood  of  tears.  All  this  I  had  ex- 
^  pected  ;  and  though  it  must  be  con- 
fewed,  that,  as  sJoe  enumerated  the 
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dangers,  I  fdt  kny  odunve  begin  a  lit- 
tle to  waver,  yet  I  reserved  to  put  a 
bold  face  upon  it,  and  at  once  to  check 
Lucy's  importunity,  which,  if  indul- 
ged, might  shake  my  confidence. — 
"  ChUd,^'  said  I,  "  I  make  no  doubt 
I  shall  encounter  some  difficulties — 
the  path  of  life  is  full  of  them— but, 
I  trust,  none  of  the  dangers  you  anti- 
cipate. You  know  I  have  a  friend  in 
town,  under  whose  hospitable  roof  I 
shall  be  perfectly  safe ;  were  it  other- 
wise, I  own,  I  might  hesitate  about 
going ;  but  I  have  an  important  mis- 
sion to  execute,  which  admits  of  no 
backslidings.  Know  then,  Lucy,  that 
I  have  an  only  child,  ^hose  welfare 
depends  solely  on  my  exertions.  Would 
yiDU  counsel  me  to  leave  it  to  perish 
alone  in  the  great  whirlpool  of  the 
metropolis  ?"  Lucy  looked  aghast. 
'^  See,"  said  I,  hastily  unfolding  my 
MS.,  (fearful  lest  my  declaration 
should  lead  her  to  surmises  disadvan* 
tageous  to  my  character,)  "  see  this 
tender  babe ;  and  know  fiirther,  Lucy, 
that  I  am  about  to  conduct  this  va- 
luable work  to  that  great  city,  the 
Mistress  of  the  World  for  arts  and 
sciences,  for  arms  and  heroes,  for  all 
the  glories  of  war,  and  all  the  delights 
of  peace ;  but  for  nothing  more  illus- 
trious than  for  her  literary  renown. 
She  fosters  in  her  arms  her  laborious 
sons,  who  love  to  spread  the  sails  of 
her  commerce  on  distant  oceans ;  but 
she  folds  to  her  maternal  breast  her 
darling  children,  who  still  add  stone 
upon  stone  on  the  pyramid  of  her  lite- 
rary greatness.  Yes,  she,  amid  the 
general  corruption  and  slavery  of  na- 
tions, she  alone  has  remained  free  from 
the  contamination  of  arbitrary  power, 
that  glorious  bulwark  of  literary  and 
personal  liberty,  the  freedom  of  the 
press!  Marvellous  metropolis,  which 
beckoneth  to  thv  walls  the  favoured 
sons  of  Britain!  I  long  to  hail  thy 
gates,  thy  towers,  thy  palaces  ;  for 
there,  and  there  only,  shall  I  see  lite- 
rature flourish  in  perfection.  I  am 
impatient  to  lay  my  offering  humbly 
at  the  foot  of  your  luminous  throne — 
to  enrol  my  name  in  the  honourable 
list  of  those  who  have  contributed  to 
raise  die  glory  of  their  country. — ^Yes, 
child,  I  am  resolved  to  depart ;  and  if 
I  perish  in  the  attempt,  so  have  many 
martyrs  before  me.  Go,  and  obey  my 
voice.  I  feel  an  uresistible  impulse  to 
this  enterroriae,  which  you  will  vainly 
combat.  The  day  after  to-monrow^  at 
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bretk  of  dawn,  ihall  I  be  wen,  tey 
kins  gilded,  my  tandals  on  my  feet, 
departing  from  my  threshold,  and  aet- 
tii^;  out  on  my  pilgrimage*"  Lney 
•till  IfMked  petrified  with  amaiement 
throaghout  my  speech,  and  gathering 
from  the  conclusion  that  my  ourpose 
was  irrevocable,  she  gave  heiaaf  up  to 
tears* 

My  own  elo(}ueiice  had  woilced  me 
up  to  such  a  pitch  of  enthuuasm,  that 
I  saw  her  emotion  unmoTod.  Indeed 
I  gloried  in  such  a  testimony  of  the 
dimgers  I  was  about  to  encounter: 
and  Lucy's  tears  now  only  animated 
roe  to  an  neroic  contempt  of  suchconsi'- 
derations.  *^  Be  comforted,  my  child," 
said  I ;  '^  I  will  xetnra  as  soeedily  as 
the  nature  of  my  mission  wul  permit. 
Ten  days  or  a  fortnight  will,  I  trust, 
restore  me  to  my  beloved  home  and 
darling  niece ;  therefore,  use  your  rea- 
son, m  which  you  have  enough  for  a 
woman.  Yon  must  submit  to  what 
is  inreTOcable,  and  in  this  esse  it  is  a 
sin  eyen  to  repine ;  for  it  is  not  more 
my  wUl  than  the  will  of  Providenoe, 
tibiat  I  should  take  thia  journey.  My 
work  is  dedicated  to  the  seryioe  of  re- 
ligion and  yirtue ;  in  these  evil  days, 
mety  has  more  enemies  than  friends. 
I  sludl  render  an  important  senrice  to 
the  cause,  by  giring  to  the  world  a 
work  (I  may  say  thus  much  without 
vanity)  eminently  calculated  to  revive 
true  piety.  No  hasty  catch*penny  pro- 
duction, out  the  result  of  a  long  and 
contemplative  life,  written  in  the  vi- 
gour of  my  mind,  chastened  and  cor- 
rected in  tne  maturity  of  my  judgment 
—a  work  replete  with  pure  morality, 
the  very  essence  of  true  religious  fo- 
vour.  Christian  charity,  doquent  or- 
thodoxy, forcible  argument,  and  de- 
fiant lanj^nage;  but  I  will  not,  my 
dear,  anticipate  the  Critical  Journals ; 
you  will  there  see  the  suliiject  better 
handled— 4t  does  not  become  an  au- 
thor to  praise  himself.  The  intention 
of  my  journey  waa  what  I  purposed 
ezplaulng  to  you.  Well,  I  go  to  town, 
then,  to  further  the  puUication  of  my 
work;  but  the  primary  and  grand  ob- 
ject of  my  great  undertaking,  is  to  re- 
quest a  previous  interriew  with  the 
great  piDars  of  criticism,  the  Review- 
ers. Armed  with  their  approbation, 
and«ny  work  benefited,  perhaps,  by 
their  strictures,  I  shall  step,  without 
fear  or  risk,  on  the  theatre  A  the  pub- 
lic—I  shall  see  my  name  lifted  on  the 
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shelf  of  divinity— I  shall  not  have 
Hved  in  vain ;  but,  enjoying  the  re- 
spect of  the  good  and  wise,  and  the 
envy  of  die  widced,  I  shall  letnin,  my 
diild,  covered  with  glery  to  mv  dwdt* 
ing,  which,  peradventure,  will  be  ho- 
noured with  many  a  virit  of  veneratkni 
to  the  author  of  *  Hons  Pieces.' " 

I  do  not  know  whidi  of  all  my  topics 
of  consolation  was  most  efiectnal ;  Imt 
I  was  glad  to  see  something  like  resig- 
nation dawn  in  Luc3r's  countenance. 
She  began  to  dry  her  tears  ;  but  die 
now  assailed  me  on  another  quarter, 
urging  upon  me  the  neoesdty  of  her 
personid  attendance  and  assistance  in 
sudi  an  enterprise;  and  Arowing  her 
arms  round  me,  shebesought  me  to  take 
heralonirwithme.  Ifoundoccssionfiir 
all  my  fortitude  here ;  but  I  exerted 
it,  ana  came  off  victorioua.  **  Child," 
said  I,  gently  repressing  her,  ''you 
know  not  wnat  von  ask.  London, 
which,  though  I  nave  never  seen,  I 
know  very  wdl,  (for  I  have  read  mudi, 
child,)— Ijondon,  I  say,  iaa  very  un- 
fit place  for  a  young  woman ;:  so  un- 
accustomed aa  you  are  to  the  fatigues 
of  travelling,  you  would  impede  my 
progress.  No,  Lucy,  a  woman  should 
be  a  home-keeper,  no  busy-body,  te. 
and  if  yoir  want  fiirthcr  instruction  on 
that  hesd,  I  desire  yon  would,  in  my 
absence,  learn  the  5th  diaptor  of  St 
Paul's  Epistle  to  my  namesake  Timo- 
thy, which  wiQ  give  you  dear  notions 
of  your  duty.  Ton,  in  conjunction 
wiu  my  £utfaful  domestic,  will  look 
to  the  ways  of  the  house,  and  will 
abide  in  safety  my  return.  Go,  diild, 
and  prepare  me  dianges  of  raiment 
Buifieient  for  the  emergency.  I  must 
give  my  mind  tomoreimportantcares." 
liucy  shed  a  few  more  tears ;  but  ao- 
customed  to  obey,  she  soon  dried  them, 
and,  widi  tolerame  cheerfhlnen,  went 
to  execute  her  share  in  my  prepara- 
tions, for  an  event  still  grievous  to  her. 
Activity  is  the  soul  of  cheerfulness  ; 
and  soon  busily  immersed  in  the  en- 
grossmg  concerns  of  damlnff  and  hem- 
ming, it  would  have  been  mfficult  ibr 
a  spectator  to  have  discovered  that  (he 
result  of  her  operations  was  to  be  so 
painftil  to  her ;  but  I  perodved  a  tear 
now  and  then  start  into  her  eye,  aa 
die  vainly  endeavoured  to  throKi  her 
needle ;  but  I  carefully  abstdned  from 
nocidng  it,  and  ahe  proceeded  diligent* 
ly  with  har  work. 
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Loct's  exertibiis  wef«  t6  ilideftti- 
iptble,  ll»t  the  next  day  the  ftnnoan^ 
eed  to  xne  the  readineBs  of  my  ward- 
robe.*  I  reaolred  to  enenmbcr  inyself 
frith  t8  few  trifling  eoncerns  as  was 
poflfiible,  and  to  deyote  my  whole  mhid 
to  that  one  object  in  which  afl  my 
anxiety  centred.    I  had  ferttmatefy  a 
best  salt  of  clothes  still  very  good. 
Once  in  fire  years  I  bad  a  complete 
new  diange  of  raiment ;  and  as  the 
^yresent  was  now  only  a  Utde  past  the 
middle  period  of  its  existence^  I  deem- 
ed them  sufficiently  resectable  for  the 
first  appearance  of  the  Author  of  Pious 
Pieces  before  the  Tribmial  of  Criti- 
dsm.    Lucy  al90  stored  my  baggage 
with  whaterer  she  tbooffht  could  con- 
tribate  to  my  comfort  if  I  was  ill,  and 
to  my  enjoyment  if  I  was  well ;  which 
last,  however,  was  a  state  sheoouM 
hot  antidpate  for  me  absent  fitmi 
liome.    My  great  sdicitode  was  how 
to  dispose  of  my  M9.  Lacy  suggest- 
ed the  bottom  of  the  portmanteau,  as 
the  post  of  greatest  security.  "True," 
said  I,  ''  Piety  is  a  good  foundation 
for  every  thing."   I  mused  upon  tbis, 
but  presently  suggested  that  I  might 
lose'  the  portmanteau.     Lucy  shud- 
dered at  the  idea.     I  saw  that  the 
linen  held  at  least  an  equal  place  in 
her  consideration,  but  I  suppressed 
my  disdain  of  such  a  mark  of  igno- 
rance. We  were  both  at  a  loss.  ''If,** 
■aid  I,  **  I  lose  my  portmanteau,  I  lose 
toy  all.'' — **  Linen  and  all,"  said  Lucy. 
'<  Manuscript  and  aO,"  said  I,  ''is 
gone  for  ever.    If  I  carry  it  about  my 
person,  and  anv  aeddent  befall  me, 
my  MS.  would  then  be  lost  to  the 
woild;  whereas,  if  I  myself  perish, 
it  might  be  preserved  by  being  in 
the  nortmanteau."-'"  Heaven  forfid," 
cried  Lucy^  nghinff  deeply,   "  that 
any  accident  should  befau  you.**   We 
both  sat  down,  gaiiiw  alternately  on 
the  portmanteau  and  the  MS.    **  1 
am  of  opinion,"  said  I,  at  length, 
''  that  it  will  be  better  for  me  to  carry 
ft  about  my  person— so  secured,  as  to 
be  in  no  danger  of  dropping  it.  Should 
any  thin^  befoU  me,  you,  child,  will 
hear  of  it;  and  .you  will  take  care, 
wheu  you  receive  my  poor  remains, 
to  search  for,  and  secure  the  immor- 
tal part  of  me-^viz.  this  MS.,  which, 
I  trust,  will  Kve  to  be  admired  by  dis- 
tant posterity.  But  be  not  cast  ao wn ; 
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I  will  hope  the  best  tfven  for  my  cor- 
poreal existence— In  what  part  of  my 
dress  shall  I  conceal  my  treasure?" — 
**  In  this  large  pocket,  I  think,  unde, 
it  would  Me  safely."— "  Ah !  Lucy, 
you  little  reck  of  the  danger  of  wear- 
ing in  your  poekets  things  of  such  in- 
estimable wue  in  the  town  of  Lon- 
don.  Do  you  remember  Farmer  Ash* 
ley's  story  of  the  Pickpocket?"  Lucy 
was  alarmed.    "  What,  then,  should 
you  think  of  my  sewing  it  within  the 
skirt  of  your  coat,  or  between  the 
double  of  your  waistcoat,  uncle,  in 
front  ?"— "  Ay,  Lucy,"  said  I,  charm- 
ed  with  the  idea,  ''let  it  be  so,  and 
on  the  left  side — ^let  it  be  iiext  my 
hearts—it  shall'  be  to  me  a  talisman, 
whidi  shall  refresh  me  in  fatigue, 
Mrei^then  me  In  the  hour  of  dan^, 
and  bear  me  on  through  every  diffi- 
culty to  the  fhdtion  of  my  bopes.** 
This  being  determined,  I  took  a  hut 
afiectionate  look  at  my  MS.  previous 
to  its  imprisonment;  from  whence^ 
however,  I  trusted  it  would  eme^ 
in  glory  that  would  compensate  its 
present  obscuration.    The  ingenious 
Lucy  stitched  it  within  the  ample  la- 
pell   with  a  multitude  of  stitches* 
When  the  work  was  completed,  I  put 
on  the  waistcoat  to  try   the  efiect. 
Lucy  fbared  the  weight  would  be  un- 
pleasant to  me,  but  I  felt  not  the  in- 
convenience— \  gloried  in  the  burden. 
*'  And  thus,"  exclaimed  1,  in  a  fer- 
vour of  delight,  *'  should  every  man 
wear  his  Piety  at  his  heart!"  Having 
thus  finidied  my  most  important  nre- 
paration,  I  began  to  put  my  worldly 
affiurs  in  order^tbese  lay  in  a  small 
compass — ^tbe  vacation  had  just  com- 
menced— ^my  accounts  closed — my  toils 
overpast.    I  lined  my  purse  with  a 
0um  that  I  calculated  would  be  neces- 
sary for  my  expenditure;  and  I  trust- 
ed that  would  not  be  mucb,  as  I  was 
to  be  lodged  at  the  house  of  my  fiiend 
Hyson.    Iresolved  toset  oA'atbreak 
of  dawn  next  day,  and  hired  a  boy 
to  carry  my  portmanteau  to  Carlial^ 
whither  I  was  determined  to  walk 
myself  also,  and  take  my  place  in  the 
first  stage  that  was  setting  out  for 
London.    All  being  thus  arranged,  I 
gave  myself  up  to  tbe  contemplation 
of  the  new  and  extraordinary  career 
I  was  about  to  run.     When  night 
came^  the  agitation  of  my  spirits  was 
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(bow  far  distant!)  idien  my  itept 
measured  the  self^ssme  road  in  oom- 
pany  with  my  two  brothers.  It  was 
a  suliject  on  which  I  could  neTer  think 
without  being  softened;  and  in  the 
present  heightened  state  of  my  mind. 
It  was  an  easy  transition  from  one 
emotion  to  another.  As  that  had  been 
the  only  distant  excursion  I  had  ever 
made,  so  I  had  paid  remarkable  atten- 
tion to  every  drcomstanoe  of  it ;  and 
now  every  turn  of  the  road  had  Ita  as* 
sodation  of  feelings,  every  stone  had 
a  story  to  telL  llien  nuned  on  mv 
mind  the  contrast  of  the  sequel,  with 
ihe  hopes,  the  phantoms  of  joy  and 
prosperity,  which  had  danced  m  our 
imaginations  in  the  course  of  that 
walk;  and  ak>ng  with  this  came  n 
doubt,  a  miflgiving  of  the  success  of 
my  present  fondly-cherished  hopes, 
which  might  be  equally  delusive.  It 
was  too  mudi— I  walked  on,  scarcely 
seeing  my  path,  so  dimmed  were  my 
eyes  with  tnese  recollections.  Afraid 
to  indulge  such  a  train  of  thongbt,  I 
endeavoured  to  rouse  my  spirits — the 
pure  and  somewhat  keen  air  of  the 
morning  braced  me— -I  tried  to  liatea 
to  the  carolling  of  the  birds,  and 
watched  the  appearance  of  the  resplen* 
dent  orb  of  dav,  which  came,  as  it 
were,  at  a  hand-gsUop  from  beneath 
the  horizon,  and  at  once  all  nature 
seemed  to  beam  with  joy  at  the  right 
of  his  glorious  countenance.  I  deter- 
mined to  keep  near  to  the  lad  who 
served  as  my  guide,  and  endeavoured 
still  further  to  shake  off  my  de^Nin- 
dency,  by  entering  into  oonvenaiion 
with  him.  ''  Young  man,"  said  I, 
"  doubtless  it  is  not  the  first  time 
thine  eyes  have  been  regaled  with  a 
si^ht  of  the  migesty  of  the  orb  of  day 
rising  in  all  its  splendour.  No  doubt, 
ami£t  the  avocations  which  have  &11- 
en  to  thy  lot,  it  is  thy  daily  delight 
to  mark  the  first  appearance  of  the 
solar  rav,  to  observe  the  twittering  of 
the  birds,  how  they  welcome  the  God 
of  their  idolatry,  and  how  all  creation 
salutes  him  with  a  grateful  smile? 
Perhaps  thou  hast  never  yet  met  with 
an  enlightened  instructor  to  teach  these 
thin^  to  thee."  The  boy  was  dose 
behind,  but,  hearing  no  answer,  I 
turned  round  sharply,  and  seeing  him 
look  quite  unconcerned,  I  chid  his  in- 
attention, repeated  the  better  part  of 
^  and  then  quickly  what  J  had  said,  and,  in  conclurion, 
turning  my  back  upon  it,  I  hastened  '^  I  will  explain  to  thy  untutor'd  mind 
on  acain  as  before.  Every  step  that  this  daily  phenomenon,  this  glorious, 
I  took  began  to  remind  me  of  the  day     though  trite  spectacle,  which,  if  it  oo- 
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too  great  to  permit  me  to  sleep— I 
started  continually.  The  sound  of  the 
coach  rushing  past  me,  and  my  inef- 
fectual efforts  to  detain  it,  harassed 
me  continually.  But  at  last  I  was  in 
a  sound  sleep,  when  I  was  roused  by 
the  croaking  voice  of  my  old  female 
servant,  who  called  me  at  break  of 
day,  according  to  my  orders.  I  rose 
instantly,  and  dressed  myself  in  all 
haste.  With  indescribable  feelings  of 
pride  I  invested  myself  vrith  the  gar« 
ment  containing  the  hidden  treasure  ; 
and  having  snatched  a  hasty  meal, 
and  bid  adieu  to  my  niece,  with  numy 
admonitions  for  her  conduct  in  my 
absence,  I  departed  from  my  beloved 
home. 

It  was  the  first  time  in  my  life  that 
I  had  crossed  the  threshold  of  my 
dwelling  vrith  the  intention  of  quit- 
ting it  for  any  length  of  time.  It  was 
a  perfectly  new  sensation  to  me,  but 
I  acarcely  heeded  it — the  tone  of  my 
mind  was  so  exalted,  I  felt,  (in  spite 
of  mv  loaded  bosom),  so  light-heart- 
ed, tnat  I  had  no  room  for  grief.  I 
thought  only  of  the  harvest  of  glory 
I  was  about  to  reap,  and  the  delight 
of  my  return.  I  seemed,  for  some 
little  way,  to  tread  upon  air,  and  my 
attendant  with  my  portmanteau  had 
some  difficulty  in  keeping  up  with  me; 
but  when  I  had  gained  the  little  as- 
cent which  is  about  half  a  mile  from 
our  village,  and  turned  me  about  to 
take  a  last  look,  and  descried  its  cheer- 
ful aspect  through  the  trees,  its  white 
smiling  cottages,  and  my  own  habi- 
tation rising  with  maiesty  above  idl 
others — the  church,  whose  bell  I  had 
obeyed  full  many  a  time  on  each  suc- 
cesrive  Sabbath — when  I  thought  of 
my  poor  Lucy,  left  solitary  and  grie- 
ving for  me,  whose  filial  duty  and 
cheerful  obedience  I  was  so  much  ac- 
customed to;  and  when  I  looked  round 
and  felt  myself  alone  in  a  wide  world, 
a  world,  too,  so  unknown  to  me,  I 
cannot  but  confess  that  a  feeling  of 
dejection  and  discouragement  crossed 
my  soul ;  but  I  would  not  give  way 
to  it,  as  mv  attendant  was  then  ap- 
proaching fast  to  overtake  me,  and  I 
was  resolved  that  no  tale  of  my  weak- 
ness should  be  carried  back  to  the 
village:  therefore,  stretching  out  my 
arms  in  a  long  embrace  towards  that 
dear  spot,  '*  may  I  return  to  thee  in 
honour,"  cried  I; 
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coned  bat  once  in  one's  life,  would 
fill  the  rait  of  it  with  wonder.  What 
is  thy  unassisted  idea  of  the  solar 
syatem  ?"-^<'  Anan/'  said  the  boy,  tB« 
long  off  his  hat,  *'  did  you  speak  }" — 
''  Anan !"  said  I,  indignantly, ''  haye 
yon  not  been  listening  to  what  I  said  }" 
— ^'  Anaa  i"  said  the  boy  again,  with 
nroTokinff  simpfid^,  **  I'm  a  little 
nard  of  hearing;  bat  it  an't  more 
than  two  miles  now."  I  was  Texed  at 
this  obstade  which  presented  itself  to 
impede  the  boy[s  opportanity  of  gain* 
ing  so  much  instruction,  but  time 
would  not  allow  of  my  tarrying  to 
thonderknowledgeintohiaears;  there- 
fore I  was  obliged  to  giTe  up  the  at- 
tempt, even  though  the  poor  boy  should 
go  to  his  grave  without  an  idea  of  the 
Sohur  System;  and  thos  prevented 
from  diverting  my  reflections,  I  was 
<moe  more  insensibly  thrown  back  into 
them,  in  spite  of  the  loveliness  of  the 
morning,  die  inspiring  melody  of  the 
lurds,  and  the  exalted  nature  of  my 


At  that  early  hour,  no  part  of  the 
human  creation  was  visiUe,  save  only 
myselfand  my  attendant.  It  seemed 
as  if  the  world,  into  which  I  was  en« 
tering  for  the  first  time,  was  an  un- 
peopled desert  I  felt  an  awful  kind 
of  melancholy  as  I  proceeded  through 
this  solitude,  and  yet  I  wished  it  woud 
thus  continue ;  for  I  dreaded  enooan- 
tering  multitades  of  creatures  whom 
I  knew  not,  and  I  had  an  indistinct 
ftar  of  the  novelty  of  all  that  awaited 
me.  At  length  we  entered  the  out- 
skirta  of  the  town,  where  all  was  still 
silent  as  the  night.  I  had  walked  fast, 
and  heedless  of  the  exertion  I  had 
made;  I  now  felt  overpowered  with 
&tigue,  and  was  glad  to  seat  myself 
on  a  piece  of  timber  bj  the  road  side, 
and  rest  my  wearied  hmbs.  I  cast  a 
look  back  at  the  length  of  way  we  had 
past;  and  my  mind  returned  to  my 
home  and  Lucy.  They  appeared  at 
an  immeasurable  distance ;  my  heart 
seemed  to  die  within  me.  I  balanced 
fivr  a  moment  whether  I  should  not 
return  and  abandon  a  scheme  so  preg- 
nant with  danger.  I  was  ruminating 
on  the  sulgeet,  when  the  boy  remind- 
ed me  we  might  be  too  late  for  the 
ooach—the  moment  was  fortunate— 
the  vigour  of  my  strength  tind  spirits 
were  returning  fimn  we  rest  I  had 
taken,  and  without  allowing  fiirther 
time  for  parley  with  my  treuherous 
fbars,  I  pnriied  on  with  alacrity,  adia* 
med  of  the  backsliding  of  the  moment. 
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"  No,"  said  I  aloud,  "it  shaU  not  be 
said  that  Timothy  Tell  turned  back 
from  his  way,  on  the  very  threshold  of 
his  enterprise.  No,  I  will  not  aban- 
don my  vocation — No,"  said  I,  stri- 
king my  bosom,  **  sacred  trust,  thou 
shalt  be  endeared  to  me  by  many  pe- 
rils." 

My  concealed  breast-plate  returned 
a  pleaaing  sound,  whicn  cheered  me 
inexpressibly  ss  I  strode  through  the 
long  streets,  which  were  entirely  emp- 
ty, till  I  came  into  that  where  I  saw 
the  coach  standing  at  the  door,  in 
which  I  was  to  embsrk.  There  were 
several  figures  grouped  here  and  there, 
and  flitting  about,  but  all  with  some- 
thing of  the  serenity  of  sleep  upon 
them;  there  was  no  stir,  no  bustle. 
It  was  just  six  o'dock-^-the  church 
pealed  the  hour  at  that  moment — the 
coach  was  ready — ^I  took  my  place  in 
the  only  vacant  seat  left — I  saw  the 
coachman  take  out  a  huge  silver  watch, 
and  say  he  must  be  off,  and  he  mount- 
ed the  box  as  I  seated  myself.  I  had 
no  sooner  found  myself  fairly  in  the 
power  of  this  machine,  than  I  fdt 
the  die  was  cast.  '^  Now,  Fortune," 
thought  I,  **  do  thy  worst."  Every' 
overpowering  emotion  burst  at  once 
upon  me ;  I  fbund  the  tears  following 
each  other  swiftly  down  my  cheeks. 
1  blushed  at  such  an  introduction  to  my 
fdlow-travellers,  and  hastily  snatched 
my  handkerchi^  to  conceal  my  emo- 
tion ;  but  what  was  my  surprise  to  find 
I  could  not  draw  it  from  my  pocket, 
^n  invisible  power  seemed  to  detain 
it  there ;  I  made  several  violent  eflbrta 
to  extricate  it  from  this  extraordinary^ 
thraldom,  but  in  vain ;  and  then  brush- 
ing away  the  waters  of  sorrow  as  well 
as  I  could,  I  examined  into  the  mys- 
terious cause  of  the  detention  of  my 
handkerchief;  but  how  much  was  I 
surprised  to  find  that  Lucy  had,  with 
superabundant  care,  stitched  the  cor- 
ner of  it  to  the  inmost  recess  of  die 
pocket;  terrified,  I  suppose,  by  my 
alarming  representation  of  the  ugbt- 
fingered  gentry  of  the  metropolis.  I 
co^d  not  help  smiling  at  the  ingeni- 
ous derioe;  out  I  looked  round  ea- 
gerly, to  assure  myself  that  no  one 
had  noticed  it ;  for  I  was  fearful  it 
might  be  construed  by  my  feOow-tra- 
vellersinto  a  suspicion  of  their  hones** 
ty ;  and  I  should  have  been  grieved  if 
my  first  introduction  to  a  new  sodety, 
had  been  an  act  of  offence  on  my 
part 
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Ws  were  now  aotnallf  in  molioB. 
The  novdtT  wm  so  great  to  ne^  and 
the  ihurm  I  fidt  at  ererj  jolt  so  oooii- 
derable,  that  I  could  not  coofieal  i^ 
nor  check  the  first  rising  repining^ 
that  I  had  introated  nyadf  and  my 
treasure  to  such  a  strange  maflhiniv 
But  after  a  while,  finding  we  atall  roll- 
ed and  jolted  on  without  any  nereep- 
tthle  ii^nry,  and  that  none  of  the  reat 
of  the  party  seemed  to  participate  in 
these  terrors,  I  cndaaTonied  to  tiaai* 
quiUiaemys^y  and  had  kisnre  to  look 
nmnd  at  my  fellow-tiaTellera.  Three 
of  the  male  aex  4»ecupied  the  front 
seat ;  on  tile  hack  sat  aa  eiderW  and  a 
young  woman,  and  nqraelf.  I  made 
many  apologies  to  the  ladiea  on  get- 
ting in,  ftaring  I  ^uid  ciowd  them; 
The  fonng  woman  assured  me  I  did 
not,  but  the  old  one  said  nothing.  Of 
Uie  gentlemen,  one  was  a  cheerful* 
looking  middlo-aged  man,  of  a  very 
^ump  good-humoured  appearanoew 
The  one  in  the  nuddle  was  a  grare- 
loddng  personage,  of  a  moat  singular 
phvsiognomy ;  1m  waa  dnssed  in  Uad^ 
and  his  whole  air  and  demeanour  in- 
dicated Bsriousness  of  diaracter.  fiut 
there  waa  something  in  his  oonnto- 
nanoe  that  pussled  me  Tery  much  ;-^ 
a  tremendoua  long  nooe  and  chin, 
sharp  hhu^  eyas,  with  a  oonsidenble 
osst  in  one  of  them,  and  an  air  of 
aometiung  in  his  &oe  that  attracted 
my  notice  and  curiooity  from  the  first 
moment.  He  seemed  slso  ytxj  obser- 
vant of  .me ;  and  I  mw  him  from 
time  to  time  throwing  long  penetrs^ 
looks  at  the  whole  party.  The 
I  traTeUer^  who  occupied  the  corw 
scat,  was  a  young  and  not  agree- 
able-looking gentleman.  He  sat  drawn 
up  within  himself  in  the  comer, 
with  a  moat  unapproachable  aspect, 
but  whether  from  ill-humour  or  af- 
fliction, I  knew  not  We  all  tmrd- 
led  on  in  perfect  silence  for  a  oona- 
deraUe  time.  I  was  too  much  taken 
up  with  my  thoughts  to  converae,  and 
ao  it  seemed  with  the  rest  of  the  party. 
At  length  the  good-humoured  man  in 
the  comer  opposite  me  b^n  to  make 
aeverai  obsemtions,  whi^  excited  no 
■eply,  but  b^  degrees  the  young  wo- 
man joined  m  the  couTersation ;  this 
dawn  of  sociality  was  further  cherish- 
ed, by  the  same  gentleman  ofl^ng  a 
pinch  of  anufi^  all  round,  which  was 
accepted  by  all,  except  the  young  gen- 


tleman and  old  lady.  Thaa 
was  fbilowad  by  many  gSBoral  remarkr 
OB  the  road,  the  weather,  &c.  hy  the 
aame  gentleman,  who  aeamed  of  father 
aa  inquisitive  disposition,  and  begn 
to  ptit  meaHons  to  the  silent  yomg 
man  in  tno  oohier,  whoae  answers  wem 
80  repulsive,  that  I  wondcaed  at  the 
oonzage  of  the  qumtioneti.  At  length 
he  sain,  **  From  the  north,  sir,  or  fram 
the  Lakes,  may  be?"  Aslightbowwaa 
the  reply.  **  A  long  journey,  aip-a 
very  long  journey ;  all  the  way  to  Lon- 
don, I  presume,  sir?"— ''To  the  d». 
vil,  sir,  I  bdieve,"said  the  young  man, 
with  a  look  of  anger  and  contempt 
which  quite  ahockedme^  Aflcrthiahe 
drew  a  book  from  hiapodcet,  on  which 
he  fixed  his  eyes,  aa  if  intent  on  atudy. 
The  talkative  traveler  seemed  a  Ihtk 
mortified,  and  left  his  unhopeful  b^ 
low-travdler  to  hia  own  oogitationa, 
addressing  his  discourse  to  the  rest  of 
the  party.  I  venUired  at  length  to 
join  in  now  and  then,  whidi  aeemed 
to  be  well  reeeived,  and  i:  went  on 
more  boldly.  I  spoke  to  the  young 
woman  next  me,  and  asked  her  if  she 
wero  not  afraid  of  travelling  in  a  ooadi. 
-**-"  Aftaidl"  said  she;  <'no,  indeed; 
I  am  tooweH  used  to  it  to  fed  any 
fears."^''  Truly,  indeed !"  aaid  the 
loquadoua  traveUer ;  "  what  should 
you  fiear?  no  one  need  fear  any  thing 
who  cairiea  with  them  audi  a  pleaasnt 
agreeable  look  aa  that  young  lady  doea. 
For  my  part,  give  me  good-hnmonr 
and  agTMableneas-Hthats  all  I  osre 
Ibr."— ''  I  ^^ree  w^  you  perfrcUy, 
sir,"  said  the  middle  trsvdler  of  the 

Sve  look,  breaking  ailenoe  for  the 
t  time<— ''  I  agree  with  yon ;  such 
a  countenance  as  that  young  Isdy's  is 
a  letter  of  reoommendation  all  the 
world  over."—''  Why,  ay— hasniing's 
a  very  fine  thing,  and  the  Universi^s 
a  very  fine  thing,  but  what  does  it  all 
some  to,  if  it  don't  make  a  man  a  whit 
more  agreeable  for  all  that?"  Some 
significant  glances  directed  the  obser- 
ver to  the  r^  object  of  these  remarks 
The  young  lady  smiled,  and  aaid  they 
were  pleaaed  to  compliment  her,  but 
that  there  was  no  great  merit  in  being 
ehecrful  when  there  was  nothing  to 
put  us  out  of  humour ;  which  n^dit 
not  be  the  esse  with  ever^  ^^^'  ^^ 
good*natured  speech  had  its  eflfect,  and 
eshned  the  aomewhat  rufiled  brow  of 
our  talker.  "  Wdl,  I'm  sure  I'm  not 


one  that's  nnirilHiig  to  nake  allows 
anoet.  Now»«  I  dare  tay,  buh^  yoB 
could  give  us  aa  good  a  discouxae  on 
fgtMtMB,  and  fomeode^  and  ihU  wut 
of  things,  and,  I'll  be  tmem,  a  betlar 
teanpleof  bodi,  than  any  vnmni^ 
nan  in  the  world— •!  hate  oniveiaitiea. 
•r*-I  do  Hke  10  -see  peonle  make  iibiemf* 
adves  i^^eeabl»-*thAV  the  true  thing 
-**«Doii't  yoa  think  ao,  ma'am  ?"  saia 
be,  addroBting  the  old  lady,  who  lai 
in  the  comer  opposte  the  repolsiTe 
young  gentleman,  with  her  month 
pnned  up,  and  eadiihittng  a  tolerably 
aenuate  reflection  of  the  exprenion  in 
the eountenanoe over-agBinst her.  ''I 
think,  ah^  every  body  nas  a  tight  to 
please  themselves ;  and  I  don't  see  but 
what  aa  much'  harm  as  good  cornea 
of  them  agteeable  &lk*-I  don't  know 
what  peo]^  go  £nr  to  be  bo  agceeaUe 
about,  not  I.  unless  it's  for  some  bad 
.  purpose  <^  their  own.''  The  old  lady 
nad  been  evidently  nettled  at  the  afr« 
tendon  and  comidiments  paid  to  the 
young  woman,  and  she  east  a  supereili- 
ous  glance  at  her  young  neq;hbour  at 
the  eondnaion  of  ttus  speech,  drawing 
herself  away  as  Ar  into  the  comer  as 
she  could.  '*  Thank  you,  madam,"  said 
the  man  in  black,  with  a  profound 
bow,  *'  all  this  company  and  mys^ 
an  infinitely  indebted  to  you  fcnr 
this  fllne  to  your  looks ;  you  have  put 
us  aB  effi9Ctually  on  our  guard  againat 
your  firat  smile — ^lliat  mwn  was  to 
me  aoiull  of  terrors,  that  I  was  far  in*- 
deed  from  possessing  that  degree  of  d- 
9il  courage  which  hsa  enabled  my  more 
valiant  mend  here  to  address  you; 
land  it  is  Indeed  unwelcome  intelli^nee 
to  find  thai  a  change  of  aspect  may 
only  make  our  condition  worse."  1 
thought  the  gentleman's  speech  a  little 
out  m  her  comprehension,  and  I  own 
it  puasled me — (but  I  have  lesmed  that 
there  are  many  things  in  the  world  one 
must  be  content  not  to  understand ;  it 
was  not  so  at  Birchendale— ^there  I 
knew  every  thing^^-at  least,  if  I  did 
not,  nobody  did). — ^The  old  lady  only 
answered  with  a  look  of  contempt,  and 
aatisfied  her  fadings,  whatever  they 
were,  by  giving  a  wider  circuit  to  the 
ecmipass  of  her  arm,  as  she  took  her 
next  pinch  of  snufi;  which  she  scatter- 
ed with  a  hberal  ham),  and  which  the 
middle  tmveUer,  the  gentleman  in 
black,  received  with  mock  humility 
and  loVr  obeisanoes,  aa  it  fell  on  the 
alaeveofhiscoat 
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pientifnlly  on  the  atiff  silk  gown  of 
the  dder  isdy,  she  hsstily  drew  UP  the 
sash.  No  sooner  had  this  been  done, 
than  the  silent  traveller,  who  had  been 
leaning  back  with  hisasms  folded,  and 
appanndy  aeleep,  (thongji  I  observed 
mseye  quickly  follow  .this  movement 
of  dm  opposite  par^,)  suddenly  lal^ 
fling  himaelf,  violeiiidy  let  down  the 
{^lau,  and  aa  instantaneously  a  shower 
of  laige  drops  waa  saluting  the  habi» 
liments  of  our  old  lady*  Thb,itaoem* 
ed,  vras  too  powerful  an  appeal  to  iier 
feelings  and  passions ;  and  tkough  die 
iiad  aeemed  previoasly  to  ran^  her- 
self ratiber  as  a  partisan  on  his  side, 
she  now  forgot  aU  sympathies,  and 
broke  out  into  an  angry  expostulation 
with  her  nnpremiaing  opponent,  whose 
countenance  aasumed  a  sober  and  set« 
tied  expression  of  the  strongest  con- 
tempt«  Seeing  how  totally  unmoved 
and  disdainful  of  answer  ne  sat,  the 
lady  lost  all  self-command.  ''What  I 
don't  you  see  m^  best  lutestring  govm 
will  be  spoilt,  sur  ?-»-s]r,  indeed  !-»4mt 
I  am  sure  you  can  be  no  gentlemsa, 
to  miaoonduct  yourself  in  the  way  you 
have  done  to  me,  and  all  these  here 
gendeofolks,  ever  aince  you've  been  in 
the  coach.  Gentleman  mdeed !— why 
don't  you  rids  outside,  if  you  want 
air  ?— I'm  sure  It's  the  fittest  place  for 
-audi  as  you-**I  tell  you  I  will  have  the 
window  up !" — and  she  made  a  violent 
struggle  to  raise  it ;  but  she  could  net 
extricate  the  cord  from  the  determined 
grasp  of  her  antagonist,  who  continued 
apparently  to  read,  while  his  counte- 
nance, even  when  hia  eyes  were  bent 
•downwards,  indicated  awful  emotions 
of  wrathftil  contempt. 

The  shower  still  increanng,  the 
lady's  f^  wss  redoubled,  and  we  ex- 
pression of  her  anger  became  quite 
threatening.  At  last  his  temper  seemed 
thoroughly  roused  from  the  contempt 
he  would  fain  have  assumed ;  and  start- 
ing up  suddenly,  and  calling  to  the 
coadiman,  he  asked  him  if  diat  wo- 
man had  not  taken  and  paid  for  an 
outside-nlace.*— ''  Woman!  woman, 
quotha  I  cried  the  exasperated  dame, 
''  leam  to  qieak  to  your  betters ! — ^for 
I'm  suretheie  isn't  a  tinker  nor  a  diim- 
ney-sweeper  as  would  not  be  more  the 
gentleman  than  you,  you  villain  !"-^ 
''Coadiman I"  cried  the  gentleman 
1,   vrith   the   utmost   cahnness, 

here's  a  madwoman  in  the  coach. 


and  that's  U]egal*--I'll  have  you  fined 
Soon  after,  a  heavy  shower  of  rain  atthe  next  town,  if  you  don't-take  her 
Doe  on ;  and  aa  it  came  in  pretty    on  the  box  into  your  own  custody*" 
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I  fiU  quite  iMriAed  at  tfak  intelH* 
genee,  and  looked  raondat  the  rest  of 
the  oompany  with  some  dumay ;  but 
a  smirk  on  the  oonnteoanoe  of  the 
uiddle  traTeller,  who  leemed  to  look, 
as  I  thought,  malidootly  pjeaied  with 
the  scene,  lesasoied  me.  The  inqnisi* 
4iTe  traveller  looked  on  with  a  face  of 
eager  coriosity,  hut  the  young  woman 
seemed  perfecUy  distressed,  and  in  a 
low  tone  attempted  to  soften  the  rsge 
of  her  unfinninme  neighbour.    In  the 
meantime,  the  young  man,  in  eorr»* 
boration  of  his  threat,  made  as  if  he 
would  open  the  door,  eslling  to  the 
coachman,  in  an  authoritative  voice, 
to  stop.  <' Why,  Lord,  sir !"  said  the 
old  lady,  much  intimidated, "  an't  yoa 
ashamed  to  treat  a  body  in  this  man* 
ner  ?— Mr  Coachman,  aon't  stop— 111 
inform.  111  inform,  as  sure  as  you  live  1 
—A  pretty  pass,  truly  T— and  then 
her  iiiry  rising  again,  which  fear  had 
overcome  for  a  moment,  she  poured 
forth,  such  a  volley  of  abuse  and  pro- 
voking epithets  upon  her  merciless 
opponent^  which  far  be  it  finom  me  to 
repeat— -(for  I  have  ever  highly  censu- 
red the  licentiousness  of  authors  who, 
in  relating  their  adventures,  think  it 
necessary  to  tell  every  thing  they  hear 
and  see,  whether  it  is  fitting  or  not.) 
— But  to  return — ^The  young  gentle- 
man, nettled  by  her  expressions,  pro- 
truded his  person  entirely  out  of  the 
window,     calling    out    vehemently, 
''  Here's  a  madwoman ! — stop !  stop  J" 
The  old  lady  immediately  raised  her 
VMce  to  the  highest  pitch,  to  drown 
his ;  and  working  herself  up  to  a  de- 
gree of  frensv,  appealed  to  us  all,  com- 
manding and  entreating  us  by  turns 
to  sav  whether  it  was  not  an  infamous 
fals^ood. — **  Am  I  mad,  sir — am  I  ? 
—was  I  mad,  ma'am  ?— If  I'm  mad, 
I'm  sure  he's  the  devil  himself  in  that 
inhuman  shape." — '*  Whv,  madam," 
gravely  answmd  the  middle  traveller, 
"  I'm  greatly  honoured  by  your  con- 
descending to  apply  to  me,  as  I  am 
sure  are  ail  the  rest  of  the  oompany. 
As  to  the  particular  p<nnt  in  question, 
it  would  be  presumptuous,  and  per- 
haps harsh,  in  so  new  an  acquaintance, 
to  pronounce  you  actually  non  compos; 
but  I  should  still  say  (on  honour)  de^ 
mens—^  little  demens.  But  I  consider 
it  merely  a  temporary  abenratiofi — I  at- 
tribute it  solely  and  entirely  ^upon  my 
h<mour  I  do)  simply  to  a  UtUe  intoxi- 
cation— I  am  always  ready  to  take  the 
part  of  a  wronged  person.  I  do  there- 
fore^ madam,  aver,  and  will  maintain. 
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that  any  derangement  of  tetdket 
which  may  strike  the  oboervation  of 
the  good  company,  may  only  arise 
fnm  an  extraordinary  sup  of  coniacor 
whiaky,  widi  which  vou  might  have 
been  tempted  to  fortifyyoar  stomadi.'* 
The  storm  of  ftury  w  nidi  now  tunu 
ed  and  buntt  on  tnis  new  aggiessor^ 
was  a  sensible  delight  to  the  silciii 
traveller,  who  rewarded  his  aUy  with 
a  splenetic  smile,  the  first  into  which 
he  nad  been  betnyed  since  he  entered 
the  coach.  The  old  ladv,  ovenooae 
with  passion,  threw  hersdf  back,  and 
gave  way  to  a  violent  fit  of  hyaterics. 
The  young  woman  gave  her  every  as- 
sistance in  her  power,  and  attempted 
to  sooth  her.  l  confess  the  poor  wo- 
man's esse  interested  my  compaaskm, 
and  I  could  not  avoid  teldng  up  her 
cause ;  for  I  thought,  her  age  and  sex 
considered,  she  waa  hardly  dealt  with. 
"  Sir,"  said  I  to  the  young  gentie-  > 
man,  **  I  must  needs  say,  I  uimk  the 
laws  of  Christian  benevolnicecondenm 
your  conduct  to  this  kdy."— ''  Sir," 
said  the  young  man,  addressing  me 
for  the  first  time ;  ''  if  yon  are  the 
keeper  intrusted  with  the  care  of  that 
insane  woman,  I  am  satisfied.  I  hold 
you  responsible  fbr  her  anuOTing  me  ;* 
and  so  saying,  he  wrapped  himself  i^ 
in  tenfbld  disdain,  and  resumed  htt 
studies.  I  was  perfiMtly  confounded  ^ 
to  be  introducea  to  a  new  set  of  ao- 

Susintance,  on  my  first  coming  out  in 
be  world  in  such  a  character,  was  in- 
tolerable. As  soon  as  my  coostema- 
tion  aUowed  me  to  speak,  **  You  mis- 
take this  matter  entirely,  sir/'  aaid  I. 
— '<  Mistskel"  cried  the  old  Uidy; 
"  don't  go  to  argue  with  audi  as  he— 
we  are  both  too  good  fbr  them,"  ssid 
she,  addressing  nerself  to  me,  and 
very  much  soothed  by  my  interfe- 
rence, but  much  more  by  the  cessation 
of  the  rain ;  and  the  welcome  raya  of 
sunshine  restored  something  like  har- 
mony to  the  community;  in  which 
still,  however,  a  smothered  fire  was 
observable,  wMch  emitted  a  few  sparks 
when  judidously  bbwn.  The  good 
lady  was  now  occupied  in  shaking  her 

Swn,  and  brushing  the  drops  from 
e  bsndkerchief  on  her  neck,  which 
was  abundantly  sprinkled  with  snuiF, 
as  wdl  as  ndn,  and  which  had  formed 
a  sort  of  psste  of  no  very  ddicate  ap- 
pearance. 

**  This  shower  has  happily  laid  the 
dust  for  us/'  said  the  provoking  mid- 
dle travdkr,  looking  shrewdly  adonoe 
at  the  snufi;  "  which  otherwise  I  waa 
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fcarftil  every  breeze  wouM  have  waft-^ 
ed  towds  Q8."  (The8f>lenetic  maoi 
smiled  agajn.)  '*  Them  as  .are  aofond 
of  sboweni  abould  ut  outside,"  retort- 
ed the  lady ; ''  it  suits  them  there  tuU. 
1^  ideas  much  better." — ^*  I  protest, 
madam,  it  was  priiicipally  on  your  ao- 
count  that  I  rejoiced  in  the  plentiful 
supply  of  air  and  water,  afforded  us. 
by  my  neighbour,  who,  I  doubt  not, 
had  also  your  good  in  view — ^in  hyste^ 
rical  cases  no  better  remedies  can  be 
£(mnd — though  I  never  remember  to 
haye  seen  it  applied  to  a  lutestring 
gown  ;  yet  there  is  so  much  novelty 
m  all  departments  of  science,  that  it 
may  be   now  the  most  efficacuma 


mode/'  As  the  middle  traveller  til. 
wave  spoke  in  a  tone  perftotly  gentle 
and  respectful,  the  old  lady  was  seme* 
times  puzsled  how  to  take  what  he 
said;  and  where  her  sagacity  was  at- 
fault,  she  always  sneered  ana  shewed 
him  the  most  decided  contempt,  which 
he  received  with  due  medcness*  As- 
for  me,  I  was  perplexed  and  morti- 
fied ;  I  sat  witnessing  the  stnmge  scene 
before  me,  in  an  uneasy  sileno%  and 
I  was  glad  when  we  arrived  at  the  inn, 
where  we  all  stopped  to  dine,  to  see 
that  the  splenetic  traveller  left  the- 
party  the  moment  we  alighted  at  th»' 
urn. 
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Thb  gentleman  whom  I  have  design 
nated  as  the  middle  traveller,  per* 
formed  the  part  of  master  of  the  cere- 
monies, in  which  he  was  extremely 
good-humoured  and  iaoetious..  I  was 
rather  vexed,  when  at  one  time  he 
asked  me  if  I  permitted  my  patient  to 
drink  wine— but  I  took  no  notice,  as 
I  wished  to  avoid  altercation;  and  the 
repast  finished,  we  all  set  out  again*- 
and  every  body,  1  believe,  was  pleased 
to  find  that  the  silent  gentleman  did 
not  join  us.  His  presence  had  impo- 
sed considerable  restraint  on  some  of 
the  party ;  and  our  spirits  seemed  re- 
lieved from  a  burthen,  and  now  rose 
in  proportion.  His  place  in  the  vehicle 
was  taken  bya  little  insignificant-look- 
ing man,  whose  appearance  was  of  that 
negative  character,  which,  while  it  pro- 
mised noagreeable  addition  to  ourparty, 
seemed  at  least  to  secure  us  from  wy- 
thing  offensively  disi^greeable.  Tne 
talkative  traveller  still  took  a  promi^ 
nent  part  in  the  conversation,  in^nrm- 
ing  us  that  he  was  a  tallow-chandler 
in  the  city,  who,  ftom  successfully 
Tending  his  moulds  and  his  dips,  al- 
most had  made  a  round  sum,  and  re- 
tired to  live  on  the  fat  of  the  land ;  and 
after  dwelling  on  this  topic  with  great 
complacency,  he  begim  to  ply  us  with 
questions  in  return.  The  young  wo- 
man said  she  was  going  to  Hunting- 
dop,  to  nurse  a  sick  aunt*  He  then 
began  to  sift  me  a  little ;  but  I  evaded 
hia  inquiries,  partly  from  prudence, 
partly  from  modesty.  I  did  not  choose 
my  business  should  be  known,  espe- 
cially as  I  felt  the  keen  eye  of  the  face- 
tious gentleman  upon  me,  and  I  congra- 
tulated mvaelf  inwardly,  that  (from  the 
squint  benJie  mentioned)  I  oQuld.only 


be  subjected  to  one  at  a  time.  The  In* 
quisitOT  theA  addressed  the  elder  lady, 
who  very  bluntly  replied,  that  "  her 
business  concerned  no  one  but  herself."' 
— *^  And  that  respecuble  gentleman," 
said  the  middle  traveller,  bowing  to  me. 
— "  I  knows  nothing  of  this  here  gen* 
tleman,"  replied  she  f^tfuUy,  **  except 
hia  civility  to  me  just  now.  I  don't' 
know  what  you  are  driving  at ;  no  good, 
I  dare  to  sav,  or  you  would  have  spoken- 
as  well  as  ne,  to  that  deuce  of  a  man 
who  waa  so  impertinent  to  me."— >'*  I 
beg  your  pardon,  madam ;  Idon't  know 
to  which  of  the  two  the  partnership 
gives  oflfence;  but  when  two  peopte 
apree  to  keep  a  secret,  it  looks  suspi- 
cious, especially  when  every  body  dse- 
tells  theirs."  He  looked  at  me  and 
the  old  lady  durinsr  this  speech  in  so 
strange  a  manner,  tnat  I  began  to  feel 
Quite  uneasy ;  and  at  length  very  much 
diatressed,  I  stammered  something: 
*'  Indeed,  sir,  I  have  no  secret ;  that  is, 
no  particular  secret ;  and  as  to  this  lady, 
you  are  quite  mistaken  in  your  suppo- 
sition ;  for  I  never  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  her  before." — ^'  Oh,  I  see,  sir, 
clearly  how  the  matter  stands;  you  are 
a  man  of  the  world,  sir,  and  know  what 
you  are  about  perfectly ;  you  need  be  at 
no  pains  to  persuade  the  present  com- 
pany of  that ;  your  secret  cannot  poa- 
sibljr  be  in  better  keeping.  Pray,  sur,*' 
continued  he,  eyeing  me  closely  as  he 
spoke, — "  Pray,  sir,  you  will  pardon 
my  inquiry ;  but  have  you  not  travelled 
a  vast  deal  ?  It  occnra  to  me,  that  I 
once  passed  you  in  the  streets  of  Mos- 
cow,^ust  in  the  turn  up  to  the  Krem- 
lin, if  I  am  not  mistaken,  and  peroei- 
viUK  befinre  me  a  very  respectable  eU 
derly  gentleman,  I  made  way  for  you 
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the  mil^}6ct,  as  it  did  not 
nntone."  Atthii«aiidal 


to  pM%  wbidi  yottacknowiedged  bj  a 
Tery  pdite  bow.  I  am  ddighted  tore* 
new  the  acq««mtanoe  thus  fortmiato- 
ly."-— ''  lodeed,  ar/'  Mid  I,  intemipt. 
ilftg  hiin,  **  yoa  must  be  mietafceii ;  it 
oould  not  be  me." — ^^  Ob^  pnty,  mx, 
don't  take  the  trouble  to  deny  it ;  in« 
deeditianot  WOTthwfaDe;  lamauze 
wbati  heaidof  yoa  afterwards  waa  no 
way  diacreditabby  thoog^,  to  be  suiey 
it  made  a  little  noiae  in  Rnaaia."--''  I 
ademnlyaflanreToa,  BIT— "  ''Pray, 
don't,  air ;  I  don  t  atend  in  need  of  aa- 
auranoe,  npon  m^  hoooor  I  don't ;   I 
MU  far  aboVe  living  into  any  gentle* 
man's  private  affidrs.    You  have  your 
reasons,  I  doubt  not.    It  struck  me 
from  the  first,  that  you  must  have  been 
A  great  traveller  in  foreign  parts,  and 
have  been  much  accustomed  to  foreign 
manners ;  because  yon  did  not  aeem 
quite  at  home  in  our  own.    That  mey 
easilv  be ;  the  customs  and  manacra 
of  otner  nations,  must  have  made  auch 
tf  jumble  in  your  mind^  that  our  dd 
^t^lish  mannera,  dreas,  and  habits,  are 
beeome  attange  to  you."*-''  Well,  I  am 
surprised,"  said  tfale  talkative  traveller  ; 
'5  I  am  sure  nothing  oould  make  me 
forget  Old  Engknd;  and  I  don't  think 
the  man  that  does,  deaerves  to  live 
there  ;  that's  all  I  aay — ^no  offence,  I 
bone ;  but  when  an  Engliahman  leanie 
to  be  more  of  a  Frenclmian,  or  a  Roa- 
sian,  or  a  Turk,  or  whatever  outland- 
ish ways  it  ia  that  this  gentleman  has 
picked  up,  one  can't  help  speakiBg 
one's  mind  a  bit,  though  I  always  hke 
to  be  /agreeable,  and  especially  in  a 
ooaoh."    I  waa  utterly  confounded  at 
this  new  aecnsation,  and  in  vais  endea- 
voured to  interrupt,  with  an  aaanranee 
of  my  beinga  staunch  and  true  Briton; 
but  before  I  eould  get  out  a  word, 
somebody  waa  sore  to  begin  speakiag. 
At  kBgtn  I  found  a  gap ;  "  I  aasure 
you,  gentlemen/  said  I,  "  you  are  all 
grievouaiy  mistaken ;  this  is  the  very 
first  time  I  ever  left  my  own  home,  in 
the  village  of  Birchendale ;  where,  if 
vtm  have  ever  been,  gentlemen  and 
ladies^  you  must  have  observed  my 
house,  a  very  notable  house,  next  door 
to  Mr  Huffskin's  the  aoddler,  which  I 
never  left  till  now,  when  business  of 
importance  calls  me  to  undertake  a  long 
loulney."    The  middle  traveller  stiO 
looked  incredulous^  and,  shaking  his 
head,  said,  "  Every  man  knew  his 
own  business  best;  that,  to  be  sure, 
he  mig^t  be  mistaken ;  but  it  was  not 
aeommon  thii^  to  see  two  men  exactly 
aUie :  however,  he  said,  he  would  drop 
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dfhia  speech,  the  gen11eaa«i  whom  we 
had  taken  in  at  the  h^t  atage  aeemed 
greatly  diverted  ;  I  felt alit&  nettled, 
and  ei^  to  convince  them  of  tile  tmdi 
oi  my  assertion,  and  of  my  bebq^  ae 
good  an  Englishman  aa  any  one  pf»- 
aent.    "  I  will  take  my  oath,  air,"  said 
I  vdiemenily,  "  that  I  have  never  been 
out  of  England  in  my  lift,  except,  in* 
deed,"  added  I,alittleeonftned,  ^^tauaegH 
once;"  ftr  I  just  tfaenreeolleeted  I  bad 
been  bom  abroad.    "  O  ho,"  aaad  the 
inquisitive  traveller,  "  then  yoa  eoB-> 
&B8  you  have  been  abroad;  there's  ■»• 
thing  like  a  good  memory,  after  alLr— 
"  I  beg,  sir,  don't  let  me  perplex  yoa," 
said  the  provoking  middle  traveller,  **  I 
am  sorry  I  mentioned  it;  I  knew  yon 
had  travelled;  bat,  if  ywi  had  honestly 
told  me  your  going  to  Moscow  was  a 
secret,  it  shaiiud  never  have  pnciwd 
my  Upa."--^*  I  teU  you,  dt,"  and  I 
wamuy,  "  I  was  never  out  of  Eng« 
land ;  in  my  memory,  that  ia  to  say." 
•^"  Ko,  no,sur ;  that  is  bU  you  can  say 
inyourdrcumstances;  it  ia  all  that  ean 
be  expected  of  yon ;  a  man  is  ncvtboaml 
to  remember  every  trifling  incident  in 
his  life;  a  tri^  to  Moscow  and  badk,  or 
a  call  at  Grand  Cairo,  or  a  peep  at 
Kamschatka,  once  in  a  way>  is  no  aodi 
mighty  thing  to  dwdl  in  a  man's  mo* 
mory. — ^"  No,  no,  certainly,"  said 
die  new-comer,  laughing.  I  waa  greatly 
provoked  at  their  obstmaey,  imd  an* 
belief.    "  Perhaps,"  said  the  yoong 
woman,  '^  the  gentleman  meansj,  ne  waa 
abroadbefoiehis  memory." — ^"  Ay,and 
left  it  behind  him,"  said  uienew-.eonier. 
"That  is  precisely  the  ease,  younglsdy," 
Bsid  I ;  '*  this  gentleman  is  pleased  to 
oompUment  me  by  auppoeing  I  have 
seen  all  those  places  he  mentions ;  bat 
Inever  did,  for  all  that ;  but  I  waa  bora 
in  the  Netherlands,  and  was  brooght 
over  when  fbur  months  old,  so  I  tmnk 
I  have  a  pretty  good  right  to  be  an 
Sttglishman."— "  Wdl,  sir,  I  hope 
you  will  do  justice  to  my  penetm* 
tion ;  I  knew  you  had  seen  more  of 
the  world   than  yea  would  at  first 
confess." — ^"  But,  sir,  I  have  no  reed- 
lection  whatever  of  it ;  how  can  a  dnld 
at  that  age  remember  any  thing?" — 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir ;  I  don't  say 
he  can  remember  every  thing ;  but  hn 
mind  receives  an  expansion ;  he  ao« 
quires  with  his  first  perceptions  a  sort 
of  tact  for  novelty,  which  prepares  ids 
mind  fi)r  all  he  is  to  meet  with  in  the 
world.    It  makes  him  a  perfeet  cea- 
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mopoUte^  ready  made ;  he  is  neither 
surpriBed  at  any  things  nor  does  he 
excite  surprise  in  any  one,  as  he  jour« 
neys  through  the  universe.    Now,  I 
dare  to  say,  sir,  you  would  not  exdte 
a  whit  more  attention  or  astonishment 
in  Crim  Tartary,  than  you  do  here.** 
I  bowed  to  this  compliment,  while  he 
gravely  proceeded — ''  The  greatest  ad-* 
vantage,  though,!  imagine,of  thiaearly 
initiation  in(o  universu  dtiaenship..  is 
the  singular  habits  of  prudenee  which 
it  fosters.  It  is  the  only  thing  I  know 
which  enat^  a  man  to  wrap  himself 
and  his  purposes  so  close  in  his  own 
breast,  when  evtiry  body  else  boa  can* 
didly  disclosed  theirs.    In  this  little 
community,  mutual  confidence  was 
about    to   be   established ;    persons 
brouffht  perhaps  fVom  the  antipodes 
but  Sie  moment  before,  when  jammed 
up  in  a  small  space  like  this,  natnxaily 
warm  into  friendship.    Each,  as  we 
have  heard,  tells  his  tale,  and  lays  his 
concerns  freely  open.  The  qDsmopoHte 
alone  sees  the  danger  of  such  freedom 
of  intercourse ;  and,  for  aught  I  know, 
he  may  do  well ;  there's  no  saying,  he 
may  have  too  good  reason ;  some  deep 
designs  may  be  hatching  in  his  breast 
_«  Why,  ay,  that's  very  true,"  said 
the  inquisitive  traveller ;  "  and  now 
I  think  on  it,  every  body  told  their 
business,  but  this  old  kdy  and  gratle* 
man." — r''  And  what's  that  to  you,  Mr 
Busy-body  ?"  said  die  irasdme  lady. 
''  3ure  it's  no  business  of  yours ;  and 
I'm  surprised  how  you  can  go  for  to 
ask  a  lady  or  gentleman  either  about 
their  afikirs.  Why  can't  you  leave  the 
old  gentleman  alone  ?  I  don't  see  but 
what  he's  better  than  any  of  yon,  in 
spHe  of  your  gibberish." — "  One  good 
turn  deserves  another,  madam^"  said 
the  middle  traveller^  with  his  usual 
gpvity.    "  I  like  to  see  practical  no>- 
tii^ns  of  gratitude ;  but  here  I  see  and 
acknowledge  the  wonderful  power  of 
syinpaCby!  You  have  both  solemnly 
denied  any  previous  acquaintance,  in 
spite  of  my  prognostics  to  the  con- 
trary ;  but  I  am  seldom  far  out^-my 
predictions  are  sure  to  come  about 
sooner  or  later ;  and  here  you  are,  be- 
fore we  have  travelled  together  four- 
and-twenty  hours,  tumbling  feist  into 
sympathy-*-the  common  well-beateti 
turnpike  road  to  love."    Here  was  a 
good  deal  of  tittering,  in  which  even 
the  young  woman  joined.  *'  But  suf- 


fer me,  madam,"  said  he,  with  increa- 
sing gravity,—"  permit  me  here  to 
|;ive  you  a  solemn  and  friendly  warn- 
ing, now  you  allow  your  more  tender 
affections  to  fasten  on  a  cosmopolite !" 
— "  Don't  talk  any  of  your  stuff  to 
Bde,"  said  the  old  lady. — "  Trust  roe, 
madam,"  continued  he,  ''  he  is  of  all 
men  the  most  uncertain^  the  most  in*- 
tangible ;  and  while  he  entwines  him- 
self with  inextricable  bands  around 
your  too  susceptible  heart,  all  your 
fondness  will  fail  to  lay  one  silkeik 
cord  on  his  inconstant  and  roving  spi- 
rit. Look,  do  you  not  see  in  every 
lineament>  in  ev^ry  fold  of  his  vesture 
*— do  you  not  perceive  the  ceaseless 
mutability  of  his  sentiments?  -No, 
madam,  trust  me,  beware  bow  you  faU 
in  love  with  a  cosmopolite." — '^  I'm 
sure  I  wish  you'd  learn  of  him  to  b^ 
polite,"  said  the  lady  indignantly,  ta- 
king repeated  pinches  of  snuff.  "  In 
love  indeed  !"— "  No  harm,  I  hope, 
ma'am,"  said  the  loquacious  'traveller, 
winking  significantly  at  the  gentleman 
in  the  middle ;  **  it  s  no  crime,  I  hopeu 
What  do  you  think  of  it,  young  lady?" 
— '*  Ay,'  said  the  new-comer,  *'afc 
the  old  one  has  set  you  the  example^ 
it  is  now  your  turn ;  and  a»  she  has 
be^keH  our  old  friend  ib  the  comer, 
it  is  but  fair  you  should  take  your 
ciioice  of  the  three  gentlemen  opposite 
yon."  The  young  woman  laughed 
very  good-humouredly,  and  said  she 
should  be  puzzled,  amongst  so  many 
merry  gentlemen,  which  to  fix  uponu 
**  More  merry  than  wise,"  said  the 
old  lady,  bridling. — ''  True,  madani> 
as  you  sagaciously  observe ;  these  qua^ 
lities  are  seldom  seen  together,  which 
is  lamentable  enough.  No  one  can 
possibly  accuse  you  of  being  merry; 
therefore  we  are  bound  to  conclude 
you  wise ;  and  I  think  we  want  no 
other  evidence  than  the  preference  yob 
have  so  judidously  shewn.  I  protest, 
madam,  in  your  case,  I  should  have 
^one  precisely  the  same.  It  is  always 
your  gay  rambling  spirits  that  run 
away  with  the  hearts  of  the  girls ;  and 
yours  is  a  tender  one,  I  am  sure — only 
remember  my  caution ;  and  since  you 
seem  fond  of  apothegms,  I  will  tell 
you,  madam,  that  forewarned  is  fore- 
armed." Here  the  conversation  ended, 
as  we  were  interrupted  by  the  coach 
rattling  over  the  stones  on  arriving  in 
the  dty  of  York. 
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Sib, 
In  my  last  letter,  I  took  occasion  to 
animadvert  on  the  dishonest  principles 
which  the  necessities  of  the  Country 
Gentlemen  have  induced  them  to  adopt, 
and  also  to  suggest  for  their  considers* 
tion  the  outlines  of  a  plan>  hy  which 
much  of  the  evil  they  are  now  sufier* 
ing,  may  hereafter  he  prevented  from 
recurring.  I  took  also  occasion  to  point 
out  in  what  way  they  have  placed 
themselves  in  the  invidious  situation 
of  sinecurists,  having  not  any  better 
right  to  the  possession  of  their  estates, 
thm  the  cleigy  to  the  tithes,  of  which 
they  so  loudly  complain ;  nor  the  pau- 
pers to  the  poor-rates,  in  their  opinion 
A  still  greater  burden;  and  that  by 
their  "  ignorant  impatience  of  tax- 
ation," in  causing  Government  to  re- 
duce so  rashly  the  public  establish- 
ments, they  have  themselves  to  thank 
for  much  of  their  present  distress.  In 
a  word,  that  they  have  allied  them- 
selves, unconsciously  I  own,  with  the 
Radicals,  and  in  consequence  ought, 
like  them^  to  be  chastised  into  mode- 
ration and  common  sense. 

It  seems  to  be  assumed  by  them, 
that  taxation  is  absolutely  an  evil.  I 
shall  not  undertake  to  demonstrate 
that  it  is  a  blessing  ;  but,  with  your 
permission,  I  think  Uiere  will  be  no 
difficulty  in  shewing,  that,  constituted 
as  society  is  in  this  country,  it  natu- 
jally  has  arisen  from  the  character, 
the  circumstances,  and  the  progress 
of  the  people.  In  proceeding  with  this 
task,  I  am  aware  that  I  shall  be  ob- 
liged to  draw  largely  on  your  indul- 
gence, because,  in  the  short  limits  of 
a  letter,  I  must  often  feel  myself  ob- 
liged to  go  roundly  to  work,  and  to 
employ  expressions  that  may  possibly 
stand  in  need  of  explanation — seem- 
ingly, perhaps,  of  extenuation. 

It  appears  to  me.  Sir,  that  it  never 
has  been  sufficiently  felt  and  under- 
stood, that  by  means  of  the  ever- 
renovated  constitution  of  this  anci- 
ent and  most  magnificent  monarchy, 
there  has  grown  up  and  been  ac- 
cumulated a  stock  of  public  wealtib, 
not  only  greater  than  ever  before  ex- 
isted in  any  other  community,  but  far 
more  estimable,  even  in  a  banker's  cal- 
culation, than  all  the  value  of  the  earth 


and  stone  that  constitute  these  isbnds. 
This  prodigious  wealth  existsina  thou- 
sand forms ;  sometimes  it  presentsitsdf 
in  enormous  masses  of  the  richest  pro- 
ducts of  humsn  skill ;  sometimeB  in 
still  greater  aggregates  of  the  materials 
of  usefhl  and  necenanr  manufiurtures 
— much  of  it  is  visible  in  the  mere 
shape  of  implements,  machines,  and 
means  of  intercourse  and  tmnsporta- 
tion ;  but  probablv  its  universal  ap- 
propriation in  articles  of  domestic  com- 
fort and  enjoyment,  beyond  the  requi- 
site demands  of  nature,  comprehends 
the  largest  portion.  It  has,  in  fiict,  ari- 
sen to  such  an  incredible  amount,  that 
throughout  the  body-politic  it  may  be 
described  as  a  plethora ;  and  it  is  com- 
monly spoken  of  *'  as  more  capital  than 
we  can  employ." — ^In  a  word,  there  ex- 
ists within  the  British  community  the 
stock  and  means  of  supplying,  not  only 
what  we  ourselves  reqmre,  but  even 
sufficient  to  supply  what  all  the  rest 
of  the  world  requires — of  the  products 
of  human  skill  formed  from  natural 
materials. 

Now,  Sir,  if  it  be  true,  as  I  think  it 
is  indisputable,'  that  our  machinenr  is 
capable  of  manufacturing,  and  does 
manufacture,  a  greater  quantity  of 
goods  than  msrkets  can  be  found  for ; 
that  our  roads  and  canals,  and  means 
of  conveyance,  are  so  multiplied,  that 
the  intercourse  of  sodetv  is  not  suffi- 
cient to  support  them  ;  tnat  our  natu- 
ral and  domestic  wants  are  not  only 
supplied  to  superabundance,  but  that 
after  glutting  the  markets  of  all  the 
world,  we  have  still  a  superfluity,— I 
would  ask,  whether  the  natural  coune 
of  things  does  not  point  out  that  the 
circumstances  of  British  sodety  are 
such,  that  it  can  afford  to  maintain  a 
larger  jxirtion  of  the  population  un- 
nniductive,  at  this  time,  than  it  could 
nave  done  at  any  former  period  of  our 
hbtor^  ? — And  yet  the  country  is  fill- 
ed with  complaints  and  privations; 
and  we  are  sufieringall  the  horrors  of 
Tantalus.  There  must  be  someUiing, 
therefore,  either  in  the  frame  and  sys- 
tem of  society,  which  causes  these  ca- 
lamities, or  we  must  have  brought 
them  on  ourselves  by  deranging  die 
political  machinery  of  the  state,  and 
interfering  with  the  natural  cunent 
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and  prograu  of  things.  Mf  opinion 
is,  that  tne  evils  ipring  entirely  from 
the  latter  cause,  and  that  a  prodigioiu 
ii\jary  has  heen  done  to  the  common- 
weal hy  the  effects  of  that  ''  ignorant 
impatience  of  taxation,"  which  the 
landed  interest' in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons have  too  successfully  asserted. 

It  is,  for  example,  consistent  with 
the  observation  of  every  roan  who  has 
an  eve  in  his  head,  that  the  machinery 
employed  in  manufacturing  articles  of 
dothinfl;  alone,  is  adequate  to  supply 
thrice  the  wants  of  the  three  kingdoms, 
and  that  there  is  tenfold  the  amdUnt 
of  other  capital  in  the  country  to  keep 
that  machinery  employed;  and  yet 
such  is  the  partial  divisions  of  the  stock 
of  public  wealth,  that  the  great  body 
of  the  people  are  not  in  a  condition  to 
obtain,  in  anv  d^ree,  such  apparel  as 
the  wealth  of  the  commimity  is  capa« 
ble  of  enabling  them  to  wear.  That 
wealth  lies  in  detached  masses,  the 
property  of  comparatively  a  few,  and 
the  means  of  procuring  portions  of  it, 
have  within  these  few  years — since  the 
peace — ^been  greatly  abridged.  The 
fiadicals,  who  have  a  clumsy  way  of 
grasping  at  truth  without  catching  it, 
say,  that  this  is  owing  to  the  state  of  the 
representation — to  the  corruption  of 
Parliament — and  that  were  the  House 
of  Commons  once  placed  on  a  univer- 
sal basis,  all  the  private  and  particular 
reservoirs  in  to  which  the  stock  of  pub- 
lic wealth  is  now  collected,  would  be 
broken  up ;  or,  in  other  words,  a  re- 
volutionized House  of  Commons  would 
break  up  the  great  existing  masses  of 
private  wealth,  and  cause  a  new  sys- 
tem of  distribution  to  arise,  by  which 
all  our  grievances  would  be  cured. 

No  doubt,  it  is  extremely  desirable 
that  every  one  should  enjoy  a  compe- 
tency of  good  things :  and  it  would  be 
higmy  gratifying  to  the  invidia  of  hu- 
man nature,  if  no  man  were  obliged  to 
work  more  than  his  neighbour.  But 
if  such  a  millenium  be  in  store  for 
mankind,  we,  in  this  country,  are  ma- 
nifestly in  no  state  or  condition  yet  ^ 
to  partake  of  it  We  are  still  uncon- ' 
sciously  influenced  by  a  thousand  feel- 
ings and  associations  connected  with 
the  habitual  reverence,  which,  from  an 
unknown  antiquity,  has  been  so  che- 
rished among  the  inhabitants  of  these 
islands,  as  to  be  almost  an  instinct  of 
their  nature, — for  the  pride,  pomp,  and 
circumstance  of  glorious  war,  and  a 
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gorgeous  monarehy  in  all  its  naanifold 
orders,  pageants,  homages,  and  domi- 
aatiou.  Our  most  populu-  literature 
encourages  the  perpetuity  of  that  fed- 
ing ;  and  the  loftiest  mmds,  and  the 
most  splendid  effi>rt8  of  our  genius, 
have  been  all  devoted  -to  exut  the 
various  sentiments  and  virtues  that 
draw  their  origin  fh>m  heroism,  bra- 
very, and  donour,  and  the  long  un- 
tarnished lineages  of  noble  birth.  We 
are  ingrained  with  the  habits  and  in- 
stincts of  political  degrees  and  dis- 
tinctions, and  have  no  deeper  nor  more 
religious  sentiment  than  a  regard  fbr 
the  rights  of  property. 

To  suppose,  therefore,  that  any  such 
change  as  the  introduction  of  the  prin- 
ciple of  Universal  Suffirage  into  the  re- 
presentation, would,  in  the  existing 
state  of  our  feeling  and  institutions, 
cure  the  evils  of  which  the  Radicals  and 
"  the  Wron^heads"  complain,  argues 
such  a  total  ignorance  of  human  na- 
ture, or  such  knavery  of  heart,  that 
those  who  would  act  upon  the  persua- 
sion of  its  efficacy,  ought  to  be  regarded 
either  as  fools  or  as  felons.  In  what  wa^ 
then,  it  will  be  asked,  since  I  admit  tho 
evil,  and  also  that  there  does  exist  in 
the  vast  stock  of  private  wealth,  a  ro« 
medy  for  all  its  modifications— in  what 
way  is  the  evil  to  he  cured  ? — My  an- 
swer is,  by  TAXATioN~-by  taxation  ge- 
nerally, but  more  efl^tually  by  a  par- 
ticular tax  on  propertv,  in  order  to  con^ 
stitute  a  fund  which  will  allow  the 
community ''  to  maintain  a  lareer  por« 
tion  of  the  population  unproductive" 
than  it  has  hitnerto  done,  and  thereby 
enable  those  who  may  be  in  conse- 
quence disengaged  from  the  physical 
drudgery,  to  apply  their  moral  ener- 
gies to  improve  the  circumstances  and 
condition  of  their  fellow-subjects  in 
the  first  phice,  and  then  of  mankind 
in  general. 

But,  Sir,  this  was  precisely  the  case 
during  the  late  war.  By  taxation,  both 
general  and  particular,  vast  quantities 
were  detached  from  the  masses  of 
private  property,  and  so  distributed 
by  Government,  that  the^  had  not 
only  die  effect  of  maintaining  an  un- 
precedented proportion  of  the  popular 
tion  unproductive,  but  of  creating  a 
demand  for  capital  to  enable  the  pro- 
ductive labourers  to  supply  their  cus- 
tomers. Taxation,  to  use  a  figure  of 
Mr  Burke,  was  exhaled  fh>m  the  lakes, 
and  streams,  and  seas  of  wealth,  and 
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defloeiidc4  in  fertiilring  riioweirB,  that 
refreshed  and  inrigorat*!  the  whole 
oountrv.  Our  preient  fliltiation  is  a 
sttpeiabundance  of  eapital>  and  a  wai^t 
of  the  means  of  emi^oTinff  it-^4md 
Uiis  has  been  caused  by  the  redius 
tion  which  has  taken  puce  in  the  a*- 
mount  of  taxation,  and  the  conse- 
quences to  which  ^at  reduction  ne* 
eessarily  gave  rise. 

Kodiing  can  be  more  fusible  than 
to  say,  that  light  taxes  are  a  blessini^, 
and  that  taxation  is  therefore  an  evil. 
Certainly^  in  a  young  and  agricultural 
state  of  society,  there  can  exist  but 
little  doufct  on  the  subject.  But  in  a 
country  like  this,  where  ourproduetive 
means  and  capital  exceed  the  demands 
and  wants  of  the  world,  every  measure 
which  has  the  efibct  of  diminishing 
the  number  of  those  who,  by  the  va- 
rious modifications  of  the  kingdom^ 
have  been  brought  up  as  public  ser- 
vants, is,  ^t  least,  very  questionable. 
I  do  not  know,  nor  can  I  comprehend, 
how  it  has  happened,  that,  in  the  infi- 
nite discussions  respecting  the  rights 
of  the  fundhdders,  it  has  never  occur- 
red to  their  advocates^  that  the  taxes 
laised  to  pay  the  interest  of  loans— the 
fundholdera  annuities,  properly  speak- 
ing, have  had  the  efiect  of  taking  from 
^lemaelves  the  masses  of  property 
which  had  previously  accumulated  in 
their  hands,  and  of  giring  them  to  Go- 
vernment, by  whom  they  were  broken 
up  and  distributed  to  fructify  the  ma- 
nufacturing ahd  commercial  interests 
— die  only  interests  which,  after  reli- 
gious belief  has  been  settled,  promote 
the  moral  advancement  of  man. 

But  I  shall  be  told,  that  the  coun- 
try, at  the  conclusion  of  the  late  war, 
was  in  no  condition  to  stand  longer  up 
under  the  enormous  burden  whicn 
that  gigantic  conflict  required.  The 
burden,  however,  has  been  greatly 
lightened,  and  her  back  is  bent  more 
grievously  than  before.  The  fact  is, 
that  the  country  was  not  overladen  by 
the  taxes;  on  the  contrary,  she  was 
only  beginning  to  feel  the  effects  of 
that  superabundance  beyond  her  wants, 
and  the  wants  of  her  commercial  cus- 
tomers, which  has  diminished  the  value 
of  her  capital.  So  far  from  the  expenses 
of  the  late  war  having  in  any  one  re- 
spect whatever  reduced  the  aggregate 
of  comforts  ei\joyed  by  the  community, 
the  aggr^ate  was  prodigiously  aug- 
mented. So  astonishing  were  the  S" 
forts,  the  skilly  and  Che  mechanical  aids 


of  the  labourer  of  this  countrv,  that  bu 
produce  was  not  only  more  tnan  suffi- 
cient to  supply  all  the  exnenditure  of 
the  war,  and  to  increase  me  comforts 
and  enjoyments  of  the  community, 
but  even  to  furnish  st^ch  additions  to 
the  existhig  stodc  of  nublic  wealdi, 
as  to  make  the  msas  at  last  excessive  ; 
iiisomuch,  that  employment  for  men 
and  capital  is  the  grand  object  now  to 
which  the  whole  intelligenee  of  tite 
country  is  directed.  And  uierefore,  un- 
less it  can  be  shewn,  that  the  ex]^di- 
ture  of  the  war  had  the  eflfect  of  impo- 
verishing the  country,  of  starring  im- 
provements, and  of  withering  the  po- 
pulation, it  is  worse  than  idle  to  say, 
that  the  taxes  could  not  be  borne.  In- 
deed,  I  cannot  fbr  a  moment  imamie, 
how  the  notion  has  cot  so  ingrained  in- 
to public  opinion,  tnat  any  part  or  spe- 
cies  of  public  income  or  revenue  is 
different  in  its  principle  from  snother. 
I  regard  i^l  rental,  alt  tithes,  all  taxes, 
as  the  mode  which  society,  in  its  pro- 
gression, has  unconsciouriy,  but  in- 
stinctively adopted,  to  maintain  die 
ereatest  possible  portion  of  the  popu- 
uition  independent  of  actual  manual 
drudgery ;  and  I  am  not  aware  that  it 
would  he  easy  to  prove,  that  the  pub- 
lic duties  of  the  gentry,  as  custodieis 
of  the  soil — ^the  enjoyers  of  the  rentd 
—or  those  of  the  clergy,  the  proprie- 
tors of  the  tithes, — are  more  necessary 
to  the  community  as  the  world  is  at 
present  constituted,  than  those  for 
whom  the  taxes  are  levied,  and  whose 
RioRTs  and  interests  have  been  so 
cruelly  sacrificed  to  agricultural  cu- 
pidity. 

Connected  with  the  misoonceptionB 
relative  to  the  efibcts  of  taxation,  war 
is  r^;arded  as  an  unmixed  and  unmi- 
tigated evil.  Upon  this  topic  a  great 
deal  might  be  said ;  but  it  does  not 
suit  my  present  purpose  to  advert 
to  the  moral  good  ana  moral  advan- 
tages of  a  state  of  war, — to  the  energy 
which  its  hazards  call  up  in  the  cha- 
racter of  man, — ^to  the  virtues  of  forti- 
tude, honour,  heroism,  and  generosi- 
ty, which  it  awakens,—^  mfty  vir- 
tues, which  have  no  place  in  '*  the 
weak  piping  time  of  peace," — my  pre- 
sent object  is  merely  to  remind  you, 
that,  framed  and  blended  as  society  is 
in  this  country  with  mercantile  and 
manufttcturing  interests,  which,  in  an 
arithmetical  calculation,  greatly  ex- 
ceed the  agricultural  in  value, — as  I 
am  prepared  to  show,  and  may  here- 
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after  do,— war  is  to  commerce  and  ao  near  aa  to  injure  the  aeata  and 
mann&cturea  an  immediate  Ueaaing.  aoarces  of  onr  induatry. 
It  calls  for  new  artisans,  new  sup-  The  late  war,  perhaps  the  moat  urn- 
plies  of  raw  materials,  new  yesseb  versal  thiit  ever  raged,  was  exactly  to 
and  means  of  transportation  to  bring  ns  latterly  of  the  roost  advantageoua 
them,  and  to  cairy  back  to  the  maga-  land.  It  called  for  demands  on  the 
xinea  the  implements  and  the  atorea  monied  interest,  in  the  shape  of  taxea 
into  which  tbeyare  &bricated:  it  in-  and  loans,  ftr  beyond  the  roost  san- 
ereases  the  money  price  of  man.  To  gnine  anticipations  of  the  roost  prodi* 
obtain  the  pecuniary  meana  of  pro«  gal  statesmen ;  and  they  were  answer- 
ducing  this  stimulus,  taxes  are  levied ;  ed-with  a  spirit  of  aUcrity  and  liberati- 


and  those  rich  and  hoarding  indivi- 
duals,  who  contribute  nothing  from 
tfaor  own  labour  to  the  stock  of  pub- 
lic wealth,  are  thereby  made  to  contri- 
bute towards  the  requisite  capital.  The 
quantity,  therefbre,  of  a4ditional  re- 
venue which  18  fhmished  from  the 
coffers  of  that  class,  over  and  aboye 


ty  commensurate  to  the  magnitude* 
of  the  circumsunoes,  and  calculated 
to  enable  every  trader  and  manufiic- 
turer  to  exert  all  his  eneigies.  In- 
stead, therefore,  of  the  war  occasion- 
ing to  us  any  waste,  it  presented  im- 
measurable fielda  for  enterprise  and 
invention  of  every  kind.    Our  popu- 


what  is  raised  from  the  rest  of  the    lation  increased  more  rapidly  tnan  it 


oommunity,  is  precisely  equal  to  the 
amount  of  additional  capital  which  is 
brought  into  the  hands  of  the  traders 
and  manufacturers  by  the  expenditure 
of  Government. 

The  superior  practical  wisdom  of  the 


had  ever  done  in  any  period  of  peace  ; 
the  produce  of  our  machines  and  our 
industry  exceeded  all  belief  and  all 
demands ;  and  the  very  support  of  the 
fleets  and  armies  in'  the  most  distant 
regions,  instead  of  becoming  a  drain 


modems  nas  taught  them  the  foUy  of  upon  the  'country,  became  uie  meana 
allowing  Grovemmenta  to  pile  up  gold    of  asskting  the  immortal  prodigies  of 


and  silver  in  vaults  and  treasuries, 
•ulject  to  the  waste  of  prodigal  princes 
and  public  depredators ;  and  hence  k 
has  grown  into  a  custom  to  regulate, 
among  us,  from  year  to  year,  the  pub^ 
lie  expenditure  by  the  public  levieji. 
Instead  of  withdrawiuff  treasure  from 
aealed-up  vaults  like  tnose  of  the  an- 
•doits,  we  raise  in  the  shape  of  loans 
what  is  requisite  above  the  taxes, 
or,  in  other  words,  sell  perpetual  an- 
nuities, secured  on  the  revenue,  to 


natiiotism  and  exertion  which  the 
Kingdom  ao  nobly  performed.  In  the 
wake  of  the  navy,  fleeta  of  merchanU 
men  were  seen,  loaden  with  every  com- 
modity that  the  forces  on  board  might 
require,  or  for  which  the  countries 
they  were  destined  to  nrotect  or  sub- 
due were  supposed  likely  to  afibrd 
purchasers.  The  armies  were  ako 
similarly  attended  by  the  agents  of 
the  merchants,  and  the  produce  and 
manufactures  of  England  were  found 


those  who  have  acquired  the  means  of  wherever  her  standards  were  .display- 
furnishing  the  Grovemment  with  such  ed.  Thus,  instead  of  sending  money 
extra  sums  as  the  exigencies  of  the  out  ei  the  country  to  pay  the  troops 
public  service  require;  and  thus,  in  we  sent  our  manufactures,  the  sur^ 
addition  to  the  amount  of  that  capital  plus  of  our  productive  industry  ;  and, 
which  is  gained  from  the  hoarders  in  m  the  form  df  mercantile  profit,  ac 


the  shape  of  the  new  taxes  levied  for 
the  war,  another  and  £ax  greater  ad- 
dition is  made  in  the  appropriation 
and  expenditure  of  the  money  raised 
by  loans.  The  efiect,  therefore,  of 
war  and  taxation,  and  of  the  funding 


tually  taxed  the  most  remote  coun- 
tries to  contribute  to  our  means  of 
carrying  on  the  war. 

But  it  may  be  said,  that  still,  aa 
Government  bad  to  pay  the  bills  re« 
mitted  in  lieu  of  the  prices  received. 


system,  is  to  induce  at  once  extra  in  gold  and  silver,  for  the  goods,  the 

employment  for  the  intelligence  and  effect  to  the  country  at  home  muat 

the  industry  of  man,  and  to  sunply  have  been  the  same.    But  it  was  not 

the  means  of  enabling  his  faculties  so  ;  and  the  reason  is  obvious. — These 

to  come  into  full  play.    To  a  com-  bills,  in  the  process  towards  payment, 

merdal  and  manufacturing  state  like  operated  as  a  portion  of  the  circulating 

ours,  war,  wherever  it  may  happen  medium,  giving  focility  and  energy  to 

to  rage,  must  be  profitable,  and  the  roercantilespeculationsjby  whidithat 

nearer  to  ourselves  the  more  so ;  pro-  artificial  increase  was  produced  in  the 

vi^ed  always,  that  it  does  not  ppproach  value  of  land,  to  which  I  have  refei^ 
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fed  in  my  last  letter,  and  which  had 
the  e^ct  t>f  recondling  the  knded  in- 
terest  to  the  expenditure  of  the  war. 

''  O  then/'  wy  the  Country  Gentle- 
meuy  "  you  are  now  admitting  all  we 
contend  for.  We  confeM  that,  simiile,' 
■illy  Gafien  as  we  are,  we  rcjoicea  in 
that  inflated  elevation  of  our  rents; 
hut  now  we  are  conTinced  of  our  error ; 
and  to  shew  our  contrition  for  that 
foUy,  we  are  determined  so  to  hamper 
and  cripple  the  eitabliahments  occa- 
sioned by  the  war,  that  we  will  not 
leave  a  shilling  to  the  Chancellor  of 
the  Exchequer  to  buy  a  quire  of  pa- 
per beyond  what  is  absolutely  neces- 
sary."  Softly,  gentlemen  f-^I  can 

have  no  objection  to  your  introducing 
the  most  rigid  system  of  economy  prsc- 
ticable ;  for  the  jp;reater  economy  in 
the  distribution  of  the  revenue  raised 
for  the  support  of  that  portion  of  the 
community,  who,  tocether  with  the 
*'  Country  Gentlemen  and  the  clergy, 
are  enabled  and  entitled,  by  the  mo- 
dem drcnmstanoes  of  society,  to  live 
free  from  actual  labour,  the  more 
members  will  vou  be  able  to  add  to 
the  number  of  those  who  are  so  for- 
tunate as  to  participate  in  the  fund. 
But  I  deny  that  you  have  any  better 
EIGHT  to  consider  yourselves  at  great- 
er liberty  to  deal  and  dabble  witn  the 
incomes  of  those  who  have  been  bred 
up  in  the  public  service,  as  it  is  called, 
than  you  have  to  put  the  clergy  on 
half-pay,  or  than  the  army  and  navy 
have  to  disband  you  and  reduce  vour 
allowances.  It  is  true,  that  you  have 
long  been  in  the  practice  of  consider- 
ing  yourselves  as  privileged  to  do  so ; 
and  perhaps  until  the  stock  of  public 
wealth  bad  become  so  great  as  to  en- 
cumber and  shut  up  &e  avenues  to 
employment,  there  was  no  harm  in  al- 
lowing you  to  go  on  in  your  delu- 
abn.  fiat  now  the  case  is  different ; 
and  a  class  of  men  has  been  formed 
bjr  the  late  wars — in  the  public  ser- 
vice—whose habits,  if  the  means  of 
employment  were  open  to  them,  are 
not  well  fitted  for  secular  concerns, 
but  who,^in  consequence  of  the  want 
of  employment,  have  as  natural  a  right 
as  you  or  the  clergy  to  reouire  that 
the  means  provid^  for  tneir  sup- 
port should  not  be  diminished,  until 
they  are  enabled  to  change  their  ha- 
bits. To  reduce  yourselves  and  the 
clergy  to  half  your  regular  incomes, 
with  as  blind  a  regard  to  consequences 
as  you  have  forced  the  Government  to 


do  with  respect  to  the  dan 
cause  and  rights  I  advocate,  and  to 
appropriate  the  aaving  to  the  reductioa 
of  th6  national  debt,  would  apparency 
be  a  great  relief  to  the  country.  But, 
gentlemen,  the  national  debt  has  beeo 
too  rapidly  reduced,  and  the  sinkiDg 
ftmd,  together  with  the  reduction  of 
the  taxes,  has  had  the  eflfect  of  thrown 
ing  too  much  capital  into  the  mailcety 
and  has  prevented  the  government 
from  so  acting  on  the  mass  aocumiw 
Uted  in  private  hands,  as  to  render  it 
available  to  the  creation  of  new  means 
of  employment. 

But ''  the  Wroi^beads"  reply,  they 
are  perfectly  aware  that  the  sadden 
reduction  of  the  public  eatabliahinaita 
has  caused  much  suffisring— all  radi 
things  do  cause  distress — a  gentleoian 
cannot  reduce  the  number  of  his  do- 
mestics without  doing  so;  and  Go- 
vernment is  in  the  condition  of  a  bnd- 
lord,  that  must  accommodate  his  ex- 
penditure to  his  income.  In  this  I 
conceive  there  is  a  great  fallacy.  Go- 
vernments do  not  resemble  landloidi^ 
and  the  blunder  is  in  supposing  they 
do.  Landlords  are  members  of  com^ 
munities— their  condition  is  compared 
with  that  of  other  members  or  the 
communities  to  which  they  respective- 
ly belong.  Wliereas  governments  are 
entire  systems  within  themsdves,  and 
they  only  resemble  the  relative  condi- 
tion of  landlords  with  respect  to  other 
govemmentB.  The  British  Government, 
as  a  member  of  the  states  of  Christen- 
dom, is  a  very  different  thing  to  the 
British  Government  considered  with 
respect  to  its  own  empire.  Ib^atten^ 
tion  to  the  distinction. 

If  the  income  of  a  landlord  falls 
short,  and  he  is  obliged  to  reduce  the 
number  of  his  servants,  those  whom 
he  pays  off  are  absorbed  by  the  com- 
munity of  which  he  is  a  member.  But 
when  the  revenue  of  a  government  is 
curtailed,  and  the  state  is,  in  like  man- 
ner, obliged  to  disband  its  servants, 
there  is  no  community  to  absorb  them. 
They  remain  within  its  bosom^-tfaey 
are  what  the  Scottish  law  describes  as 
somers— those  who,  without  pay  or 
duties  to  perform,  hovered  in  the  nails 
of  the  barons,  and  consumed  the  mesns 
of  the  regular  retainers.  They  cease 
to  be  supported  as  soldiers,  and  are 
maintained  as  paupers.  The  taxea 
which  furnished  the  pay  to  their  nnnre 
honourable  vocation,  are  renewed  in- 
the  shape  of  poor-rates.    But  the  m^ 


iB»r} 


Hints  to  Me  Comiry  Gentlemen,   I^etier  IL 


▼ing  whidi  a  landlord  makes  by  the 
discoorge  of  his  servants^  is  tohim  clear 
gain.  He  contributes  nothing  to  their 
maintenance ;  the  community  provides 
for  them.  No  greater  fallacy  exists  in 
the  speculationsof '' the  Wrongheads/' 
with  respect  to  the  reduction  of  the 
Government  establishments,  than  what 
ia  dictated  by  their  *'  ignorant  impa- 
tience of  taxation/'  in  supposing  tnat 
there  is  anv  common  principle  of  re« 
semblance  between  one  of  themselves 
and  Government,  thcheart  of  the  em- 
pire through  which  so  much  of  the 
public  wealth,  as  is  represented  by  the 
revenue,  circulates — diffusing  hedlth 
and  vigour  throughout  the  body  poli- 
tic* Indeed,  so  fbrmly  am  I  persuaded^ 
Sir,  that  the  main  cause  of  the  present 
stagnation  in  the  means  of  employ- 
ment, is  in  the  rash  and  inordinate' 
diminution  of  the  taxes,  and  the  re- 
ductions consequent,  that  I  am  con- 
vinced, were  the  whole  amount  of  the 
taxes  allotted  to  the  actual  expenses 
of  Government,  independent  of  the 
interest  of  the  national  debt  taken  off, 
there  would  be  no  change  for  the  bet- 
ter amonff  us;  on  the  contrary,  our 
evils  would  be  aggravated.  We  are 
at  this  moment,  by  the  aidsof  mecha- 
Jiical  inventions,  in  a  condition  to  un- 
dersell all  the  world.  The  price  of 
human  labour  among  us  is  reduced  to 
a  mere  fraction.  A  child,  for  a  few 
shillings  a  week,  is  able  to  perform 
among  us  the  work  of  more  than  a 
seore  of  adults.  It  is  therefore  ridi- 
eulous  to  institute  comparisons  be- 
tween the  price  of  labour  m  this  coun- 
try and  the  price  in  any  other.  The 
thing  does  not  admit  of  comparison. 
What  efl^t,  then,  could  the  suppres- 
sion of  all  ihe  taxes  have  on  the  pro- 
ductive powers  of  our  machinery? 
for  it  is  with  respect  to  them,  and 
^Dot  to  the  price  of  human  labour,  as 
affecting  trade  and  commerce,  that  the 
jet  of  the  question  lies.  But  let  us 
suppose  for  a  moment,  that  the  taxes 
were  all  reduced,  or  that,  in  our  com- 
plex and  ancient  monarchical  society, 
with  all  our  habitual  predilections, 
traditional  habits  and  tastes,  snd  that 
infinitude  of  wants  which  the  genius 
of  trade  and  art  is  ever  augmenting, 
Joseph  Hume,  and  the  other  one-ey^ 
economists,  could  introduce  a  system 
of  administration  as  bare  as  that  of  the 
young  repuUican  community  of  the 
stateof  NewYork— What  would  be  the 
consequence?  Have  we  unappropria- 
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ted  public  lands,  to  which,  at  a  trifling 
expense,  the  disbanded  public  servants 
can  retire  and  become  farmers  ?  Have 
we  the  American  capital  in  timber, 
ready  for  the  cutting,  to  furnish  at  once 
immediate  abodes  and  implements, 
and  the  means  of  procuring,  by  burter 
or  sale,  other  necessaries?  We  have 
not ;  and  what  then  is  to  become  of 
our  public  servants  ?  They  must  serve 
to  BweU  the  multitude  of  paupers ; 
and  all  the  excitement  which  exists  in 
our  affluent  community  would  gradual- 
ly  become  extinct — the  liberauty  that 
gives  encouragement  to  art  would  Ian* 
guish  without  means.  Genius,  the  elo- 
rious  leader  of  man  to  virtue^  and  to 
wisdom  and  happiness,  and  all  that  con- 
stitute the  temporal  rewards  of  the  in- 
tellectual being,would  droop  and  stand 
still,  and  with  it  society.  The  high-* 
ways  would  become  untrodden,  and 
the  briar  and  bramble  again  encumber 
the  paths  of  social  intercourse.  Your 
superb  canals,  in  consequence  of  the 
small  retail  that  would  succeed  to  the 
mighty  dealings  of  your  princely  mer- 
chants, becoming  useless,  would  spread 
into  pestiferous  marshes ;  and  a  dull 
and  snivering,  meagre  and  pusiUani** 
mous  race  of  "  dxMvl  creatures,"  be 
seen  flitting  in  the  ruins  of  those  hal- 
lowed homes,  from  which,  with 
'•  Pride  in  their  port,  defiance  in  their  eye, 
The  lordii  of  human  kind" 
went  forth  to  succour  or  to  chastise 
the  nations  and  kingdoms  of  the  earth. 
But  the  evil  is — and  we  are  no  lon- 
ger able  to  bear  it,  say  "  the  Wrong- 
heads" — our  lands  must  be  sold  for 
our  creditors,  and  the  race  of  the 
*'  Gentlemen  of  Engknd"  become  de- 
teriorated for  ever.  There  is  no  occa- 
sion for  any  such  despairing,  if  you 
will  only  recollect  that  noble  senti- 
ment, which  was  spoken  in  thunder 
at  Trafalgar  for  your  safety,  "  Eng- 
land expects  every  man  to  do  his  du- 
ty ."-^Do^ur  duty ;  accommodate  the 
standard  of  vour  rents  to  the  natural 
value  of  the  land ;  and  instead  of  cla^ 
mouring  to  Government  that  the  taxes 
may  be  taken  off  fVom  luxuries,  to  be 
replaced  in  the  shape  of  poor-rates — ^fbr 
such  is  the  effect  of  what  you  want^— 
strengthen  the  hands  of  Government 
— enable  ministers  to  colonize  on  a 
large  scale — supply  in  continued  taxes 
the  means  of  transporting  such  por- 
tions of  the  population  as  cannot  find 
means  of  emjUoyment  at  home,  to 
other  regions,  where,  in  the  form  of 
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eolonia,  they  may  become  cutlomen 
to  yoar  traden,  and  raise  new  markets 
for  your  mam^acturers.  It  was  a  fa* 
tal  error,  at  the  dose  of  the  war,  that 
^oie  enlightened  men,  who  are  so 
richly  imbued  with  the  wisdom  of  an- 
tiquity, and  whose  opinions  have  so 
great  an  influence  in  tne  state,  did  not 
advert  to  the  probable  motives  which 
induced  the  great  conquerors  among 
the  ancients,  at  the  dose  of  victorions 
wars,  to  found  cities  and  plant  colo- 
nies,— ^perhaps  to  prevent  those  evils 
which  the  sudden  dispersion  of  armies 
would  then,  as  now,  have  produced. 
At  least,  it  cannot  be  questioned, 
had  large  colonial  settlements  been  at 
onoe  formed,  entirely  at  the  public 
expense,  from  the  forces  before  dis- 
banding them,  that  by  this  time  we 
nidbit  have  had  flourishing  towns  to 
trade  with  on  oossts  still  unpeopled  ; 
and  instead  of  poor-rates  beyond  en- 
durance—and work-houses  and  jails 
filled  with  paupers  and  criminals,  we 
would  have  had  industrious  comma* 
nities  constituted  by  those  brave  men 
who  have  exalted  the  British  name, 
but  whose  privations  and  snfierings 
are  woricing  that  terrible  return  on  the 
agricultural  interest,  which  the  ingra- 
titude of  the  ''  Country  Gentlemen" 
deserves. 

There  is  another  point  on  which 
'^  the  Wrongheads"  are  equallv  mia- 
taken,  and  imperfecdy  informed.  Ha* 
ving  felt  themselves  justified  in  throw* 
ing  idle  that  vast  body  of  able  men, 
whom  the  exigencies  of  the  war  may 
be  said  to  have  created,  and  thereby 
having  at  once  effected  a  reduction  in 
the  taxes,  and  an  increase  in  the  poor^ 
rates,  they  csrry  this  selfish  misconi- 
oeption  of  their  duty  still  farther,  and 
both  in  and  oatx>f  Parliament  openly 
talk  of  reducing  the  national  debt,  by 
wiping  off  a  part  of  it.  Nothing  is 
certainly  more  easy  than  to  be  disho- 
nest ;  and  it,  no  doubt,  sounds  very 
feasible  to  say,  what  a  blessing  it  would 
be  to  the  nation,  were  we  relieved  fh>m 
that  vast  amount  of  taxes  which  goes 
into  the  pocketsof  the  fundholders.  But 
it  seems  to  be  forgotten,  that  there  is 
no  capital  opposite  to  the  public  debt. 
The  capital  which  was^advanced  to 
Government,  and  by  which  the  annui- 
ties secured  in  the  taxes  were  consti- 
tuted, has  been  dissipated  in  supply- 
ing the  wants  of  the  unproductive 
dass,  formed  by  levies  and  the  de- 
mands of  the  public  service.  Thean- 


nilities,  that  is,  the  intereat  of  the 
debt,  paid  to  the  fiindholder,  is  all 
that  is  now  available  of  the  enonnous 
capital  of  a  thousand  millions. 

Now,  Sir,  if  the  fandholders  may 
be  considered  an  unproductive  dass, 
living  on  the  taxes,  I  would  ask  the 
Country  Gentlemen,  vrfaat  would  be 
the  eflfeet  to  themselves,  were  that  dasa 
removed  out  of  the  markets  to  whidi 
the  produce  of  thfir  estates  are  sent 
for  sale?  Iwould  ask  them^  what  would 
be  the  consequences,  were  all  the  an- 
nuitants dependant  on  the  public  di- 
vidends reduced  to  the  condition  of 
paupers  ?— for  such  would  be  the  efibct 
of  wiping  off  the  debt.  Or  if  it  be  too 
Btronff  to  put  such  an  extreme  case^ 
nobody  having  as  yet  proposed  an  en- 
tire extinction  of  the  oebt  by  the 
spunge,  but  onl^  a  composition  widi 
the  public  creditor,  let  us  suppose 
that  the  Country  Gentlemen,  using 
their  legislative  powers  only  for  their 
own  particular  advantage,  as  they  ap- 
pear so  inclined  to  do,  are  only  dispo- 
sed to  be  but  a  little  dishonest — only 
disposed  to  commit  a  larceny,  without 
the  smallest  intention  of  going  so  fkr 
as  burglary — ^willing  to  be  ptdtpo^- 
ets,  but  still  having  cowaraice  and 
diaracter  enough  not  to  commit  high* 
way  robbery — and  that  they  wish,  in 
the  first  place,  in.the  beginning  of  the 
spoliation,  not  to  go  beyond  a  reduc- 
tion of  twenty  or  thirty  per  cent  on 
the  income  of  the  fimdholders.  Be  it 
so ;  certainly  the  evil  wiU  only  be  in 
that  proportion.  But  as  there  is  no 
capital  opposite  to  the  taxes  that  would 
thierehy  be  redudble,  a  proportional 
diminution  in  the  amount  of  the  means 
of  expenditure  would  still  take  place, 
and  tnose  who  can  now  spend  a  hun- 
dred pounds  per  annum,  would  only 
be  able  to  spend  seven^  or  eighty ; 
so  that  the  sum  taken  from  the  income 
of  the  fundholders,  would  be  so  mudi 
taken  from  the  money  that  is  disbur- 
sed in  the  purchase  of  agricultural 
produce  and  manufactures.  It  will  be 
said,  however,  that  though  this  is  true 
in  one  reiqpect,  it  does  not  hold  so  in 
prindide ;  for  the  money  paid  in  taxes 
would,  bv  such  an  arrangement,  re- 
main in  the  pockets  of  the  people ;  and 
though  the  fundholders  would  be  sub- 
jected to  privations,  the  people  would 
have  so  much  more  to  spend,  and 
thereby  the  one  thing  would  balance 
the  otho*. 

But,  Sir,  who  are  the  people  P— Are 
12 
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ihiBf  the  Coimtiy  Gendemen  ?— The 
whole  iappomtion  of  the  effect  that 
would  ensue  is  fbunded  on  a  fallacy, 
arising  from  the  error  of  ap^ying  an 
ahstrack  principle  to  practical  matters, 
and  upon  an  erroneous  conception  of 
who  the  fundholders  are.  Sir,  at  this 
time  the  fundholders  have  an  immedi- 
ate interest  and  stake  in  the  commu- 
nity,  equal  in  amount,  perhaps,  to 
im>re  than  a  third  of  the  whole  value 
of  the  rental  of  Wk  kingdom;  and 
they  comprehend,  directly  and  indi- 
reetly,  perhaps  a  greater  number  of 
persons  than  all  the  landlords  put  to- 
gether. For  although,  on  the  books  of 
the  Bank  of  England,  the  number  of 
the  jiubliccreditors,  consisting  of  bank- 
ers, individuals,  brokers,  and  agents, 
be  comparatively  insignificant,  yet  all 
those  who  have  deposit  accounts  with 
bankers  and  agents  are  indirectly  fund- 
holders, — ^the  money  whiph  they  de- 
posit being  generally  vested  in  the 
Ainds.  This  is  perhaps  not  generally 
so  considered;  the  common  opinion 
being,  that  the  bankers,  for  example, 
discount  bills  with  the  monies  depo- 
sited with  them.  But  is  this  the  case 
with  bankers  who  issue  their  own 
notes  ?  On  the  contrary,  is  it  not  the 
fiust,  that  the  bankers  who  issue  their 
own  notes  are  all  fundholders?  And, 
with  those  who  do  not  issue  their  own 
notes,  is  it  not  the  fact,  that  excepting 
a  floating  capital  for  the  convenience 
of  discounting  to  their  customers,  aU 
the  balances  left  in  their  hands  by 
their  ciutomers  are  commonly  vested 
in  public  securities  ?  Thus  it  is  that 
the  interests  of  the  fundholders  are  ra- 
mified to  the  remotest  parts  of  the 
country ;  and  the  most  distant  High- 
landers, who  join  the  small  savings  of 
their  parsimony,  in  order  t6  be  taken 
by  the  drover  to  some  Lowland  Bank, 
may  be  said  to  be  ftmdholders.  By  the 
institution  of  the  Savings  Banks,  the 
capitals  of  which  are,  with  few  excep- 
tions, all  vested,  either  directly  or  in- 
directly, in  the  ftmds,  almost  every 
labourer  and  servant  in  Uie  kinedom 
is  becoming  a  fiind^older.  Noticing, 
therefore,  can  be  more  erroneous,  than 
to  consider  the  fundholders  as  limited 
to  those  who  actually  hold  stock  in 
the  books  of  the  Bank  of  England. 

Now,  Sir,  what  would  be  the  fiscal 
e£Pects,  to  say  nothing  of  the  probable 
political  consemiences,  of  the  universal 
consternation  that  would  ensue,  were,  . 
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we  shall  say,  twenty-five  percent  de^ 
ducted  fVom  the  amount  of  the  in<4 
comes  of  the  fhndholders,  without  re- 
ference to  those  of  any  other  class  of 
the  community  ?  Were  the  reduction 
made  over  all,  no  evil  would  arise; 
but  a  coercive  impoverishment  of  one 
class  of  the  community,  to  say  nothiue 
of  its  irgustice  in  a  moral  sense,  could 
not  fail  to  add  to  the  distress  which  is 
everywhere  at  present  felt,  in  so  much, 
as  it  would  be  twenty-five  per  cent 
less  than  the  sum  commonly  expend- 
ed  in  the  market ;  and,  generally 
speaking,  few  persons  are  in  the  prac- 
tice of  saving  much  on  the  interest  of 
what  is  callS  their  lying  money. 

But  it  may  be  said,  that,  admitting 
all  this,  the  question  is  not  answered 
with  respect  to  the  beneficial  conse- 
quences that  would  arise  fl-om  those 
who  pay  the  twenty-five  per  cent  to 
the  fundholders,  having  the  money  to 
spend  themselves.  I  think,  however, 
that  in  a  practical  sense  it  is  answered, 
and  that  the  objection  is  founded  on  a 
theoretical  distinction  of  no  value  in 
the  common  estimate  of  human  af- 
fairs. For  I  have  shewn,  that  the 
manifold  ramifications  of  society  in  this 
oountrv  have  made  almost  evo'y  per- 
son, wno  has  either  saved  monev,  or 
has  dealings  with  bankers,  liable  to 
be  afibcted  by  any  change  which  may 
be  operated  on  tiie  amount  paid  in 
dividends  to  the  public  creditors.  It 
is,  I  acknowledge,  apparently  true, 
that  merchants  and  otners,  who  de- 
rive their  income  from  the  manage- 
ment of  skill  or  capital,  would  be  be- 
nefitted by  a  reduction  of  twenty-five 
per  cent  on  the  amount  of  taxes  nused 
to  pay  the  fundholders.  But  that  must 
be  taken  witi^  a  sweeping  qualification.^ 
For  it  would  be  necessary  to  shew  that 
merchants  have  no  occasion  for  bank 
transactions,  no  occasion  for  discounts, 
and  that  artisans,  dependent  on  their 
skill,  have  capitals  sufficient  to  enable 
them  to  complete  their  articles,  and  to 
bring  them  for  sale  without  assistance; 
and  also  that  they  always  find  ready- 
money  purchasers,  or  can  affinrd  to  give 
credit  Now,  as  that  is  not  the  case  in 
the  state  in  which  society  exists  among 
us,  and  the  fact  being,  that  the  mer- 
chant and  artisan  are  dependent  on  the 
banking  system,  which  system  is  de- 
pendent on  the  funding  system,  it  fol- 
lows of  course,  that  whatever  affects 
the  binding  system  roust  necessarily 
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aflbct  them ;  md  that  any  vediietioiir 
on  the  amount  paid  from  the  public 
rerenue  to  the  rnndholdera,  wmUd  in 
effect  he  a  diminution  in  the  means* 
or  rather  ia  the  capital,  which  ia  al 
present  employed  in  assittiiig  the  ope- 
rations of  the  merchants  and  manu- 
facturers ;  and  that  no  class  would  so 
immediately  feel  the  consequences  of 
an  attack  on  the  funds,  as  that  slass 
who,  by  the  sources  of  their  income, 
seem  at  present  to  haye  the  least  con- 
nexion with  the  fluctuations  of  stock. 
In  truth,  and  beyond  all  dispute,  the 
state  of  society  in  this  country  is  such 
at  this  time,  that  we  cannot  afibrd  a 
greater  reduction  of  taxation  than  has 
already  taken  place,  and  which,  in  my 
opinion,  has  been  carried  too  far.  Oub 
capital  ia  already  greater  than  our 
wants.  It  is  markets  and  customers 
that  yft  require,  and.  not  measures 
which  have  for  their  ol^ect  the  de- 
taching of  capital  from  tne  amount  in 
circulation,  and  leaving  it  idle  and 
heavjT  in  the  hands  of  the  propietors. 
But  it  does  not  therefore  follow,  be- 
cause I  thus  contend  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  existing  amount  of  public 
annuities,  that  I  advocate  the  conti- 
nnation  of  any  prodigality  that  may 
be  found  in  the  administration  of  the 
public  departments.  That  is  a  matter 
on  whi^  no* difference  of  opinion  can 
exist,  and  it  has  no  relation  to  the 
question  I  have  thua  presumed  to  ob- 
trude upon  your  attention.  But  there 
is  o^e  tniog  connected  with  it,  which 
does  bear  on  the  question,  and  which- 
I  think  of  the  most  particular  conse- 
quence. I  allude  to  a  doctrine  broach- 
ed in  the  House  of  Commons  by  Mr 
Hume,  with  respect  to  making  the 
colonies  maintain  themselves. 

Sir,,  the  British  empire  is  a  oommer« 
dal  copartnery,  constituted  by  the  mo- 
ther country,  and  the  colonies.  India, 
till  lately,  was  the  only  province  of  the 
dominions,  that  at  all  resembled  the 
connexion,  which  the  ancient  conquer- 
ors formed  between  their  parent  states 
and  the  countries  they  subdued ;  and 
accordingly,  there  the  principles  of  an-> 
okntpolicyhave  beeniraaelyaiidproper* 


CHov- 


ly  adopted.  Butdaewhef^liieweaUli 
employed  on  the  sml,  and  enibailDed  ia 
the  tnde,  iMsBHtisk  capital,  and  the 
profits  arising  from  it  was  ultamately 
returned  to  this  country.  The  Westlo- 
dian  Islands  were  as  much  British,  as 
the  West  Indian  Docks,  in  the  Isle  of 
Dogs,  and  they  contributed,  by  the 
atimulus  the^  occasioned,  and  Hbue  cir- 
culation which  they  gave  rise  to,  in 
the  floating  capit^  of  the  empire  as 
directly  to  the  mibs  uid  resources  of 
the  state  as  Yorkshire  itsdf,  and  on 
this  account  they  are  as  iuatlv  entitled 
to  British  protection.  Theie  naa,  I  si- 
low,  grown  up  in  those  islands,  and  in 
other  colonies,  a  stock  of  private  weskh 
independant  of  what  may  be  sud  to  be 
.  vested  in  the  home  interest ;  and  per- 
haps the-time  may  be  coming,  perhima 
is  at  hand,  when  wat  wealth  should  oe 
rendered  available  to  the  general  inte- 
rests of  the  whole  British  community. 
But  the  mode  of  doing  this  is  not  by 
throwing  off  the  cdloaiea,  which,  to 
obliffe  them  to  maintain  themsdves^  it 
would  virtually  be,  but  to  devise  some 
mode  of  concentrating  all  the  provin- 
cial interests  of  theemiare  into  one  fo- 
cus. For  it  is  mani&s^  as  a  pnnctfle^ 
that,  practically  speaking,  it  is  impoft> 
sible  to  mske  tne  colonies  sopport  weir 
own  espenses.  Natural  ana  local  cis- 
cumstances^  and  political  relations^  pte- 
vent  it.  The  very  winds,  by  their  con- 
stancy in  the  West  Indin,  are  <^po0ed 
to  it.  Anavy  is  required  for  the  pn^ 
tection  of  the  islands^  But  which  of 
them  is,  or  how  are  they^  to  be  made 
to  support  that  navy,  which,  be  it  ob- 
served, also  protects  other  Briti^  inte- 
rests besides  those  vested  in  the  islands. 
But  this  is  a  topic  by  much  too  multi- 
&rious  and  important  to  be  '^'^nifffH 
here,  and  I  have  only  advated  to  it  for 
the  purpose  of  calling  the  attention  of 
your  readers  to  it,  as  one  of  the  msny 
msane  schemes,  to  which  "  the  Wrong- 
heads"  are  leading  their  country,  not 
with  the  view,  but  with  the  effect  of  in- 
creasing the  evils  of  our  present  state. 
Banbaka. 
Glasgow,  9d  November,  183S. 
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I  had  completed  this  letter,  when  a  the  Duke  of  Hamfltou  in  the  chair, 
friend  drew  my  attention  to  the  pro-  The  purposes  fbr  which  that  meeting 
ceedings  of  the  Lanark  county  meet-  was  convened,  were  to  take  into  om- 
ing,  holden  at  Hamilton,  on  Wednes-  sideration — 1st,  A  communication  re- 
day  the  23d  October  last,— his  Gnce  Utive  to  the  agricultunl  state  of  the 
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oountv;  9d,  The  price  of  labour  can* 
nectea  with  agri^wlture,  and  articles 
of  eonsmnption  of  the  fanning  interest 
Whatwas  the  object  of  the  latter  sub- 
ject of  oonsiderationx  whether  to  fbrm 
a  coNSPiKACY  against  the  wages  of  the 
laboorinff  poor,  or  a  generous  proposi- 
tion on  mejpart  of  the  assembled  Gaf- 
fers and  "  wrongheads,"  that  instead 
of  bread  and  cheese,  oatmeal  porridge 
and  skim-milky  the  "  articles  of  eo/i- 
samption"  ofthefarininginterest  should 
hereafter  be  roast-beef  and  plum-pud- 
ding, I  cannot  undertake  positivdy  to 
assert;  butif  itwaatfae  former,itwould 
appear  tfaatthe  meetingdid  not  d  a  aa  to 
diseass  the  subject ;  and  if  I  may  judge 
by  the  report  of  ^eir  proceedmgs,  I 
may  venture  to  say  it  was  nothing  like 
the  latter ;  for  all  the  fiEffago  of  igno- 
rant and  dishonest  nonsense  which  was 
talked  on  the  occasion,  related  to  what 
I  have  already  adyerted  to,  namely — 
the  wish,  inclination,  and  detebmi- 
KATiON,  if  possible,  on  the  part  of  the 
**  Wrongheads,"  to  defraud  the  fhnd- 
holders. 

The  business  was  opened  by  a  speech 
fW>m  his  Grace  of  Hsmilton,  which,  to 
do  him  but  justice,  .was  temperate 
enough ;  but  he  cuckooed  the  old  song 
of  reduction,  delivering  it  as  his  wise 
opinion,  lliat  he  was  not  aware  of  any 
other  plan  that  could  be  adopted  at 
present,  but  only  economy  and  as- 
TEENCHMENT  by  thc  government  roa 
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this  the  more  particularly,  as  coming 
from  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  not  as  his 
Gfaee's  individual  opinion,  but  as  a 
aentiment  common  to  the  landed  in- 
terest, and  expressive  of  &eir  absurd 
notion,  that  because  they  are  "  the 
Country  Gentlemen,''they  are  of  course 
••'  the  country,"  and  that  government  ia 
•not  to  think  of  what  may  be  the  oon- 
ae^uenoes  of  retrenchment  to  others, 
Imt  ought  to  retrench  for  no  other  end 
or  purpose,  save  only  ''  the  relief  of 
the  landloid." 

After  the  Duke,  it  seems  one  Dr 
Clarke  rose,  and  in  a  marvellous  feast 
of  *'  cauld  kail  het  again"  radical  doc- 
trines, garnished  with  a  plentifid  ig- 
norance of  political  economy,  openly 
advocated  the  pick-pocket  pnndmes  A 
^*  theCountry  Gentlemen.  The  learn- 
ed Doctor  stated,  that  the  first  cause  of 
the  agricultural  distress  was  taxation ; 
the  next  a  change  from  war  to  peace ; 
and  then  he  went  on  to  state,  that  since 
the  year  1765  or  thereby,  this  country 


ess 

(what  country  ?)  has  been  uniformly 
an  importing  country  till  of  late  years. 
On  what  authority  does  he  make  thia 
assertion  ?  Did  he  never  hear  of  ihe  13th 
of  Gea  IIL,  which  continued  the  par- 
liamentary bounty  first  granted  upon 
the  exportation  of  com  in  1 688,  the  ori^ 
gin  of  which  bounty,  as  described  by 
Dr  Adam  Smith,  reflects  as  much  credit 
t>n  the'wiseacres  of  that  time,  as  the 
recent  com  bills  do  on  the  Gaffers  of 
our  own  day.  "  The  Country  Gentle-^ 
men,  who  tnen  composed  a  still  great- 
er proportion  of  the  legislature  thA 
they  do  at  present,  had  felt  that  the 
money  price  of  com  was  falling."    It 
was  a  time  of  agricultural  mstress, 
and  the  bounty  was  an  expedient  to 
raise  the  price  artificially^  says  Dr 
Smith,  "  but  the  govemment  of  King 
William  was  not  Uien  fiilly  settled.  It 
was  in  no  condition  to  refiise  anything 
to  the  Country  Gentlemen." — But  to 
return  to  Dr  Clarke  of  Easter  Moffat. 
*' The  experience,"  says  he,  *' of  half 
a  century,  induced  most  persons  to 
form  an  opinion,  that  this  country  was 
cot  able  to  supply  itself  with  bread- 
ooro.  This  opinion,  together  with  the 
great  consumption  during  the  war^ 
tohkh  has  now  failed — ^the  protection 
supposed  to  be  ^ven  by  Uie  late  com 
biUs — the  opening  the  ports  without 
restraint  betwixt  Britain  and  Ireland, 
^— all  these  causes  together  have  occa- 
sioned an  increased  cultivation,  and  a 
glut  in  all  the  markets  of  the  king- 
dom." Was  there  ever  such  **  a  shiu- 
low  Pomona"  as  this  ?  why,  not  one  of 
all  these  things  which  the  Doctor  enu- 
merates is  itself  a  sufficient  cause,  but 
is  the  immediate  and  palpable  effect 
of  one  general  and  deeper  principle— 
the  prosperity  of  the  country,  which 
set  torward  with  a  r^ular  and  con- 
stantly increasing  tide,  from  the  peace 
of  1763. 

'*  The  fourth  and  last  cause,"  saya 
the  Doctor,  <'  of  which  I  shall  take  no- 
tice, is  the  deran^ment  of  the  cur- 
rency ;"  and  after  labbering  about  Mr 
Fed  s  bill,  and  the  other  trash  and 
nonsense  that  has  sidcened  the  public 
about  the  Bank  Restriction  act,  he  esti- 
mates the  effect  of  that  act  to  have  been 
a  depreciation  in  the  value  of  commodi- 
ties, to  the  amount  of  50  per  cent.  Bra- 
vo, Doctor !  There's  nothmg  like  a  good 
dose  when  you  are  at  it.  And  then  ha- 
ving made  this  estimate,  he  proceeds 
to  tell  us,  that  "  the  act  directmg  a  re<> 
turn  to  cash  payments,  has  caused  a 


^ints  to  ike  CoMKhy  GtntUmem.    LMn  IL 


.6M 

d^reciatioii  in  DMtt  Idndt  of  propertf 
not  affected  by  taxfttioa  to  the  amount 
of  50  per  cent."  I  quote  this  to  ahow, 
that  he  haa  not  laid  hold  of  the  aigur 
menta  of  which  he  atteropta  to  graap 
the  taila  and  flna.  The  Bank  Reatrio- 
tion  act  depredated  the  yalue  of  ecMn- 
moditiea  50  per  cent  Good  !  And  the 
abrogation  of  that  act  also  depreciated 
the  value  of  commoditiea  50  per  eent. 
Better  sdU,  Doctor.^ — And  thua  we  are 
bound  to  conclude,  that  by  the  operas 
tion  of  these  two  acts,  the  value  of.com- 
■loditiea  haa  been  depreciated  100  per 
cent.  Here  are  all  our  sufferinga  moat 
satirfactorily  explained !  and  tma  atuff 
waa  addressed  to  a  meeting  of  gentle- 
men, who  might  hare  known  that  prac- 
tically, Mr  Peel's  bill  has  produced  no 
effect  at  all— that  gold  practically  haa 
not  been  substituted  for  paper — and 
that  the  circulating  medium  haa  not 
been  diminished  by  the  legal  and  the- 
oretical change,  but  only  by  the  dimi- 
nished transactions  between  dealers, 
by  which  there  are  fewer  billa  dis- 
counted, and  by  the  reduced  onendi- 
ture  of  GoTemment»  both  of  whicn  have 
occasion^  less  of  Uie  circulating  me- 
dium to  be  issued.  But  the  ENoctor 
tells  us,  that  the  public  creditors  ^ve 
only  ten,  or  twelve,  or  fourteen  shil- 
lings, and  will  now,  **  in  the  enhanced 
value  of  gold,  receive  twenty-one." 

«« I  maintain,"  says  he, "  that  where- 
as the  lender  only  gave  ten,  twelve,  or 
fourteen  shillings,  if  he  receive  back 
an  equal  sum,  he  has  no  reason  to  com- 
plain of  breach  of  fiuth." 

I  shall  spare  the  poor  Doctor  from 
what  I  might  say  on  the  principle 
couched  in  this  nefarious  sentence, 
but  only  observe,  that  he  is  quite  aware 
of  it — which  makea  it  the  more  repre- 
hensible, for  afterwards  he  admits, 
that  ''  most  of  the  persons  who  held 
money  in  the  funds  or  otherwise,  at 
the  tune  of  the  Bank  Restriction  act, 
have  changed  the  nature  of  their  pro- 
perty." That  is,  the  fundholders  now 
are  not  those  money-lenders  who  lent 
at  ten,  twelve,  or  fourteen  shillings,  but 
another  race  of  persons,  who'have  bought 
up  the  interest  of  the  original  fund- 
holders  at  an  advanced  price — we  shall 
say,  at  ei^teen  shillings  per  pound. 
And  so.  Doctor,  you  would  oblige  these 
persons  to  take  ten,  twelve,  or  tourteen 
shillings  for  what  they  paid  eighteen. 
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But  to  do  the  poor  DoeMr  jnatic^  it 
ia  manifeat  that  he  does  not  laiaw 
what  the  fVinda  are— he  doea  not  know 
that  there  ia  no  property  cyppoaite  to 
the  public  debt,  but  only  indefinite  sn- 
nuitiea  secured  on  the  taxes ;  and  that 
it  haa  happened,  by  the  diminnlioa 
in  the  meana  of  employing  capital, 
that  the  value  of  the  purchase-money 
of  these  annnitiea  haa  increased  fiwn 
ten,  twelve,  or  fourteen  ahilling^  in 
the  pound,  to  eighteen.  He  also  seems 
not  to  comprehend  the  difference  be- 
tween a  speculator  in  those  annuities, 
and  a  permanenl  purchaser.  The  loan- 
contractors  with  GoTemmenty  were 
peculators  who  did  not  bai|^dn  for 
themselves,  but  for  their  dianoe  widi 
the  monied  interest,  and  their  profit 
consisted    chiefly  in    the   advantage 
which  they  derived  from  the  difl&icnee 
between  the  rate  of  contract  and  the 
rate  at  which  they  could  sell  the  annu- 
itiea  to  the  capitalists.    The  value  of 
the  annuities  derived  from  die  funds 
haa  risen,  aa  every  other  vendible 
commodity  doea ;  and  it  would  be  aa 
sensible  and  honest  to  propose,  that 
those  who  have  sold  estates  long  ago 
at  low  pricea,  should,  upon  tendering 
the  money  they  received  for  them  at 
the  time,  be  entitled  to  get  them  hack, 
with  all  the  improvementa  made  on 
them  since,  as  to  think  of  paving  olT 
the  present  race  of  public  credLtors  at 
the  rate  which  Government  originaliy 
contracted  for  the  loans  with  the  mo- 
ney-lend^s. 

But  I  am  waating  my  time  in  trou- 
bling you  with  taking  so  much  no- 
tice of  this  silly  assemblage  of  Wroaa- 
heads.  The  only  way  that  the  fiond- 
holder  can  be  attacked^  is  by  a  re- 
duction of  his  dividends— and  the  ef- 
fecta  of  that  I  have  adverted  to  in  my 
letter.  Government,  it  is  true,  has,  in 
perfect  good  &ith,  merged  one  class  of 
stock  into  another,  by  which,  in  effect, 
a  reduction  of  the  amount  of  the  divi- 
dends haa  been  made ;  but  there  is  no 
other  way  of  honestly  redudng  the  va- 
lue of  the  fundhold^'a  property  in  the 
imnuities  secured  on  the  taxes.  As  to 
the  string  of  insane  resolutions  which 
the  meeti)ig  adopted,  if  the  Wrong- 
heads  of  Scotlsnd  do  dare  to  form  *'  a 
Corresponding  Society,"  such  as  the 
Solomons  and  Solons*  of  I«anarkahiie 
propose,   I  hope  Mr  Peel  will  have 
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spirit  enoodb  to  order  Hogg's.  Areby    tion^andthe  head  and  leader  of  a  oon- 


Campbell,  backed  by  our  unnortal  'siiincy,  wbkh  haa  for  its  olject  the 

Wairender  fiergemy/  to  take  their  apoliatkm  and  phmder  of  a  larger  body 

Presea  out  of  the  dutr  by  the  log  and  of  the  oonmonity  dian  the  landlords, 
the  hom^  as  a  Fadical  aower  of  sedi-i 

*  We  are  not  sure  if  we  hare  ipdt  this  nsme  properly,  nor  do  we  know  who  the  ia- 
diyidud  dluded  to  is,  unless  it  be  that  blas^iemoas  personage  W^—  B  ,  who 

transmitted  to  us  a  most  shocking  parody,  hj  himself,  on  Bailie  Cleland's  aooount  of 
*^  the  King's  Visit,  as  £sr  as  the  city  of  Glasgow  was  ocmcemed.'*  Nothing  has  prevented 
us  from  noticing  the  Bailie's  work,  but  our  own  admirable  anticipation  in  ^  the  €hi- 
thering  of  tlte  West,**  of  the  learned  and  tasteful  historian's  account  ttt  the  Provost's 
coach  and  the  green  and  white  footmen,  wbo  were  so  well  powdered  for  the  'Occasion. 
His  work  is  so  replete  with  all  the  beauties  we  had  anticipated,  that  the  fear  of  having 
it  imputed  to  ounehres,  alone  deters  us  ftom  enriching  our  columns  wilh  a  zepuhlka* 


▲  TWIST-IMONY,  IN  FAVOUR  OF   OIN-TWIST, 

An  humble  imitation  of  thai  admirable  Poem,  the  Ex-ale^tation  of  Ale,  attributed 
by  grave  authors  to  Bishop  Andrews,  on  which  point  is  to  be  consulted,  Fran^ 
cis,  Lord  Verulam,  a  celebrated  Philosopher,  who  has  been  lately  bc'scoped-^nd 
tendeucied  by  Maevey  Napier,  Bsq. 

1.  ifa&fv.     *^ 

At  one  in  the  monij  as  I  went  staggerii^  hone,  Proom. 

With  nothing  at  dl  in  my  handront  m^  flat, 
At  the  end  of  the  street,  a  good  yoath  [  did  meet, 

Who  ask'd  me  to  join  in  a  jng  of  gin«twist. 

"  Though  'tis  late,"  I  leplied,  "  and  Tm  nraggy  beside,  °*"^'**- 

Yet,  an  ofirr  like  thia  I  coidd  never  resist ; 
So  let* 8  waddle  away,  sans  a  moment's  deky. 

And  in  style  we'll  demolish  your  Jug  of  gin-twist" 

9. 

The  fHends  of  the  grape,  may  boast  of  rieh  Cape, 

Hock,  Claret,  Madeira,  or  Lachryma  Christ, 
But  thia  muxsle  of  mine  was  never  so  flne. 

As  to  value  them  more  than  a  jug  of  gin-twist 

I 
4. 
The  people  of  Naats,  in  the  Kingdom  of  Fnmee,  ''■*^- 

Bnght  brandv  they  brew,  liquor  not  to  be  hiss'd; 
It  may  do  as  a  dram,  but,  'tis  not  worth  a  damn. 

When  water'd,  compared  with  a  jog  of  gin-twist 

6. 
Antigua,  Jamaica,--4faey  certainly  make  a  ^^'^ 

Grand  species  of  rum,  which  should  ne'er  be  dlsmiss'd ; 
It  is  splendid  as  gros,  Imt  never,  you  dog, 

£steem  it  aa  punoD,  like  a  jug  of  gin-twist 

^^ 
Ye  Bailiea  of  Glasgow  I  Wise  men  of  the  West !  <^  Pu>^ 

Without  your  rum  bowls,  you'd  look  certainly  tristes; 
Yet  I  laugh  when  I'm  told,  that  liquor  so  cold 

Is  aa  good  as  a  foaming  hot  jug  of  gin-twist 

7. 
The  bog-trotting  Teagues,  in  clear  whiaky  delig^e, 

Preferring  potsheen  to  ill  drinks  that  exist ; 
I  grieve,  ne  erthekss,  that  it  does  not  possess 

The  juniper  smack  of  a  jug  of  gia«twiat 


& 
nuaioiiu  Farintoah  and  GlenUvet;^  I  hfltr,  ne  the  bottt 

Of  thoae  breeehesleM  heroei,  the  Sons  of  tbe  Mist ; 
But,  may  I  go  cboke^  if  that  viUainana  omrfw 
rd  name  u  a  day  with  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 

9. 
TiwCtitifr         Yet  the  Celtic  I  lore*  and  should  join  Uieni,  by  Jove! 
Though  Glenniry  should  vow  I'd  no  right  to  enlist ; 
For  that  Chiefs  do  you  see,  I'd  not  care  a  bawbee^ 
If  strongly  entrenched  o'er  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 

10. 
One  rule  they  lay  down  is  ihe  reason,  I  own. 

Why  from  joining  their  plaided  array  I  desist ; 
Because  they  declsre,  that  no  one  shall  wear 

Of  breeches  a  pair,  o'er  their  jugs  of  gin-twist. 

II." 


This  is  plainly  absurd,  I  giTe  you  my  ^ 

Of  this  bare-rump'd  reglation  I  ne'er  saw  the  gist ; 
In  my  gay  corduroys,  can  t  these  philabeg  boys 

Suffer  me  to  get  drunk  o'er  my  jug  of  gin-twist  ? 


18. 
In  India  they  smack  a  liquor  called  rack. 

Which  I  never  quaflTd,  (at  least  that  I  wist ;) 
I'm  told  'tis  like  tow  in  its  taste,  and  if  so. 

Very  diflferent  stuff  from  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 

13. 

FwteraiMlak.     As  for  porter  and  ale— 'foTO  Gad,  I  tum  psle. 

When  people  on  such  tilings  as  these  can  insist ; 
Thev  may  do  for  dull  dods,  but,  by  sll  of  the  gods  I 
They  are  hog- wash  when  match'd  with  a  jug  of  gin-twist 

14. 

Tm.  Why  tea  we  import,  I  could  never  conceive ; 

To  the  mandarin  folk,  to  be  sure,  it  brings  grist ; 
But  in  our  western  soils,  the  suirits  it  spdl^ 
While  to  heaven  they  are  raised  by  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 


z. 


15. 

Hadftt.^Hiim.     Look  at  Haxlitt  and  Hunt,  most  unfortunate  pair ! 
'^^'^  "  Black  and  blue  from  the  kicks  of  a  stem  satirist ; 

But  would  Mynheer  IxzAan  once  trouble  their  gisaaid. 
If  bohea  they  exchanged  for  a  jug  of  gin-twist  ? 

16. 
Leibnits  held  that  this  earth  was  the  first  of  all  irorlds, 

^d  no  wonder  the  buck  was  a  firm  optimist ; 
For  'twas  slways  his  use,  as  a  proof  to  aaduoe. 

Of  the  truth  of  lus  doctrine,  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 

17. 
Howink    .         It  cures  all  the  vapours  and  mulligrub  cuiers ; 

It  makes  you  liae  Howard,  the  philantnro-pist ; 
Woe,  trouble,  and  pain,  that  bother  vour  brain, 
•  Are  banish'd  out  dean,  by  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 

18. 
UwofiiiNiL        You  turn  up  your  nose  at  all  of  your  foes. 

Abuse  you,  traduce  you,  they  may  if  they  list : 
The  lawyers,  I'm  sure,  would  look  very  poor. 
If  theur  dients  would  stick  to  their  jugs  of  gin-twist. 
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19. 
There's  Leslie,  my  fHend,  who  went  minstaiik  to  hm,  Mr  Ledic  tad  Dr 

Becaase  Petbb  had  styled  him  a  poor  Hebraist;  ouaUuM  Petie. 

And  you  see  how  the  Jury,  in  spite  of  his  fiiry. 

Gave  him  comfort  fiur  less  than  one  jug  of  gin-twist. 


SO. 
And  therefcnre,  I  guess.  Sir,  the  celebire  Professbr,  Ledi«  ud  Kit 

Even  though  culpably  quizz'd  as  a  mere  sciolist,  Vat^ 

Would  have  found  it  much  meeter,  to  hove  laugh'd  at  old  Pst&s> 

And  got  drunk  with  Kit  North  o'er  a  jug  of  gin-twiat. 

81. 

Its  medical  virtues        •        •        *        •        •        •  stnaguarjb 


ajugofg^-twist. 


82. 

By  its  magicsl  aid,  a  toper  is  made,  BrocMtti  Brown. 

Like  Brockden  Brown's  hero,  a  ventriloquist ; 
For  my  belly  cries  out,  with  an  audible  shout, 

"  Fm  up  every  chink  with  a  jug  of  gin-twist." 

ss. 

Geologers  all,  great,  middling,  and  small,  <   Coanopmy. 

Whether  fiery  Plutonian  or  wet  Neptunist, 
Most  gladly,  it  seems,  seek  proofii  for  their  schemes. 

In  tne  water,  or  spirit,  of  a  jug  of  gin-tvrist. 

24. 

These  grubbers  of  ground,  (whom  Ood  may  confound  l)  cscology. 

Forgetting  transition,  trap,  hornblende,  or  schist^ 
And  aU  other  sorts,  think  only  of  quarts — 

I  mean,  of  the  qoarta  in  a  jug  of  gin-tvrist. 

85. 
Though  two  dozen  of  rerse  I've  contriy'd  to  rehearse. 

Yet  still  I  can  sfing  like  a  true  melodist ; 
For  they  are  but  asses,  who  think  that  Pttrnassus 

In  spirit  surpasses  a  jug  of  gin-twist 

86. 
It  makes  you  to  speak  Dutch,  Latin,  or  Greek ;  The 

Even  learning  Chinese  very  much  'twould  assist: 
111  disooorse  you  in  Hebrew,  provided  that  ye  brew 

A  most  Massorethicil  jug  of  gin-twist. 

27. 
When  its  amiable  stream,  all  enveloped  in  steam.  The  Pictniwiue 

Is  dash'd  to  and  fro  by  a  vigorous  wrist. 
How  sweet  a  cascade  every  moment  is  made 

By  the  artist  who  ^uhions  a  jug  of  gin-twist ! 

88. 
Sweet  stream !  there  is  none  but  delights  in  thy  flow,  Whi»nr< 

Save  that  vagabond  villain,  the  Wmg  atheist;  ^ 
For  done  was  Uie  job  for  his  patron,  Snr  Bob,* 

When  he  dared  to  wage  war  'gainst  a  jog  of  gin-twist.'  - 

•  Sir  R.  Walpole ;  justly  turned  out  for  taxing  gin.    He  was  the  hat  decent  man 
who  committed  Whiggeiy,  neverthdeas. 
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CN«v. 


Don't  thinky  by  iti  name^  fimn  Genevt  it  euae. 
The  loar  little  ■ouroe  of  the  Kirk  CalTiaist— 

A  Hg  fbr  Jadk  Calvin,  mj  procewei  alTine 
Are  much  more  rgoiced  hf  •  jog  of  gin-tiriet. 

30. 

„. _     _  Let  the  Sootsroan  delight  in  maliee  and  aiiile, 

T2ri0r.BH.iLP.     ThehUck-legaatBn»k«a'i,inhii«rdorwhkt; 
Tom  Dibdin  in  booka— Micky  Taylor  in  oooka, 
My  pleMore  ia  fix'd  in  a  jog  of  gin-twiau 

31. 
Iliong^  the  pdnt  of  my  noae  grow  aa  red  aa  a  roK, 

Or  rival  in  hoe  a  superb  amethyat, 
Ya  no  matter  for  that,  I  tell  you  'tis  flat, 

I  ahaU  atill  take  a  p>a]l  at  a  jug  of  gin-twist. 


WteMcnor 


Kin 


Plato. 


0*XATr« 


S2. 
There  waa  old  Cleobolus,  who  meaning  to  fiwl  va. 

Gave  out  for  hia  saying,  to  mttpon  apiit*  ; 
But  he'd  never  keen  measure,  if  he  had  but  the  pleaaoie 

Of  waahing  hia  toioat  with  a  jng  of  gin-twiat 

33. 

There  are  dandies  and  blockheads,  who  vapour  and 
Of  the  £ivours  of  girls  they  never  have  kias'd  ; 

That  is  not  the  thing,  and  therefore,  by  jing! 
I  kiss  while  I'm  pcaiaing  my  jug  of  gin-twiat 

34. 
Whfle  over  the  ^lasa,  I  ahould  be  an  aaa. 

To  make  mopmg  love  like  a  dull  Platoniat, 
That  ne'er  was  my  fashion,  I  swear  that  my  paaaion 

Is  aa  hot  aa  itself  for  a  jug  of  gin-twiat. 

3& 
Although  it  ia  time  to  finiah  my  rhyme. 

Yet  the  subject's  so  sweet,  I  can  scaicdy  deaiat ; 
While  its  grateful  perf^mie  ia  delisting  the  roon,  . 

How  can  I  be  mute  o'er  a  jug  of  gin-twiat? 


3«. 


God  bats  raa 
Kino. 


jlbriit 


Yet  since  I've  made  out,  without  vnj  doubt. 

Of  its  merits  and  glories  a  flourishing  list. 
Let  us  end  with  a  toast,  which  we  diensh  the  most. 

Here's  <'  Gon  savx  thb  Kixo  1"  in  a  glass  of  gin^twist. 

3T. 
Then  I  bade  him  good  night  in  a  moat  jolly  plight. 

But  I'm  sorry  to  say  that  my  footing  I  miss'd ; 
AU  the  stairs  I  fell  down,  so  I  batter'd  my  crown. 

And  got  two  black  eyea  fimm  a  jng  of  ^-twisL 
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THX  MAN-OF-WAR's-MAK. 
CHAF.  TI. 

When  the  £ur  breeze  of  HeaTcn  ia  to  steadily  Mowing, 
And  the  stars  of  the  blue  sky  are  dazzling  and  glowing. 
And  the  throngM  mill^  way  its  pale  light  is  bcMowing, 

The  Mid-Watch  must  surely  be  cheerfiil  ? — 
Ah  no  I — for  'tis  silent  all— almost  to  weeping— 
So  lonely,  I  never  loved  Middle- Watch  keepmg : 
For  depend  on't,  the  while  all  your  comrades  are  sleeping. 

The  soul  it  gets  lonely  and  feazful. 

P&ETious  to  placing  our  hero  on  his  hausted  widi  the  bustle  of  the  day^  the 

first  watch,  we  confess,  we  had  some  last  dog  watch  passed  away  in  a  quiet 

thon^ts  of  explaining  to  our  readers  orderly  manner,  without  any  thing  oc- 

the  manner  in  which  they  were  regu-  curring  worthy  of  notice,  and  was  no 

lated  in  our  Navy^  until  it  struck  us  sooner  relieved,  than  Edward  retired  to 

how  generaDy  well  known  they  alrea-  his  hammock.  He  was  hardly  stretch- 

dy  were  to  the  great  majority,  and  how  ed.  out  ere  he  was  asleep,  and  hard- 

comparatively  useless  it  was,  in  our  ly  asleep  ere  his  active  imagination 

practical  way,  to  be  dilating  on  topics  transported  him  back  to  his  native 

which  many  class  books  have  long  jtnce  city,  and  set  him  down,  transported 

affo  torn  to  pieces.  On  second  thoughts,  with  joy,  in  the  old  haopy  circle  of  all 

therefore,  we  have  counted  it  better  his  most  intimate  and  dearest  friends, 

to  continue  our  excellent  narration.  In  tibis  terrestrial  paradise  of  the  wan- 

"    '    ;  our  minor  readers  to  the  bot-  derer  and  the  emigrant,  the  ^Iden 


tom  of  the  page  for  all  the  explanation  hours  flew  rapidly  away ;  and  his  ani- 

that  is  nec^sary.*  mal  or  sentient  spirits  had  barely  time 

As  the  weather  continued  fine,  with  to  be  roused  to  tne  most  joyous  pitch 

a  steady  moderate  breeze,  and  both  of  elevation,  when  the  gaudy  illusion 

officers  and  men  seemed  somewhat  ex*  was  rudely  levelled  by  the  Boatswain's- 


*  The  nanriffltl  day  commences,  either  by  observation  or  account,  at  the  sun*s  meri- 
dian, which  is  generally  supposed  to  be  our  twelve  o'clock  noon  on  shore.  At  that  mo- 
ment, the  officer  of  the  watch,  or  more  commonly  the  master  of  Uie  ship,  orden  the 
Marine  sentinel  to  turn  a  half-hour  sand-glass,  whidi  he  has  always  in  chaige,  and  which 
has  been  previously  run  out,  and  strike  eight  bells  forward ;  whidi  is  acoonlingly  done, 
and  the  dmner  is  piped.  No  sooner  is  this  glass  run  out,  than  the  sentiv  c^ls,  **  Strike 
the  bell  one^  forward  !*'  and  again  turns  it— vrhen  the  grog  is  immediately  p^ed.  When 
it  runs  out  a  second  time,  he  again  calls,  ^*  StrSie  the  bell  <«o,  forward  !'*— which  is  no 
sooner  done,  than  the  Boatswam's-mate  calls  the  afternoon  watch.  Thus  he  proceeds 
until  he  comes  to  the  eighth  bdl;  which  is  no  sooner  struck  than  the  watch  expires, 
and  the  grog  is  again  piped.  Previous  to  this,  however,  in  order  to  relieve  the  quarter, 
roaster,  the  helmsman,  the  look-out  at  the  mast-bead,  and  the  sentinel  at  the  glass,  an 
individual  of  each  of  these  classes  of  the  watch  below,  goes,  when  the  seventh  beQ  has 
struck,  to  the  Purser's  steward,  gets  his  quartern  of  grog  unmixed,  takes  his  supper, 
and  is  ready,  as  soon  as  the  eighth  strikes,  to  relieve  his  man  with  the  rest  of  the  watch. 
All  hands  now  take  supper ;  and  when  one  bdl  again  strikes,  the  first  dog  waieh  is 
called.  This  is  only  a  watch  of  two  hours;  and  accordingly,  when  the  fourth  bell  has 
struck,  the  second  dog  watch  is  called,  which  lasts  other  two  hours,  and  brings  the 
supposed  time  pretty  accurately  to  our  eig^t  o'clock  at  nij^t.  By  this  time,  how- 
ever, the  hammocks  having  been  piped  down,  the  watch  relieved  generally  reture  to  rest. 
The  watch  on  deek,  therefore,  execute  all  the  neoessarv  duties  of  the  ship  until  their 
eighth  bell  is  struck,  when  the  middle  watch  is  called ;  and  these  again  are  relieved 
in  the  same  time  by  the  morning  watch^  who  do  the  diip's  duty  during  other  eioht 
beUs ;  which  brings  the  account  of  time  to  our  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  when 
breakfast  is  always  piped.  As  usual,  at  one  bell  the  forenoon  watch  is  called,  who  do 
the  duties  of  the  deck,  while  the  watch  below  are  fiimigating  or  scrubbing  the  lower 
deck,  or  probably  mending  their  clothes ;  and  thus  they  continue  until  the  observation 
is  again  taken,  if  the  weadier  is  favourable,  and  any  neoessarv  correction  made  on  the 
time  lost  or  gamed.  When  the  eighth  bell  is  once  more  struck,  the  day  at  sea  is  com- 
pleted, the  slass  is  tamed  to  commence  a  new  one,  the  dinneif  is  piped,  and  the  watch 
called  aa  before. 
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mate's  shrill  pipe  and  hoarse  Toioe^  as 
he  bellowed  down  the  hatchway,  AU 
the  Larboard  Watch,  ahoy  I — Tms  was 
rather  too  much,  but  there  was  no  aU 
temative; — Edward,  therefiwe,  after 
a  few  heavy  and  bitter  sighs,  hurried 
on  his  clothes,  and  florung  upon  deck. 
"  Aft  there,  Larbolians,  to  muster, 
d'ye  hear !"  bawled  the  impatient  Boat- 
swain's-mate,  and  aft  he  went  to  the 
quarter-deck,  where  stood  the  Mid- 
snipman  of  the  watch,  wrapped  in  a 
'  great  coat  of  the  most  ponderous  di- 
mensions, rubbing  his  eyes,  while  the 
ouarter-maater  held  up  his  lantern 
lor  him  to  muster  by.  No  sooner 
was  it  oyer,  than  Edward  was  or- 
dered on  the  forecastle  to  reliere  the 
look-out,  who,  afler  cautioning  him  to 
be  particularly  attentive  in  reporting 
to  the  ouarter-deck  any  thing  unusual 
he  might  see  a-head,  and  to  answer 
amartly  whenever  he  was  haikd  by 
the  officer  of  the  watch,  left  him  to 
his  solitary  meditations  melancholy 
enough ;  for  so  strong  was  the  contrast 
between  the  beautiful  illusion  of  his 
brief  slumbers,  and  his  then  actual 
rtate — a  mere  atom  in  the  computed 
strength  of  a  war  vessel,  and  one, 
moreover,  whose  very  existence  was  of 
far  less  value  than  tne  continued  soli- 
dity of  the  merest  plank  of  ^  ehi]^ 
that  it  left  an  impression  on  his  mmd 
of  such  strength  and  tenacity  as  not 
to  be  easily  got  rid  of. 

He  was,  however,  speedily  aroused 
IWmi  such  disagreeable  reflections,  by 
the  loud  and  repeated  bawlings  whicn 
were  made  for  Dennis  Mahony,  a  fore- 
topman  of  the  watch,  who  had  absent- 
ea  himself  from  muster.  After  a  long 
and  careful  search,  both  by  the  Boat- 
swain's-mate,  and  the  sergeant  of  Ma- 
rines, the  latter  appeared  at  the  top  of 
the  fore  hatchway,  exclaiming  in  an- 
swer to  the  officer  of  the  watch,  *'  that 
for  certain  it  was  his  firm  belief,  the 
devfl  had  taken  him  to  himself,  for  the 
never  a  Mahony  could  he  lay  his  nip- 
pers on  in  the  hooker,"  when  the  cover 
of  the  cutter  on  the  booms  suddenly 
gave  way,  and  the  head  of  the  aforesaid 
jbennis  appeared  above  them,  reply- 
ing to  the  sergeant—'*  By  the  powers, 
now^  officer  of  the  red,  you  hardly 
give  Mahoinr  justice  there,  at  all,  at 
all.— The  devil  has  taken  him,  has 
he  ? — ^Aha,  my  jewel,  Dennis  knows  a 
trick  worth  a  dozen  of  that ;  for  faith, 
and  a  blessing,  and  he  isn't  the  boy 
that  ever  a  devil  or  sergeant  in  the 
.  country  will  clapperclaw  so  asily." 
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'^  Come  down,  yoa 
scoundrel,  come  down,"  cried  \ 
oond  Lieutenant,  who  had  the  watdi  ;*- 
''  What  the  deuce  took  you  up  ther^ 
eh?" 

* '  Auch ! — auch !"  cried  Dennis,  yawn- 
ing and  coming  slowly  down,  ''the  devil 
fetch  me,  your  honour,  if  I  can  tell 
exactly ;  but  so  it  was,  d'ye  see,  that 
finding  my  head  a  little  too  heavy  for 
my  own  dear  shoulders,  or  so,  I  just 
thought,  thinks  I,  111  go  and  be  after 
looking  after  my  own  darling  boat 
here ; — and  so,  your  honour,  I  got  in- 
to her,  and  put  lier  all  to  rights — and 

"  You  fell  asleep,  I  suppone,*  in- 
terrupted the  officer. 

"  Troth,  and  you  may  say  it,  yoor 
honour,"  replied  Dennis ; "  for  some- 
how or  other,  I've  never  heard  a  single 
shake  of  a  human  tongue  ever  since, 
saving  your  honour's  own  beautifiil  one, 
which,  to  be  sure,  was  doing  every 
thing  but  blessing  poor  Dennis  Maho- 
ny, so  it  was." 

"  Very  well.  Master  Mahony,  very 
well,"  said  the  officer  :  "  You  may 
stand  by  to  be  reported  to  the  Captain 
-—that  I  can  tell  you,  you  swab.  In  the 
meantime,  to  prevent  that  filthy  mop 
of  yours  from  getting  so  heavy  again 
in  my  watch — for  I'm  certain  you've 
been  drunk,  you  scoundrel — be  so  good 
as  march  your  body  off,  to  the  fore 
yard's-arm,  and  there  cool  yourself  at 
your  leisure,  for  the  remainder  of  the 
watch. — Come,  lump,  you  rascal^  or 
worse  may  befall  you." 

"  Och,  och  i"  exdauned  poor  Den- 
nia,  "  and  bad  luck  to  me  1  May  the 
devil  fly  away  vnth  me ;  and  plant  me, 
like  a  murphy,  in  my  own  dear  ftthof^s 
potato-gaiden,  county  Kerry,  says 
Dennis  Mahony  ! — The  fore  yard's- 
arm,  did  your  nonour  say  P^^nd  in 
such  a  bloody  cowld  night,  too  ?  and 
the  never  a  kerohief  nor  pee-jacket  to 
cover  me  ? — Och,  och  !  ptase  your  ho- 
nour, do  excuse  me  for  this  time.  Just 
go  for  to  think,  how  the  blaies  poor 
Dennis  Mahony,  and  diat's  myself 
coidd  do  any  other  way  than  the  way 
that  he  has  done,  when  he  Was  neither 
sensible  of  himself,  nor  heard  ever  a 
syllable  of  the  matter,  at  all,  at  alL — 
Och,  do,  your  honour ! — plase  do !" 

"  Away,  you  blackguard,  away," 
cried  the  Lieutenant  warmly ;  "  Jamp, 
or  Illgiveyouastarting. — Boatswain  s- 

"  Ubbaboo !"  shouted  Dcinnis,  pvU- 
xng  up  his  trowsers,  "  I've  had  rather 
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too  much  of  him  already,  plase  your 
honour.  By  the  powera  1  if  my  shoal- 
den  wouldn't  pass  current  for  a  Yan- 
kee  ensign,  so  nicely  are  they  streaked. 
— ^No,  no,  the  vard's-iffm  for  Dennis, 
if  a  welting'a  the  caK. — But,  may  it 
.  i^aae  your  goodnesa,  your  honour,  since 
I  must  go,  to  allow  me  to  go  to  the 
head  ?" 

''  Gret  along,  you  luhber  1"  cried  the 
officer,  smiling,  '*  that's  all  in  my  eye. 
However,  eo— and  do  you,  Binl,  go 
along  with  him,  and  see  nim  aloft.  On 
your  peril,  let  him  below ! — d'ye  hear 
me  ?' 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir !"  growled  the  Boat* 
swain'^s^mate,  as  the  Lieutenant  walk- 
ed away. — '*  Come,  come,  matey,  off 
to  the  Dead  with  you." 

Meanwhile  poor  Dennis,  grievously 
affit>nted,  mourned  audibly ;  ever  and 
uion  interrupted  by  Bird,  who,  irked 
and  impatient,  urged  him  on  to  his 
station  of  punishment. 

<<  I'll  just  tell  you  what  it  is,  Tom 
Bird,"  cned  Dennis,  impatiently  leap- 
ing in  on  the  forecastle,  **  and  that  is 
the  short  and  the  long  on't,  for,  soul  of 
me,  it's  truth.  I  knows  my  duty,  and 
can  do  it,  ay,  by  the  powers,  as  well  as 
you,  or  ere  a  he  in  the  hooker; — ^but 
who  the  devil  ever  heard  of  a  poor  fel- 
low's being  sent  at  midnight,  to  strad- 
dle a  foreyard's-arm  for  seven  bells  in 
this  cursed  cold  quarter,  with  his  neck, 
and  his  trotters,  and  his  every  thing, 
as  bfure  as  the  hour  he  was  born  ?  Soul 
of  me,  'twould  provoke  the  Pope  him- 
self! — Harkee,  Tom,  there's  a  fine  fel- 
low, do  let  me  slip  below,  for  my 
shoes  and  peexjacket-— I'll  not  be  a 
jilly." 

**  No,  no^-^oan't,  can't,"  replied 
Biird ;  **  Must  obey  orders*— <o  off  you 
go.  'SUood !  you  wouldn't  have  me 
sent  to  bear  you  company,  wouldyou?" 
Pbor  Dennis  was  now  completely  at 
hia  wit's  end,  and  was  moving  slowly 
and  sadly  off  towards  \he  fore  rigging, 
when  our  hero,  still  looking-out,  very 
gsUantly  offered  him  both  his  shoes 
and  pee-iaeket,  would  they  fit  him, 
aOsging  he  could  want  them  easily. 
Basing  ne  oould  walk  about. 

'*  That^s  my  darling!"  cried  the 
overjoyed  Dennis,  shaking  Edward 
warmlV  by  the  hand.  ''  Fit  me,  ho- 
ney? by  the  bones  of  Saint  Patrick, 
they've  been  made  for  me«^— Thank 
you,  thank  you,  matey ;  and  maybe  it 
may  eome  in  the  way  of  Dennis  Ma- 
hony  to  do  you  a  better  trick.— Good 
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l^e,  Tom  Bird,"  cried  he,  ascending 
the  rigging, — "  you  can  now  tell  Mr 
Officer-of-yours,  that  Dennis  is  seated 
cfaeek^by-jowl  with  the  sheet-block ; 
and  if  you  can  chime  in  a  word  or  two  . 
about  the  oowld  night,  you  know,  do, 
like  a  jewel,  and  111  thank  you  also." 
He  then  continued  his  ascent  in  high 
spirits,  chaunting  the  following  melo- 
<&ous  flourish: 

^'  There  wm  an  old  woman  toasM  up  in  a 
blanket 
Fifty  times  as  high  as  the  moon ; 
<  Here  I  go/  cries  old  Goody ;  *  but,  devil 
be  tlumkit, 
Troth,  ru  oomplate  my  business  soon.' 
*-  Old  woman,  old  woman,  piay  where  are 
you  going  ? 
Where,  on  that  broom,  are  you  going  so 
high?' 
«  Why,  do  yau  not  see,  that  I'm  going,' 
cries  she, 
<  To  swape  the  cobwebs  off  yon  bine 
sky.** 

The  warblins  of  this  very  roellifiuons 
morsel,  which  had ''  a  dying  fall,"  and 
which  Dennis  appropriately  quavered 
to  one  of  the  most  lengthy  hey-and^ 
go-down  drawls  of  the  £merald  Isle, 
appeared  to  recall  a  variety  of  similar 
scraps  to  his  memory,  which,  accord- 
ingly, getting  vent  as  ouick  as  they 
came  wward,  had  speeoily  the  effect 
of  attracting  a  number  of  admiring 
listeners  on  uedeck,  who  seemed  every 
way  disposed  to  give  him  all  the  ap- 
plskuse  in  their  power,  consistent  with 
that  quietness  and  silence  so  strictly 
eigoined  in  the  night-watches  of  the 
navy.  This  smuggled  encouragement, 
and  a  secret  wisn,  we  suspect,  on  his 
own  part,  to  attract  his  officer's  atten- 
tion to  his  cold  and  comfortless  station 
on  the  yard,  of  which  he  was  by  this 
time  heartily  tired,  urged  Dennis  on 
to  keep  rousing  and  tuning  his  **  vocal 
shell"  with  a  laudable  perseverance, 
until,  getting  into  the  prahibited  alto 
of  a  &g-end  of  the  lively  ambling  Bai- 
lynafad,->-to  the  decorative  shakes  of 
which  the  steady  northern  blast  con* 
tributed  greatly, — ^he  at  last  had  the 
satisfiustion  of  coming  under  review. 

**  Keep  a  good  look*out  forward, 
there!"  accordingly  now  resounded 
ftom  the  quarter-deck. 

**  Ay,  ay,  sir !"  responded  the  look^i 
out,  (nxr  our  hero  had  been  relieved,) 
who  immediately  saw  the  officer  of  the 
watch  advancing  towarda  him. 

**  Forecaatle,  there!  who  is  that 
squaUiag  80^"  said  the  officer. 
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The  lad  made  no  lefir,  except  a 
ugnificant  glance  at  the  culprit  on  the 
fore-yard'a  ann. 

The  officer  appeared  to  nnderatand 
him.  ''  Harkee^  70a  hog-trotting  po- 
tato-eater^  if  you  don't  make  leia  nmae 
with  that  cat-call  of  yonn^  111  he  after 
sending  one  aloft  who  will  speedily 
change  your  music.  Fore-yard>  there ! 
make  less  noise — d'ye  hear  me  ?" 

"  Noise,  sir  r  cried  Dennis;  "  by 
the  piper  of  Leinster,  the  devil  a  noise 
I'm  after  making,  at  all,  at  alL  I  were 
merely  conning  a  stave  of  my  ould  mo- 
ther's over,  to  kape  my  tongue  from 
being  ftose  in  my  nead ;  for  my  teeth, 
d'ye  see,  plase  your  honour,  are  ruffing 
away  against  each  other  just  now  like 
the  Bamemy  showman's  salt-box,  and 
as  fbr  my  trotters  they're  complately 
gone, — ^in  faith  are  they." 

"  D — n  your  trotters!"  cried  the 
Lieutenant,  laughing,  and  turning 
away ;  "  make  less  noise,  and  come 
down." 

''  0  long  life  to  your  honour,  and 
it's  spoke  Iflu  yonraaf !"  cried  the  hap- 
py Dennis,  starting  to  his  feet  with  an 
agility  whiteh  showed  how  true  he 

E'  i  when  he  said  his  fbet  were  oom- 
ly  gone ;  **  for  if  ever  you  have  to 
yard  or  make  a  sprod-eagle  of 
me  in  future,  either  for  shaping,  m 
singing,  or  doing  any  thing  else  at  all, 
at  all,  my  name  is  no  longer  Dennis 
Mahony,  dear." 

He  was  now  on  deck,  and  Edward 
was  one  of  the  first  to  advance  and 
compliment  him  on  his  deliverance 
from  sudi  a  very  disagreeable  thral- 
dom. 

''  Fhew !"  cried  this  practicsl  philo- 
aopher;  ''  the  devil  an  indi  of  me 
cares  a  morsel  about  it,  at  all,  at  all, 
now  that  it's  over.  It  will  all  rub  off 
when  it's  dry,  honey.  But  I  haven't 
fbrgot  your  kindness,  dear,  in  dousing 
your  shoes  and  ypur  jacket  for  me.*- 
There  they  are,  grsgh,  with  many 
thanks,  and  never  a  haypurth  the 
worse  of  the  wear ;  and  if  ever  you 
stand  in  want  of  any  thing,  which  you 
think  either  the  huida  or  the  heaa  of 
Dennis  Mahony  can  do  fbr  you,  come 
you  to  him  boMly,  and,  my  ears  to  a 
rope-yarn,  youll  neither  find  him  im- 
gratend  nor  fi>reetfbl." 

Thus,  mutually  pleased  with  each 
other,  and  the  weather  still  continuing 
steady,  did  Dennis  and  our  hero  pace 
the  lee  side  of  the  deck  during  the  re- 
mainder of  the  watdi,  putting  and  an- 
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iwerin|  diven  qaeriearegaidiiig  their 
nespective  countiiea  of  Scotlaad  and 
Irdand ;  from  which  Edward  kamt, 
that  his  new  fViend,  Mahony,  was  a 
sdon  of  Trslee, — waa  a  first-imte  tea- 
man, having  been  bred  on  the  wateta 
from  boyhood, — and,  from  beiiiff  ear- 
ly  imprnsed,  had  seen  a  desl  or  aer- 
vice,  and  was  intimately  aeqiUHBaBd 
with  the  various  pecoliaritiea  of  dnps 
of  all  aiies  and  shapes  in  the  navy. 

Next  morning,  after  break&st,  1>»- 
visiofu  were  piped,  which  consiated  in 
the  two  watchea  ranging  themaehca 
along  their  respective  sides  of  the  ves- 
sel, me  starboud  watch  on  the  right 
side,  and  the  larboard  watch  on  the 
left.  The  Captain  then  appeared,  and, 
attended  by  his  first  Lieutenant,  walk- 
ed along  tnis  single  line,  subjecting 
every  individual  to  a  strict  scmtiny  aa 
to  the  deanlinesaof  his  person  and  li- 
noi,  and  his  clothes  being  properly 
mended.  This  busmess  being  speedi- 
ly over,  the  Nore  draft  to  fmuierl 
waa  then  piped,  and  this  being  the 
draft  with  which  Edvrard  came  on 
board,  he  was  ranked  up  on  the  quar- 
ter-deck along  with  the  others.  The 
Captain  now  called  them  aft  indivi- 
dually to  the  canetan,  where  he  stood, 
surrounded  by  nis  c^oera,  with  the 

rrd-ship's  list  in  his  hand  ;  and  hen 
commenced  by  the  inquiry  aa  to 
whether  they  had  ever  been  at  sea.  If 
answered  in  the  affirmative,  his  next 
question  went  to  ability, — *^  Can  you 
ateer,  my  lad?  Can  you  heave  the 
lead?"  &C&C.;  butif  m  thencgatiye, 
it  was  then, ''  What  trade  are  y 00,  fi^ 
low?  Where  wasyon  bom?"  and  soon. 
The  result  of  the  whole  inquiry  was^ 
that  all  the  seamen  were  ordered  about 
their  business,  leaving  our  hero  and 
twelve  other  landsmen  standing  in  a 
line,  and  looking  fooUshly  enough. 

Captain  Switchem  and  his  first 
Lieutenant  now  appeared  to  enter  in- 
to a  conversation  particularly  regard- 
ing them ;  for,  after  taking  a  turn  or 
two  along  the  quarter-deck,  the  Cap- 
tain said  aloud,  **  'Pon  my  honoor. 
Fyke,  I  reallv  doubt  itmudi,  aldiou|^ 
I  must  say  the  prqject  seems  a  good 
one.  At  all  events,  there  can  be  no 
harm,  you  know,  in  giving  it  a  frir 
trial. — Boatswain's-mate!  YonngPfn- 
afore,  tell  Bird  to  send  me  all  the  fore 
and  main  topmen  aft  here  diieedy. 
Come,  jump,  young  gentleman." 

"  Aft  on  the  quarter  deck,  there,  aU 
the  fiHre  and  main  topmen,"  bawled 


theBoatewam't-<iMite:''D'yeh6irbe-  like 
low,  there?" 

''  Stop,  itop  a  little,  my  lads !"  cried 
the  Captain,  baiting  the  foremost  of 
them ;  '^  stay  where  you  are  until  I 
call  you. — ^Mr  Fudgeforit,  bring  me 
the  muster*book-^y,  that's  right,  now 
we'll  get  on  smoothly.  Fore  and  main 
topmen  of  the  starboard  watch,  come 
this  way."  These  aocordiugly  advanced, 
and  were  put  in  a  line  opposite  the 
landsmen,  with  their  first  and  second 
captains  at  their  heads.  ^'  Now  you, 
Masters  Pinafore  and  Ettercap,"  cried 
the  Captain,  pointing  to  Edward's  co- 
partnery, **  separate  these  fellows  into 
your  own  watches;"  which  being  im- 
mediately done,  and  those  belonging 
to  the  starboard  watch  advanced  in 
front,  the  Captain,  partly  consulting 
the  muster-book,  and  partly  directed 
by  his  first  lieutoiant,  called  a  top- 
man,  and  bade  him  make  choice  of  his 
man,  and  walk  aft  with  him  on  the 
poop,  whidi  he  accordingly  did. 

In  this  manner,  having  disposed  of 
the  awkwards  of  both  watches,  he  dis- 
missed the  remainder  of  the  topmen, 
and  calling  the  whole  selected  ffroup 
around  him,  he  treated  them  wim  the 
following  hiurangue : — ''  I  have  chosen 
you,  mjr  lads,  from  all  the  other  top- 
men,  principally  at  the  recommenda- 
tion of  Mr  Fyke  here,  who  thinks  very 
highly  of  you  as  steady,  good  seamen, 
to  he  the  masters  for  a  tmie  of  those 
fellows  you  have  picked  out.  You  all 
know  as  well  as  I  do,  my  lads,  that 
his  M^esty  is  so  good  as  to  sive  every 
one  of  you  plenty  to  eat  and  drink,  be- 
sides free  quarters  and  handsome  pay, 
and  for  all  this  he  merely  expects  you 
to  obey  your  officers,  who  execute  his 
commands.    He  never  meant  all  this, 
however,  for  idle,  useless  people  ;  and, 
'fore  Grod  I  swear,  I'll  allow  none  such 
to  live  under  my  command.    I  have 
therefore  resolved,  that  these  fellows 
you  have  chosen  shall  constantly  go 
with  you  and  assist  you  with  what- 
ever you've  got  to  do ;  as,  for  instance, 
you  know,  when  you  take  your  spell 
at  the  wheel,  I  mean  them  to  take 
your  lee  one, — ^if  you  are  worldng  in 
the  tops,  they  are  to  accompany  you, 
— and,  in  short,  where  the  snip^  duty 
does  not  otherwise  interfere,  you  are 
to  take  all  opportunities,  and  to  be  at 
some  pains,  to  make  them  useful  as 
quickly  as  you  can.    I  myself  will  di- 
ligently watch  your  daily  progress; 
and  he  that  produces  me  any  thing 
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«  passable  duty-man  out  of  all 
these  dunder-pates  by  the  time  our 
cruize  expires,  I  ^ve  nim  my  honour 
I  will  look  carefimy  after  his  interest 
against  pay  day.  You  mav  now  return 
to  your  duty,  and  I'll  be  happy  to  see 
you  get  on  with  them  smartly. — But 
halt  a  little,  my  lads ;  for,  now  I  think 
on't,  there's  one  thing  I've  completely 
forgotten  to  tell  you.   Remember,  one 
and  all  of  you,  tnat  I'll  have  no  quar- 
relling,   nor   striking,    nor   fighting 
amongst  you.    That  I  shall  consider 
infringing  on  my  duty;  for  I  will  id- 
low  no  man  nor  boy  to  be  punished  in 
this  vessel  without  my  own  express 
orders.  If  any  of  these  fellows,  there- 
fore, refuse  to  obey  you,  or  if  they  turn 
saucy  and  give  you  abuse,  just  bring 
them  before  me,  and  it  wul  go  hard 
with  vour  commander,  indeed,  if  he 
doesn  t  find  a  way  to  make  them  more- 
obedient  thereafter.  Go  to  your  duty." 
We  need  hardly  stop  to  repeat,  wnat 
our  intelligent  readers  must  have  fore- 
seen»  that,  in  this  ingenious  scheme 
for  the  expeditious  manufacture  of  sea- 
men, it  fell  to  our  hero's  lot,  nothing 
loath,  to  be  chosen  by  his  warm  frienc^ 
Dennis  Mahony, — ^nor  shall  we  attempt 
to  describe  the  laughter  excited  amongst 
theofficers,  when  Dennis,  in  his  strong, 
est  brogue,  afiected  to  play  the  petty 
^ant,  commanding  Edward,  witn  in. 
finite  gravity,  to  pay  his  obeisance  to 
the  ^ntlemen,  and  to  follow  that  thief- 
loolong  sod-cutting  rascal  his  master, 
as  he,  with  much  afiected  pomp,  and 
a  sort  of  ludicrous,  awkwara,  bearish 
^giuty,  strutted  away  from  the  cap- 
stan,—for  the  real  matter  of  fact  was, 
that  both  Edward  and  his  friend  were 
highly  pleased  with  the  result  of  this 
experiment  in  nautical  science.    We 
must  not  forget  to  relate,  however, 
that  when  afterwards  ridiculed  by  the 
Boatswain,  for  his  choice  of  Edward, 
in  preference  to  stouter,  taller,  and 
better-looking  men,  how  coolly  and 
good-humouredly  friend  Dennis  ex- 
claimed :  "  Troux,  and  you've  said  it, 
with  your  own  beautiAil  mouth ! — for 
that's  the  very  reason,  gra^h,  that 
made  me  have  nothing  ado  wid  'em  at 
all,  at  alL    'Twos  the  ugliness  of  the 
monster,  that  first  attacked  the  day- 
lights of  Dennis  Mahony,  so  it  was; 
and  by  the  harp  of  Old  Ireland,  ay, 
and  the  Devil's  Punch  Bowl  of  my  own 
native  .Kerry  too,  you'll  never  find 
them  at  sixes  or  sevens ;  and  then,  be- 
sides all  that,  which  is  plenty,  in  fidth. 
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when  you  ooniider  what  a  larelj  share 
he  has  got  of  the  turnspit  in  these 
comely  trotten  of  his^  you  must  fbr 
sartain  agree  with  me^  that^  soul  of 
me,  having  devil  a  morsel  to  admire 
ahout  himself^  he  would  be  after  pay- 
ing the  more  attention  to  myself,  you 
know,  darling; — and  so  bring  me  in 
with  a  wet  sheet,  for  a  whacking  share 
of  his  honour's  yeward,  against  this 
here  coming  pay-day.--Ocny  by  the 
powers!  let  Mabony  alone,  he  comes 
from  Tralee,  and  knows  what  he's 
about. — But,  ubbaboo !  if  there  isn't 
Tom  Bird  going  to  pipe  pork  and 
pase  soup— Bear  a  hana,  Ned,  there's 
a  darling — and  stow  away  these  rope- 
yams  in  some  cunning  comer,  else 
die  devil  an  inch  of  them  we'U  ever 
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such  bloody  thieves^ — ^WeH  behavvd, 
Davis ;  that's  a  dear— Never  yoa  mind 
what  they  sav,  love,  but  just  be  at- 
tentive, and  m  a  harry  to  learn,  and 
bring  your  Mahony  a  tot  or  so  of  your 
grog  after  dinner,  and  he'll  maybe  do 
more  for  you  than  yon  yet  think  of. — 
So  come  along,  my  b^nty — man  of 
mine  as  vou  are  now." — ^And  away 
went  the  nappy  Mahony,  singing  a  £^ 
vourite  scrap: 

^«  O  the  thistle  is  prickly,  the  shamrork  is 

smooth,  * 

But  both  are  a  beautiful  green,  my  dear  ; 

So  the  thistle  and  shamrock  should  each 

other  love. 

And  forever  together  be  seen,  my  dear.** 
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O  such  is  the  custom  at  sea,  brave  boys,  O  such  is  the  custom  at  sea. 
Whether  reefing,  or  furling,  or  loosing,  no  noise,  nor  confuaion  there  ever  must  be— 
Betnm*d  to  the  deck,  we  bouse  every  thing  tight, 

Then  at  once,  at  the  rowl  of  the  drum. 
As  fearless  as  careless,  for  fun  or  for  fight. 
We  cheerily  fly  to  our  gun  : 
Then  we  blaze  away  at  sea,  my  boys,  the  smoke  and  the  red  flash  flies  free ; 
While  the  black  robins  sing,  and  the  balls  are  on  the  i  ' 
You*d  be  thinking  ere  we  had  done. 
By  the  reverberating  roar  of  the  distant  unaeen  shore^ 
'Twas  ^^  a  hurricane  eclipse  of  the  sun." 


In  a  few  days,  his  Majesty's  sloop 
of  war  the  Tottumfog  reached  her 
cruizing  ground,  where  she  continued 
to  knock  aboui  between  the  bleak  coasts 
of  Norway  and  Shetland,  until  the 
commencement  of  October ;  sometimes 
running  down  the  shattered  and  in- 
dented coast  of  Norway,  as  far  as  San- 
teroe  or  Christiansand,  and  at  others 
standing  across,  and  loitering  off  the  no 
less  bold  and  broken  coast  of  Shetland^ 
•—whose  black  ndced  detached  rocks, 
now  shooting  to  an  amazing  height  in 
a  spiral  form,  now  breasting  the  ocean's 
mighty  dash  in  solid  square  masses, 
andiuow  heaving  aloft  their  ragged 
heads  as  if  recently  shivered  by  the 
lightnings  ofheaven, — arebut  toojustly 
the  dread  of  the  storm-o'ertaken  ma- 
riner. 

As  ^er  water  was  now  beginning  to 
get  short  and  not  over  pure,  and  her 
rigging  pretty  well  bleached  and  requi- 
ring repair.  Captain  Switchem  deter- 
mined to  run  mto  Brassay  Sound  to 
water  and  refit,  to  the  great  joy  of  all 
theShetlandmen,  the  almost  mdly  sight 
of  whose  well-known  native  coast  had 
rendered  completely  restless  and  im- 
patient. It  was  utterly  against  all  na- 
val etiquette,  however,  to  go  into  har- 


bour without  making  his  vessd  look 
as  gaj  as  possible  ;  and,  according, 
her  Sides  were  newly  white-vrashed  for 
the  occasion,  her  royal  masts  sent  afolt, 
and  the  yards  crossed.    In  this  swag- 

Sring  state  she  had  just  got  within 
e  entrance  which  leads  to  Uie  Sound, 
when  a  violent  squaU  of  wind  rushed 
dovm  a  narrow  gulley  firom  the  head- 
lands with  such  amazing  force,  as  made 
her  top-gallant  masts  bend  like  vnllowa, 
smackea  the  royal  masts  asunder,  lea- 
ving them  dangling  in  the  rigging, 
and  nearly  laid  the  saucy  Tottumfog 
keel  uppermost.  Being  an  excellent 
sea-boat,  however,  she  soon  righted^ 
and  the  wrecks  of  the  royals  being 
quickly  removed,  sh^  walked  majestic- 
ally into  the  Sound,  until  she  got  &xrly 
abreast  of  the  fort,  when  the  anchor 
was  let  CO,  and  the  sails  furled. 

The  decks  were  barely  cleared  up, 
ere  the  wives  and  female  relatiyes  of 
her  Shetlandmen  began  to  arrive ;  and 
certainly  the  hearty  warmth  of  theirfirst 
meeting  was  as  pleasant  a  sight  as  ever 
Edward  had  seen.  There  was  no  free- 
zing ceremony^  no  afi^t^  timidity,  no 
coquettish  shyness,  with  these  biunim 
Islanders  ;  but  no  sooner  had  they  fixed 
their  keen  inquiring  eyes  on  the  object 
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of  tfaeir  seudi,  than  fewaid  thev 
apmiig  with  a  loud  cry  of  joy,  and 
leaping  into  his  anna,  half  amothered 
the  poor  fellow  with  caresaea.  Poor 
Gilbert  waa  actually  in  jeopardy ;  ha- 
ving not  only  hia  wife,  but  two  atout 
maacoline  siatera,  all  tearing  at  him  at 
once.  Haviiu;  contrived,  lu>weTer,  to 
ahake  himself  dear  of  hia  aiaters^  he 
Terr  cordially  returned  hia  houaewi&'a 
embrace,  accompanied  with  a  hearty 
amack,  uid  exclaimed,  "  God  bless  ye, 
Ailev,  my  woman;  and  how  hae  ye 
farea  ain  I  aaw  ye  }** 

**  Sober  eneugh.  Lord  love  thee, 
hinny,"  repKed  the  blushing  Aliaon  ; 
with  a  fitwi  embrace  and  a  amUe, 
*'  but  a's  wed  now,  ain  I'm  spared  to 
aee  you  again;" — and  the  tears  of  joy 
came  so  fast  upon  the  good-woman 
that  ahe  could  not  prooe^  To  take 
them  from  the  common  gaae,  and  al- 
low them  to  make  their  numeroua  in- 
quiries in  more  privacy,  was  no  sooner 
suggested  than  executed ;  and  we  feel 
we  would  be  doing  a  piece  of  high  in- 
juatioe,  not  only  to  the  ahipmates  of 
our  hero,  but  to  the  lion  hearts  of  the 
united  kingdixn,  did  we  fail  to  de- 
acribe-— what  waa  univeraal  in  the  navy 
— with  what  manly  gallantry  and  an- 
xioua  carefbdness  these  rosy-cheeked 
atrangera  were  handed  below,  into  the 
varioua  meas^tablea  belonging  to  tbehr 
fHenda,  and  with  what  delicacv  and 
aelf-denial  they  were  immediately  left 
to  their  tete<4i^tete,  nor  again  dtaturb- 
ed,  until  the  Bostawain's  pipe  brought 
all  hands  below  to  dinner.  By  that 
time  aome  of  the  old  people  had  arri- 
ved— by  which  we  mean,  the  £ithera 
and  motfaera  of  our  fdresidd  shipmates 
— bringing  store  of  eggs,  and  nulk,  and 
fresh  butter  with  tkem;  so  that  £d- 
'  ward  and  his  messmates  not  only  made 
a  moat  luxurious  repast,  but  had  it 
nre&oed  with  the  novelty  of  gettiiM;  a 
uesaing  invoked  upon  it,  with  a  &r- 
vency  and  a  dmpliaty  singularly  be- 
coming the  gzey  hairs  of  honeat  Jerome 
Lawrenaon. 

This  venerable  patriarch  very  aoon 
displaced  auch  a  host  of  popular  qua- 
lifications, aa  made  him  speedily  be 
looked  on  with  a  far  higher  regard  than 
ever  could  have  been  expect  by  a 
common  humble  Shetland  fisherman. 
His  superior  talenta  apparently  sub- 
dued the  afiectiona  of  all  ranka  with 
eaae^  as  he  waa  not  on  board  many 
hours  before  he  waa  a  universal  ii* 
vonrite ;  and  it  waa  none  of  the  least 
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of  his  triumphs,  so  fix  to  exdte  the 
curiosity^  and  overoMne  the  haMtual, 
and  somewhat  arrqcant  taciturnity  of 
Captain  Switdiem  himself,  as  often, 
in  a  short  conversation  they  had  to- 
gether^ to  extort  a  smile  from  a  coun- 
tenance which  nature  had  formed  of 
her  sternest  materials.  Besides  pos- 
sessing in  high  perfection  all  thoae 
frank  and  agreeable  quahties  which  ao 
peculiarly  characterize  the  British  ve- 
teran^ Jerome  seemed  to  inherit  from 
nature  a  healthy^  happy,  and  joyous 
disposition,  a  most  retentive  memory, 
an  inexhauatible  fund  of  good  humour, 
and  a  shrewdness  of  understanding 
and  perception,  which  easily  led  him 
to  mould  his  discourse  according  to 
the  taste  of  those  he  was  talking  with. 
In  short,  to  use  the  Captain  s  own 
words,  **  he  was  altogether  a  very 
agreeable  and  astonishing  old  man ; 
combining  in  his  own  person  the  uni- 
ted characters  of  a  fisherman,  a  musL* 
cian,  an  excellent  pilot,  and  an  old  ship 
of  the  first  water— for  Jerome,  like 
moat  of  his  ocean-bred  countrymen, 
had  seen  service  in  his  day,  had  fought 
the  battles  of  his  country,  and  was  nill 
of  the  anecdote  of  other  years.  Hia 
manner,  indeed,  of  giving  these  nar- 
rations, was  as  original  as  it  was  irre- 
sistible— ever  having  the  charming 
peculiarity  of  bringing  his  admiring 
listeners  into  the  verv  scene  of  action  ; 
and  when  he  spoke  of  the  triumphs  of  a 
Rodney  or  a  Dougiaa  over  a  Langara 
or  DeGraase,  and  described,  with  an  eye 
kindled  to  enthusiasm^  the  heavenly 
moments  of  victory,  so  completely  did 
he  command  the  feelinga  of  thoae 
around  him,  as  to  be  often  honoured 
with  three  cheers  by  way  of  condu- 
aion.  When  we  confess,  that,  added 
to  all  these  excellences,  honest  Je- 
rome had  brought  two  laughing-eyed 
bare-headed  daughters  along  wim  him 
to  aee  their  brother,  and  tlwt  he  had 
alao  brought  his  favourite  fiddle,  whidi 
he  handled  like  a  second  Gow,  surdy 
Qone  can  blame  our  hero  or  his  ship- 
mates, i^  while  they  enjoyed  the  pre- 
sent, they  antidpated  successive  days 
of  happiness  in  the  company  of  these 
warm-nearted  islanders,  during  the  pe- 
riod of  their  anchorage.  In  tms,  how- 
ever, as  in  many  other  thin^,  they 
had  calculated  without  their  host. 
Two  happy  evenings,  indeed,  they  had 
enjoyed,  and  Jerome's  fiddle,  aided  bv 
the  drum  and  fife,  had  called  fivtn 
wonderful  exertions  from  both  gen- 
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den;  fdien  the  de?il,  as  if  eindoos 
of  fleeing  mortdfl  bo  meny,  seemed  to 
daah  the  cap  of  joj  from  their  Ijpe, 
kick  it  orerhoerd,  and  limp  off  with  a 
grin  of  infernal  delight  On  the-third 
dxj,  therefore,  the  captain  had  heen 
some  hoars  ashore,  work  was  knocked 
ofi;  the  qnarter-deck  was  cleared  up, 
and  nomeroos  preparations  were  go- 
ing forward  fiv  a  stylish  ballj  in  bo- 
noar  of  these  ooantry-women  of  the 
fiur-ftmed  Troili,  when  the  signal-man 
reported  that  a  small  hrig  was  stand- 
ing for  the  Sound  under  all  the  can- 
yas  she  could  carry;  and  of  course 
she  was  immediately  ordered  to  he 
boarded.  When  the  Ixwt  returned,  she 
brought  the  highly  unpleadng  intel- 
ligence, that  the  Iraig  was  one  of^  our 
northern  traders,  and  had,  in  oompiiny 
with  many  others,  been  chased,  by 
what  appeared  to  them  to  be  an  ene- 
my's privateer,  although  of  this  she 
could  not  be  certain,  as  they  had  dis- 
persed by  order  of  their  convoy  the 
Ali  Croker,  who  had  gone  herself  in 
pursuit  of  the  stranger.  These  tidings 
naving  been  conveyed  on  shore  to 
Captain  Switchem,  he  instantly  came 
on  board,  ordered  a  gun  to  be  nred  to 
recall  the  other  officers  and  boats,  and 
matters  soeedily  assumed  an  appear- 
ance whicn  gave  a  death-blow  to  the 
projected  gala.  The  flags,  which  form- 
ed the  ball-room  awning,  were  imme- 
diately rolled  up,  the  rigging  re-rove, 
the  watering-girar  hurried  bdow,  top- 
gallant masts  and  yards  were  sent 
fuoft,  along  with  some  sails  which  had 
been  unbent  for  repair ;  and  thus  all 
bustle,  and  running,  and  bawling,  did 
the  Tottumfog  in  a  few  hours  get  un- 
der weigh,  hardly  leaving  the  poor  as- 
tonished and  disappointed  Shetlanders 
a  moment's  opportunity  of  bidding 
each  other  a  hasty  adieu. 

The  day  succeeding  this  hurried  de- 
parture was  spent  in  clearing  the  decks 
of  ever^  thing  not  indispensable,  and 
sulqectme  the  sails  and  rigging  to  an 
additional  scrutiny.  By  dav-break  a 
look-out  was  ordered  to  the  mast- 
head ;  the  top-sails,  being  judged  ra- 
ther of  a  doabtfbl  character  tor  the 
advanced  season,  were  unbent,  and 
new  ones  sent  aloft  ;---the  top-chains 
being,  at  the  same  time,  passed  round 
the  fore  and  main-yards.  In  short, 
every  thing  assumed  a  more  warlike 
appearance  than  Edward  had  yet  be- 
held ;  for  while  the  seijesnt  and  his 
marines  were  busied  below  in  putting 
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the  small-armB  of  the  afaip  in  oider, 
the  Gunner  and  his  male,  Mwated  by 
strong  crews,  were  loading  the  locfcerB 
with  shot — ^tackHng  up  the  neccaaary 
mr  around  the  guns — ^fitting  the  cat- 
ULS  rack  abaft— «nd  lashing  a  needfiil 
supply  of  boarding-pikes  and  toma- 
hawks around  the  boom  and  abaft  ol 
the  mainmast.  Amid  all  this  bustle, 
which  Captain  Switchem  anzioosly  su- 
perintended in  person,  he  would  ever 
and  anon  hurry  aft,  and,  standiiu^  on 
the  top  of  the  round-house,  tiu^e  a 
carefm  survey  with  his  g^ass  of  the 
blue  expanse  around  him,  then  co- 
ming forward  and  snatching  his  tnini- 
pet  mm  the  capstan,  would  bawl  out, 
'' Mast-head  there!" 

*'  Sir !"  was  the  reply. 

*^  Do  you  see  any  Uung?** 

''  No,  sir,  no." 

''  What  does  the  fellow  say.  Fyke  ?" 
inouiied  the  Captain. 

His  Lieutenant  replied. 

<'  Ah,sofarweU—Ma8tphead^  there! 
»d'ye  hear  me— Keep  a  aharp  look- 
out all  round  you,  but  particalarly  to 
windward." 

''  Ay,  av,  air,"  hollowed  down  the 
look-out ;  neardly  ^ad  no  doubt  Uiat 
the  examination  was  over. 

Having  at  length  got  matters  some- 
thing to  his  mind,  C^tain  ■  Switchem 
determined  that  the  following  day 
should  be  devoted  to  a  trial  or  skill 
with  the  great  guns  and  small-arms. 
He  therefore  ordered  this  his  intoitioD 
to  be  pubtidy  announced  at  supper^ 
promising  to  reward  the  beat  gun  with 
two  bottks,  and  the  four  best  shots  of 
small-armed  men  with  one  bottle  of 
mm ;  and  this  promise,  as  no  similar 
trial  had  as  vet  been  attempted,  was 
received  by  Skll  hands  with  iiSinite  ap- 
plause. 

Next  day  after  breakfkst,  therefore, 
the  weather  being  delightfal,  the  pv^ 
parations  for  the  mm  reward  were  ac- 
tively commenced.  The  cooper  had 
previouslv  stoppered  an  emMy  tar- 
cask,  and  stuck  a  slight  staff  in  it, 
which  the  signal-man  had  very  na- 
tionally and  gaudily  adorned  with  the 
tri-coloured  flag,  no  doubt  thinking 
that  it  was  the  only  proper  okgect  for 
British  shot  to  fly  at  ;-and  this  popin* 
jay  of  a  target  having  been  carried  out 
to  a  proper  distance  by  the  boat,  the  . 
drummer  gave  a  rowl  on  his  drum, 
and  all  hands  stood  instantly  at  quar* 
ters. 
<'  Now,  Mr  Fireball,"  cried  Cqp- 
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tain  Switdion^  ttata  Ae  top  of  the 
rouml-hottso,  where  he  stood  amid  his 
officers ;  '*  take  the  young  genUemen 
forward  with  you,  and  pmeed  as  soon 
as  Tou  like ;  and^  of  ail  things^  he  suze 
and  tell  the  fellows  to  take  their  best 
aim.  We  shall  stand  here,  meanwhile, 
and  he  your  judges." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  cried  the  Gunner, 
walking  forward.— «^  Men,  fore  and 
afl  there,  silence  l-^ast  loose  your 
guBsI" 

"  Done,  sir  I"  resounded  the  sere* 
ral  captains  of  these  sturdy  imple* 
nentsb 

''  Load  with  csrtridge  !«^wad  to 
cartridge! — ^Ram  home!"  were  his 
next  commands. 

''  Home,  sir  1"  replied  the  captains, 
examining  their  prieking  wires. 

^'  Harkye,  tou  hlasted  Shetland  son 
of  adog-fish  r  cried  the  Gunner,  run- 
ning up  and  collaring  our  old  ftiend 
GUbert  Tait,— "  if  I  catch  you  again 
pkying  monkey  tricks  with  these  wi- 
thered paws  of  yours,  when  they  ought 
to  be  employed  in  stopping  the  vent^ 
111  make  my  fists  fly  through  your 
zibs  like  an  evil  spirit.  What  would 
you  have  said  now,  if  the  moment 
that  poor  fellow  had  broke  the  car- 
tndge,  the  gun  had  gone  off  and  made 
him  a  widow  of  his  aim  ?-— For  shame, 
you  old  fool !  I'm  sure  you  know 
better." 

^  "  Atweel  I  wot,  sir,  the  deil  a  bone 
o'  mookey^tricking  is  in  my  scap  at 
present,"  replied  Gilbert;  **  I  was 
only  just  thinking— -«" 

''  Thinking  be  d~-d,  vou  have  no 
business  to  think ;  but  keep  silence, 
and  pay  attention  to  your  duty,"  said 
the  Gunner,  walking  away. 

"  By  the  Lord  Harry,  Master  Offi- 
oer«of-mine,"  cried  Dennis,  who  com- 
manded a  neighbouring  gun,  "  that  is 
not  so  asilydone  as  you  suppose,  par- 
tecularly  when  you  remimber  what  a 
devil  of  a  passion  Father  Gibbie  has 
been  in  ever  since  he  smelt  his  own 
calf  country — ^not  to  spake  a  morsel  of 
his ould  darling  AOie. — Stop  the  vent? 
by  St  Patrick,  the  very  command  is 
enough  to  break  his  beautiful  heart, 
td  be  sure,  had  he  not  luckily  left  it 
behind  him." 

"  Come,  come.  Master  Pat,  have 
done,  if  you  please,"  said  the  Gunner, 
surlily ;  ''  for,  let  who  will  speak, 
you  have  got  nothing  to  say,  being  to 
the  Aill  as  careless  and  inattentive  as 
Gibbie  himself." 
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''  Me  I— me  as  careless  as  Gibbie ! 
cried  the  undaunted  Dennis ;  "  by 
the  powers  I  now,  Master  Officer,  you 
are  certainly  jdcing,  for  the  devil  a 
careless  hair  s  in  my  carcase.  I  wouldn't 
make  ne'er  a  he  on  board  the  hooker 
the  widow  of  a  nail  paring^ar  less 
Davis  there,  that's  mv  man,  you  know 
-*-no,  indeed ! — not  mr  all  the  grog  in 
the  fleet,  let  alone  sudi  a  tiny  nut-i&U 
of  a  noggin  as  we're  to  bo  allowed." 

''  Silence,  will  you  ?"  said  the  Gun* 
ner  in  a  menacing  tone,  and  imme« 
diately  resumed  his  drill. 

''  Shot  to  wadi— wad  to  shot!-^ 
Ram  home  1" 

**  Done  it  is,  sir  I"  replied  the  cap-i 
tains. 

''  Man  your  tacklefalla-^Run  out!" 
cried  the  Gunner. 

And  out  went  the  carronades  with 
a  crash. 

**  Now,  men,"  continued  the  Gun- 
ner, "  see  that  your  tackle&Us  are 
properly  coiled^down,  and  shoved  un- 
der the  slides,  ready  fi>r  running ;  and 
you,  captains,  will  all  of  you  take  your 
aim  coollv  by  your  side  and  top  sights, 
and  wat<m  carefully  for  the  heave  be- 
fore you  piUl  your  triggers.  So  come 
now,  men,  ready,  ready  0 1 — ^We  com- 
mence fh>m  the  bows,  one  at  a  time, 
mind  me. — Foremost  gun,  there,  are 
youallreadv?" 

''  All  ready,  sir,"  cried  the  captain, 
taking  his  aim. 

'^Fire,  then!"  cried  the  Gunner, 
jumping  to  the  gangway  to  see  the 
effect  of  the  shot,  which,  however, 
thottgii  in  a  good  direction,  fell  short 
of  the  cask. 

Several  broadsides  had  thus  been 
fired  round  in  succession,  many  shota 
of  which  got  unqualified  praise  for 
their  predsion,  ere  the  lucky  one  came 
that  penetrated  the  cask,  and  leveled 
the  tri-coloured  fl^,  amid  the  shouts 
and  acclamations  of  **  Well  behaved, 
old  Gibbie  1"  from  all  bands. 

"  Ay,  ay,"  cried  GQbert,  with  his 
usual  bitter  laugh,  '^  we're  Shetland, 
and  we're  cod-fish,  and  we're  auld 
fules,  and  fiend  kens  a'  fiit ;  but  deil 
may  care,  we  still  ken  something  o' 
our  duty,  and  can  throw  a  shot  wi' 
ony  o'  ye." 

Captain  Switchem  and  his  officers 
now  approached,  and  complimented 
Gilbert  and  his  comrades  in  very  hand- 
some terms,  promising  him  a  few  weeks 
liberty  to  see  his  friends  the  first  time 
he  touched  at  Shetland,  and  ordering 
4F 
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fcim  Mid  his  gmwmatet  withal  to  go    bout  and  gkwy  of  the  Brituh  i 
bdow  and  enjoy  themieiTea  with  thdr 
protnised  reward. 

Gilbert  heard  all  in  tilence,  then 
went  below  with  great  oompoaure; 
and,  on  being  quarrelled  by  some  of 
his  companions  for  his  clownish  beha- 
viour, he  tartljr  replied,  shrugging  up 
his  shoulders,  ''  Tuts,  man,  yon  s  a' 
blarney — mere  chin  music,  that  cam 
in  at  tile  tae  lug,  and  gaed  out  at  the 
ither.  Hell  no  mind  a  word  o't  a' 
the  morn ;  for^  ye  may  tak  my  word 
foft'x,  if  I  Buld  hae  the  misfortune  to 
gie  that  eroaa-grained  temper  o'  his  a 
bit  of  a  wrang  twist,  hell  Just  be  as 


and  the  only  thing  that  erer  rra% 
appala  him,  as  it  ever  atudiea  a  cer- 
tain portion  of  disgrsoe  to  every  thii^ 
that  looks  like  a  failure,  the  red-Jac- 
kets exhibited  such  a  rich  display  of 
talent,  as,  at  the  end  of  the  second 
round,  to  make  the  final  result  escaed- 
ingly  doubtful.  The  third  and  con* 
eluding  round,  however,  set  the  mat* 
ter  at  reat,  the  blues  beating  the  reds 
by  seven  additional  hits,  the  two  last 
of  which  precipitated  fint  the  one  half, 
and  then  the  other,  of  the  barrel's  head 
into  the  deep,  leaving  the  spar  dan- 
gling  targetlesa,  as  much  to  the  joy  of 


ready  as  ever  to  dust  my  jacket,  as  he  the  one  party  as  it  mortified  the  fedU 
ca's  It,  ay,  het  and  hearty  ower  again.—  ings  of  the  other.  Though  long  past 
n u — »-  *-.  ,.^  -»  ^^A  «.-«  -*  meridian,  such  was  the  interest  exci- 
ted by  this  trial  of  skill,  that  dinner 
had  never  been  thought  of  even  by 
Ci^tain  Switchem,  than  whom  there 
were  few  living  more  rigid  observers  of 
times  and  etiquettes.  No  sooner,  then* 
lore,  was  he  remindeil  of  the  drcnm- 
stance  bv  his  first  Lieutenant,  than  he 
haatil^  declared  his  great  satisfaction 
at  their  general  proficiency,  promised 
the  mannes  another  trial  at  some  fo- 
tuie  period,  complimented  the  smaU- 
armed  men  on  their  skill  in  musketry, 
and  ordering  both  parties,  with  very 
few  exceptions,  a  double  allowance  of 
grog,  instead  of  the  priie^bottle,  he 
dismissed  them  rqjoidng  to  dinner. 

As  the  weather  continued  steady 
uid  fine,  and  the  Captain  probably 
thought  he  had  exeroaed  ajl  han^ 
sufiiciently  for  a  day,  nothing  occur- 
red until  about  four  bells  (two  o'clock 
r.  v.)  when  the  Boatswain's  mate  on 
deck  piped.  All  Oie  Boy.tfbre  amdap  to 
muxter,  ho^  ! — ^which  our  hero  after- 
wards found  was  for  the  purpoae  of 
dividing  them  into  two  classes,  send- 
ing them  aloft,  and  giving' them  a 
drill  at  loosing  and  furung  top-gallant 
sails.  This,  however,  was  speedily 
put  an  end  to  by  an  unfortunate  acci- 
dent, which,  though  it  cost  one  of  the 
youngstera  his  life,  is,  we  are  happy 
to  assure  our  readers,  of  very  rare  oc- 
currence in  the  navy. 

The  boys  had  all  answoed  muster 
with  the  exception  of  little  Zamba,  the 
Captain's  negro-boy,  who  pled,  in  apo* 
logy,  the  necesaity  he  was  under  of  get- 
ting all  his  plate,  knives,  &c.  &c  dinn- 
ed and  ready,  preparatory  to  the  cabin 
dinner.  Thisexcuse  the  Captain  would 
by  no  means  recdve ;  but  ordering 
one  of  the  boys  to  give  little  Bladcee  a 


Come,  sirs,  here's  to  ye  a',  and  may  ye 
ne'er  throw  a  waur  spent  ^ot  frae  your 
gun!" 

"  Glory,  skipper ! — ^Bravo,  old  ship ! 
-^-Success,  my  cock  of  the  green !"  &c 
&C.  were  now  the  vodfierations  of  all 
his  gun-mates. 

''  By  the  Lud,  you  may  all  say  so, 
gents,  cried  a  cocknev ;  "  for  our 
captain's  behaved  himself  like  the  son 
of^a  real  gemroen — indeed  he  has." 

**  Like  the  son  of  gentleman,  yon 
swab!"  cried  the  indignant  manne, 
with  a  proprietous  martial  ferodty, 
and  an  astounding  atroke  with  hia  fist 
on  the  mess-table, — '*  like  the  son  of 
a  nobleman  at  least,  if  you  plesae." 

But,  leaving  Gilbert  and  nis  happy 
companions  in  the  full  belief  that  there 
was  not  such  another  quorum  of  abi- 
lity in  existence,  we  return  to  the 
quarter-deck,  where  the  small-armed 
men  and  marines  were  contending  for 
tibe  remaining  prise,  by  firing  at  the 
head  of  a  fiour-cask,  which,  nailed  to 
a  spar,  was  suspended  firom  the  outer 
end  of  the  fore-yard's  stunsail  boom. 
This,  as  might  have  been  expected, 
was  a  brief,  but  a  warm  and  spirited 
contest ;  as  besides  that  both  portiea, 
when  thus  opposed,  are  certain  of  be- 
traying a  strongly  marked  e*prU  du 
coy^w— which  ever  has  and  ever  will, 
we  believe,  form  an  immovable  bar- 
rier to  a  nearer  connection  between 
them — ^there  were  thought  to  be  a  suf- 
fident  preponderance  of  excellent  shots 
on  their  dde  to  make  it  highly  pro- 
boible,  that  the  Uue-jackets  would 
beat  the  red,  in  the  use  of  their  own 
exclusive  instrument,  the  musket. 
Strongly  animated,  however,  by  their 
own  peculiar  prejudices,  and  by  that 
exceeding  nice  feeling, — which  is  the 


tight  iacii^,  be  dfamatched  poor  Zamba 
up  the  rigging,  loaded  with  all  the 
usual  petty  epithets  of  naval  scorn  and 
contempt.  Weeping  very  bitterly,  but 
nimble  as  a  squirrel,  Zamba  was  aloft 
in  a  twinkling,  and  took  his  sution  in 
the  centre  of  the  foretop-gallant  yard. 
The  boys  in  each  top  were  now  op- 
posed to  each  otuer,  with  Masters 
Kttercap  and  Hnafore  at  their  heads, 
and  neither  praise  nor  censure  were 
spared  in  urging  them  on  to  beat  their 
opponento  both  in  loosing  and  furling. 
7rhey  had  been  thus  kept  very  warmly 
at  work  for  some  time,  when  the  luck- 
less Zamba,  iVilly  too  short  in  stature 
for  the  station  he  had  chosen,  in  ma^ 
king  a  long  stretch  for  the  nurpose  of 
tossing  up  what  is  called  tne  bunt  of 
the  sail,  unfortunately  lost  his  balance, 
and  was  precipitated  with  a  crash  to 
the  foremtle,  on  which  he  lay  with- 
out sense  or  motion.    The  shrieks  of 
the  boys  on  the  yard,  and  the  rush  of 
feet  from- the  quarter-deck,  brought 
young  and  old  to  the  forecastle  in  a 
trice  ;  where  the  first  thing  our  hero 
beheld^  was  his  Captain  assisting  the 
Surgeon  in  examining  the  injuries  sus- 
tained by  the  poor  haplem  Zamba. 
To  the  anxious  inquiries  of  Captain 
Switchem,  the  Doctor  shook  his  head 
with  a  look  of  the  most  wretched  hope- 
lessness; and  certainly  the  appearance 
of  the  unfortunate  boy  bore  him  out 
in  his*  worst  appreh^aions.    Besides 
his  ribs,  arms,  and  less,  which  were 
more  or  Jess  fractured,  ne  had  received 
a  deep  ugl^  gash  on  the  right  temple, 
and  from  it,  as  well  as  from  his  ears, 
nose,  snd  mouth,  the  blood  flowed 
proftisely.    Every  remedy  which  the 
Doctor  could  think  of  was  tried  to  re- 
call the  fleeting  spirit,  with  but  htUe 
apparent  success.  At  onetime,  indeed, 
when  they  were  changing  his  position, 
lie  gave  a  slight  movement,  and  called 
in  a  faint  wailing  voice  on  his  mother 
—hut  it  appeared  to  be  merely  an  in- 
voluntary movement  from  excessive 
pain.  He  quickly  relapsed  into  a  state 
of  insensibility ;  his  little  interesting 
sable  countenance  assumed  a  lighter 
and  more  leaden-coloured  hue,  and  his 
respiratum  imjpeded  and  making  the 
blood   gurgle  in  his  throat,  with  a 
heav  V  sigh,  the  spirit  fled,  leaving  poor 
Zamba  a  heap  <^  dust 

At  this  instant  the  forecastle  exhi- 
bited a  picture  of  considerable  pathos. 
In  the  centre  of  as  large  a  circle  as  its 
crowded  state  would  admit  of,  lay  the 
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unfortunate  Zamba,  hh  head  a  little 
raised  on  the  knee  of  an  assistant,  and 
streaming  in  blood,  with  whom  nature 
was  evidently  making  her  last  struggle. 
At  his  feet  stood  Captain  Switchem, 
his  chin  resting  on  his  right  hand,  ga- 
zing in  silence  on  the  closing  scene, 
and  evidently  struggling  with  feelings 
of  the  most  acute  emotion,  if  any  thing 
at  all  might  be  attached  to  the  deep 
and  rapia  flushings  which  ever  and 
anon  flashed  across  his  palid  counter 
nance ;  on  his  left  side  knelt  thk  Doc- 
tor, every  restorative  now  thrown  aside, 
watching  the  progress  of  the  poor  bov's 
fast-ebbing  pulse ;  while  all  around  tbe 
circle,  raisea  tier  on  tier,  appeared  a 
motley  asaemblsffe  of  fiuses,  of  all 
shapes,  ages,  and  sizes,  each-besrinff 
the  strongest  marks  of  sympathy  and 
sorrow,  which  altogether  gave  an  in* 
terest  to  the  grouping  and  death  of  this 
poor  negro  bov,  no  way  unworthy  the 
dasaica]  pendis  of  our  far-famed  mo* 
dem  Athens. 

The  most  profound  silence  was  at 
length  interrupted  by  the  Doctor's 
dropping  the  little  hand  he  had  hither- 
to held  in  his  own,  raising  himself  oa 
his  feet,  and  declaring  all  was  over. 

^'  Is  it  so  indeed,  Cawdell }"  groan- 
ed the  Captain,  in  a  voice  hardly  au- 
dible ;  <'  Poor  little  fellow  I— alas  I  'tis 
over  with  you  now. — O  Doctor,  Doc- 
tor, it  has  been  indeed  a  verv  shoob* 
ing  accident  1— Hey  ho  I"  cried  he;  and 
then,  as  if  suddenly  recollecting  him- 
self, he  hurried  the  handkerchief  into 
his  pocket,  hemmed,  and  turning  to 
his  first  Lieutenant^  said^  with  much 
apparent  coolness,  ^^Harkye,  Fyke^ 
give  you  the  sailmaker  the  necessary 
orders,  and  clear  the  forecastle. — 
Zounds !  what  are  all  the  fdlows  sta- 
ring at  ?— Get  dotm  all  of  you  direct^ 
ly---Come,  jump— quick,  ouick  !^-and 
get  out  of  my  way ;"  and  so  sayings, 
ne  hurried  aft,  and  retired  to  his  ca- 
bin. 

Lieutenant  Fyke  eyed  him  in  silence 
till  he  disappeared  fVom  the  deck,  then 
turning  to  me  other  officers,  said,  in 
a  low  voice,  with  a  knowing  smile, 
<^fiy  the  Lord  Harry  i  gents,  he's 
caught  it  seemingly,  and  rarely  too,  if 
I  mistake  not. — Now  would  I  not  won- 
der, though  we're  bored  to  death  with 
his  d— d  dismab  and  sentimentab  for 
the  best  part  of  a  week  to  come ;  and 
then,  you  know,  that  on  thes6  cursed 
unhappy  occasionB,  a  muzzier  of  Teoe- 
rifie,  or  a  sparkler  of  Madeira,  is  all  in 
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my  eye. — ^HowereTf  let  u*  be  dotng." 
He  tben  wheeled  round,  and  taking  a 
finn  and  deliberate  look  aroniid  him, 
he  cried,  in  hia  uaoal  abarp  manner^ 
^'  Come,  come,  mj  lada,  thia  la  no 
place  fer  yoo,  I  believe.  There  ia  no- 
thing wanted  hers  bow  but  an  under- 
taker, and  him  I'll  provide  in  the  beet 
manner  I  may.->-Boati^WainVmate ) 
bundle  up  the  adlmaker  to  me  direct* 
ly,  and  tell  him  to  bring  hia  gear  alonff 
with  him ;  but,  '.avaat  there,  my  old 
boy  l^-before  you  go  any  farther,  alue 
yonraelf  round,  awl  caU  the  watch." 
The  whiatle  immediately  blew,  and 
produced  all  the  instantaneoua  eSecta 
of  a  magician's  wand,  or  the  sword  of 
a  Harlequin,  hurrying  our  hero  and 
aUhia  watchmatei  lielow,  accompanied, 
of  course,  with  all  the  more  curious 
vetty  officers,  idlers,  the  lame,  and  the 
lasy. 

The  meUncboly  fiite  of  thia  unlbr« 
tnnate  boy,  however,  operated  like  a 
chann  on  aU  hands,  and,  aa  mi^t  have 
been  expected,  gave  a  oonei^ODding 
gloom  to  the  iahle^taOc  below,  verv 
difierent  Aum  the  roaring  buista  whicn 
the  extra  allowance  had  previously  ex^ 
cited.  Edward  was  therefore  no  way 
aurprised  to  hear  the  never-ending 
merry  stories  of  mine  landlady  of 
Bepttoid,  or  my  fimcy  girl  of  Goa« 
port,  with  all  the  intervening  critiques 
on  the  marvela  of  gunnery,  musketry, 
nikes,  cutbsses,  and  tomahawka,  m 
nroadaidea,  IxMudings,  &c  &c.  laid 
calmly  aside»  and  as  rich  a  treat  of 
horrors  and  horribles  served  up  to  his 
ears,  aa  ever  hia  eyea  had  been  bleat- 
ed with  in  the  witching  pagea  of  that 
ghoetmg,  rawhcad-and-blMdy-bonea 
fraternity,  yean  before  led  on  by  that 
redoubted  and  popular  personage, 
ydeped  Monk  Lewia.  In  fact/all  Uie 
moat  aged,  moat  experienced,  and,  of 
course,  most  ignorsntly  superstitious, 
seemed  to  make  it  a  matter  of  consci- 
ence to  drag  forth  their  most  precious 
morsels  of  terror  for  the  occasion ;  and 
of  course  a  number  of  stories  were  re- 
lated  imianier,  which,  however  absurd 
or  improbable,  or  not  ooer  original, 
they  might  appear  in  the  eyea  of  our 
hero,  seoned  to  gain  an  eager  hearing, 
and  a  moet  devout  credence,  from  all 
his  companions.    We  confess  thae  is 
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a  peculiar  witdiery  in  t 
narrationa  at  all  timea,  but  ] 
ly  in  those  aeesona  where 
mind  has  been  prevional  j  pae^wed  &r 
unearthly  convene,  by  the  view  sf  a 
parting aonl  and  body.  ThisltadbecB 
the  caae  with  all  haiads  iHnnfflinifiy 
before ;  and  several  fortuitoua  cucm^ 
stancea  conapired  to  make  the  hear 
•till  more  fiivourable  to  the  exotCBeat 
of  theae  fearful  tremora  ;  for  the  Gap- 
tain  and  hia  offioen  weire  oil  cabined 
and  quiet — ^the  weather  moderate  and 
ateady---4he  brig  in  all  poinia  stmg^ 
the  twilight  on  deck,  darkneaa  bekHr— 
and  the  miserable  rush-lights  of  the 
purser  barely  making  that  daikuEH 
visible.    All  things  oonsideKed,  there* 
fere,  it  was  no  doubt  cnrioua,  but  bj 
DO  meana  wonderful,  to  aee  the  varioaf 
assemblages  huddled  doeely  arDoad 
their  respective  oratora,  who,  widis 
becoming  solemnity  of  voice  aod  aa> 
pect,  and  a  moat  minute  attention  Id 
the  "  pomp  and  circumataiioe^''  acrev- 
ed  gradually  up  their  horrible  dittia 
to  such  a  tremendoua  alto,  mm  c 
pletelv  unmsnned  many  of  their  i 
crednloualiatenerB,who8ecDfanfeena 
and  unwiUingneaa  to  go  about  say 
thing  like  duty  for  some  time  alter, 
auffidently  denoted  what  a  poweriul 
grasp  an  ignorant  supetstitioaa  fear 
can  take  of  the  much-vaunted  ream 
and  judgment  of  humanity. 

We  would  gladly  indulge  our  read- 
en  with  aome  brief  qiedmeiis  of  whal 
waa  passing  in  this  two  hours'  temr- 
atimng  con&bulatioii,  had  we  not  un- 
fortunately left  ouraelvea  neither  nam 
nor  leisure.  In  our  next,  however, 
we  pledge  ourselves  to  serve  ato  to 
tiiem  one  of  the  most  popular  of  the 
host,  tricked  out  and  garnished  d  k 
Ambroiiaiui;  and  this  we  AmSl  sub- 
mit to  them  nther  as  a  alight  speci- 
men of  method  and  manner,  than  soy 
thing  we  can  say  in  behalf  of  the  mat" 
4er.  We  are  the  more  inclined  to  make 
thia  pnxniae  at  once,  becauae  while  it 
rida  ua  ibr  the  time  of  what  wecoo- 
fins  to  diink  rather  a  broad-bottonied 
autjeot,  it  conducta  ua,  at  the  aaaie 
time,  with  an  echt  q«iitc  aatarashing, 
to  the  end  of  our  Seventh  Chapter. 

S. 


ld?^3 


ThtCungrm. 


651 


THE  CONOEEflfl. 


Trb  Burcmeaii  tystem  has,  rfnce 
the  dose  of  the  French  war,  nmmvnfA 
ft  new  chaimcter.    The  grand  pensh 
of  Henry  IV\  of  Pranoe  contemplated 
the  arbitration  of  national  quarrels  by 
a  couneQ  of  aovereigna.    But  the  ge« 
nerosity  of  Henrys  natnie  was  not 
proof  against  the  habits  of  his  coun- 
try; and  his  grand  ooaUtian  waa  to 
have  France  at  its  head.  Yet  the  good 
sense  and  piety  of  extinguishing  the 
oonflictaof  empire  were  obvious^  and 
a  multitude  of  the  best  and  wisest 
men  had  inculcated  the  advantage  of 
restraining  national  injustice,  by  an 
appeal  to  some  great  Amphictyonic 
seat  of  Judgment.    The  speculation 
was  never  reduced  to  practice.    Even 
the  benevolent  looked  upon  ii  but  as 
one  of  those  theories  of  numan  happi- 
ness, in  which  the  whole  delight  must 
be  limited  to  speculation.    The  nine- 
teenth century  has  shewn  its  pracd- 
oability.    But  the  wisdom  was  not  of 
man's  invention,  nor  the  way  of  man's 
discovery.    The  French  war,  in  its 
triumph  and  its  catastrophe,  was  the 
teacher,    under  the  control  of  that 
mighty  and  beneficent  intelligence, 
wUeh,  at  all  times  directing  the  cduise 
of  things  to  the  ultimate  good  of  so- 
ciety, seems  to  have  in  those  latter 
days  both  accelerated  the  progress  and 
made  more  palpable  the  design.    It 
is  absurd  to  place  the  French  war  in 
the  class  of  those  conflicts,  b^r  which 
nation  has  been  struggling  against  na- 
tion from  the  first  ages.    Its  external 
violenoe,  and  ita  civil  excesses,  its 
disruption  of  foreign  power,  and  its 
subversion  of  the  domestic  throne, 
have  no  common  ftatures  wi^  the 
tribe  of  war.    It  was  not  an  army  in 
hostility,  but  a  people ;  not  a  people 
resisting  a  single  opponent,  but  a  peo- 
ple dialtenging  conflict  with  the  world. 
The  overthrow  of  the  national  wor- 
ahip,  the  monarchy,  the  privileges  of 
evory  constituted  body,  the  subver- 
sion of  property  within  the  realm,  the 
assault  upon  all  exterior  authority, 
alike  allied,  neutral,  and  inimical ; 
the  fVirious  and  sanguinary  ambition, 
by  which  the  ends  of  the  earth  were 
contemplated  as  not  too  remote  for 
the  boundaries  of  the  French  domi- 
nion, gave  the  war  a  gigantic,  strange, 
and  overwhelming  raaracter,  a  phy- 
siognomy of  fiendish  pride,  unbelief. 


and  blood,  terribly  pre-emtnent  over 
all  the  combats  of  mere  human  ambi- 
tion. 

Two  discoveries  resulted  fWnn  this 
tremendous  convulsion  ;  the  first,  that 
no  single  power  coiild  overthrow  the 
united  force  of  the  rest ;  and  the  se- 
cond, that  to  secure  Europe  from  gra- 
dual ruin,  a  combination  of  the  lead- 
ing powers  was  of  absolute  necessity. 
For  the  first  time  in  history,  an  army 
of  empires  was  formed ;  and  by  the 
choice  of  Wellington  for  its  chief, 
England  was  virtually  declared  the 
head  of  this  most  magnificent  of  all 
coalitions. 

It  is  beyond  our  purnose  to  examine 
whether  all  that  might  nave  been  done 
by  this  ffreat  arrangement  has  been 
done ;  wnether  the  Ho/y  AlUance,  a 
compact  of  a  distinct  orJLer,  has  been 
pure  in  all  its  purposes ;  whether  the 
rights  of  nature  have  not  been  violated, 
in  the  eagerness  to  restrain  the  ofi- 
fbnces  of  national  irritability.  But 
one  fiust  is  unsnswerable,  tnat  the 
great  piinud  obieet  of  Ae  coalition  has 
been  aocompHmed ;  that  France  is  no 
more  the  disturbing  spirit  of  Europe ; 
that  her  Revolution,  once  stricken 
down,  has  been  kept  down ;  and  that 
the  gallantry  whtcn  smote  France  has 
been  turned  into  the  vigilance  by 
which  its  fugitive  jacobinism  has  been 
coerced  in  its  vow  of  fi)reign  ruin. 

One  more  important  consideration 
is,  what  England  is  to  sufier  and  to 
do.  A  new  minister  has  been  placed 
in  charge  of  her  external  interests. 
We  8r§  not  about  to  pay  undue  ho- 
mage to  his  powera.  His  promotion 
has  been  the  restidt  of  the  general  re« 
liance  on  his  abilities.  There  may 
have  been  private  interests  active  in 
his  elevatbn ;  but  in  the  eye  of  die 
nation,  he  has  risen  on  the  sim^e 
conviction  of  his  public  fitness.  Ine 
public  voice  declared  at  once,  that  no 
man  was  sa  competent  to  fill  up  the 
chasm  in  the  Administration,  and  the 
public  confidence  has,  with  the  strong- 
est and  most  honourable  testimonies 
of  oonfidenee,  acknowledged  the  ap« 
pointment  of  Mr  Canning.  The  Eng- 
lish Ministar  has  befiire  him  the  first 
field  ever  offered  to  a  hi^h  spirit  for 
establishing  an  immortal  name  for 
hims&lf,  and  an  irresistible,  yet  ge- 
nerous ixifluence  for  his  country. 
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The  iksth  of  the  kte  Forekn  8e» 
cretary  would  of  itself  euUtje  him 
to  be  alluded  to  with  respcctrul  pity. 
He  fell  almost  a  sacrifice  to  hit  leaL 
His  personal  faults  we  leave  to  the 
invcsti^atien  of  his  personal  ene- 
mies, if  he  had  such ;  his  failures 
as  a  statesman  are  of  more  allow- 
able discussion ;  and  yet  over  these 
his  death  has  drawn  a  veil  not  to  be 
touched  by  an  irreverent  hand.  We 
arc  Tories ;  and  as  such,  we  are  firm 
haters  of  the  Jacobin  ferocity  of  the 
Hunts  and  Cobbets,  and  their  abet- 
tors in  all  dasscB  of  society.  Hut  ha- 
ting the  sanguinary  madness  of  lia- 
dicalism,  we  not  less  hate,  though  we 
much  less  fear,  arbitrary  power.  The 
Whig  of  1688  has  degenerated  into 
the  Jacobin  of  1832.  The  Tory  of 
1822  has  adopted  the  principles  of  the 
freeman  of  1C88,  and  is  at  this  hour 
the  most  effective  guard  upon  the  pos- 
sible excesses  of  power ;  because  he  is 
the  most  rational,  consistent^  and  sin- 
cere friend  to  the  Constitution.  If  he 
haunt  no  mob  meetings,  propagate  no 
calumnious  folly,  or  make  no  revolu- 
tionary pilgrimages  through  the  jails 
and  highways  of  England ;  if  he  be 
neither  Ijord  Grey,  bending  his  aris- 
tocratic brow  to  the  mfljesty  of  the 
rabble,  while  the  nostrils  of  nis  pride 
are  wrinkled  in  disdain  of  their  rude- 
ness ;  if  he  be  no  Lord  Holland,  bur- 
lesquiqg  Uie  Constitution  by  the  ridi- 
cule of  his  defence ;  if  he  msdain  the 
professional  clamours  of  the  Brough- 
ams, and  the  boyish  mischievouanesB 
of  the  Lambtons,  and  similar  retain- 
ers of  the  cause  of  absurdity  and  evil, 
—he  exercises  an  honourable^vigilanoe 
on  the  conduct  of  ministers,  and  would 
be  among  the  first  to  array  himself  in 
firm  resistance  to  an  attack  on  the  li- 
berties and  honours  of  England.  It 
may  have  been  remarked,  that  among 
the  public  men  whose  conduct  we 
foima  ourselves  inclined  to  discuss, 
the  late  Marquis  of  Londonderry  was 
the  individual  whom  we  the  least 
delighted  to  honour.  We  were  per-» 
fectly  sensible  of  his  good  qualities, 
his  amenity  as  a  leader  of  the  Com- 
monsj  his  nreedom  from  venality,  and 
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his  pcflWHMl  fmtkmatm.  Bat  of  all 
the  Foreign  Secretaries  within  our  me- 
mory, he  had  the  least  of  an  EngHdi 
mind.  His  adoption  of  fofeign  phnwrs^ 
trivial  as  the  evidence  is,  takes  a  place 
amonff  the  proofs  that  the  Marqida 
looked  with  more  than  English  com- 
placency upon  the  habiu  of  strangers 
But  the  heavier  proof  of  the  charge  ia, 
that  in  the  whole  new  diatributicMi  of 
Europe,  he  sained  nothing  for  the  in- 
fluence, the  nonour,  or  the  dominiow 
of  England.*  We  know  the  folly  of  a 
too  extensive  dominion,  the  crime  oC 
a  lust  of  power,  and  the  fearftil  retri- 
butive hazard  of  usurped  dominion. 
But  it  must  not  be  forgotten,  that  ai 
the  close  of  a  war  in  whidi  we  had  ta- 
ken the  lead  in  danger,  we  were  the 
last  in  compensation;  that  warrii^ 
for  the  liberties  of  the  world,  we  were 
deprived  of  the  honour  and  bappineai 
of  securing  them  when  the  contest 
was  done ;  and  that  the  disarming  of 
the  French  Hevolution,  undoubtedly 
a  great  result,  was  the  sole  consequence 
reaped  from  a  triumph  that  ooght  to 
have  been  an  era  of  oonstitutionsl&ce- 
dom  through  the  world.  It  is  the 
peculiar  and  noble  fortune  of  £ng« 
land,  that  her  happiness,  freedom,  and 
wealth,  are  palpably  connected  with 
those  of  the  whole  great  circle  of  Eu* 
ropean  society.  She  sits  on  the  throne 
of  Europe  by  a  voluntary  aoverogoty 
of  good.  All  nations  reel  that  the 
mighty  Island  cannot  be  the  enslaver 
of  the  Continent ;  England  is  the  grest 
central  fortress  in  which  the  snfoing 
and  the  brave  of  all  countries  must 
take  the  common  interest  of  a  com- 
mou  safety.  Her  renown  is  thdr  se- 
curity. They  rejoice  to  see  the  baU 
tlements  of  her  power— the  Acropolis 
of  nations,  rise  above  all  the  strong- 
holds of  the  earth,  and  lie  glorioiis  in 
its  imperishable  tropliies  and  temples ; 
because  they  know  that  her  stroigth 
and  glory  are  the  hoj^  of  freedom 
among  mankind. 

To  nave  made  those  feelinga  of  the 
higher  minds  of  the  Continent  univer- 
sal, ought  to  have  been  the  labour  of 
the  Foreign  Secretary.  The  Marquis 
of  Londonderry  occupied  himgplf  iq 


*  No,  indeed.  Lord  Londonderry  gained  nothing  but  honour,  but  honour  he  did 
gain.  We  cannot  suffer  this  passage  in  our  accomplished  correspondent's  paper  to  pas 
without  recording  our  own  very  different  and  much  more  lofty  opinion  of  this  great  dc- 
parted  statesman.  On  some  early  occasion  we  shall  return  to  this  subject,  and  in  a 
more  Idsurdy  manner ;  bat  i»  the  mean  time  let  this  caveat  miffice.    C  N. 
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before  the  Brunswlcks,  was  Cromwell, 
the  man  who  declared  that  with  fo* 
reigners  no  ambassador  was  equal  to  a 
ship  of  the  line.  The  most  popular 
minister  that  England  ever  saw — the 
man  to  whom  she  gave  her  heart  and 


superintending  the  distribution  of  ter- 
ritory^ not  the  assurance  of  freedom. 
Towns  and  districts  were  paid  from 
hand  to  hand ;  great  tracts  of  popula- 
tion in  the  heart  of  Europe  were  trans- 
ferred with  the  unfeeling  facility  of 

a  Russian  estate,  and  multitudes  of   hand  with  unrestrained  confidence — 
intelligent  men,  distinguished  literati,    was  Chatham,  the  avowe<l  despiser  of 


great  merchants,  and  soldiers  who  had 
bled  for  independence,  were  trafficked 
from  power  to  power,  like  a  Russian 
peasantry.  It  might  have  been  diffi- 
cult altogether  to  counteract  this ;  but 
an  English  Secretary  ought  not  to 
have  seen  those  things  done  without 
an  honest  remonstrance.  The  Metter- 
niches  and  Hardenbergs  have  sagacity 
enough  to  distinguish  between  the 
dUspleasure  of  an  official  note  and  the 
determination  of  a  sincere  minister. 
To  his  restorations  of  territory,  it  is 
not  our  purpose  to  object  They  may 
have  been  iroprovidently  liberal,  they 
may  have  been  wise.  But  we  feel 
deeper  regret  in  the  fact,  that  to  this 
hour  the  promises  of  the  Continental 


foreign  professions,  the  awe  of  the 
whole  tribe  of  slippered  diplomacy 
abroad,  and  the  contemptuous  and 
resolute*  claimant  of  every  right  of 
England  and  human  nature.  Chatham 
is  the  great  model  for  a  British  mi- 
nister. 

What  Mr  Canning  will  do,  it  must 
be  idle  to  conjecture ;  what  he  ought 
to  do,  it  would,  perhaps,  be  presump- 
tuous to  decide.  But  what  the  people 
of  England  desire  to  see  done,  is  of  easy 
knowledge;  and  it  is  by  the  public 
will  that  a  minister  must  shape  his 
course,  if  he  will  do  honour  to  him- 
self, or  service  to  the  nation.  Popula- 
rity is  essential  to  his  power  of  doing 
the  greatest  good.    A  submission  to 


sovereigns,  either  to  England  or  their    the  honourable  will  of  the  people  is 


subjects,  have  been  almost  without 
exception  eluded;  that  among  the 
leading  powers  no  constitution  has 
been  given  to  the  people,  except  in 
France ;  that  no  free  press  has  been 
given  to  the  people,  except  partially 


the  best  auxiliary  for  his  wisdom. 
The  freedom  of  English  discussion,— 
the  infinite  variety  of  mind,  interest, 
and  experience,  which  are  called  in  to 
act  on  any  high  public  matter, — ^places 
the  general  decision  almost  beyond 


in  France ;  that  no  general  equivalent    error ;  and  the  wisest  question  ^hat 


privileges  have  been  given,  if  such 
could  be ;  that  the  favourite  and  ho- 
nourable wish  of  England,  the  extinc- 
tion of  the  slave,  trade,  has  been  elu- 
ded in  the  grossest  and  most  nefarious 
manner  by  the  trading  powers,  and 
that  almost  a  million  of  money  has 
been  paid  for  its  suppression  into  the 
pockets  of  Spain  and  Portugal,  which 
might  have  been  as  wisely  flung  into 
the  sea. 

But  it  is  now  gratifying  to  us  to 
speak  of  the  prospective  good.  Mr 
Canning  has  eminent  advantages  in 
his  accession  to  the  public  service. 
Among  the  first  we  regard  his  elo- 


can  be  asked  in  a  dubious  Cabinet  is, 
what  is  the  opinion  in  the  streets? 
We  look  upon  the  general  public  judg- 
ment as  next  to  infallible.  In  the  late 
war,  full  of  strange  and  untried  cir- 
cumstances as  was  that  fearful  shaking 
of  established  thoughts  and  things,  it 
never  failed.  It  predicted  the  results 
of  every  expedition  from  that  of  Qui- 
beron  Bay  to  that  of  Walcheren ;  and 
its  prediction  was  fatally  true.  It  pro- 
nounced upon  every  commander  at 
once;  and  defeat  or  victory  followed* 
as  sure  as  the  stroke  the  flash.  It  is 
remarkable,  that  the  first  favourite 
general  of  the  nation  was  Sir  Arthur 


quence,  the  next  is  his  disengagement    Wellesley,  and  that  the  national  hopes 

went  with  him  from  the  moment  of 
his  sailing  for  Portugal.  It  was  re- 
markable, in  other  instances,  how 
closely  the  opfnion  of  the  country  de- 
fined, that  one  general  would  blunder 
bravely  into  death,  and  another  meet 
it  gallantly  in  retreat  and  repulsion ; 
how  a  third  would  lose  his  presence 
of  mind  in  the  field  to  recover  it  on 
his  trial;  and  how  another  would 
dress,  diue,  and  sleep  away  an  expe-* 


from  foreign  partialities.  No  man 
will  be  a  favourite  with  the  nation,  or 
a  beneficial  servant  of  the  empire, 
who  submits  himself  to  a  foreign  po- 
licy, or  foreign  predilections.  The 
Englishman  must  have  an  English 
minister.  The  most  popular  speech 
of  the  most  popular  predecessor  of  his 
Majesty,  was  that  in  which  he  decla- 
red himself  "  barn  a  Briton"  The 
most  popular  soverei^  of  England 
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dition.  Tlie  result  of  the  higher  ojie- 
rations  of  diplomacy  was  foreseen  wi^h 
the  same  prophetic  distinctness.  The 
failure  of  the  sucoessiye  coalitionsi— - 
the  fragility  of  the  peace  of  Amiens^ — 
and  the  return  of  Napoleon  flrom  El- 
ba,— ^were  topics  of  common  oonvic« 
tiou.  But  this  spirit  of  disastrous 
prophecy,  fearfully  confirmed  as  it  was 
by  the  long  calamity  of  Europe^  was 
essentially  separate  from  the  ^ofes-p 
sional  whinings  of  PArtv.  Whiggism 
was  the  screech-owl^  flying  whereyer 
there  was  a  sick-chamberi  and  trying 
to  scream  sickness  into  death.  There 
was  a  nobler  and  more  imperial  bird^ 
that,  sometimes  driven  down  by  the 
stormi  yet  kept  his  plumes  expanded^ 
and  his  eye  on  Heaven;  till,  at  the 
first  gleam  of  sun-shine,  he  shook  his 
wet  and  weary  wing,  and,  eagle-like, 
a^n  towered  to  the  sun.  Tne  S|ni- 
nish  war  was  the  war  of  the  British 
nation.  Whiggism,  the  uniyersal  abet- 
tor  of  insurrection,  here  found  one  in- 
-mrrection  entitled  to  the  honour  of 
its  hostility.  A  mighty  revolt  to  pro- 
tect a  king,  not  to  murder  him, — ^to 
protect  a  nobility,  not  to  rob  and  mas- 
sacre them,~~to  protect  a  national  wor- 
ship, not  to  wash  the  altars  in  the 
blood  of  the  priests, — was  a  revolt  re- 
pulsive to  English  jacobinism,  and  the 
old  rejoicings  over  popular  outrage 
were  extinguished  in  tne  reprobation 
of  popular  virtue.  The  public  opinion, 
sneered  at  by  the  Opposition,  was 
adopted  by  the  Grovemment;  and  those 
noble  Lords  who  had  cheered  the  in- 
sane declaration,  that  '*  the  troops 
sent  to  Spain  under  Wellington  might 
better  have  been  shot  in  St  James's 
park!"  were  refuted  by  triumphs, 
which  were  at  once  those  of  mimste-i 
rial  energy  and  public  opinion. 

We  now  come  to  the  most  impor- 
tant inquiry : — What  is  the  desire  of 
the  English  nation  in  its  foreign  poli- 
of?  The  most  interesting  object  is 
Ureece.  It  is  beyond  all  doubt  the 
naiumal  denre,  that  the  butchery  of 
this  war  sliould  be  stopped  at  once. 
There  has  been  much  guilt  and  sacri- 
fice of  guilty  life  on  both  sides.  But 
there  has  been  a  horrid  barbarity  let 
loose  upon  the  unofiending.  Islands, 
which  took  no  part  in  the  insurrec- 
tion, have  been  scourged  by  the  bloody 
and  tortming  barbarism  of  Turkish 
avarice  and  revenue.  For  the  first 
time  during  centuries  we  have  seen  a 
fia,ye  trade  in  Christian  prisoners.  Wo- 


men of  honour  exposed  in  the  hnraaa 
shambles  of  an  Asiatic  batcher  ;  men 
of  wealth  and  character  flung  into  a 
horrid  captivity,  or  dain;  the  ser- 
yants  of  the  altar  racked  and  murder- 
ed; and  the  h<HTOTs  of  the  wildest 
ages  perpetrated  by  the  Turk,  with  att 
open  declaration,  that  these  things 
have  been  done  in  hatred  of  Christian-* 
ity.  Is  EngUmd,  which  could  put  m 
stop  at  once  to  this  wolfish  executioD, 
to  shrink  from  the  oommoti  duty  of 
humanity,  and  suffer  it  to  go  on?  Her 
official  notes  are  nothing— mockery* 
worse  than  mockery.  The  Turk  will 
feel  them  an  excuse  for  her  shame  in 
sufiering  these  atrocities,  and  a  pledge 
that  all  her  hostility  will  be  on  papw. 
He  taunts  her  ambassador ;  he  rmds 
her  feeble  remonstrance ;  he  soofis  at 
her  tardy  humanity ;  answers  note  by 
note ;  and,  before  the  seal  is  cold,  sets 
forth  again  on  his  work  of  massacre. 
What  treaty  can  bind  a  nation  to  an 
aequiesoence  in  those  horrors,  that 
would  not  sanction  an  individual  in  a 
conspiracy  to  see  murder  done,  and 
see  that  none  impeded  its  being  done  ? 
A  few  Greek  revolters  landed  on  Sdo  ; 
they  were  received  with  natural  oon- 
gratulation,  but  obtained  noassistanoe, 
or  none  of  moment.  The  Turk  let 
slip  his  dogs  of  war  among  this  people, 
ami  a  great  and  flourishing  communi- 
ty of  the  Christian  world  waa  made  a 
smoking  desert.  Its  population  was 
massacred,  or  dragged  away  to  indig- 
nities worse  than  death,-— and  the 
butcher  was  our  ally  I  lu  Cyprus, 
there  has  been  no  alleged  ground  of 
devastation.  The  Turk  found  it  guilty 
of  peace,  and  wealth,  and,  more  than 
all,  of  Christianity.  Cyprus,  one  of 
the  finest  islands  of  the  Archipelago, 
has,  by  the  latest  accounts,  been  ut- 
terly sacked ;— the  island  a  tomb ;  the 
streets  full  of  blood ;  and  thousands, 
and  ten  thousands,  of  its  innocent 
people  flung  into  a  returnless  davery, 
among  the  ruthless  passions  and  taunt- 
ings  of  the  savage  infidel.  Is  Eng- 
land to  stand  by  and  see  these  crimes 
before  God  and  man  committed  ?  Is 
she  to  be  justified,  by  unrolling  her 
parchment  treaty,  and,  in  the  midst 
of  the  hourly  violation  of  its  spirit, 
feel  justified  before  Heaven  and  earth 
by  pointing  to  the  letter?  If  we  have 
declared  to  the  Turk  our  resolution  to 
prohibit  a  cruelty  worthier  of  the  de- 
vil than  of  man,  and  if  he  have  per- 
sistedy-^ftll  trdity  is  at  an  end,-Hmr 
18 
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fidtii  it  aeeiney«*«ftiid  then  is  the  time 
to  vindicate  oar  fedings,  our  honour, 
and  the  privilmt  of  nations  wtoallT 
committed  to  toe  charge  of  ^EDgbno. 
Bj  our  present  neotralit^  we  make 
enemies  of  sIL  The  Turk  hates  ns 
ftr  even  the  trinal  sanction  which  our 
neatiality  gives  to  the  Greek.  The 
Greek  hates  us  for  our  alliance  wiUi 
the  Turk.  The  Russian  hates  us  for 
standing  in  his  line  of  msich  to  Uie 
Piepontis.  The  desire  of  the  British 
people  is,  to  see  neither  the  Turk 
timmple  the  Gftetk,  nor  the  Russian 
enthroned  4a  Constantinople;  but  to 
see  the  Grreek  iahrnds  and  main^— -all 
that  bore  the  name^  dear  and  hidlow- 
ed,  of  Greece,— combined  into  one  vi* 
enous  and  free  shape  of  power.  What 
me  detail  of  their  constitution  might 
be«  time  and  the  general  choice  should 
decide;  whether  they  were  to  be  uni- 
ted under  a  monarcbT^-i^-e  form  of  go- 
Temment  of  difficult  appHoation  to 
their  iocality>-H)r  to  coastitate  a 
formly  allied  system  of  separate  go- 
▼emmentSy  sending  deputies  to  some 
permanent  central  council  for  thehlgh- 
er  ooneens  of  all ;  a  mode  of  goyem- 
ment  suited  to  the  noble  reooUeo» 
tions  and  the  natural  circumstances  ai 
Greece.  The  new  Greek  renresentfr- 
tive  empire  would  at  once  check  the 
ambition  of  Russia  in  the  Mediterra- 
nean, atiiMigthen  Constantinople  and 
Ionia,  and  give  a  oowerAil  and  ho- 
qoumble  ally  to  England.  Deeper  and 
richer  h^pes  might  come  forth  to  lig^t 
from  this  draining  of  the  deluge  of 
misery  and  blood.'  The  climate  of 
Greece^  its  mountains  and  seas,  its 
brilliant  sides  and  balmy  air,  are  made 
for  the  finest  development  of  the  hu- 
man body^  and  witn  it  of  the  mind« 
It  is  idle  to  doubt  the  influence  of  cli- 
mate upon  races  of  people,  when  every 
man  feels  their  daily  action  on  him* 
self*  Greeee  wants  nothing  but  the 
impalse  of  honourable  ambition,— 
the  hope  of  distinetion,— the  certainty 
of  a  free  range  and  reward  for  her 
power8,^4o  be  the  Greece  of  .^Sic^- 
Jut  and  PericUs. 

The  pubUe  denre  to  see  the  Spanish 
oivil  -war  extinguished.  They  lament 
the  havoc  of  Spanish  life,  the  ruin  of 
a  noble  country,  and  the  extinction  of 
the  finest  peasantry  of  the  South— 
they  hear  of  the  battles,  in  which  those 
unhappy  men  are  left  to  the  dog  and 
▼ulture*  with  indignation  and  sorrow 
—they  fed  that  now  is  the  mement  to 
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interoose.  The  royalist  and  eonstita- 
tional  armies  are  standing  fooe  to  foee, 
like  diarved  thunder-storms ;  Uie  me- 
diation of  England  would  cwdttd  the 
tightningfrom  both,  would  palptkbly 
be  r^ced  in  by  both,  the  war  would 
be  at  an  end»  and  the  peace  end  free*, 
dom  of  Spain  would  be  the  glorious 
gifts  of  Engbnd.  The  En^^  peapte 
dedre  to  iee  ^  constitution  given  to 
Spain.  They  look  with  aversion  on  aJl 
attempts  to  revive  the  abuses  of  the  (dd 
government— they  look  with  e^usl  a* 
▼ersion  on  the  projects  of  Jsoobmisnii 
thinly  disguised  under  the  name  ii 
Constitution.  They  would  abolish  the 
Inquisition,  the  Monks,  the  more  op- 
pressive among  the  noble  and  commer- 
cial privileges ;  establish  a  free  repre- 
sentative legislature^  a  fifee  press,  in- 
dependent judges  ;  lay  the  foundation 
for  the  growing  good  cause  of  a  reli- 
mous  toleratiim,  and  baptiae  Spain  into 
the  housdmld  of  Liberty.  Tbe  Eng- 
lish Minister  can  accomplish  much  of 
this  bv  a  word.  The  dedsration  of 
his  will  nuist  be  powerfrd,  when  it  is 
in  unison  with  the  obvious  interests  of 
the  nation*  Let  him  propose  his  ^aa 
to  both,  and  dedare  tnat  he  will  side 
with  its  acceptor.  The  weight  of  En^* 
land's  judgmoit  mi§^t  turn  a  more 
uneven  balanoe.  But  the  strength  of 
Erolei  and  Mina  seems  oonq^etely 
equal ;  they  are  both,  we  believe,  e« 
qually  friends  to  a  free  eonstitationy 
and  equally  haters  of  Jacobinism.  Oar 
sincere  interpositkm  would  save  their 
mutual  h<mour,  might  quiet  their  nm« 
tual  daims,  and  aheathe  the  swerd  in 
Spain*  But  something  we  must  do. 
Spain,  left  to  hendf,  will,  after  long 
ha?oc,  become  directly  republfcwn  i 
it  is  the  fashion  of  the  time  revidifc* 
tion  is  gveoarious.  A  repablic  in  Spain 
will  seek  its  follow  in  a  rmnblic  in 
Italy.  With  Spain  and  ItsJ^  revohu 
tionised,  how  long  will  France  be  tran* 
quil?  How  loi^  will  Germany,  al« 
readv  heaving,  he  repining  and  naa* 
munng,  before  it  bursts  into  a  resist* 
kssstcrm?  When  those  things  eonwi 
what  will  be  the  fine  of  Englttid?  Is 
there,  even  now,  no  secret  transit  for 
the  revdutionary  stream  throng  the 
hesrt  of  her  so&?  We  vrill  puiMie 
this  topic  no  ftrther^— i^lnw  oserte/v-* 
But  it  is  beyond  all  denial,  that  the 
whole  Continent  is  at  this  hour  in  a 
state  of  internal  convulsion ;  that,  like 
the  spirits  of  Pandemonium,'  there  is 
among  the  vaom  powerftii  nmids  of 
4G 
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Europe  a  sense  of  loss  and  defeat^  a 
desperate  love  of  fierce  hazards — a  wild 
and  fiery  dream  of  rebel  grandeur,  to 
be  won  by  force  of  arms.  The  French- 
num,  cast  on  the  ground  by  the  for- 
tone  of  war,  feels  his  hostility  to  thrones 
unextinzuish^ ;  the  German,  who 
fought  for  his  country  under  the  pro- 
mise of  a  Constitution,  feels  his  hopes 
defeated ;  the  Italian,  proud  of  his  an- 
cient memories,  and  flung  ten  thou- 
sand fathoms  deep  from  ms  late  ideal 
independence,  feels  and  groans;  the 
Fokt  loaded  with  the  Russian  fetter, 
feels  and  curses  his  degradation.—- 
Through  the  whole  circuit  of  the  Con- 


tinent  there  is  but  one  pTepaimlkiii, 
great  and  terrible,  for  a  cataatrophe,  of 
which  no  man  can  calculate  the  hfir- 
rors  or  the  dose.  The  field  is  sown 
with  the  serpent  teeth  of  bittenneflSy 
mined  ambition^  and  inveterate  dis- 
cord. Are  we  to  see  it  send  up  ita  har- 
vest of  the  spear?  The  thrones  of 
the  Continent  stand  at  this  hour  in  a 
mighty  cemetery.  It  is  in  the  will  of 
God  whether  the  dead  shall  be  added 
to  the  dead,  and  the  nations  melt  awar, 
or  whether  the  trumpet  shall  sounds 
the  graves  be  broken  up,  and  all  be 
terror,  judgment,  and  ruin. 


METAM0RPH0B£8  KOT  FABULOUS. 

^'  Hare  may  be  seen,  in  bloodless  pomp  array'd. 
The  pasteboazd  triumph,  and  the  cavalcade.'* 

Ooldsuith's  TVaveOpr. 

TO  CHaiSTOPHBR  KORTH,  ESQ. 


Sta, 


You  acted  a  very  ^endly  part  by 
me ;  and  your  insertion  of  my  "  Me- 
teorolagical  Observations  Extraordina- 
ry," completely  disproved  the  insinua- 
tions of  some  over-kind  relations  of 
mine,  who  superciliously  hold,  that 
crazy  folk's  remarks  are  not  worth 
mindinff.  I  am  glad  to  cast  in  their 
teieth,  that  the  whole  world,  by  means 
of  me,  (under  favour  of  Masa,)  now 
knows  what'  has  become  of  the  volu- 
minous progeny  of  the  male  poetic 
population  A  tliese  realms.  Who  was 
aware,  ere  it  was  imparted  to  me,  and 
by  me  divulged  to  ^ou,  that  the  accu- 
mulated tnass  of  printed  poetry,  which 
our  existing  minstrels  generously  be- 
stowed on  their  contemporaries,  had 
been  raised  to  the  stars  in  the  shape  of 
vapourorsmoke?  Lucky  it  is,  that  Uiere 
are  such  means  of  consuming  the  poeti- 
cal crop,  of  which  we  have^nad  such  a- 
bundant  years  lately ;  authorial  distress, 
from  excess  of  produce,  would  other- 
wise certainly  hare  taken  place, — ^the 
warehousing  system  would  only  have 
pampered  ue  evil ;  but  now  pens  and 
paper  may  again  be  fearlessly  called  for 
when  the  efflatus  wants  vent,  and  that 
awfbllypuzzlingcompoundofblots,and 
scratches,  and  interlineations,  and  good 
second-thoughu,  and  better  third- 
thoughts,  a  MS.  Poem,  may  be  sent  to  • 
the  devils— -(be  pleased,  to  put  the  con- 
signees in  the  plural,  not  in  the  singu- 
lar number) — as  often  as  gentle-men 
or  simple-men  like.  But  you  may  have 
observed  with  sur^mse,  as  I  am  sure  I 


did,  that  the  metre-stuffed  volumes, 
of  which  I  saw  whole  barrowfiils  sub- 
limated into  vapour,  or  ''  resoired  in- 
to a  dew,"  were  entirely  ihe  compo- 
sition of  the  masculine  marauden  up- 
on Parnassus.  Nevertheless,  as  there 
is  no  want  in  England  of  female  hands, 
which  can  strike  the  lyre  to  some  pur- 
pose, and  set  printing-presses  going, 
to  give  their  airy  nothings  ''a  kou 
habitation  (t.  e.  drab  book-oovcn)  and 
a  name  (t.e.  a  title-page,)"  I  did  great- 
ly wonder,  that  their  works  were  spared 
in  the  metamorphosis  which  their  tone* 
ftd  brethrens'  were  made  to  undeige. 
For  I  mused  after  this  fashim — ^If  it 
be  necessary  for  the  superfluous  co- 
pies of  the  poets  to  be  cleared  awaj, 
that  there  may  be  room  that  the  said 
writers  may  publish  anewj  or  that  they 
may  let  a  fresh  generation  of  now  but 
fledgling  bards  chirp  their  incipient 
strains, — is  it  not  ouite  as  necessary, 
that  the  dainty  booxlings  of  our  poet" 
esses,  whidi  have  had  their  day,  should 
also  recede,  in  order  that  their  mothers 
(if  we  may  say  so  without  scandal  con- 
sidering that  our  rhyming  wrUeress^ 
es  are  frequently  single  gentlewomen^ 
may  send  their  later-bom  into  the  world 
of  printing-types ;  or,  as  we  said  of  the 
establishes  pcMSts,  so  of  the  established 
poetesses,  that  they  may  permit  young- 
er sisters  in  the  craft  to  evulgate  what 
they  may  have  "  lisped  in  numbers  ?" 
Whatever  was  the  reason,  at  the  seeth- 
ing of  the  pot,  there  was  no  lady's 
minstrelsy  stewed  down,  though  mudi 
"  lady-like  rhyme"  was  so  served.    I 
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ooiild  not  account  for  it^  and  thought 
it  odd  how  the  hooksellers,  even  with 
'llie  most  deferential  oomplaisanoe  to^ 
wards  the  fair  sex^  could  allow  their 
shelves  to  remain  crowded  to  their 
own  detriment^-^ay^  to  that  of  die 
▼ery  ladies  themselves,  who  must 
thereby  be  prevented  from  endianting 
the  world  with  a  succession  of  melli- 
fluous novelties.  Was  there  to  be  a 
virtual  nonr^imprimaiur  in  force  against 
our  songstresses,  romance^inditresses, 
tragedianesses,  sonneteeresses,  or  other 
'^buildresses  of  thelofty  rhyme/' orma- 
nufacturesses  of  fancy  goods  in  verse? 
But  I  found  I  was  reckoning  without 
my  host.  Complimentary  as  the  fra- 
ternity of  Paternoster-Row  may  be, 
they  are  wiser  and  better-bred  than  to 
be  guilty  of  such  fidse  politeness,  as, 
out  of  scrupulosity,  to  dam  up  the 
current  of  the  feminine  river  of  poesy. 
No,  no ;  the  space  is  free  before  them. 
They  will  find  no  obstruction  from  the 
melodious  pages  of  their  predecessor- 
esses.  Their  leaves  have  not,  indeed, 
been  so  spiritualized  as  those  of  the 
men ;  but  they  are,  to  all  literary  pur- 
poses, as  much  out  of  the  way  as  if 
they,  too,  had  ascended  tde  welkin. 
By  the  merest  accident  it  was  that  I 
dncovered  whither  the  imprinted  poet- 
ry of  our  womenkind  was  transmit- 
ted, and  converted  to  an  appropriate 
use, — thereby  keepii^  the  poetesses's 
market  from  being  injuriously  glutted 
with  this  prolific  species  of  produce ; 
and  you  shall  now  hear  of  the  strange 
tilings  I  was  so  fortunate  as  to  see.  > 
A  friend  took  me  to  a  manu&ctory ; 
bat  when  or  where,  I  do  not  dearly  re- 
ooUect.  Ton  know  my  relations  persist 
in  bdieving  me  crazy--perhaps  I  am, 
and  where  is  the  harm  ?  Is  it  any  symp- 
tom of  my  being  so,  that  I  have  no 
▼ery  accurate  ideas  of  time  and  place  ? 
It  tires  me  to  death  to  be  obliged  to 
ffive  dates,  or  to  point  out,  as  if  one 
knew  the  map  by  heart,  where  things 
happened.  I  should  have  thought 
that  what  I  saw  was  at  Birmingham, 
only  that  I  never  was  there  ;  and  that 
the  time  when  I  was  carried  to  see 
these  oddities  was  during  a  tour  last 
summer,  for  I  have  never  left  home 
since  ; — and  yet  very  queerly,  I  could 
ahnost  fimcy  that  my  visit  to  the  es- 
tablishment was  no  longer  ago  than 
yesterday,  it  still  seems  so  fre£  in  my 
mind;  but  this  could  not  be,  for  I 
kept  in  all  day  and  took  opium,  and, 
moreover,  there  isno  such  pue  of  build- 
ing, or  such  an  art  practised  in  this 
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neighbourhood,  as  that  I  saw.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say,  that  in  some  great  edi« 
fice  I  found  myself,  and  it  signifies  not 
a  brass  larthing  how  or  when  I  got 
there,  (though  impertinent  people 
often  plague  me  with  frivolous  in- 
quiries on  those  points,)  and,  to  my 
utter  astonishment,  I  learnt  that  hi- 
ther are  consigned  all  the  printed  po- 
ems, after  they  have  done  uue  service, 
of  *^  The  Living  Bardesses  of  Britain." 
The  material  which  is  compounded 
frtmi  them,  fiapier^mache,  a  most  good- 
natured  substance,  (according  to  the 
commendation  which  I  once  heard 
Professor  Parish  bestow  on  melted 

{'lass,^  as  it  admits  of  being  manipu- 
ated  into  any  conceivable  snape,  and 
of  course  of  being  fabricated  into  things 
beyond  number.  Most  of  the  articles 
were,  to  be  sure,  matters  of  the  orna- 
mental kind,  such  as  snuff-boxes, 
qiiadrille-pools,  card-racks,  flower- 
stands,  and  chUdren's  toys ;  but  there 
were  others  in  view,  of  some  sort  of 
domestic  utility,  such  as  tea-boards, 
salvers,  snuffer- stands,  and  bottle- 
coursers.  I  was  delighted,  however, 
to  discover  that  the  papier^macM  is 
not  deposited  in  one  sole  reservoir,  nor . 
is  it  confusedly  made  from  the  hete- 
rogeneous pile  of  books  which  stood 
before  us,  but  each  lady  is  separately 
mashed  to  a  pulp,  and  the  utmost 
judgment  is  exercised  in  adapting  the 
prepared  material  to  a  purpose  which 
shall  have  some  allusion  to  its  pre-ex- 
istent  nature  as  a  poem. 

We  were  first  directed  to  a  noble 
work  of  art,  exclusively  formed  from 
the  Dramas  of  Joanna  Baillie.  It  was 
a  bas-relief,  and  probably  executed 
after  a  design  by  Stothard,  for  it  was 
of  a  kindred  naturo  to  Uie  gronpes 
from  Shakespeare's  characters,  which 
he  has  combined  in  a  very  striking 
piece.  This  represented  the  human 
passions  personified,  and  disposed  with 
all  thepicturesque  circumstances  which 
CoBins  has  thrown  about  them.  The 
whole,  both  fVame  and  tablet,  was 
composed  of  the  pajner^ma^hi,  and 
surely  no  sculptor  ever  elaborate  out 
of  alabaster  any  thing  moro  bold  in 
design,  or  more  delicate  in  execution, 
than  this  curiosity.  The  fhime-work 
moulding  should  not  be  passed  over 
without  observation,  for  it  was  in  that 
rich  style  of  old  English  tracery,  in 
which  there  is  an  imposing  breadth 
and  depth,  luxuriating  in  a  florid  opu- 
lenceofpattem.  Altogether  we  thought 
the  woric  no  derogatory  memorial  of 
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Ui*t  mighty  mistKss  of  tboae  ihadowy 
powen  the  ptanons,  who, 

*^— ~  to  hear  her  ahdl, 
Thronged  around  her  magic  ccO, 
Esnlting,  trcmhling,  raging,  lainttng. 

They  came  before  her  as  familiar  spi« 
rits  ao  to  the  posaeasor  of  a  compulsory 
charm,  and  she  embodied  tnem  in 
high-reaching  Ethwald,  and  Vindictive 
de  MoDiforty  in  the  susceptible  Basil, 
and  the  oonstaat,  the  confiding,  the 
unqiienchably  sangnine  Aurora.  One 
or  two  figurea  in  the  oompositiMi  were 
decided  fiuhirea,  I  eoi^ectared  that 
one  was  designed  to  represent  how 
'' ^port  kanl  1^  and  sosea  his  beechen 
^ear/'  ana  the  other  was  peradyen« 
tore  *'  yclept  heart-easing  Mirth/'  bat 
two  more  aiflDHd  folks  cannot  be  ima- 
gined. We  were  told  that  the  com^ 
dies  woe  employed  upon  theniy  and 
by  no  meam  csold  an  expression  of 
jocularity  be  wrought  out  of  them. 

Old  Mrs  Barbauld'a  early  pieces 
were  worked  up  into  some  Httk  clas- 
sical medallions  for  inlaying  boudoir 
book-cases;  but  aU  ih»  supemume* 
raiy  copies  of  her  broehmn,  called 
'*  £^hteen  hundred  and  ekven,"  were 
fashioaed  into  penny  trtanpets  for  the 
▲meriean  market.  With  them,  that 
I^kilanthropic  and  intellectual  nation 
may,  in  wgkta  of  domestic  sUvery  and 
total  want  of  a  natiye  literature,  sound 
till  their  cheeks  cnvk,  their  own  prai- 
ses and  superiority  oyer  finsland. 

Hannah  Moore'a  Tragedies  weare 
ordered  by  the  yenerabto  Author- 
ess to  be  ground  down  forthwith, 
lest  any  farther  harm  should  result 
from  them ;  thou|di  nobody  ever  dis- 
eovered  any  f;reat  narm  in  them,  save 
that  they  gnevoualy  lacked  strength, 
spirit,  and  poetry.  They  were  directed 
to  be  concocted  into  merit-tickets  for 
Suaday-schoola,  and  very  nice  ones 
th^  made. 

Of  Helen  Maria  Williams'  Sonneto, 
ao  many  had  formerly  been  appro^i- 
ated  to  the  making  of  BevolutionMry 
aaaiCTats,  that  there  was  no  great 
stock  on  hand,  and  of  late  she  haa 
wholly  restricted  herself  to  prose  ;  but 
.  there  were  enough  to  make  some  mi- 
niature profiles  of  certain  members  of 
the  left  side  of  the  French  Chamber 
of  Deputies. 

Some  pretty  whistles,  bird-calls, 
^^Mdl-ptpes,  the  vocal  apparatus  of 
cttekoo>ck)cks,  and  of  little  organs  to 
teaidi  bttUfindies,  were  constructed 
fromMrsDonet's  ''Peacock  at  home." 


not  Fc^uknu. 


D^. 


Miss  Lucy  Aikin'a  ''  SpfaOen  on 
Women'*  were  pressed  into  exoeilciiC 
mill-bond,  forming  admirable  oovecs* 
for  her  prose  ''  Memous  of  EMaabetlt 
and  James"— oompilAtioiM  whidiwiO 
ndse bar  credit,  in  spiteof  her  rhymes. 

Out  of  Mrs  Hemani^s  multifiuioas 
works,  a  misoellaneous  collection  of 
things  was  kneaded  i^.  A  ddioate 
moulding,  representing  on  a  reduced 
scale  the  Panathenaie  proeesaion  firom 
the  Elgin  Marblea,  was  nuide  out  of 
her  verses  on  Greece  and  Itdy.  Her 
'*  Soeptic"  was  feahionedinto  good  or* 
thodox  sermon-cases;  andher'^MceU 
ing  of  Wallace  and  Bruce"  formed  the 
most  elegant  snuff-muUs  that  ever  sup^ 
plied  the  modem  snuff-taking  Athens 
with  oonvenienoea  fbr  containing  that 
luxury  of  the  nostrils. 

Various  implements  of  good  house- 
wifery, huswi&s,  psn-cttflhion  finmeSy 
cases  for  knitting-needles,  and  very 
convenient  reds  for  vrinding  eotton 
and  worsted,  were  supplied  by  the 
macerated  sheets  of  Mrs  West's  ''  Mo- 
ther," and  others  of  her  homely  atraina. 

ScMue  good  figured  heads  fiir  harp^ 
of  Gothic  design,  were  set  before  u% 
constructed  out  of  Miss  Holford's 
«  Wallaee"— but  fh>m  her  ''  Maxu 
garet  of  Ai^iott,"it  was  found  moat  con- 
venient to  compound  poper-weighta^ 
those  conveniences  of  a  ubrary-table 
which  keep  loose  leaves  from  being 
scattered  about.  It  was  of  course  n^ 
cessary  to  make  them  heavy,  and  aoi- 
oordingly  Margaret  underwent  oon- 
deuttUion ;  but  some  comely  devices 
were  bestowed  upon  her. 

A  model  of  tne  Heda  snd  Giipdr 
wintering  near  Itfelville  Idand  was 
made  fhmi  one  of  Miss  Forden's 
Poems,  and  it  looked  aa  if  it  was  car- 
ved out  of  ivory.  Another,  exhibiting 
a  plan  of  the  geological  stratificatioo 
of^the  globe,  was  fabricated  from  her 
"Veils;"  imd  as  this  wse  a  korge  sub- 
ject, and  there  was  not  quite  sti^ 
enou^  in  4ie  copies  of  that  work,  her 
''  Third  Crusade''  was  used  for  Fdes- 
tine,  and  the  western  coasts  and  islands 
of  the  Mediterranean. 

It  was  accounted  for,  why  ao  few 
''  Lays  of  an  Irish  Harp,"  whiefa  the 
ei'devafU  Miss  Sydney  Owenson  trilled 
so  sweetly,  were  consigned  to  this  <fo- 
pot,'  most  of  them  had  been  cut  iq», 
and  used  as  the  substratum  in  the 
stuffing  of  that  easy  foot-stool,  "  my 
Lady  Morgan's  mtndsome  csm^- 
mcnt,"  on  which,  perchance,  at  this 
very  moment,  your  pampered  toe,  Mr 
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It,  u  luzurioiiily  redining. 
A  fefw  choice  exemplarsy  however^  were 
sayed^and  at  her  lady^p's  particular 
desire,  worked  up  into  tooth«pick  cases ' 
ftm  some  friends  of  hers  and  of  human 
Idnd  in  general,  having  ostenaihly  an 
impression  ou  Uiem  of  Buonaparte  in 
8t  Helena,  with  this  motto  hr  the  au- 
thoress of  "  Franc^'  and  ''  Italy"^ 
''  Philanthropic  Innocence  the  Victim 
of  sanguinary  Legitimacy."  Whether 
there  was  aif  y  cabalistic  sense  under- 
stood  by  the  better  initiated  than  my« 
self,  I  cannot  tell— -but  these  etuis  were 
all  bespoken.  One  large  paper  copy  of 
the  **  Layir"  (printed  on  foolscap,  I 
imagine)  was  wrought  into  n  present 
for  the  Italian  Carbmiari — ^it  was  some* 
thin^  mounted  on  a  mopstick,  and  by 
a  chiki  in  our  party  was  taken  for  the 
hesd-gearwithwhidiiM  sdMxd-dames 
deeorate  a  dunce ;  but  we  were  much 
miditaken — ^it  was  the  symbolic  cap  of 
speenliiir  species  of  liberty,  sometimes 
ttDed  Jaccwiniam. 

Fiwn  Mrs  Opie's  tearful  stansas, 
some  good  imitations  of  ancient  la^ 
chiymatorles  and  funereal  lamps  were 
constructed  —  from  Miss  Mllford's 
**  Christma,  the  Maid  of  the  South 
Seas,"  some  canoe  work-baskets,  and 
a  natty  description  of  dog-collars  from 
her  yerses  on  the  feats  of  Maria,  a 
layourite  greyhound^-and  from  Mrs 
Grant  of  Laggon's  **  Highlanders," 
aome  holiday  scabbards  for  claymores, 
and  some  it)cks  for  spinning  in  the 
primitive  method. 

Manifold  were  the  commodities  into 
which  poetry  by  anonymous  ladies, 
or  who,  from  my  ignorance  of  their 
names,  are  all  the  same  as  anonymous, 
was  converted.  Some  strains  had  such 
unpretending  pretensions  as  to  bulk, 
that  they  would  but  furnish  forth  a 
thread-paper,  or  a  scissors-sheath ; 
others  were  of  such  "  linked  sweetness 
long  drawn  out,"  and  spreading  over  so 
many  duodecimo  pages,  that  very  ca- 
pable coal-skuttles  and  jdate-warmers 
were  built  out  <^  them* 

J  cannot  resist  describing  some  ele« 

Cit  trifles  made  from  Uie  works  of  a 
y, whose  name  was  not  forthcoming. 
The  paipier^maichc  was  in  this  case 
tieated,  I  presume,  much  in  the  same 
way  as  in  an  exhibition  which  travel- 
led  through  the  country  under  the 
-  name  of  the  Papyruseum.  The  jMre- 
sent  curious  works  of  art  were  meant, 
I  suppose,  for  card-racks,  or  other 
chimney-ornaments,  and  Uiey  repre- 
sented two  cottage  scenes.    One  oad 
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an  dd  blind  woman  sitting  befbre  her 
door,  and  listening  to  her  merry  grand- 
daughter, who  is  spinning  and  sing-.. 
ing ;  the  other  shewed  a  young  wo« 
man,  half-sunk  on  the  ground  <^  a 
cottfl^pordi,  whom  a  kind  but  home- 
ly dame  is  raising  up,  after  having 
apparently  relieved  the  poor  fainting 
young  mother  of  her  infant.  We  were 
informed,  that  they  were  fiibricated 
from  "  Ellen  Fitz- Arthur"  and  «  The 
Widow's  Tale." 

A  Bazaar  might  be  famished  with' 
dl  due  variety,  ttoxxx  the  transmogri- 
fied products  of  namdess  female  brains. 
Much  ^pastoral  poetry  now  wore  the 
semblance  of  very  tasteftd  butter- 
prints  ;  elegiac  quatrains  issued  forth 
m  the  guise  of  pocket-books  fbr  un- 
paid biUs,  (grim  mementoes !)  wiUi  a 
special  little  nook  in  them  for  Kears- 
ley's  Tax-Tables;  didactic  distichs 
were  consolidated  into  primers  and 
horn-books,  as  they  were  called  for- 
merly, though  the  nom  has  now  va- 
nished,-- 4na  some  into  perpetual  al- 
manacs, and  tables  of  weights  and 
measures ;  odes  were  turned  into  tub^ 
for  sky-rockets,  'as  well  as  wings  and 
tails  mr  boys'  kites ;  sonnets  (tf  a  sen- 
timental cast  were  fi^hioned  into  thick 
shoe-soles,  for  ladies  of  that  tuni  td 
wear  on  moonlight-nights,  as  a  defimce, 
in  their  meditative  rambles,  against 
the  dew ;  colloquial  rhymes,  or  vers 
de  socieie,  as  they  sre  termed,  were 
exclusively  manu&ctured  into  cards 
to  moming-caDs  and  dinner-invita- 
tions ;  ballads  of  the  Germanized  raw- 
head  -  and  -  bloody-  bones  descriptiotk 
were  transformed  into  masks  of  hide- 
ous aspect,  as  well  as  the  lanterns  to 
hold  the  phantasmagoria;  songs  ap- 
peared as  flageolets  and  shepherd^ 
pipes,  but  they  mostly  answered  the 
purpose  very  ill,  and  yielded  a  sad 
monotonous  ^oo-^o<nn^y  nurSery-poet- 
rv  (of  which  there  was  a  respectable 
snelf-full)  rose  a^n  as  amusement  for 
those  to  whom  it  was  primarily  ad- 
dressed, in  doUs,  domino-boxes,  and 
rattles;  while  versified, riddles,  re- 
buses, and  charades,  (the  occupation 
of  a  "  peaceful  province  in  Acrostic- 
land,"  of  which  the  fair  sex  had  the 
deputation  in  our  mothers'  times,  but 
wnich  they  do  not  sport  over  so  much 
as  they  did  formerly)  were  converted 
into  tne  toys  which  surprise  or  per- 

e»  one,-Hsuch  as  pretended  snuff* 
xes,  (from  which  ir  one  tries  to  take 
a  pindi,  a  friar  or  nun  pops  up  against 
your  fingm,)  Iw^ixog^  jack8»in-«« 
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box,  J80ob'B-laddei%  (which  clatter 
away  for  ever,  as  one  turns  them  back- 
wards and  forwards^  and  how  they  do 
8O9 1  know  not  to  this  day,)  copjunng« 
eggs,  Chinese-puzzles,  whizgigs.  Sec- 
Indeed  there  were  an  hundred  other 
queer  things,  of  which  I  could  not 
bear  away  a  distinct  remembranoe. 

As  I  congratulated  the  public  on  the 
disappearance  of  all  ^e  stale  copies  of 
the  works  of  that  now  extensive  part 
of  the  community,  the  male  verse^ 
compounders,  (vide  the  late  parliamen- 
tary census,  under  the  generic  head— 
Unproductiye  Labourers,  specific  di« 
vision.  No.  3,  entituled  Poets,)  I  now 
do  the  same  with  respect  to  the  female 
artizans  of  the  craft— Shoals  and 
bands  of  you,  of  both  sexes,  rack  your, 
brains  as  you  like;  thumb  Gildon,  or 
Bysshe,  or  Walker,  or  any  other  legi- 
timate "  poetic  bucket  for  dry  wells," 
if  rhymes  or  epithets  will  not  sponta- 
neously obey  your  bidding;  uik  as 
many  reams  of  wire- wove  as  befitteth 
your  fecundity  or  sterility ;  dispatch 
the  scribbled  sheets  to  the  printing- 
house,  either  hot  and  hot  from  the 
brain,  or  cold  and  torpid  with  a  nine- 
years'  incumbency  in  the  writing- 
desk;  publish  when  and  where  and 
how  you  please ;  let  your  works  issue 
in  London,  from  the  murkiness  of  the 
How,  or  from  the  critical  atmosphere 
of  Albemarle-Street,  or  from  Bond- 
Street's  gayer  flitter  and  ostentation  ; 
or  come  forth  in  Edinburgh,  side  by 
side  with  a  new  Scotch  novel,  since 
one  will  afford  you  an  arm  every  hidf 


Metamorphaus  not  Fabulous^ 
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year  or  ofteoer;  or  lei  oar  ftjeod 
Ebony  be  your  Cicerone,  and  you  will 
amble  in  marvellous  good  company,  if 
'^  Ijghts  and  Shadows"  be  your  cona- 
panion ;  advertise,  get  reviewed,  and, 
as  the  case  noay  be,  you  will,  if  noti- 
ced, either  be  bolstered  up  by  friends, 
or  smothered  with  a  bolster  by  faea  ; 
but  do  all  manfully  and  womanfiilly, 
flood  ladies  and  gentlemen,  without 
let  or  gainsay  from  the  apprehension 
that  the  world  is  overstocked  with  mo* 
dem  poetry,  for  I  have  lost  my  labour 
if  I  have  not  demonstrated  tiie  con- 
trary. Replenish  the  vacuum.  There 
is  now  room  for  the  most  oorpolent 
poet  or  poetess — (I  ^eak  in  metapfaflr, 
and  ought  not  to  be  accused  of  jjmmt- 
o/tV^A-HAnd  the  most  skinny,  meagre, 
single-psge  personage  (I  disclaim  per- 
soiuil  allusion  once  more,  but  < 


forbear  writing  figuratively)  wUl  find 
his  or  her  literary  mite  wdfconoe  in  the 
printing  world.  At  least  I,  who  dote  on 
new  poems,  shall  hail  wiUi  rapture  the. 
launch  of  all  or  any  that  are  now  on 
stocks. 

As  you,  Mr  North,  will  probably- 
be  inquisitive  to  know  the  locality  cS. 
this  papier^machS  manufactoiy,---ibr 
probably  you  n>ay  have  on  hand  a 
cumbersome  quantity  of  contributors' 
couplets,  which  you  may  like  to  have 
ipround  down, — I  shall  certainly  make 
It  a  point  of  conscience  to  inform  too, 
if  ever  I  should  discover  it ;  tiU  woen, 
I  am,  since  you  have  used  me  well. 
Yours  to  ooDomand, 

Simon  SHATTsaaaAiK. 


THS    UNICOBN  AMD   THE   MEaMAUO. 

As  all  our  readers  by  this  time  must  be  familiar  with  the  old  Japanese 
lady  now  exhibiting  in  London  under  the  name  Mermaid,  we  presume  they 
would  like  to  hear  something  of  the  Unicom  lately  discovered  in  India ;  and 
their  laudable  curiosity  will,  we  presume,  be  gratified  on  reading  the  follow- 
ing letter,  addres^ 

TO  THE  sniToa  or  the  Calcutta  jouxnal. 


Sir, 

All  the  Calcutta  Gaxettes  have  an- 
nounced the  discovery  of  a  unicorn 
at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  and  in  the 
Boutang  Mountains ;  but  the  existence 
of  this  animal  has  been  so  long  con- 
tested, that  too  many  prooia  cannot 
be  collected  in  its  &vour ;  and  I  {LblU 
ter  myself  that  my  testimonv,  added 
to  that  of  the  numerous  travellers  who 
have  seen  the  unicorn,  will  put  an 
end  to  all  doubts  regarding  this  curi- 
ous animal. 

WhUe  travendnff  the  mountains  of 
Gentya,  to  the  north  of  Sylhet,  I  at  first 


O^ntifapour,  9Mh  September,  18SI. 
discovered  a  very  extraordinary  tooth, 
which  could  only  belong  to  a  rumina- 
ting animal  of  a  new  i^edea ;  and  af- 
terwards a  horn,  two  feet,  three  inches, 
and  five  lines  in  length,  which  does 
not  belong  to  anv  known  antelope. 
On  the  fouowing  aay  I  perceived  the 
impression  of  a  cloven  foot,  like  that 
of  a  stag ;  and  the  Rjgah  of  Gentya- 
pour,  who  is  a  keen  naturalist,  has 
made  me  a  present  of  a  smsll  bit  of 
skin  covered  with  coarse  hair,  which 
assuredly  is  the  hair  of  a  ttnioom. 
I  immediately  set  about  questioning 


the  natms  f^gaxdiikg  tbis  extraordi« 
ntrj  animal^  and  the  fbllowing  are  the 
xwulte  of  my  interrogations. 

The  unioom,  to  which -they  give 
the  name  of  Boracrack,  is  about  the 
■lie  of  an  ass^  but  its  head  has  a  par-i 
ticuUff  form,  which  is  somewhat  si- 
milar to  that  of  the  Gnon  of  Afinca> 
the  Antelope  gnu  of  Gmelin. 

It  is  above  the  eyes  that  the  horn 
is  fixed^  not  perpendicularly  on  the 
head,  as  Pliny  says,  but,  on  the  con-* 
txary,  slightly  indined  upon  the  fbre« 
head.  Its  efes  are  small  and  lively ; 
its  nostrils  wide,  and  opening  lateral- 
ly; its  lips  furnished  with  hairs  as 
Toogh  as  those  of  a  brush ;  and  its 
tongue,  which  is  covered  with  small 
homy  tubercles,  is  as  extensible  as 
those  of  the  animals  designated  by 
Linneus  under  the  name  of  Mams, 
Mjpentadact^la,  tetrad.  Sec, 

Toe  ears  of  the  unioom  hang  down 
upon  the  sides  of  the  head  like  those 
,  and  its  neck  is  furnished 


with  a  thick  mane,  the  hairs  of  which 
bristle  up  when  the  animal  is  enraged, 
or  under  the  influence  of  the  sexual  ap- 
petite. Its  tail  is  terminated  by  a  large 
oundi  of  hair,  like  that  of  the  Zebra 
and  Daigetai,  the  Eguus  zebra  of  Lin- 
neus,  and  E.  hemionus  of  FftUas.  The 
iidre  feet  are  higher  than  the  hind 
ones,  and  differ  in  nothing  from  those 
of  the  common  stag.  A  very  extra- 
ordinary character  which  it  possesses 
is,  that  the  hair  upon  its  body  is  di- 
rected forwards,  that  is  to  say,  placed 
in  a  direction  contrary  to  that  of  all 
oUier  animals. 

%'  It  is  rather  difficult  to  determine  the 
colour  of  the  unioom,  which  changes 
according  to  the  age  and  sex  of  die 
animsl,  and  the  season  of  the  year. 
The  natives  of  Cossya  assert,  that  du- 
ring the  first  year  the  unioom  is  white, 
spotted  with  black ;  that,  during  the 
second  year,-  the  spots  disappear,  and 
the  hair  becomes  grey ;  the  third  year 
it  varies  from  sky-blue  to  metallic 
sreen ;  the  fourth,  it  assumes  a  yellow- 
idi  tint;  and  the  fifth,  the  period  at 
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which  the  animal  attains  its  Ml  growth, 
its  fur  is  of  a  bright  red,  which  be- 
comes Hghter  in  proportion  as  age  ad- 
vances, and  this  in  such  a  manner,  that 
on  seeing  the  unicorn  one  may  deter- 
mine its  age  with  considerable  accu- 
racy.* 

The  unicorns  are  very  wild,  and  this 
is,  without  doubt,  the  reason  why  we 
have  been  so  long  without  discovering 
them.  They  are  only  found  in  the 
leasts-frequented  places,  and  they  es- 
oipe  before  one  can  get  near  them. 
Tnese  animals  are  fttrnished  with  so 
prodiffious  a  degree  of  strength  in  theit 
nind  legs,  that  they  can,  without  dif<« 
ficulty,  dear  a  ditch  of  eighty  feet ; 
but  what  is  no  less  worthy  of  atten- 
tion, is  their  wonderful  address  in  the 
use  of  their  horn,  with  which  they 
spit  squirrels,  rabbits,  and  partridges, 
which,  together  with  grass,  and  the 
leaves  and  bark  of  certain  trees,  fbrm 
their  habitual  fbod  f ! ! 

Such,  Sir,  is  the  information  that  I 
have  recdved  among  the  Cossyas,  who 
also  gave  me  the  sketch  which  I  now 
send  you,  promising  me,  at  the  same 
time,  the  animal  itself  in  a  few  days. 
This  description,  which  I  take  ttom 
thdr  own  mouths,  does  not  agree  pre- 
dsdy  with  that  of  my  brethren  the 
travellers ;  and  perhaps  it  may  be  re-^ 
marked,  that,  among  ten  descriptions 
of  the  unicorn,  there  are  not  two  the 
same.  Some  make  it  as  large  as  a  horsey 
others  as  an  ass,  and  others  again  as  a 
goat ;  but  it  is  an  easy  matter  to  con- 


ciliate these  different  accounts,  by  say- 
ing that  the  largest  is  the  male,  the 
next  the  female,  and  the  smallest  the 
young.  Besides,  why  notbdieve  in 
the  unioom,  when  every  thing  oonoura 
to  prove  its  existence?  We  have  a 
one-homed  rhinoceros  in  India,  and 
why  should  there  not  also  be  a  one* 
homed  antelope  ?  This  character  ex«i 
tends  even  to  tne  human  race,  for  many 
travellers  in  Africa  and  Sumatra  have 
obsored  men  Aumished  with  a  hora, 
and  even  with  a  tail.t  In  the  annals 
of  medidne  we  'find  many  examples 


*  We  leeommend  this  cotour-^tuite  of  the  unioom,  to  the  oonriderstion  of  ProfeMor 
Jaineion,  and  adtise  Mr  Syme  to  see  that  it  is  not  n^ected  in  the  next  edition  of  his 
'^  Nomendature  of  Colours." — C.  N. 

•f  Monboddo  left  a  spedmen  of  an  original  mauj  that  is,  one  with  a  tail,  to  a 
cdcbrated  naturalist  in  Edinburgh ;  and  we  understand  this  curious  fish  is  now  pxeser- 
ved  in  the  Museum  of  the  Antiquarian  Sodety  of  that  dty.  After  this  statement,  we 
hope  no  one  will  doubt  the  truth  of  the  existence  of  men  with  tails ;  in  earnest,  to  doubt 
of  their  reality  would  be  fatal  to  the  grand  chain  of  Nature^  and  to  eyery  thing  rational 
in  regard  to  tnc  natund  history  of  the  human  spedes. — ^Vide  Monboddo^  Marco  Poht 
Hcistrrrvtj  Sifffent^  Crtdnk^  Transactions  of  variont  Learned  Socieiiet,  4t« 
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in  India.  You  know^  Sir,  dmt  sn- 
other  wu  taken  in  the  Nile,  under  tlie 
Emperor  Maurice ;  70a  know  that  an- 
other atill  was  tdsen  in  the  Baltic, 
which  was  aent  to  Sigiamnnd,  Kiiig 
of  Poland,  in  1581.  Imy  body  Ium 
heard  tell  of  the  Marine  Monk  and 
Bishop,  flgnred  by  RonddeCias,  after 
nature :  1  have  under  my  eyeo  Aft 
description  of  a  syren,  fished  at  Sbo- 
ter,'  in  17S7>  and  of  another  stranded 
on  Uie  coast  of  Friesland  in  1490. 
The  Danes  saw  a  merwoman  at  Co- 
penhagen, and  another  in  the  Ferae 
tales ;  lasUy,  Mr  Editor,  a  stofM  tri- 
ton  was  shown  in  the  ndgfaboorhood 
of  Paris  in  1755,  and  even  a  live  ayrsii 
in  1758.  It  would  be  an  easy  natter 
£»r  me,  Sir»  to  collect  as  many  prooft 
of  the  ezistettoe  of  unicorns,  aiui  die 
more  than  twentv  celebrated  travielkra 
who  have  seen  tnera. 

I  am  wdl  aware.  Sir,  that  natursL- 
ists  will  not  believe  in  the  uniooni^ 
until  they  have  seen  the  head  and 
skin ;  but  their  inersdolity  is  aoere 
in&tnation,  and  I  hope  that  the  na* 
tives  of  Cows,  or  those  of  AlHea,  or 
those  of  Thibet,  or  tbereseardiea  Uiaa 
are  making  in  Nepaul,  and  en  -the 
coast  of  Sumatrs,  will  soon  procorft 
to  us  a  doaen  of  uniooma,  and  tha 
pleasure  of  laughing  at  die  expense  of 
naturalists. 

Beoeive,  Sir,  the  aasonnoa  of  my 
perfect  consideration. 

A.  D.  CaanuLx, 
Voyageur  ama  Qranim  /adet. 


of  encysted  tnmoura  which  formed  a 
horn  on  the  forehead,  and  we  o/itea  see 
men  provided  with  two ! !  In  vain  do 
philosophers  invoke  anatomy,  to  prove 
ttiat  an  animal  could  not  curry  a  horn 
on  the  middle  of  its  forehead— in  vain 
do  they  assert  that  the  horn  of  the  rhi-> 
nooeroe  adheres  only  to  the  skin,  and 
not  to  the  skulL  The  unicorn  will 
prove  to  be  aa  truly  a  real  animal,  as 
the  mermen^  which  have  been  so  long 
kept  under  by  ignwance,  but  whidi 
we  are  at  last  obliged  to  admit.* 

Homer  has  aung:  'ommw  ti  e»9v 
frn^n  Mu  /d,nrk^»  rMt;  and  HorBoe» 
Detinit  in  pUcem,  muUer  formosa  jm* 
pome  i  but  naturalists  have  maintain* 
ed  that  ^ese  lines  expressed  only  poet* 
Ic  fictions.  The^  have  neither  given 
credit  to  the^thiopaofA9itharchidea» 
nor  to  the  Nereids  of  Pliny,  nor  to  the 
Syrens  of  the  cel^rated  Bartholin, 
nor  to  the  Mermaida  obaerved  either 
in  the  Nile  or  in  the  sea,  by  Phodu% 
Telliamed,  Glover,  Monoonys,  and 
oiher  people  of  eqiulveradty.  They 
have  muted  faeta  by  reasonings^  and 
I  even  know  wHne  wno  have  oommitA 
ted  the  pyrrhonism  and  impie^  of 
doubting  the  acooonts  given  in  all  die 
aacved  books  of  the  Jews,  regarding 
ihe  pophet  Jonah  (Oannte)  hiOf  man 
and  half  fish,  who  came  to  instruct  die 
people  along  the  shares  of  the  Bed 
Sea.  Thia  culpable  incredulity  waa 
victoriouBly  combated  by  the  General 
Hiatory  of  Travels,  which  relates,  thaft 
in  1560,  seven  mermen  and  nine  wo« 
men  of  die  same  raoe  were  fished  up 

. ,  > 

We  diall  be  happy  to  hear  fton  A*  D.  Oednle,  on  die  anlisfeet  of  die  Sevb 
snake  of  the  Indian  Seas,  which,  by  the  Inr,  haa  been  diaDoversd  in  die  Norfk 
Seas,  by  the  lairds  and  jnsticeB  of  peace  or  die  Orkneys,  and  the  members  of 
the  Wemerian  Society.  The  Royal  Sodety  at  one  time  lent- a  willing  esr  la 
the  numerous  anthentic  aceounts  of  mermaids,  krskens,  lea-snakea,  men  widi 
tails,  &e.  but  now,  much  to  the  discredit  of  diehr  jphikisopliical  cdsMcy, 
aeem  to  shy  die  whole  afiOiir.  We  have  even  hesxd  it  reported,  that  a  od»* 
tnated  Preudent  impertinendy  said,  ''However  much  we,  aa  membm,  may 
relish  mermaids,  we  abM^utely  deny  all  belief  in  krafcens,  fiying-^mgons,  sen* 
anakesy"  &e.  &c. 

CN. 


*  Metmaidi  and  Mennen*  we  are  informed  on  the  higheat  aotbority,  abound  on  the 
coasts  of  the  far  distant  Scotia.  Theladieaof  Caitluiass,  the  udallets  of  Shetland,  and 
the  ministers  of  Harris,  appear  to  be  quite  familiajr  with  them.  , 

Cuvier  advocates  the  cause  of  the  non-odatence  of  the  omcora^now,  we  think  he 
must  abandon  his  former  belief;  indeed,  we  never  could  see  any  reason  for  diia  distin* 
gulshed  naturalist  writing  in  defence  oi  mermaids,  and  against  uniooms.*^.  N. 
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John  Brown,  or  the  Utntuin  fheMuir, 
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JOHN  BaOWX,  OB  TUS  BOVBI  IN  TRI  MDIE. 

**  Quicquid  ddinnt  Reges  plectuntnr  AchivL'* 


John  Bbowk^  the  Ayr,  or  as  he  was 
more  cominonly  designated  by  the 
neighbours,  the  ReUgioas  Carrier,  had 
been  absent,  during  the  month  of  Ja- 
nuary, (1985)  fVom  his  home  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Muirkirk,  for  seve- 
ral days.  The  weather,  in  the  mean- 
time, had  become  extremely  stormy, 
and  a  very  considerable  fall  of  snow 
had  taken  place.  His  only  daughter, 
a  girl  of  about  eleven  years  of  age,  had 
frequently,  during  the  afternoon  of 
Saturday,  looked  out  irom  the  cottage 
door  into  the  drift,  in  order  to  report 
to  her  mother,  who  was  occupied  with 
the  nursing  of  an  infant  brother,  the 
anxious  occurrences  of  the  evening. 
"  Help,"  too,  thetiomestic  cur,  had  not 
xemained  an  uninterested  roectator  of 
the  ceneral  anxiety,  hut  vy  Bereral 
frttitteas  and  silent  excursions  into  the 
night,  had  given  indinmtaUe  testi- 
mony that  the  object  of  nis  search  had 
not  yet  neared  the  solitary  shieling.  It 
was  a  long,  and  a  wild  road,  lying  over 
an  almost  trackless  mmr,  dongwhidi 
John  Brown  had  to  come;  and  the 
cart  track,  which  even  in  better  wea- 
ther, and  with  the  advantage  of  more 
day-light,  might  eaaly  be  mistaken, 
bad,  undoubtedly,  ere  tlris,  become  in- 
visible. Besides,  Joim  bad  long  been 
'm  marked  bird,  having  rendered'himpi 
■df  obmndons  to  the  "  Powers  that 
were^"  by  his  adherence  to  the  San- 
qphu  declaration,  his  attending  field- 
peeacbings,  or,  as  they  were  termed, 
**  Conventicles,*'  Ins  harbonring  of  per- 
•eented  ministers,  and  abote  aH,  by  a 
moral,  a  sober,  and  a  proveibidly  ae» 
vout  and  religious  oonauct.  In  an  age, 
when  immorality  was  hdd  to  be  sy« 
nonymous  with  loyalty,  and  irrel^n 
with  non-resistance  and  passive  obe- 
dience, it  was  exceedingly  dangerous 
to  wear  such  a  character ;  and,  aooord- 
ifiglyj  there  had  not  been  wanting  in- 
formation to  the  prejudice  of  this  quiet 
and  godly  man.  Clavers,  who,  erer 
since  the  affidr  of  Drumclog,  had  dis- 
covered more  of  the  merciless  and  re- 
vengeful despot,  than  of  the  veteran  or 
hero,  had  marked  his  name,  according 
to  report,  in  his  black  list ;  and  when 
once  Clavers  had  taken  his  resolution 
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and  his  measures,  the  Lord  havemer* 
cy  upon  those  against  whom  these 
were  pointed.  He  seldom  hesitated 
in  carrying  his  plans  into  eflEect,  al- 
though his  path  lay  over  the  tram- 
pled and  lacerated  feelings  of  huma- 
nitT.  Omens,  too,  of  an  unfHendly 
and  evil-boding  import,  had  not  been 
awanting  in  the  cottage  of  John  Brown 
to  increase  the  alarm.'  The  cat  had 
mewed  8U8piciou8]y,h8d  appeared  rest- 
less, and  nad  continued  to  glare  in 
hideous  indication  from  beneath  the 
kitchen  bed.  The  death-watch,  which 
had  not  been  noticed  since  the  decease 
of  the  gudeman's  mother,  waa  again, 
in  the  breatMess  pause  of  listening 
suspense,  heard  to  chick  distinctly; 
and  the  coek,  instead  of  crowing,  as  on 
ordinary  occasions,  immediatdy  before 
day-dawn,  had  originated  a  sudden 
and  an-darming  flap  of  his  wings,  suc- 
ceeded bra  ftamd  scream,  long  before 
the  nsoal  bed-time.  It  was  a  gloomy 
crisis;  and  after  a  considerable  time 

rit  in  dark  and  despairing  reflection, 
evening  lamp  was  at  last  trimmed, 
and  the  peat-fiie  repaired  into  8oroe« 
thing  approaching  to  a<lieerf\il  flame. 
But  all  would  not  do;  for  whilst  the 
soul  within  is  disauieted  and  in  sn»- 
pense,  ail  external  means  and  appli- 
ances are  inadequate  to  procure  com- 
£nrt,«r  impart  even  an  air  of  cheerful- 
ness. At  last ''Help"  suddenly  lifted 
his  head  from  the  hearth,  shook.his 
ears,  sprung  to  his  feet,and  with  some- 
thing betwixt  a  growl  and  a  bark, 
rushed  towards  the  door,  at  which  the 
''  yird  drift"  was  now  entering  copi- 
ously. It  was,  however,  a  false  alarm. 
The  cow  had  moved  beyond  the ''  hal« 
Ian,"  or  the  mice  had  come  into  sud- 
den contact  and  squeaked  behind  the 
raften.  Jdhn,.U>o,  it  was  reasoned  be« 
twixt  motiier  and  dau^ter,  vras  al- 
ways so  regulsr  and  pointed  in  his  ar- 
rivals, and  this  being  Saturday  night, 
it 'was  not  a  little  or  an  insignificant 
obstruction  which  could  have  prevent- 
ed him  from  being  home,  in  due  time, 
at  least,  for  family- worship.  His  cart, 
in  fact,  had  usually  beenpitched  up  with 
the  trams  supported  agsinst  the  peat- 
stack,  by  two  o'clock  of  the  afternoon ; 
4H 
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and  die  evfniiig  of  his  arrival  from  Ids 
weekly  exciinion  to  A^fr^  was  alwaysan 
oocasbn  of  a£fectionate  interoourae^  and 
more  than  ordinanr  interest,  iniulst 
his  disconsolate  wircj  therefbre^  turned 
her  eyes  towards  her  husband's  chairj 
and  to  the  family  Bible,  which  lay  in  a 
."  hole"  within  reach  of  his  hand,  and 
at  the  same  time  listened  to  the  howl« 
ing  and  interroittinggusts  of  the  storm, 
she  could  not  avoid,  it  was  not  in  na- 
ture that  she  should,  contrasting  her 
peaent  with  her  former  situation ;  thus 
imparting  even  to  objects  of  the  most 
kindlT  and  comforting  association,  all 
the  livid  and  darkemng  huea  of  her 
disconsolate  mind.  But&ereisadepth 
and  a  reach  in  true  and  genuine  pietj) 
whidi  theplummet  of  sorrow  may  never 
measure.  True  religion  sinks  into  the 
heartaa  the  refreshingdew  does  intothe 
diinks  and  the  crevioea  of  the  dry  and 
IMTclied  soii;  and  the  verr  fissures  of 
aiBictaon>  the  deavinos  of  the  soul,  pre- 
sent a  more  ready  and.inviting,  as  wdl 
as  efficient  access,  to  the  softening  in- 
fluence of  piety. 

This  poor  woman  began  gradually  to 
think  IcM  of  danger,  and  more  of  €rod, 
to  consider  as  a  set-off  against  all  her 
fruitless  uneasiness,  the  vigilance  and 
benevolence  of  that  powerful  Beings 
to  whom,  and  to  whose  will,  the  de- 
menta,  in  all  their  combinationa  and 
relations,  are  aubaervient ;  and  having 
uttieted  her  younger  child  in  the  cra- 
dle, and  intimated  her  intention  by  a 
aignal  to  her  daughter,  ahe  nrooeeded 
to  take  down  the  ftmily  Bihlc^  and  to 
read  out  in  a  soft,  and  subdued,  bul 
tnost  devout  and  impressive  voice,  the 
following  lines : — 

•*  I  waited  ibr  the  IjorJ  my  Ood, 

And  patiently  did  bear ;-« 
At  length  tome  he  did  mdhie, 

Sly  voice  and  cry  to  haar  I** 

These  two  solitary  worshippers  of  Him 
whose  eyes  are  on  the  just,  and  whose 
ear  is  open  to  their  cry,  had  proceed- 
ed to  the  bM;inning  of  the  fourth  verse 
of  this  psalm,  ana  were  actually  em« 
ploved  m  singing  with  an  increased 
and  increasing  degree  of  fervour  and 
devotion,  the  following  trustful  and 
consolatory  expressiona— 

**  Oh  blessed  is  the  man,  whose  trust 
Upon  the  LK>rd  relies,*' 

when  the  symphony  of  another  and 
a  well-known  wiee  was  felt  to  be  pre- 
sent, and  they  became  at  once  assured 


that  the  bebved  oUect  of  thdr  «£- 
citude  had  jdned  them,  unseen  aod 
unperoeived,  in  the  worship.  Tlos 
was  felt  by  all  to  be  as  it  oag^t  to 
have  been ;  nor  did  the  natural  and 
instinctive  desire  to  accommodate  the 
wesry  and  snow-covered  traveller  with 
fiuch  conveniences  and  aopliances  aahis 
present  condition  maniiS»tly  demaad* 
ed,  prevent  the  psalm-singing  from 
going  (HI,  and  the  service  from  heii^ 
finished  with  all  suitsbie  deoen^. 
Having  thus,  in  the  first  instanoe^ 
rendered  thanks  unto  God,  and  Uesa- 
ed  and  magnified  that  maey  vs hick 
pervades,  and  directs,  and  ovcrr-mlea 
every  agent  in  nature,  no  time  mas 
lost  m  attending  to  the  oeoondaiy  o^ 
jects  of  inouiry  and  manifestation; 
and  the  kind  hesrt  overfiowed,  whilst 
the  tongue  and  the  hand  were  buaied 
in  "  answer  meet,''  and  ''  in  accom- 
modation suitable." 

In  all  the  wide  rsnge  of  Soothmd'a 
muirs  and  mountains,  strathsand  gkns^ 
there  was  not  to  be  found  this  evca- 
iag  a  hanpier  family  than  that  oser 
which  John  Brown,  the  relifdoua  car* 
rier,  now  presided.  The  a&etionate 
inquiries  and  solicitous  attentiona  of 
his  wife,  of  his  partner  tmaty  and 
tried,  not  only  under  the  caies  and 
duties  of  life,-— but  in  the  fiuth,  in 
the  bonds  of  the  Covenant,  and  in  aH 
that  similarity  of  sentiment  and  ap- 
prehension upon  religious  si^ects^ 
without  which  no  matrimonial  unico 
can  no^bly  ensure  happdnesa, — wen 
deeply  felt  and  fully  appreciated 
They  two  had  sat  together  in  the 
"  Torwood,"  listening  to  the  free  and 
fearless  aoeents  of  Ax^v^rntTmpS^ifqm^ 
as  they  rolled  in  dire  and  in  blast- 
ing destiny  from  the  half-inspired  lip 
of  the  learned  and  intrepid  Mr  Donald 
Carg]}.  They  bad,  at  the  risk  of  their 
lives,  harboured  for  a  ieasQn,^nd  en- 
joved  the  comfortable  communion  and 
fellowship  of  Mr  lUchard  Cameron, 
immediately  previous  to  hia  death  ia 
the  unfortunate  rencounter  at ''  Aira- 
moss."  They  had  followed  into  an^ 
out  through  the  shire  of  Ayr,  the 
aealous  and  eloquent  Mr  John  Xing, 
and  that  even  in  spite  of  the  interdict 
of  council,  and  after  that  a  price  had 
been  set  upon  the  preacher  s  head. 
Their  oldest  child  had  been  baptised 
by  a  presbytetian  and  ^ted  mini- 
ster under  nigh^  and  in  the  midst  of 
a  wreath  of  snow,  and  the  youngest 
was  still  awaiting  the  amvil  of  an 
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uppnwtiik  HOfvkni  of  God^  to  feodVo 
tbe  omie  nmclifled  ordinanoek  And  if 
at  timw  a  dvfcer  ^oogfat  Mtssed  sud- 
denly cerasi  tlie  disk  of  tneSr  sanny 
hearts,  and  if  the  cause  of  a  poor  per- 
aecatcd  remnant^  the  interests  of  a 
refimned,  and  sufibring,  and  bleeding 
xAnsnh,  sapenrened  in  doud  upon  the 
geneial  quietude  and  acquiescence  of 
tiieir  aools,   this  was   instantly  xe» 
Ueved  and  dispersed  by  a  deeper,  and 
more  aanctiiled,  and   more   trustfU 
tone  of  feeling.    Whilst  amidst  the 
twilight  beams  of  prophecy,  and  the 
inTigorating  exercise  of  fidtn,  the  heart 
wtm  discipfinetl  and  habituated  into 
hopo,   and  rehanoe,  and  assurance  1 
And  if  at  times  the  halloo,  and  the 
ydis,  and  the  clatter  of  persecution, 
were  heard  upon  the  hill-side,  or  up 
the  glen,  where  the  Covenanters'  cava 
was  diaeovered,  and  five  honest  men 
wene  butdiered  under  a  sunny  mom- 
mr,  and  in  oald  Uood^ — ana  if  the 
ymjoe  of  Clavers,  or  of  his  immediate 
deputy  in  the  work  of  bloody  ojipres* 
MB,  *<  Red  Rob/'  came  occastonaUy  in 
the  accents  of  vindictive  exdaroatioD, 
vpon  the  breeie  of  evening ;  yet  hi*- 
tiSerto  the  humUe  **  Cottage  iv  thk 
Muia"  hod  escaped  notice,  and  the 
tread  and  tramp  of  man  and  horse  had 
nuned  merdfbuy,  and  almost  miraen* 
looaly  by.  The  goieral  currentof  events 
dosed  in  upon  such  occasional  sources 
of  agitation  and  alarm,  leaving  the 
heoae  in  die  mnir  in  possessioa  of  aU 
that  dcmestio  hsppiuess,  and  even 
qvietade,  which  its  retiiement  and  its 
kinialBS  were  calculated  to  ensure  and 
to  participate* 

Kariy  next  monung,  the  cottage  of 
John  Brown  was  surrounded  by  a 
troop  of  dragoons,  with  Clavers  at  tneir 
hcao.  John,  who  had  probably  a  pre- 
•cntiraent  of  what  mignt  happen,  ur- 
ged his  wile  and  daughter  to  remain 
within  doon,  insbtinff  that  as  the  s(d- 
diatB  were,  in  all  likelihood,in  search  of 
tome  odier  individual,  he  should  soon 
be  able  to  dismin  them.  By  this  time 
the  noise,  oecasioned  by  die  trampling 
and  aeig^iing  of  horses^  oomminglea 
with  the  hoarse  and  huidcy  laug^  and 
vodfinations  of  the  dn^goons,   had 


fanmg^  John,  balf^ressed  and  in  his 
nig^t^capytotheddor.  Clavers  imme* 
diately  accosted  him  by  name ;  and  in 
a  manner  peculiar  to  himself,  intend- 
ed  for  something  betwixt  the  expres- 
rion  of  fun  and  irony,  he  proceed- 
ed to  make  inquiries  respecting  one 
*'  Samnel  Aitkin,  a  godly  man,  and 
a  minister  of  the  woni,  one  outrage- 
ously addicted  to  prayer,  and  occa- 
sionally found  with  the  sword  of  the 
flesh  in  one  hand,  and  that  of  the  spi* 
lit  in  the  other,  diRseminating  sedition, 
and  propagating  disloyalty  amcmgst 
his  Majesty's  lieges."  John  admitted 
at  once  that  the  worthy  person  referred 
to  was  not  unknown  to  him,  asserting^ 
however,  at  the  same  time,  that  of  hia 
oresent  residence  or  place  of  hidibg, 
he  was  not  hee  to  tspeaik* — "  No 
doubt,  no  doubt,"  ngoined  the  ques* 
tioner ;  ''  you,  to  be  sure,  know  no<* 
thing ! — ^how  should  you^  all  innocence 
and  ignorance  as  you  are?  But  here 
is  a  little  chip  of  tne  old  block,  wluch 
may  probably  recollect  better,  and  save 
us  the  trouble  of  blowing  out  her 
Other's  brsins,  just  by  way  of  ma« 
king  him  remember  a  nttle  more  ac- 
enratdy."  "  You,  my  little  farthiog 
rush-l^ht,"  continued  *'  Bed  Bob,"* 
alighting  from  his  horse,  and  seising 
the  girl  rudely,  and  with  prodigious 
fixroe  by  the  wrists,-^''  you  remem-* 
ber  an  old  man  with  a  loi^  beard, 
and  a  bald  head,  who  was  here  a 
few  dajff  ago,  baptizing  your  sister, 
and  giving  many  good' advices  to  fa« 
ther  and  mother,  and  who  is  now 
within  a  few  miles  of  this  house,  just 
up  in  a  nice  snug  cave  in  the  glen 
there,  to  which  you  can  readily  andin«« 
stantly  conduct  us,  yon  know  ?"  The 
girl  looked  first  at  her  mother,  who 
had  now  advanced  into  the  door  way, 
then  at  her  father,  and  latterly  drooped 
her  head,  and  continued  to  preserve  * 
complete  silence.  "  And  so,"  eonti* 
nued  the  questioner, ''  you  are  dumb  ; 
you  cannot  speak;  your  Umgne  is  a 
uttle  obstinate  or  so,  and  you  must 
not  tell  hmilj  secrets.— But  what 
think  you,  my  httle  duck,  ofspfakinK 
with  your  fingers,  of  having  a  pat,  and 
a  proper,  and  a  pertinent  answer  just 


• ««  Bad  Bob,**  the  **  BoAweD,'*  probably,  of «« Old  Molality/'  waa»  in  ftct,  tht 
dl^rtJnaid  nuvi  of  -Clavas  on  all  occMions,  and  has  caiMed  himself  long  to  be  icii|em« 
b«MA  aatidst  tepesMttHy  of  tha  Wcttof  Scofthttd,  notonly  by  die  dragoon's  red^lsak 
wkkh  hr  «i#rey  bm  itiU  mowby  bis  haods^  cximtsasd  in  the  blood  of  his  countrymen  I 
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readf  ,  my  love,  al  your  finger  tndn, 
M  one  may  say.  As  the  ]A>rd  lives, 
and  as  my  soul  Htcs^  but  this  will 
make  a  dainty  nosegay"  (displaying  a 
ihmnhikin  or  finger-screw)  "  for  mv 
sweet  little  Coyenanter ;  and  then ' 
(applying  the  instrument  of  torture, 
meanwhSej  and  adjusting  it  to  the 
thumb)  "  you  will  have  uo  manner  of 
trouble  wlmteverin  recollectii^  your- 
sdtf ;  it  will  just  come  to  you  fike  the 
lug  of  a  stoup,  and  don  t  knit  your 
brows  so/'  (for  the  pain  had  become 
insuperable)  ''  then  we  shall  have  you 
quite  chatty  and  amusing,  I  warrant." 
The  mother,  who  could  stand  this  no 
longer,  rushed  upon  the  brutal  execu- 
lioner,  uid  ^thezpostulations,thzeats, 
and  the  most  impsssioned  entieaties, 
cndeavoond  lo  relax  the  questioner's 
twist  **  Can  i^ov,  mistress,  lecoUeet 
any  Uiing  of  tms  nuu  we  are  in  ouest 
of?"  resumed  Clayers,  haughtily— 
''  It  may  save  us  both  some  trouole, 
and  your  daughter  a  continuance  and 
increase  of  her  present  sufibring,  if  you 
will  just  have  the  politeness  to  make 
us  acquainted  witn  what  you  happen 
to  know  upon  the  sulgect.'  The  poor 
woman  seemed  for  an  instant  to  hesi- 
tate; and  her  daughter  looked  most 
piteously  and  distractedly  into  her 
eountenanoe,  as  if  expectant  and  dest« 
Tous  of  respite,  through  her  mother's 
oomnlianee.  *^  Woman!"  exclaimed 
the  nusband,  in  a  tone  of  indicnant 
soiprisej  "  hast  thou  so  soon  loigot 
th]r  God?  and  shall  the  fear  of  any 
thmg  which  man  can  do,  induce  thee 
to  betray  innocent  blood  ?"  He  said 
m>  more;  but  he  had  said  enough, 
for  from  that  instant  the  whole  tone 
of  his  wife's  feelings  was  changed, 
and  her  soul  was  wound  up,  as  if  by 
the  hand  of  Omnipotence,  into  resolu- 
tion and  daring.  "  Bravo !"  exclaim- 
ed the  arch  Persecutor,  '^  Bravo!  old 
Canticles,  thou  wordst  it  well ;  and  so 
you  three  prettv  innocents  have  laid 
your  holy  heads  together,  and  you 
nave  resolved  to  die,  should  it  so  please 
God  and  us,  with  a  secret  in  your 
bresst,  and  a  lie  in  your  mouth,  like  the 
rest  of  your  psalm-singing,  hypocri- 
tical, canting  sect,  rather  than  dUcover 
guid  Mr  Aitkin  I — ^pious  Mr  Aitkin ! 
worthy  Mr  Aitkin  I — But  we  shall  try 
what  light  this  little  telescope  of  mine 
will  afford  upon  the  subject,  pointing 
St  the  same  time  to  a  carabine  or 
holster  pistol,  which  hung  suspended 
fVom  the  saddle  of  his  horse.    This 
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ed,  were  it  ibr  no  other  | 

just  to  gain  heat  bjr  the  es 

so,  dd  Prsgmatical,  in  order  tliat  yon 

may  not  catch  cold  by  so  early  an  ex* 

nosure  to  the  keen  air,  we  will  take  tlie 

liberty,"  (hereupon  die  whole  troop 

gsthered  round,  and  presented  mua- 
ets)  ''for  thebenefitof  society,aiidfar 
the  nonour  and  safety  of  the  King, — 
never  to  speak  of  the  glory  of  God  and 
the  good  of  souls, — simply  and  unoere^ 
moniouflly,  and  in  the  neatest  and 
most  expeditious  manner  imaginabie» 
to  ^w  out  your  brain*,''  John  Brown 
dropt  down  instantly,  and  as  it  were 
instinctifely,  upon  his  knees,  yHiilst 
his  wife  stood  by  in  seeming  eomix^ 
sure, — and  his  daugfator  had  hanpily 
become  insensible  to  all  extenud  dbm 
Jecti  and  transactions  whattwt^ 
*^  What!"  exclaimed  Claven,  ^  •»! 
so  you  must  pray  too,  to  be  uam,  aad 
we  shall  have  a  last  speech  and  m,  ^- 
ing  testimony  lifted  up  in  the  preaeBOG 
of  peat  stacKSy  and  day  wub,  aad 
snow  wseatfas ;  but  as  these  oe  psvtty 
staunch  and  confirmed  loyaliala,  I  do 
not  care  though  we  intrast  you  widi 
five  minutes  of  devotional  exerciaCy  pRK 
vided  you  steer  dear  of  King,  Gouadl, 
and  Richard  Cameron— ao  nrooeed, 
good  John,  but  be  short  and  piiiiy. 
—My  Lambs  are  not  aoeoatomed  to 
long  prayers,  nor  will  they  readily 
soften  under  the  pathetic  wnining  of 
your  devotions."  But  in  this  last  aar- 
mise  Clavers  was  for  once  nriatakoo ; 
fbr  the  prayer  of  thia  poor  and  unedu- 
cated man  ascended  that  morning  in 
expressions  at  once  so  earnest,  so  de- 
vout, and  so  overpowcringly  pathetic, 
that  deep  silence  succeeded  at  last  to 
oaths  and  ribaldry ;  and  as  the  follow- 
ing concluding  sentences  were  pro- 
nounced, there  were  evident  marks  of 
.  better  and  relenting  fedings. — '*  And 
now,  guid  Lord,"  continued  this  death- 
doomed  and  truly  Christian  sufferer, 
"  since  thou  hast  nae  mair  use  fbr  thy 
servant  in  this  world,  and  since  it  is 
thy  good  and  rightful  pleasure,  that  I 
should  serve  thee  better  and  love  thee 
more  elsewhere,  I  leave  this  puir  wi* 
dow  woman,  with  the  hdpless  and  fa« 
therless  children,  u^n  thy  hands. 
We  have  been  happy  in  each  other 
here,  and  now  that  we  are  to  part  for 
a  while,  we  maun  e'en  lode  f&rmxd  to 
a  more  perfect  and  enduring  happhiess 
hereafter.  And  as  for  the  puir  blind. 
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Mdsd  and  iolbtiisfed  er^fttores,  the 
^pieaent  minitters  of  thy  mil,  Loixl 
Tedaim  them  from  the  error  and  the 
evil   of  their  courses  ere  it  be  too 
late  ;    and  may  they  who  have  sat 
in   judgment  ^  and  m.  oppression  in 
this  lonely  plaoe>  and  on  this  blessed 
morniag^  and  npon  a  puir^  weak,  de« 
fenceless    fellow-creaUire^  find   that 
mercy  at  last  from  thee  which  they 
have  thia  day  refused  to  thy  unworthy 
but  faithful  servant.; — ^Now^  Isbel, ' 
oontinuedith^  defenceless  and  amiable 
Martyr,  "  the  time  is  come  at  last,  of 
which,  you  know,  I  told  you  on  that 
day,  when  first  1  oroposed  to  unite 
hand  and  heart  witn  yours ;  and  are 
you  willing,  for  the  love  of  God  and 
hia  rightful  authority,  to  part  with 
me  thus?"  To  which  the  poor  woman 
replied, with  perfect  composure, "  The 
Loid  gave,  and  he  toketh  away.    I 
have  hadaaweet  loan  of  you,  mv  dear 
John,  and  I  can  part  witn  you  for  hia 
sake,  as  freely  aa  ever  I  parted  with  a 
BMrathfUl  of  meat  to  the  hungry,  or  a 
night'a  lodging  to  the  weary  and  be- 
sighted  traveller."  So  saying,  she  ap- 
proached her  still  kneeling  and  blind- 
solded  husband,  clasped  him  round  the 
neck,  kissed  and  embraced  him  close- 
ly, and  then  lifting  up  her  person  into 
an  attitude  of  determined  endurance,* 
and  eyeing  from  head  to  foot  every 
aoldier  who  stood  with  his  carabine 
levelled,  she  retired  slowly  and  firmly 
to  the  q^t  which  she  had  formerly 
eecu^ied.    "  Come,  oome,  let's  have 
no  more  of  this  whining  work,"  in- 
terrupted Oavefs  suddenly.    "  Sol- 
diers!  do  your  duty." — But  the  words 
ftU  upon  a  circle  of  statues;  and 
though  they  all  stood  with  their  mus- 
kets presented,  there  was  not  a  fin- 
ger wnich  had  power  to  draw  the  fa- 
tal trigger.    There  ensued  an  awful 
pause,  through  which  a  '*  God  Al- 
mighty bless  your  tender  hearts,"  was 
heurd  coming  from  the  Ups  of  the  nOw 
agitated  andalmost  distracted  wife.  But 
Clavers  was  not  in  the  habit  of  giving 
his  orders  twice,  or  of  expostulating 
with  disobedience.    So  extracting  a 

Eistol  from  the  holster  of  his  saddle, 
e  primed  and  cocked  it,  and  then 
walking  firmly  and  slowly  up  through 
the  cirde  close  to  the  ear  of  his  victim 

There  was  a  momentary  murmur  of 
discontent  and  of  diflapprobation  a- 
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mongst  the  men  as  they  looked  upon 
the  change  which  a  single  awful  in- 
stant had  effected ;  and  even  "  Red 
Rob,"  though  a  covenanting  slug  still 
stuck  smartingly  in  his  shoulder,  had 
the  hardihood  to  mutter,  loud  enough 
to  be  heard,  ''  By  God,  this  is  too 
had."  The  widow  of  John  Brown 
gave  one,  and  but  one  shriek  of  hor- 
ror as  the  fatal  engine  exploded ;  and 
then>  addressing  herself  leisurely,  as  if 
to  the  discharge  of  some  ordinary  do- 
mestic duty,  she  began  to  unfold  a  nap- 
kin from  her  neck.  "  What  think  ye, 
good  woman,  of  yourbonnyman  now?" 
vodfi^rated  Clavers,  returning,  at  the 
same  time,  the  pistol,  with  a  plunge, 
into  the  holster  firom  which  it  had 
been  extracted. — '*  I  had  always  good 
reason,"  replied  the  woman,  firYnly  and 
deliberately,  "  to  think  weel  o'  him, 
and  I  think  mair  o'  him  now  than 
ever.  .  But  how  will  Graham  of  Cla- 
verhohse  account  to  God  and  man  for 
this  morning's  work  ?"  continued  the 
respondent  firmly.—''  To  man,"  an- 
swered the  ruffian, ''  I  can  be  answer- 
able ;  and  as  to  God,  I  will  take  him 
in  my  own  hands."  He  then. marched 
off,  and  left  her  with  the  corpse.  She 
spread  the  napkin  leisurely  upon  the  ■ 
snow,  gathered  up  the  scattered  frag- 
ments of  her  husband's  head,  covered 
his  bodf  with  a  plaid,  and  sitting 
down  with  her  youngest  and  yet  im- 
baptised  infant,  wept  bitterly. 

The  cottage,  and  the  kail-yard,  and 
the  peat-stflick,  and  the  whole  little, 
establishment  of  John  Brown,  the 
relicdous  carrier,  have  long  disaf^pear- 
ed  rrom  the  heatii  and  the  muir ;  but 
the  little  spot,  witliin  one  of  the  wind- 
ings of  the  burn,  where  the  **  House 
in  the  Muir"  stood,  is  still  ^een, 
amidst  suirounding  heath;  and  in  the 
very  centre  of  that  spot  there  lies  a 
slab,  or  flat  stone,  now  almost  covered 
over  with  grass,  upon  which,  with  a 
little  clearing  away  of  the  moss  from 
the  faded  characters,  the  following 
rude  but  expressive  lines  may  still  be 
read:— 

*^  Clavers  mi^t  murder  godly  Brown, 

^^  But  could  not  rob  him  of  ms  crown  ; 

^  Here  io  this  place  from  earth  he  took  - 
departure, 

«»  Now  he  has  got  the  garland  of  the  Mar- 
tyr." 

FBISBYTXa. 
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THB  LXMUSy  A  HALLOW£BN  BITBRTlMtVTO. 


A  Lemar,  by  the  gst«  of  honi, 
Ltavei  bell,  on  diuky  ptniont  bomOi 
But  scBToely  past  the  fint  bftlf  ttage. 
He  spici  that  old  hag*«  equipige, 
The  Kight  Mare,  with  her  nine-fold^  who. 
Concealed  by  day  €toiii  public  view, 
It.dooin*d  her  lendeoce  to  fix 
In  a  dark  cave,  below  the  Styx. 
For  e^en  the  imp  and  demon  race, 
In  Tartarus  bred,  the  witch  diBlike ; 
And  never  dares  she  shew  her  face, 
Ubtil  the  bell  its  summons  strike, 
Which  nightly  to  their  several  atationa, 
-And  miacaief-working  occupationB, 
8ndB  to  the  upper  world's  dominions, 
Th*  UUe  of  Phito*s  swarthy  minkms. 

The  Iiemux  is  a  sort  of  creature 
Of  naturall  jT  an  ngwme  fcature» 
Displaying  in  his  usual  shape 
Something  betwixt  the  frog  and  ape. 
But  properties  he  hath  extensile. 
And  those  of  short*nmg,  too,  at  will ; 
And  therefore  can,  to  human  eyea. 
Appear  of  any  shape  or  size, 
A  partisan  of  locomotion. 
He  tfavds  with  suiprising  speed. 
Nor  doth  his  weight,  I  bavo  a  notiiD> 
His  progicsa  very  much  impede  ; 
Since,  Ipio  Jbcio,  he*s  a  shadow, 
And  ibmrtfort  light  enough  yon  know  I 

In  his  capadiy  of  shade 
He  has  been  slighted,  it  is  said ; 
And  those  with  flesh  and  blood  endow*d, 
And  of  their  little  substance  proud. 
Have  him  at  a  mere  aero  rated,^- 
A  nobody,  "mong  things  created,— 
And  who,  on  that  aooount  alone, 
Nor  acts,  nor  yet  is  acted  on* 
ThiB  reasoning,  however  spedoos. 
Is  dangeraua,  and  most  laUacious ; 
For  though  a  man  as  well  might  think 
The  oecan  at  a  draught  to  drink. 
Or  fly  in  th*  air,  and  reach  the  moon, 
As  touch  a  Lemur,  subtle  loon  I 
Yet  he,  an  umhra  up  to  trap, 
Gould  give  yon,  when  he  lists,  a  rap ; 
Gonld  tickle  yon,  riba,  back,  and  bdly. 
And  pound  you  to  a  very  jcUy. 
A  muling  hero  in  the  dtfk  I 
A  mcny,  thumping,  mttling  spark. 
If  but  a  fair  oeeaiioii  Hsi 
Crott  not  Mspath^  then^  {fyou'remiHi 

The  Lemur  of  our  tale,  I  said. 
Had  through  the  homy  portal  sped, 
When  spying  JlfAlome  CamehemarU  chaise. 
Drawn  by  six  horses  of  the  Oreys, 
That  tnmUed  dead  at  Waterloo, 
He  stept  in  without  more  ado ; 
And  fiNind  her  with  Sieur  Revolution, 
A  genend  of  French  eztiactioo ; 
A  lawyer  named  New  Constitntion ; 
With  Riot,  Turbulence,  and  Factkm  % 


OcntleBieD,  whom  bow  qIA  Fists, 

And  Minoa,  pteftct  of  police. 

Were  forced  to  banish,  with  •  view  to 

Enjoy  in  heU  a  little  peace; 

And  sent  them  o*er  in  Charon's  padut. 

To  kieep  in  th*  upper  wodd  •  racset. 

The  Lemur,  who  oould  not  be  idle. 
Nor  long  hia  love  of  mischief  bridle. 
By  way  of  fan,  resolved  to  raise 
A  storm  of  strife  within  the  chaise. 
He  waked  Sieur  Revolution's  u^ 
By  tatting  of  a  despot  dire  ; 
By  broaeUng  a  diq>ttted  rij^ 
Made  T^irbaUnce  with  Factk>n  fi|pbt ; 
And  Rbt  deal  his  btows  about, 
Bt  simply  tdhng  him  to  shout. 
The  hurly-btuly  thus  begun. 
Had  not  iu  proper  dimax  won. 
Till  Lemur  bites,  kicks,  cuiBi  them  nil. 
And  not  content  on  them  to  fall. 
Proceeds,  with  giggling  din  and  fuss. 
To  touxle  MoihtTJncubnt !  !  ! 
When  they,  to  dieck  his  mde  diversion, 
Bssay  to  use  with  him  coercion. 
He,  m  a  fury  fiens  and  MulT, 
Teara  off  old  M«dam  Nlgbonaie's  lufT, 
Snatdiea  the  general's  cocked  aempery 
Bolts  out,  cuts  in  the  air  a  caper. 
And  with  the  spoils  he  shoots  away. 
Till,  guided  by  the  moon*s  pdle  ray. 
He  nears  the  earth,  and,  circling  round. 
Alights  within  a  burial  ground. 

With  crooked  talons  diere  he  ddves. 
Surrounded  by  a  troop  of  ehres. 
Who  wonderinff  stare,  nor  can  divine 
For  what,  or  whither  ho  would  mine ; 
When  k>  f  his  object  it  espoodU^ 
A  oofnn,  with  its  Hd  wisioaed. 
Fran  a-dead  body  it  contaiss 
He  strips  the  skin,  and  pludis  the  bEaina, 
And  with  the  skin  the  cranium  bound, 
(The  latter  duly  shaped  for  sound). 
He  forms  a  drum,  and  for  the  nonce. 
For  drum-sticks  takes  two  brachial  bones  ; 
Then  beats  a  march — which  horrid  noise. 
Joined  with  the  elves*  discordant  voice, 
An  owl,  that  in  the  <dd  churdi  tower 
Had  long  possess*d  an  ivied  bower. 
Affrights  away*— down  drops  Ae  drum. 
The  Lemnr  stands  a  moment  ^nm  % 
Then  bounding  to  a  netg^ibonrii^  street. 
He  chances  luckily  to  meet 
The  skeleton  of  a  cat,  whose  back 
He  mounts,  and,  with  a  thundering  thwack. 
Which  provea  a  moot  efibctual  rouser 
For  the  dead  pith  of  Madam  Mouser, 
He  urges  her  adown  a  gutter, 
When,  with  a  hideous  splash  and  splutter^ 
Anxious  its  windings  to  explore. 
They  thread  the  entnmee  m%  sew^. 
S«rce  had  thty  paased  it,  ^en— whM V 

that? 
A  rat  I  by  an  the  powvi !  ■  rat ! 
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JsyoDfl  tfw  tpfts,  no  k«  w«t  ilie, 
Oximalkm't  itflni  niatomy. 
The  nt  beset  with  dreMlsiiniiiMiy 
WHh  eense  and  nudact  in  npntar, 
The  goblin  pair  to  baffle  triel^ 
And  strains  each  nerve  to  keep  before ; 
Now  datterinff  on  the  stones  he  runS| 
Now  ploages  deep  amid  the  stream. 
And  Cloacina*8  Naiads  duns 
To  send  such  aid  as  maj  beseem 
Their  dignity,  and  his  hard  case. 
In  Tain — they  hearken  not    The  chase 
Ckmtinuing  stilly  his  onward  flight 
The  Lemur  and  hia-«teed  pursaef 
Till  apent  and  sunk  with  sheer  aiftigfat« 
His  latest  breath  their  quarry  drew-. 
His  soul  its  coward  mansion  leaves, 
Bre  scratch  or  nibble  he  reeeives  1 
Ah  fool !  lifers  prowess  not  to  try 
'Gainst  feline  osteology. 

IfSaTing  the  dead  mi  in  the  drain, 
The  Lemur  hurries  out  again. 
Clambers  with  puss  in  ooune  emtio 
Up  a  tall  house,  and  gains' the  attic  ; 
In  by  an  open  dqrligfat  pops. 
And  down  into  a  chamber  drops, 
Where  an  old  beldam  slumbering  Hes  $ 
Her  mantle,  cap,  and  iHOom  he  spies, 
Seizes  them  as  a  precious  prize. 
Then  rushes  by  tKe  chimney  out 
Into  the  air,  and  flies  about, 
TiU^  of  the  tabby  *8  bones  grown  sick, 
Awmy  he  sends  them  with  a  kick ; 
The  besom  as  his  steed  bestridea, 
And  as  weird  sister  forward  rides ; 
His  noddle,  where  the  brains  and  skull 
Are  bodi  alike  impalpable. 
He  shrouds  within  the  grannam*s  cap. 
With  flyinc  tails,  that  go  flip  flap ; 
While,  underneath,  her  mantle  flows. 
And  a  meet  covering  bestows. 
On  what  for  body  scarce  would  pass 
With  any  creature  but  an  ass. 

A  follinc  star  appears  in  view, 
Amid  the  dark  cerulean  blue, 
Brightly  flaming,  quivering,  trailing, 
A  pageant  glow,  speedily  niiling ; 
The  Lemur,  in  a  ftoward  mood. 
Resolved  it  shall  not  *scape  his  fongs. 
His  Rosmante  nag  of  woisd 
Bitterly  ^urs,  and  erudly  bangs  | 
And,  were  it  in  the  power  of  brooms 
To  throw  such  solf-will'd  reckless  gmorns. 
Filly  of  fir,  so  sore  bestead. 
Had  pitched  the  Lemur  o*er  her  head  ; 
Unable  to  sbeiv  all  her  passion. 
She  vet  was  wicked  in  her  fashion  ; 
With  skittish  motions,  right  and  Idt, 
Wriggling,  the  firmament  she  deft ; 
Now  would  be  higher  than  she  ought. 
And  now  a  lower  region  sought, 
Rear*d  high  in  front,  and  flung  behind. 
And  whid(*d  her  tail  up  in  the  wind. 

Rjqndly,  rapidly  yet  she  flew ; 
Though  had  the  Ltmur  solely  trusted 


e6» 

^  To  her  onward  speed,  he  would,  *tb  true, 
'  Have^ainly  for  Uie  meteor  lasted ; 
His  hocns-poeus  art  supplies 
A  way  to  win  the  flashing  priasb 

Scarcely  a  league  had  he  gone,  or  mo^ 

MHien  out  he  pokes  his  shadowy  ami,' 
As  short  as  a  man's  it  seemM  before. 

At  present  its  length  might  cause  alarm. 
He  stretches,  stretches  it,  till  it  had  got 

Two  or  three  hundred  furkmgs  hi^, 
Dan^ng  and  floating,  how  I  know  not, 

I&e  a  black  streamer  in  the  sky. 
Then  with  a  wily  curve  it  bends. 
Swifter  than  may  be  scann'd  descends. 
And  having  altain*d  the  stellar  glow, 

A  gripiAg,  crooked  paw  exposes, 
Which,brandiing  and  ciiding round  it,  lb ! 

Huddles  it  quickly  up,  and  doses. 

The  wdkin*s  airy  hcigfats  sublime 
He  quts  for  eteth  in  no  long  time, 
Cbangea  his  ^re  and  costume, 
Those  of  a  buUy  to  assume ; 
A  drunken  watchman  then  assails. 
And  drubs  him  as  he  loudly  nils, 
Alternating  with  every  bang. 
Abusive  epithets  and  slang. 
Him  having  stretch'd  upon  the  street. 
He  spies  a  ttmAretU^  soft  and  sweet. 
As,  issuing  itaoL  a  postcm  door, 
She  seeks  her  sea-boy  paramour. 
Fair  Safi,  in  lover's  form  caressing. 
And  flrst  with  sentle  fingers  pressing. 
At  length  he  pmdies  very  soundly. 
While  she,  indignant,  rates  hfan  roundly. 
For  which,  more  bitterly  he  pinches. 
With  fear  and  pain  convulsed^  she  flinches. 
And,  roused  ftom  love*s  deositfol  dream, 
Buits  from  him  with  a  dreadftil  scream, 
Flies  to  her  kitchen,  slams  the  door, 
And  falls  in  fits  upon  the  floor. 

Orlando  walks  along  the  street, 
A  hero  of  six  feet,  and  young. 
In  person  and  in  mind  complete. 
As  e*er  romanced,  or  love-lays  sung ; 
He  only  wanted  an  amour. 
His  reputation  to  assure ; 
When,  at  the  end  of  a  long  lane,. 
A  Ghloe  beckons  on  the  swain. — 

.  The  Lemur  'twas,  who  thought  die  rays 
The  falling  meteor  had  lent. 
Might  fuimsh  him  with  certain  ways 
To  foed  his  love  for  merriment. 

.  And  daftfaig  them  throughout  Us  flrame^ 
Its  din^  vacuum  they  swdl ; 
The  hollow  scape-grace,  void  of  shame, 
Then  steps  me  out  a  lightsome  bdle ; 
The  beldam*i  cap  upon  her  head, 
A  turban  seems  witn  graceful  folds ; 
The  Clthik, — a  shawl  with  spangles  spread, 
Impeuding  o*er  her  neck  me  holds. 

Nor  lacks  she  robe  of  glistering  white. 
Of  tissue  delicate  and  fine. 
Her  form  that  shews,  shapely  and  light, 
And  arms  and  bosom  eburnine. 
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^  Ucr  darkming  ejm  ihoot  to  aiid  fkv^ 
A  sweetly  sjwrkling,  tpeilung  glance, 
And  o*er  her  cheek,  witlt  Yarjringj^ov, 
The  titttf  of  loft  emotion  <Unoe^.     / 

Orlando  forward  runs,  the  fair 
Receding,  gains  a  neighbouring  square  t 
Before  he  readies  her, — ^her  hiuid 
.  Waving, — she  motions  him  to  stand ; 
She  fbots  it  then,  in  measure  trim, 
Terpsichore  in  every  limb. 
Girding  she  skims,  with  fieathe^  feet, 
The  ground  that  echoes  not  their  beat ; 
Riiies  in  air,  in  aiddong  line. 
With  sweepings  of  her  form  divine ; 
Rapidly  springs  on  high  and  long. 
With  exquisitely  }\utapl<nNb  ; 
Of  tapering  legs,  she  gives  an  inkling 
'With  entrechats^  while  twining,  twinkling. 
And  more  their  degant  shape  reveals 
When  balandng  on  one  foot  she  whada ; 
Her  rounded  arms,  so  fair  and  white 
Meandering  awim  in  purple  light. 

She  stops— But,  in  another  s^Ie 
Replete  with  scenic  art  and  wile. 
She  turns  and  moves,  her  every  pace 
Alark*d  by  a  stealing,  solemn  grace ; 
Changed  is  her  look,  her  mournful  eye 
Dilates  with  seaet  mjrstcry ; 
Sudden  she  quits  her  air  of  gloom. 
Gay  smiles  her  countenance  illume. 
She  stopa^turna  round— holds  out  ker 

arms. 
And  woos  Orlando  Co  her  cfaarma. 
.  He  runs,  he  rushes,  dasps  and  straina— 
Recdvcs  the  guerdon  of  his  pains. 
Pair  Chloe — to  a  va|iour  shrunk. 
That  most  abominably  atunk. 

Soft  sounds  a  serenade  a&r^ 
Scarce  edio  on  the  ear  of  ni^t 

The  tinkling  tankling  of  guitar, 
An4  quavering  of  a  duuuiting  Wight 

The  Lonur,  drawn  by  music*s  force, 
^U  steps  directo  to  where  a  band, 

A-thrumming  now,  now  in  disooune, 
A-whispering,  prattling,  loosdy  stand. 

For  now  no  one  continued  straui. 
From  flute,  or  harp,  or  hautboy  flows  ; 

In  easy  posture  all  remain. 
As  suits  a  period  of  rqiose. 

Bright  shines  the  moon  on  cat-gut  strin^i, 
The  stars  are  twinkling  in  ami  out, 


The  L^Hmr,  a  Htdhweei^  Dhertimento. 


While  gfeve,  or  keichief^  8»^  i 
Lavttder  odours  all  about. 


CNow. 


Sparkle,  too,  in  the  moon,  gold  riiip» 
On  tapering  fingers  finical. 

And,  iann*d  by  Z^yr*s  pUyfbl  vn^i. 
In  wavy  gyres  they  rise  and  £dl. 
The  xingl^  eurl^  and  queues  oimKL 

Some  hawk,  and  others  blow  their  noae, 

A  bit  of  losin  some  unroU, 
^|kith  which  they  work  along  their  bowi. 

While  singing  fol  la,  or  tol  loL 

Some  break  a  jest,  and  now  and  then 
Small  chuckles  in  the  air  resound. 

As  coming  from  nice  feeling  men. 
Whom  loud  horse  laughter  would 
confoimd. 

One  pirouettes  upon  his  bed. 
Sucking  a  bonbon's  sugarM  juice; 

Two  tl)dr  ^Id  8nufi*-bQzes  reveal. 
And  one  imparu  some  eau-4k^mce. 

Adagio^  zitto^  c^mly  spoken. 
And  Signior  k^  and  Sigmor  m. 

With  other  foi^ieries,  bet^en 
Presence  of  DUIeiaute  I 


Snap  goes  a  string,  a  pish,  a  pshaw. 
Accompanies  the  slight  disaster; 

And  j}erk*d  away,  he  *gfai8  to  draw 
Another  onr--the  fiddlers  i 


Like  doud  of  dark  and  dubiona  Ino^ 
Wiiich  oft  obstructs  a  pleasant  view ; 
Assuming,  with  a  swift  transttioii. 
Changes  of  figure  and  position^ 
The  Lemur  nearer  still  advancing. 
And  in  a  zig-zag  measure  prandng. 
Now  bolster *d  out  in  form  i ' — 


Appears  a  Bobadil  audadooa, 
A  fierce  fir^flashing  despendo. 
That  hacks  and  hews  with  long  toledo  ; 
Now  as  a  mountebank  he  idles. 
And  with  fantastic  gestures  sidles, 
A  2!any,  Ianthom-jaw*d  and  diin. 
Or  a  brifck  tripping  Harlequin ; 
A  thing,  now  .black  and  undefined. 
Amorphous,  and  for  nought  designed, 
A  patch  of  something,  round  or  square. 
He  flits  and  flutters  here  and  there. 


S.  MsiKLI. 


TKAKSLATfON  PBOM  BDCUANAK. 

Mr  N0RTH3 
It  seems  odd  enough,  that^  with  the  head  of  Geoigy  Buchanan"  duly  im- 
pressed every  month  upon  the  cover  of  your  Magazine,  it  should  never  have 
contained  a  single  specimen  of  his  productions.  The  following  free  translation 
of  one  of  his  elegies  may  amuse,  perhaps,  as  Ikr  as  it  retains  some  portion  of 
the  quaintness  of  the  old  Latinist,  though  without  his  elegance.  The  other 
stanzas  thrown  in,  as  a  make  weight,  are  merely  imitated  from  one  of  the  stray 
German  *'  Edoge  recentiorum  Carminum  lAtinomm." 

Yours,  T.  D. 

EUSGY 

TO  ALISAj  WORN  WITH  A  LINGERING  ILLNBSS. 

Hath  death  that  cheek  of  all  its  hloom  bereaved  ? 

Art  thou  some  shade  that  visits  earth  again  ? 
No — In  that  form  I  cannot  be  deceived — 

That  step — of  whieh  the  Graces  might  be  vain  ; — 

Those  orbs,  whose  radiance  sorrow  cannot  kill. 

For  ever  gentle— never,  yet,  too  free— 
The  modesty  that  waits  upon  thee  still. 

Though  not  to  teach — ^but  learn  to  look  like  thee ;— • 

Oh !  they  bespeak  Alisa — But  those  sighs. 

What  mean  they  ?  and  that  face,  how  changed  its  hue— 

Where  is  the  joy  that  lived  within  those  eyes— 
The  lips — ^like  early  roses  dipt  in  dew  ? 

That  healthful  glow,  still  elegant  the  while — 

That  pride  becomins — ^pensiveness  serene. 
Where  are  they  ? — ^Wnere  the  fascinating  smile, 
*        And  eva7  caarm  that  form'd  the  maiden  Queen  ? 

Doth  some  foul  sorceress  mould  each  matchless  limb 

In  wax,  to  waste  before  the  lingering  fire  ? 
Doth  Venus'  jealousy  thy  beauties  dim. 

No  longer,  now,  tne  goddess  of  desire  > 

Such  was  the  flower. — How  hard,  methought,  it  seem'd. 

That  it  must  yield  to  time — ^to  age  unkind  ! 
But  still  methought  the  bud  was  stue,  nor  dream'd 

That  fate  would  be  so  pitiless  or  blind. 

Oh !  Hags,  who  shape  the  thread  of  all  our  years. 

And  grudgingl}r  mete  out  our  span  of  day. 
This  life  was  not  intended  for  your  shears — 

Ye  iiiould  have  sought  for  some  maturer  prey. 

If  ye  delight  in  tears — ^for  ever  new — 

Take  still  the  fruit— but  let  the  blossom  live ; 
Call  but  on  those  whose  debt  of  breath  is  due —  » 

Who  bow  them  to  the  sentence  that  ye  give. 

Ruthless  Persephone — ^thy  boasted  charms 

Ne'er  conquer'd  Pluto— he  but  loved  thy  fro?ra— 
Twas  this  that  brought  thee  to  the  tyrant  s  arms»- 
Y01— to  thy  crudty  thou  owest  thy  crown— 
Vol,  XII.  -  41 


679  TrmUkOamfrom  AieAoMM. 

Elfe  woiildit  thoa  turn  aaide  the  murderooi  dart 
Fnnn  her  whoie  fragile  life  it  scarce  begun, 

Nor  give  to  sorrow  manr  a  bleeding  heart. 
And,  reckless,  kill  a  tnousand  souls  in  one. 

Beware,  hard  Queen — thine  empire  may  be  brief; 

If  Love  the  gloomy  heart  of  JUs  can  stir ; 
Take  heed  thou  seest  not  an  unlook'd-for  grief. 

And  feelst  thyself  deserted,  and  for  her. 

Beware  in  time—oh,  jealous  Queen,  beware  I 
For  it  may  hap  thy  dose  of  power  is  near; 

In  prudence  seem  to  listen  to  our  nrayer — 
To  giTe  to  Pity,  what  thou  yieldst— to  Fear. 


V^mw^ 


STAirSAS  TO  Air  IVVAMT. 


Tboo'rt  wdoome,  Thomsi  Henry — 

Thon^rt  doubly  dear  to  me, 
Became,  perchance,  there  are  bat  few 

Besides  to  weLoome  thee. 
Lau^h  on— Of  those,  on  whose  yonng  eyes 

Birth  many  friends  bestows. 
How  few,  in  diis  wide  world,  are  fimnd 

To  keep  them  till  they  dose  1 

Though  I  alone  am  nigh  thee 

To  answer  thy  weak  aies ; 
Or  smile  again  when  thou  hast  smiled. 

Or  feign  a  glad  surprise ; 
Thou  shalt  put  by  the  world  as  wdQ, 

Though  few  pretend  to  aid; 
And  if  thou  hast  no  flatterers, 

Thoa  canst  not  be  betrayU 

No  ridies  hare  I  for  thee, — 

No  gold  to  make  thee  win 
An  answering  love  where'er  thou  lov*st. 

And  buy  thee  friendships  in ; 
Yet,  if  thy  heart  be  circumscribed, 

Thoo  need*st  not  still  repine, 
..-For  rich  men  nerer  know  their  friends. 

Whilst  thou  ait  sure  of  thine. 


My  Harry,  like  thy  Either, 

Thy  birth*s  in  the  obscore  ; 
No  ewly  hmt  to  gild  thy 

No  oottt  that  most  cndnre. 
But  let  the  want  of  heraldry 

OiTo  thee,  my  boy,  no 
Reflect;  thou  hast  no 

But  still  a  name— to  gain. 


One  heritage  is  thine  still. 

If  I  have  playM  my  part ; 
A  free-bom  soul,  that  will  not  bend, 

JoinM  to  an  honest  heart ; 
With  them,  thou  shalt  be  equal  to 

Whatever  Fate  decrees. 
And  what  is  afllucnoe,  or  birth. 

Or  greatness    wanting  these  ? 


O  !  when  I  gaie  upon  thee. 

This  thought  let  it  recall,— 
The  Providence  that  sent  me  thee. 

Is  kind  alike  to  all- 
Breathes  there  in  all  this  world  a 

More  blest  than  I  am  now  f 
And  where*s  the  babe  more  beaatifiil 

In  innooenoe  than  thou  ? 


]M9.;3        PkmfirsiipediHngtkiMmlf^imLtmdtmUSdiiUmr^  $n 


rLAN  FOft  BXPBDXTIKO  TBB  MAIL  PBOM  LOVDOK  TO  BDIKBUmOfl^  10  THAT 
IT  SHALL  AEKIVB  AT  ONB  o'cLOCX  ON  TBB  SBCONl)  DAT. 


Thx  distance  at  present  firom  London  to  York  is 
From  York  to  Momth  ... 

From  Morpeth  to  Edinburgh  by  Berwick 
Ditto  by  the  proposed  improTedf  road  bj  Wooler 


195     1         195  1 

96     4  96  4 

106     7 

88  0 


398    4        379    5 


The  rate  of  traveDing  of  the  mail- 
coach  from  London  to  Edinburgh,  was 
fixrmerly  about  seven  miles  per  Iwur  ; 
for  m  considerable  time  past  it  has  been 
eight  miles  and  a  half  per  hour  the 
whole  way,  exclusive  of  refreshments. 
iFide  Evidence  of  C.  Johnson,  Sur^^ 
▼eyor  of  Mail  Coaches,  annexed  to 
Third  Report  of  the  Committee  on  the 
Holyhead  Roada,  1829,  p.  43.) 

Smce  the  £dinbui]g;h  mail  b^^aa  to 
run  at  the  rate  of  eight  miles  and  a 
half  an  hour,  the  whole  of  the  road 
diroagh  England  has,  in  consequence 
of  the  adoption  of  the  messures  suff« 
l^ested  by  Mr  M'Aclam,  been  greatly 
improved  in  the  solidity  and  smooth- 
ness of  its  surface,  and  is  still  daily  im- 
pcoTing  in  these  respects.' 

It  is  known  to  those  who  have  been 
in  the  habit  of  travelling  in  the  mail, 
that  the  increase  of  speed  to  eight  miles 
and  a  half  per  hour,  instead,of  being 
an  oppression,  was  a  relief  to  the 
horses.  When  the  mail  went  at  the 
rate  of  only  seven  miles  per  hour,  the 
ooachmen,  having  time  to  spsre,  used 
to  atop  at  ale-houses  and  loiter  it  away ; 
and  often,  on  finding  they  had  staid 
too  long,  in  order  to  complete  their 
stage  in  the  time  allowed  them,  drove 
the  horses  at  a  much  faster  rate  tEan 
eight  miles  and  a  half  per  hour,  over 
the  roads  in  their  old  rough,  rutted, 
and  loose  state.  Now  they  have  little 
time  to  spare,  and  the  horses  are  driven 
steadily  and  regularly ;  consequently, 
though  their  rate  on  the  average  is 
much  greater,  they  are  much  less  dis- 
tressed. 

If  the  mail  could  travel  eight  miles 
and  a  half  per  hour  twelve  months  ago, 
it  could  now,  in  the  much  improved 
state  of  the  roads,  travel  with  equal,  or 


greater  ease,  at  the  rate  of  nine  miles 
an  hour,  induding  all  stoppages. 

In  the  course  of  the  two  ^ears  which 
will  be  required  fbr  improvmg  the  road 
fromMorpeth  by  Wooler  to  Edinburah, 
therestof  the  road  will  be  still  farthev 
improved. 

The  distance  from  London  to  Mor- 
peth bv  York  being  at  present  991 
miles,  this  mightbe  travelled,  at  therate 
of  nine  miles  an  hour,  in      39honn. 

The  road  from  Morpeth 
by  Wooler  to  Edinbmgh, 
as  proposed  to  be  altered 
and  improved,  would  be  88 
miles,(nearlynineteen  miles 
shorter  than  the  Berwick 
road).  As  this  road,  if  im- 
proved, would  be  greatly 
better,  and  more  uniformly 
level,  than  almost  any  other 
part  of  the  road,  it  would 
be  travelled  with  the  same 
ease  at  the  rate  of  nearly 
ten  milea  an  hour  *  9 


Making  the  time  for  the 
mail  from  London  to  Ed- 
inbu^h       -       -        -  41  houra. 

Were  the  road  from  Dalkeith  to 
Jock's  Lodge  straightened  and  level- 
led, some  distance  might  be  saved,  and 
more  time  than  in  proportion  to  the 
distsnce,  ss  the  msil-ooach  would  then 
go  directly  to  the  post-ofBce  by  the 
Colton-hill,  without  being  liable  to 
those  interruptions  which  it  must  meet 
with  in  the  crowded  streets  of  £din« 
burgh. 

Forty-ooe  hours  would  bring  the 
mail  into  Edinburgh  at  one  o'dock, 
on  the  second  day,  from  London.  The 
letters,  sccording  to  Mr  Freeling's  evi- 


*  Mr  JohnsoD,  Surveyor  of  MaU  Coaches,  in  his  erideoce  before  the  Morpcdi  uid 
Edinbargh  Road  Committee,  proposes  to  travel  this  part  of  the  road  at  the  rats  of  ains 
niles  an  hoar,  without  stating  that  there  would  be  any  difficulty  in  so  doing. 
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p««r. 


denoe,  would  be  radT  for  ddiTcry  by 
two  o'clock ;  when  ■&  btnken^  mer- 
chants, and  other  persons,  by  sending 
for  them,  might  immediately  receive 
them.  They  would  thui  have  time, 
even  in  the  |iresent  arrangement  of 
bnsiness-lMmrs,  to  answer  letters  of 
consequence,  and  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  the  next  day,  for  business 
arising  out  of  the  receipt  of  their  let- 
ters. The  post  to  London,  of  course, 
need  not  depart  till  midnight. 

The  Edinburgh  mail,  though  it  has 
the  greatest  distance  to  travel,  is  one 
of  the  very  last  which  leaves  Lombsrd 
Street  If  it  were  sent  off  first,  as  it 
ought  in  reason  to  be,  half  an  hour 
more  might  be  saved.  MThen  the  im- 
provements now  in  progress  at  Went- 
nridge,  snd  on  other  parts  of  the  road 
in  England,  sre  completed,  it  would 
not  be  difficult  to  gain  another  half 
hour.  The  mail  would  then  arrive  in 
Edinburgh  at  12  o'clock. 

By  an  arrangement,  to  be  immedi- 
ately mentioned,  which  would  obviate 
the  objections  stsrted  by  Mr  Freeling 
and  Mr  C.  Johnson,  before  the  Mor- 
peth snd  Edinburgh  Rosd  Committee, 
(Pp.  11.  and  14.^  the  mail-coach  might 
proceed  immediately  towards  Perth, 
Aberdeen,  &c  and  cross  the  Queens- 
fbrry  at  three  o'clock.  The  disagree- 
able passage  of  this  ferry  at  midnight 
would  thus  be  avoided ;  tne  post  would 
be  expedited  nine  hours  to  the  whole 
esst  snd  north  of  Scotland ;  and  the 
districts  sharing  the  advantage  would 
not  grudge  to  bear  their  part  of  the 
expense. 

The  resson  stated  by  Mr  Freeling 
and  Mr  C.  Johnson,  in  their  evidence, 
why  the  msil  for  Aberdeen,  &c.  could 
not  be  dii^tched  from  Edinburgh 
sooner  than  at  present,  was,  because 
the  Csrlisle  mail,  being  obliged  to 
wait  for  the  mail  from  Manchester, 
eould  not  set  out  esrlier  from  Carlisle, 
and,  of  course,  could  not  arrive  in 
Edinburgh  sooner  than  it  now  does ; 
and  that  the  mail  for  the  north  could 
not  be  accelerated  with  a  part  merely 
of  the  correspondence, — a  very  consi- 
derable portion  of  which,  to  the  north 
of  Edinburgh,  wss  brought  by  the  Car- 
Bslemail.  Mr  Freeling  states,  that  his 
opinion  at  present  is,  that  it  would 


be  impossible  to  aoedente  the  aixival 
of  the  Carlisle  msil,  becsuse  the  msil 
from  Manchester  csnnot  be  sent  off 
esrlier. 

Supposing  this  to  be  the  esa^  dns 
difficulty  may  be  obviated  in  the  fill- 
lowing  manner : — 

A  new  turnpike-road  is  now  ma- 
king with  the  aasistanoe  of  Govon- 
ment,  from  die  New  Csrlisle  and 
Glasgow  road,  branching  from  Dou- 
glas or  Lanark  by  Cumbernauld  to 
Stirling  and  Perth.  The  gentlemen 
who  are  chiefly  interested  in  this  road, 
aa  soon  aa  it  is  completed,  mean  to  ^- 
pl^  for  a  mail  to  run  from  Cariide  to 
Sturling ;  and  a  mail  is  now  establish- 
ing fiiom  Glsigow  by  Stirling  to  Perth. 

When  these  msils  are  fstahliArd, 
the  Manchester  and  Carlisle  letters 
for  Edinburgh  and  Ldth  may  ooni- 
nue  to  arrive  as  at  present.  Those 
for  Perth,  and  for  dl  pbeea  to  the 
north  of  it,  can  go  by  the  Carlide, 
Cumbernauld,  Stirling,  and  Perdi 
mail.  The  letters  from  Gla^^ow,  && 
for  Perth,  and  all  pkoes  to  title  nonh 
of  it,  can  go  by  the  Glasgow  and 
Perth  mail. 

The  letters  from  Carlisle  to  Perdi 
would  be  received  there  about  aa  soon 
ss  formerly ;  those  for  places  nordi  of 
Perth,  would,  of  course,  not  arrite  in 
time  for  that  day's  accelerated  Edin- 
burgh mail;  but  they  would  not  fie 
nearly  a  dav  at  Fttth  for  the  next 
day's  msil ;  mr  as  the  Edinbni^  mafl 
wmild  be  accelersted  nine  hours,  be- 
sides what  sdditionsl  speed  might  be 
given  it  nordi  of  Edinburgh,  mt  Car- 
lisle letters  for  places  north  of  Berth, 
would,  at  the  most,  only  lie  15  hours  at 
Perth,  while  all  other  letters  would 
be  received  throughout  the  nmth  and 
east  of  Scotlsnd  nine  hours  sooner 
thsn  they  are  at  present;  for  the  mail 
might  be  sent  nordi  from  Edinburgh 
at  two  o'clock  P.M.,  inatead  of  at  ele- 
ven o'cbck  at  night,  aa  it  ia  now.  The 
foUowing  table  shews  the  dilforence 
this  would  make  to  the  several  towns 
north  of  Edinburgh.  The  first  co- 
lumn showing  the  time  at  whieh  the 
mail  from  the  south  arrives  at  pre- 
sent; the  second  showing  the  time  at 
which  it  may  be  made  to  arrive. 


^^99.;]         Plmfiregpediimgr  ike  Mail ffimiLoiHkmioEdM  ^S 


The  mail  anives  at 

.  would  aniye  at 

Houn. 

Minutflt, 

Houn.    ]fJnute>. 

Perth,    ....    4 

55  A.  M. 

7 

5  P.M. 

Dundee,      ...    6 

35 

9 

35 

Arbroadh,    ...    8 

50 

11 

50 

Montrose,  ...  10 

22 

1 

22  A.M. 

Aberdeen,  ...    2 

50  P.  M. 

5 

50 

Banff,     ....     9 

23 

12 

23  P.M. 

Fochabers,      .    .  12 

0  Midnight. 

3 

0 

Elgin,    ....    1 

4n  A.  M. 

4 

46 

Inverness,       .    .    6 

0 

9 

0 

From  this  the  mail  does  not  depart 

until 

near  nine  o'clock,  A.  M, 

by  which  nearly 

three  hours  are 

lost. 

Dingwall,       .    .  12 

0  Noon. 

3 

0  A.M. 

Tain,    ....    3 

35 

6 

35 

Golspie,     ...     9 
Wick,  ....    6 

30  P.  M. 

12 

30  P.  M. 

25  A.  M. 

9 

25 

Thurso,     .    .    «    9 

65 

12 

55  A.  M. 

If  the  three  hours'  detention  at  In- 
Temess  were  saved,  all  places  to  the 
north  of  it  would  receive  their  letters 
twelve  hours  sooner  than  at  present. 
It  is  unnecessary  here  to  notice  any 
projected  alterations  for  shortening  the 
distance  north  of  Edinburgh. 

By  this  arrangement,  the  mail  would 
every  day  in  the  vear  cross  the  Queens- 
ferry  in  day-light ;  an  object  of  tiie 
greatest  importance,  as  it  affects  the 
safety  and  comfort  of  those  who  travel 
by  the  mail-coach,  and  as  it  afiects  the 
conveyance  of  the  mail,  and  the  ex- 
pense of  it ;  for  the  contractors  must 
find  that  the  crossing  of  the  Ferry  at 
midnight  has  a  great  eflfect  in  deter- 
ring travellers  from  going  by  the  mail- 
eoach,  and  the  expense  to  the  Post- 
Offioe  must  in  consequence  be  greater. 

The  advantages  of  this  plan  da  not 
end  here* 

The  whole  of  it;  as  hitherto  detail- 
ed, may  be  attained  by  accelerating 
the  rate  of  the  maU-coach,  and  by  im- 

Koving  tlie  road  from  Edinburgh  to 
orpeth  only ;  but,  as  Mr  Telford 
states  in  his  Report  to  the  Treasury 
on  l^e  Morpeth  Road,  "  between  that 
place  (Morpeth)  and  Boroughbridge, 
many  important  improvements  might 
be  effected."  The  same  may  be  said 
of  the  rest  of  the  road  between  North- 
allerton and  York,  and  between  York 
and  London.  Every  minute  gained, 
either  by  shortening,  levelling,  or 
smoothing  the  road  between  Edin- 
burgh and  London,  might  proportion- 
ally accelerate  the  mau-coach.  It  is, 
therefore,  no  visionary  idea  to  antici- 
pate, that  before  many  years  are  past, 
the  mail  from  London  will  arrive  in 


Edinbuigh  on  the  morning  of  the  se- 
omd  day  at  breakfast-time. 

But,  in  order  to  accomplish  this,  a  ge- 
neral and  strenuous  effort  must  he  made 
by  all  those  who  are  interested,  to  ad- 
vance the  first  step  in  the  improve- 
ments ;  to  use  their  united  power  and 
interest,  1st,  To  induce  the  Post-Office 
to  do  its  part,  by  increasing  the  rate  of 
travelling  of  the  mail-coadi  to  the  re- 
quisite speed,  by  which  nart  of  the  time 
may  be  saved ;  and,  2aly,  To  get  the 
improvements  on  the  road  by  Wooler 
executed  with  all  dispatch,  to  save  the 
rest  of  the  time ;  for,  without  this,  it 
is  evident  that  no  possible  increase  of 
speed  could  enable  the  Edinburgh 
mail  to  arrive  sooner  than  between 
four  and  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
of  the  second  day. 

That  the  Post-Master-Greueral  and 
the  officers  of  the  Post-Office  would 
use  every  exertion  to  accommodate  so 
great  a  portion  of  the  country,  cannot 
be  doubted.  The  Committee  on  the 
Holyhead  roads,  in  their  fifth  Report, 
in  1819,  give  ample  assurance  of  the 
desire  of  the  pfficers  of  the  Post-Office 
to  do  all  in  their  power  to  accommo- 
date the  public  They  say,  "  Your 
committee  cannot  leave  this  part  of  the 
subject,"  viz.  the  r^ulation  and  ac- 
celeration of  the  mails,  "  without  no- 
ticing the  very  praiseworthy  attention 
and  exertions  of  the  Post-Masters- Ge- 
neral to  carry  into  effect  the  sugges- 
tions of  former  committees,  and  to  give 
to  Ireland  the  important  advantage  of 
a  regular  and  rapid  communication 
with  all  parts  of  England." 

The  greater  improvements  of  the 
road  from  London  to  Edinburgh,  must 


$7$  Pki^foreatpediHag  ike  Mima fimmLamdmioBiiMk^^         ^Hm. 

hare  a  b^;iniiiiig  •oiiiewlMr«i  Whctv 
can  they  begin  with  more  propriety 
than  from  Edinburgh  aoathwara  P 

The  road  from  London  to  Holy- 
head 18  now  within  a  yeir  or  two  of 
being  as  complete  aa  the  nature  of  the 
country,  and  the  application  of  idenoe 
to  it>  will  permit;  but  ito  improve* 
ment  haa  been  graduaL  It  haa  re- 
quired the  indefatigable  peneveranoe 
of  the  Chairman  of  the  Holyhead- 
Road  Committee,  and  of  other  mem- 
bers of  Parliament,  since  1808,  and 
the  liberal  pecuniary  assistance  of  the 
public,  as  well  as  the  contribution  of 
the  greater  part  of  Ireland,  in  the 
shape  of  an  additional  postage,  to  bring 
it  to  its  present  state  of  improTement. 
The  very  satisfactory  result  of  the  ex- 
ertions of  the  Irish  members,  how- 
ever, will  be,  that  the  post,  which  for- 
merly only  reached  Dublin  upon  the 
fourth  morning,  will  in  future  arrive 
there  in  thirty-eight  hours.  ( ^t^ 
conclusion  of  Fourth  Report  of  Com- 
mittee on  the  Holyhead  Roads,  18S8.) 

To  obtain  similar  advantages  for 
Edinburgh  and  the  north  of  Scotland, 
simihur  perseverance  and  exertion  are 
necessary.  The  whole  benefit  cannot 
be  gained  at  once ;  the  goal  must  be 
reached  by  degrees, — ^but  to  reach  it 
at  all,  the  race  must  be  begun.  Let  it 
be  remembered,  that  if  to  reach  the 
first  point  be  worth  striving  for,  no 
time  should  be  lost  in  starting.  It 
will  require  two  years  from  the  pass- 
ing of  an  act  for  the  improvement  of 
the  Wooler  road,  before  it  can  be  in  a 
state  for  the  additional  mail  to  travel 
on  it ;  and  until  it  is  so,  it  will  be  im- 
possible for  the  London  mail  to  arrive 
m  Edinburgh  by  one  o'clock  on  the 
second  day.  The  necessary  notices  for 
bringing  in  a  bill  to  make  this  road, 
have  been  given ;  and  the  approaching 
session  should.not  be  lost*  Those  puln 
lie-spirited  individuals  who  have  the 
object  of  the  improvement  of  these 
mails  at  heart,  should  lose  no  time  in 
explaining  the  advantages  and  the 
practicabUity  of  the  plan  to  their 
neighbours,  and  inducing  them  to 
unite  with  the  inhabitants  of  the  east 
and  north  of  Scotland,  and  with  the 
persons  interested  in  the  roads  from 


OlaMow  to  Fortii,  ad  ftem  L 
by  Cumbernauld  and  Stiriine,  to 
Perth,  in  making  a  combined  and 
strenuous  eflRjrt  to  induoeGovemmcni 
and  the  Poat-Maater-General  to  pve 
their  necessary  aaristanee  to  carry  H 
into  execution. 

The  aom  required  to  execute  die 
improvements  on  this  part  of  the  raed 
is  £72,S00,  and  the  Committee  of  last 
Session  recommended  that  the  public 
should  advance  that  sum  at  a  moderate 
rate  of  interest,  on  repavment  beii^ 
secured  by  a  sinking  fimd ;  they  s^g- 
g^t  three  per  cent  as  die  rate  of  in- 
terest, ^£9175  0  0 
And  three  percent  for  the 

sinking  rand,  917^    0    0 

4S«0     0    0 


In  order  toprovide  fordiis 

and  the  increased  ex- 
pense of  maintaining 

the  road,  they  propoae 

an  increase  of  tne  tolls 

on  the  road  equal  to 

their  present  amount,   3788  IS    0 
And  an  additionalpoetage 

on  letters  carried  aloiw 

the  road,  to  the  annuid 

amount  of  1609    0    0 


£5S88  15    0 


Thus,  laying  on  the  narrow  district 
through  wnich  the  road  passes,  mora 
than  double  the  burden  proposed  to  be 
laid  on  all  the  rest  of  the  country. 

As  by  the  proposed  plan,  the  ad- 
vantage would  be  genenl  to  the  fiur- 
thest  point  of  Scotland,  the  additional 
postage  should  also  be  genersL  It  can 
nardly  be  doubted,  but  all  who  tajaj 
the  advantage  will  cheerfuUT  contri- 
bute to  itaattainment— onehaJf-penny 
per  letter  would  be  fully  sufficient.* 

Of  course  the  arrangonent  must  be 
a  general  one,  comprehending  the 
wlK»le  object,  and  all  the  mesns,  but 
the  postage  should  not  be  exigible  un- 
til the  roaid  is  completed,  and  the  mail 
arrives  at  the  time  stipulated. 

The  additional  poatagc  is  not  to  be 


*  The  inhabitants  of  Liverpool  and  Manchester,  in  1821,  made  a  vohmtaiy  ofix  sf 
an  additional  postage  of  a  penny  a  letter  on  all  their  Irish  letters,  (caleulated  to  amount 
to  18001.  pa  annum,)  to  repay  to  the  public  a  sum  of  about  30,000t,  advanced  la 
build  a  bndge  over  the  River  Conway,  by  which  their  oorrcspondenca  vdth  Irdand  would 
be  expedited.  The  pottage  was  imposed  by  an  act  of  that  Session,  and  the  bridge  wiQ 
in  conseciuence  be  completed  next  summer. 


1809.;]       Pkmfir  99pedUing^  the  Mail  from  lAmden  to  BdifUmrgh. 


coBiidered  m  a  pennineni  burden.  It 
mtut  be  provided  in  the  act,  that  as 
toon  as  the  principal  and  interest  are 
repaid^  the  additional  postage  shall 
cetae;  also  that,  if  it  exceeds  in  any 
year  the  sam  of  1500/.,  the  Commis- 
sioners shall  be  bound  to  pay  such  ex« 
oess,  in  addition  to  the  stipulated  sink- 
ing fund^  in  farther  reduction  of  the 
debt. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Commission- 
ers will  exact  no  more  of  the  additional 
tolls  than  is  necessary  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  the  purposes  of  the  act, 
and  will  reduce  them  whenever  the 
state  of  their  fUnds  enables  them  to  do 
80,  by  the  reduction  of  the  debt. 

To  this,  as  well  as  to  every  other 
measure  of  importance,  various  objec- 
tions may  be  stated.  These  may  be 
considered  under  the  following  heads : 

1st,  The  increase  of  the  rate  of  tra- 
▼dling.  9d,  The  inconvenience  which 
might  arise  from  leaving  York,  in  go- 
ing northward,  earlier  than  at  present. 
Sd,  The  inconveniences  or  disadvan- 
tages which  might  arise  from  the  pro- 
pped division  of  the  letters  from  Man- 
chester and  Carlisle.  M,  The  olgec- 
tions  which  might  be  made  by  the 
i^abitants  of  the  district,  and  by  the 
proprietors  of  lands,  through  which 
the  proposed  new  line  of  road  to  Mor- 
peth is  to  run.  5M,  The  objections 
which  may  be  raised  by  persons  inte- 
rested in  the  line  of  road  from  Mor- 
feihj  by  Berwick,  to  Edinburgh. 

1st,  The  rate  of  nine  miles  an  hour, 
including  stoppages,  though  consider- 
able, is  not  uncommon.  "  The  mail 
from  Manchester  to  Chester  travels  at 
the  rate  of  nine  miles  an  hour."  **  This 
rate  of  speed  is  not  stall  uncommon  now 
in  various  parts  of  the  kingdom."  (  Fide 
Evidenceof  Charles  Johnson,  Esq.  sur- 
veyor of  mail  coaches,  annexed  to  the 
Sd  Report  of  the  Committee  on  Holy- 
head Roads,  188S.)  The  Bristol  mail 
travels  at  this  rate ;  the  Poole  mail,  it 
is  believedj  travels  at  a  still  greater 


rate.  The  Leeds  coach  by  Ferrybridge 
(travelling  the  same  road  for  a  great 
way  as  the  Edinburgh  mail)  went  id- 
so  for  several  years  at  a  greater  rate 
than  nine  miles  an  hour. 

Persons  connected  with  stagecoaches 
say,  that  there  would  be  no  difficulty 
in  conveying  a  stage  coach  of  the  weight 
of  the  mail  coach,  with  its  letters  and 
passengers,  at  the  rate  of  nine  miles 
an  hour  along  the  whole  road,  with 
profit  to  the  owners,  provided  it  was  a 
well-employed  coach.  That  it  would, 
of  course,  be  necessary  to  run  none 
but  horses  with  some  blood  in  them, 
and  to  drive  short  stages.*  As  the 
whole  time  of  travelling  the  journey 
will  be  shortened,  passengers  wiu 
more  frequently  go  through  Uie  whole 
way  than  at  present,  which  will  in- 
sure better  employment  for  the  mail 
coach;  and  as,  for  the  same  reason, 
fewer  stops  for  refreshment  will  be  ne- 
cessary, including  them  in  the  gene- 
ral rate  of  travelling  will  not  be  so 
great  an  addition  to  the  exertion  as 
might  at  first  sight  appear,— they  will 
need  to  be  four :  Breakfast/dinner,  and 
supper,  the  day  after  setting  out,  and 
breakfiist  on  the  following  day.  Should 
it,  however,  be  found  necessary,  con- 
trary to  expectation,  for  the  Post- 
office  to  increase,  in  some  small  degree, 
the  contract  price  for  forwarding  this 
mail,  there  ought  to  be  no  hesitation 
in  incurring  the  additional  expense,  to 
obtain  so  great  an  accommodation  for 
so  large  a  portion  of  the  kingdom. 

Qd,  The  inconvenience  which  might 
arise  from  going  northwards  from  York 
earlier  than  at  present. — Probably  there 
might  be  none ;  for  Mr  Johnson,  in 
his  evidence  before  the  Edinburgh  and 
Morpeth  Road  Committee,  in  speak- 
ing of  the  impossibilitv  of  bringing  up 
the  Hull,  Scarborougn,  and  Whitby 
mails,  to  join  an  Edinburgh  raau 
which  should  not  go  by  York,  says, — 
**  It  would  be  necessary,  in  order  to 
accomplish  that  purpose,  to  send  the 
mails  from  Hull,  Whitby,  &c.  a  ipreai 
deal  sooner  than  at  present,  much  to 


*  At  present,  the  same  horses  draw  the  mail-coach  firom  Haddington  round  by  Leith 
to  Edinburgh,  a  distance  vX  about  eighteen  miles.  At  the  rate  at  which  they  are  forced 
to  go  this  long  stage  no  horses  can  stand  it.  If  it  were  dirided  into  two  nine-mile  stages, 
the  horses  would,  of  eourse,  go  considerably  quicker ;  and  the  exertion  being  but  for  a 
abort  time,  they  would  not  be  exhausted  and  worn  out  The  expense  of  tear  and  wear 
would  be  much  less.  Intelligent  proprietors  of  post-horses  are  now  generally  awaie  of 
the  advantage  in  point  of  prom,  fropn  running  modente  stages,  and  kcejping  their  hones 
in  good  heart.  There  pxo,  iinfortunately,  stdl  some  who  do  not  see  their  own  interest  in 
this  matter. 
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the  diMatisfaction  of  those  places." 

From  which  it  seems  probpble,  that 
sending  these  mails  off  a  littU  sooner 
than  at  present,  and  making  them  tra- 
vel to  York  with  a  little  more  speed, 
would  neither  be  difficult  nor  incon- 
Tenient.  At  any  rate,  the  whole  acce- 
leration of  the  mail  from  London  to 
York  would  only  be  one  hour  and 
twenty  minutes,  which  would  be  all 
the  acceleration  in  point  of  time  that 
it  would  be  necessary  to  give  to  these 
cross  mails. 

3i,  No  inconvenience  appears  likely 
to  arise  from  the  proposed  division  of 
the  letters  from  Manchester  to  Carlisle. 
As  it  must  be  two  vears  before  the  new 
Wooler  road  can  be  ready,  the  Glas- 
gow and  Perth,  and  the  Lanark  and 
Perth  mail  coaches,  may  be  establish- 
ed before  that  time,  when  no  inconve- 
nience will  be  occasioned  by  the  plan 
suggested. 

4M,  The  objections  of  the  inhabit- 
ants  of  the  district,  and  of  the  proprie- 
tors of  lands  through  which  the  im- 
proved Wooler  road  passes. 

The  only  objection  that  could  be 
raised  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  district, 
would  be  to  an  increase  of  tolls ;  but 
the  advantages  they  will  derive  from 
the  improved  road,  by  being  enabled 
to  carry  greater  weights,  and  to  travel 
Caster  with  more  ease  to  their  horses, 
besides  the  saving  of  tear  and  wear, 
even  if  they  paid  double  tolls,  are  so 
great  and  so  apparent,  that  no  person 
who  has  considered  the  matter,  has  the 
smallest  doubt  on  the  subject.  In  fact, 
the  inhabitants  of  the  district  who  tra- 
vel the  road,  all  look  to  its  improve- 
ment with  Uie  greatest  anxiety,  con- 
sidering that  it  will  be  of  very  great 
advantage  to  them. 

Several  proprietors  of  land  through 
which  the  new  road  will  go,  have  sta- 
ted objections  to  particular  parts  of  the 
Hne;  but  there  is  not  one  of  them 
who  does  not  acknowledge  its  general 
excellence,  with  the  exception  only  of 
the  particular  part  in  his  own  imme- 
diate neighbourhood.  Some  of  these 
proprietors,  indeed,  have  most  hand- 
somely said,  that  no  minor  objections 
of  their  own  should  induce  them  to 
pive  anv  opposition  to  it.  There  can 
indeed  be  no  serious  objection,  as  Mr 
Telford  has  taken  care  that  it  shsdl  not 
touch  upon  the  pleasure-grounds,  or 
domestic  eomfort,  of  anv  one  person. 
Some  gentlemen  have  indeed  objected, 
that  it  eomes  too  near  their  residences ; 


bat  in  all  these  oases,  it  either  , 
at  the  place  objected  to,  along  an  ex- 
isting public  road,  or  there  lies  between 
it  and  the  house  of  the  person  dlgect- 
ing,  another  public  road  still  nearer, 
and  which  mighty  in  some  cases,  be 
shut  up  in  consequence  of  the  making 
of  the  new  road.  Others  object,  that 
it  rather  goes  farther  from  their  booses 
than  the  present  road,  and  only  savea 
a  mile  or  two  of  distance  by  dwng  so. 
Some  object,  that  it  does  not  go  tbrou^ 
a  new  and  uncultivated  district,  and 
therefore  does  no  good  to  the  ooontry. 
Others  object,  that  it  will  cut  some  of 
their  fields  diagonally; — that  it  will 
deprive  part  of  them  of  access  to  wa- 
ter, &c  ;  and  some  have  started  ima^ 
ginary  objections  fWnn  not  baving  in- 
formed themselves  accurately  aa  to  the 
precise  line  proposed  for  the  road.  To 
all  these  objections,  as  none  of  them 
interfere  with  the  privacy  or  domestic 
comfort  of  any  person,  there  is  this 
conclusive  answer — that  whatever  da- 
msge  is  done,  or  can  in  anv  way  furly 
be  allied,  will  be  liberally  paid  for, 
and  every  partial  inconvenience  amphr 
compensated ;  and,  if  dissatisfied  witn 
the  intentions  of  the  Commissionera  in 
that  respect,  every  one  has  power  to  ap- 
peal to  a  jury  of  those  who  live  in  bos 
own  county,  and  who,  if  tbev  have 
any  bias,  must  have  a  favourable  feel- 
ing towards  their  neighbour.  The  fire- 
sent  rosd,  where  even  it  is  departed 
from  in  the  new  line,  will  still  have 
ample  means  for  its  future  mainte- 
nance where  it  is  necessary  to  continue 
it,  and  will  in  some  cases  be  improved 
as  part  of  the  branch  roads  neoc»arily 
connected  with  the  main  line. 

&th,  To  the  ot^jections  which  may 
be  raised  by  persons  interested  in  the 
road  through  East  Lothian  and  Ber- 
wick to  Morpeth,  it  may  be  sufficient 
to  say,  that,  as  the  present  mail  coach 
is  to  be  continued  on  that  line,  tbev 
are  not  en  tided  to  any  weight  at  alL 
No  persons  in  this  country  have  any 
right  to  say,  that  others  sliall  not  en- 
joy the  benefit  of  an  improvement  be* 
cause  they  themselves  nave  long  reap- 
ed exclusive  advantages.  This  point 
is  one  which  cannot  now  be  argued 
with  any  grace,  or  hope  of  success. 

The  Committee  on  the  Hdyhead 
Roads,  in  their  4th  Report  of  last  ses- 
sion, (l82S,)  in  recommending  two 
alterations,  one  from  Moxley  to  Stone- 
bridge,  by  which  two  miles  will  be 
saved ;  the  other  from  Wellington  to 
12 
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Gliirk>  by  wlricli  Beven  miles  will  be 
eaved,  make  the  following  obsenra« 
tions:* 

**  Your  Committee  have  to  remark, 
that  it  may  be  olijected  to  this  new 
line/'  (viz.  fVom  Moxley  to  Stone- 
bridj;e^)  *'  that  it  nasses  to  the  north 
of  Birming^m,  ana  consequently  that 
the  town  of  Birmingham  may  lose 
some  of  the  adTanta«;e8  it  now  has 
from  the  Irish  traydhng.  But  as  to 
this  plea  in  favour  of  local  interests, 
vour  Committee  conceive  the  point  to 
nave  been  already  decided  by  former 
Committees,  and  by  the  proceedings 
of  Parliament,  so  &r  as  the  communi- 
cation between  England  and  Ireland 
i*  in  question.  Ift  ue  case  of  the  new 
road  across  the  island  of  Anglesey,  by 
which  the  interests  of  some  towns, 
said  to  be  of  great  importance,  and  the 
whole  property  vested  in  a  large  inn 
were  altc^ther  destroyed.  Parliament 
passed  an  act  for  midung  this  road, 
though  a  petition  against  it  was  sent  up 
Jrom  a  countv  meeting,  in  order  to  pm« 
tect  the  local  interests  connected  with 
the  old  road.  The  right  of  individuals 
in  the  Ferries  of  Bai^r  and  Conway, 
have  on  the  same  principle  been  taken 
away  by  Parliament.  All  these  things 
have  been  done,  and  with  good  reason, 
and  proper  oonsidetation,  for  the  pub- 
lic interest ;  for  if  this  principle  was 
not  to  guide  the  Legislature,  and  the 
jftimd^e  of  attending  to  local  interests 
was  to  predominate,  the  inhabitants  of 
Northampton  and  of  Warwick,  or  of 
Dudley  and  of  Walsall,  would  have 
just  as  good  a  right  to  require  the  Ho- 
lyhead road  to  be  brought  through 
taese  towns,  as  the  inhabitants  of  Bir- 
mingham  or  of  Shrewsbury  have  of 
requiring  it  to  be  continued  where  it 
now  is,  sooner  than  suffer  the  public 
to  have  a  shorter  road  by  nine  miles 
than  the  present  road.  The  principle 
which  requires  the  public  interests  to 
be  accommodated  to  the  local  interests, 
rests  upon  a  very  perverted  notion  of 
the  legitimate  obgect  of  a  good  road ; 
those  who  advocate  this  principle  must 
believe  that  the  right  use  of  a  road  is 
to  enable  landloras  to  obtain  high 
rents  for  their  inns,  and  their  tenanfs 
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to  make  lai^e  profits  from  travellers ; 
whereas  the  only  true  and  proper  ob- 
ject of  a  good  road  should  be  to  enable 
travellers  to  pass,  in  thd  shortest  p6s- 
sible  time,  between  any  two  places  or- 
points,  and  with  the  least  possible 
trouble  and  expense.  Your  Commit- 
tee cannot  imagine  any  thing  more  un- 
just and  unreasonable  than  to  make 
the  long  journey  fVom  Holyhead  to 
London,  still  longer  by  ten  or  fifteen 
miles  than  it  ought  to  be,  in  order  to 
give  to  certain  towns  the  profits  to  be 
made  by  the  expense  which  this  extra 
distance  imposes  in  every  year  on  ten 
or  fifteen  tnousand  Irish  travellers, 
who  are  obliged,  from  business,  or  the 
performance  of  some  public  duty,  to 
perform  this  journey/  Afterwards,  in 
mentioning  the  new  line  from  Welling- 
ton to  Chirk,  the  Report  of  the  Com- 
mittee says : — 

*'  As  this  new  line  will  leave  out  the 
town  of  Shrewsbury,  the  expediency 
of  making  it  rests  upon  the  same  ge- 
neral grounds  as  those  which  have  al- 
ready been  stated  in  the  case  of  the 
new  line  from  Stonehridge  to  Mox- 
ley." 

In  addition  to  this,  it  may  be  obser- 
ved on  this  particular  case,  that  die 
Chairman  of  i  the  Morpeth  and  Wooler 
Road  Committee,  who  is  resident  in 
and  intimately  connected  with  East 
Lothian,  declined  to  have  any  thing 
to  do  with  the  Committee,  until  he 
should  be  satisfied  that  the  improve-' 
ment  of  the  Wooler  road  would  not  be 
materially  detrimental  to  the  interests 
of  East  Lothian ;  he  was  so  convinced, 
and  he  then  moved  for  the  Committee. 
The  Commitiee  afterwards  took  this 
point  into  consideration^  and  ordered 
Tetmms  from  the  turnpike  trusts  on 
the  eastern  road,  between  Morpeth 
and  Edinburgh ;  and  after  due  deli- 
beration, were  satisfied,  as  they  express 
in  the  end  of  their  Report,  that  the 
chief  part  of  the  income  of  the  trusts 
would  not  be  affected  by  the  new 
road,t  and  that  no  alteration  would 
take  place  in  the  mail-coach  by  Ber- 
wick. The  acceleration  of  the  mail  to 
Newcastle  will  be  advantageous  to 
Alnwick,  Berwick,  and  East  Lothian, 


*  4th  Report  on  Holyhead  Roads,  1822.  p.  69. 

•f  From  the  statements  made  by  the  derks  of  the  several  trusts,  the  proportion  of  the 
ineome  of  these  trusts  arisiag  from  coaches  and  chaises,  as  compaxed  with  that  arising 
ftom  cuts  and  simOar  caniaga,'  was  amidl, — of  this  the  mail  coach  is  a  oon&iderable 
part.    The  income  arising  from  it  will  remain,  and  as  the  Committee  justly  observes, 
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by  enabling  the  iobabiluiti  to  neeive 
taeir  Lonoon   letters  wvenl   hours 


out  of  die 


Ad  Y  anxiety  skown  by  those  Inte* 
rssted  in  the  eastern  road  to  prevent 
the  improTement  of  the  Wookr  road, 
is  in  fact  a  testimony  in  favour  of  its 
merit ;  were  that  not  considerable,  no 
anxie^  need  be  shewn  to  prevent  its 
execution* 


When  snangemeBts  sn  made  for 
insuring  the  srrival  of  the  London 
mail  in  Edinbiui^  at  one  o'doek  on 
the  second  day,  it  will  be  proper,  as* 
those  interested  in  the  Holyhead  roads 
have  done,  to  consider  by  what  meana 
Uie  time  can  be  still  nrther  dimi- 


It  is  well  known  to  every  person  in 
the  habit  of  travelling  between  £din« 
bwgh  and  London^  that  great  im- 
psovonents  can  be  made  on  the  road 
aoath  of  Morpeth«^-On  the  south  side 
ofNewcastle,  the  great  hill  at  Gates- 
held  may,  by  going  up  the  valley  to 
the  westward,  be  slmost  satirely  avoid- 
ed. 

Between  Chesto^le-Street  and 
Rnshyford  the  road  msT  be  boA  short- 
ened  and  much  levelleo. 

Between  Darlington  and  Northaller- 
ton the  rosd  may  oe  much  shortened, 
by  aakiBg  a  hridfe  overthe  Teea,  and 


a  Btruf^t  road  Snun  Dsrlington  to 
SntcrGoramon. 
Between  KortiiaUcrtoB  and  York 


many  bends  may  be  t 
rood. 

The  road  from  York  towarda  Lon- 
don maybe  much  shortened,  by^impro- 
ving  or  new-making  the  road  ihttM^ 
the  level  country  to  Boncoater,  to  Baw« 
try,  or  to  Retftrd. 

From  Newark  to  Grantham  iht  voad 
may  be  shortened,  and  Gunncrby-hill 
avoided,  by  taking  the  road  straight 
from  Long  Bennington,  or  Foaton,  to 
the  west  of  Gunnerby. 

From  Grantham  to  Witham  Cob»- 
mon  the  inequalities  of  the  road  may 
be  much  reduced ;  and  the  same  may 
be  said  of  the  reat  of  the  road  all  thie 
way  to  London. 

When  the  praper  time  shall  cnive, 
application  snoiud  be  made  to  the 
Lords  of  the  Treasury,  to  haTe  the 
rosd  from  Moipeth  to  York,  and  Cram 
York  to  London,  properly  surveyed. 
It  will  be  found  that  York  is  not  oot 
of  the  right  line,  though  it  is  not  in 
thepreseat  most  direct  line. 

were  a  proper  survey  made,  iaa- 
provementa  not  now  thoojght  of  vroofci 
be  pointed  out,  whidi  the  local  ( 
would  adopt  and  cxeente. 


On  the  plan  which  has  been  *-e- 
pested  many  improvements  wOl  oecur, 
if  sentkmen,  to  whom  it  must  he  an 
olgeot  of  intmst,  will  make  it  the  anh- 
ject  of  their  attentive  ( 


^  dMremnst  always  be  a  great  deal,  of  commimicatioii  upon  it  by  eoadiea,  chabea,  and 
odier  caniaaea,  totally  ]n£penclent  of  mere  trf  vdkn  from  London  to  Bdinbiixgh  ;**  and 
^*  that  the  ducf  part  of  the  looome  of  thcae  trualB  is  derived  from  their  own  inteiBa}  coD- 
munieatkn  by  csitsand  othcrviac^  whidi  coakl  not  by  poiailtflky  be  a&ted  by  th« 
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WOftKS  PRBt^ARlKG  FOR  PUBLICATIOK. 
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LONDON. 


'  Tlie  condudiiig^vAliime  of  Dr  CUnrWs 
TrcVeb  thttmgh  I>ciiin«rk,  Sweden,  Lsp- 
ijAd,  Finland,  Norway,  and  Russia,  with 
a  dcseriprion  of  the  Ci^  of  St  Petenhargh, 
diiring  the  tyranny  of  the  Emperor  Paul, 
fatodsomely  printed  in  4to.  with  numerons 
Engrarings  of  Views,  Maps,  dec.  is  in  the 


An  TntToduetion  to  the  Ciitkal  Study 
and  Knowledge  ofthe  Holy  Scriptures.  Bj 
Thomas  Hartwell  Home,  M.A.  of  St  John's 
Colleae,  Cambridge;  Curate  of  the  United 
Parishes  of  Christ  Church,  Newgate  Street, 
and  St  Leonard,  Foster  Lane.  Third  edi- 
tion, revised,  corrected,  and  enlarged,  in 
Ihur  large  Tolumes,  Svo.  iUustrated  with 
Jtf  aps,  and  numerous  Fac-Similes  of  Bib- 
IkalMSS. 

k  At  the  same  time  wiQ  be  published,  with 
a  new  plate,  A  small  Supplement  to  the 
Second  Edition,  (of  which  a  limited  num-* 
ber  only  will  be  printed,)  so  arranged  as  to 
be  inserted  hi  the  rcspectiTe  Vdumes  with- 
cmt  injuty  to  the  Bindbg. 

Two  Chaiges  delivend  to  the  Clcigy  in 
the  diocese  of  Calcutta,  in  1819  and  1821. 
By  T.  F.  Middleton,  D.D,  F.R.S*  Bishop 
ofCalcutta. 

A  New  Trandation  of  Aristotle's  Rhe- 
tdric,  with  an  Introduction,  explaining  its 
rdation  to  his  exact  Philosophy,  and  Tin- 
dicating  tliat  Philosophy  by  prooft,  that  all 
departures  from  it  have  been  deviations  in- 
to error.  By  John  Oilfies,  LL.D.  Histo- 
lilographer  to  his  Majesty  for  Scotland.  In 
one  volume,  8fo. 

A  Supplement  to  the  23d  edition  cf  Dr 
Bum's  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  Parish 
Officer.  Contamhu  the  decided  Cases  to 
the  end  of  the  hst  Term,  and  the  Statutes 
to  the  end  of  the  last  Session  of  Parliament; 
together  with  a  variety  of  new  Precedents 
and  MS.  Cases.  By  Q«orge  Chetwrnd, 
Esq.  M.  P.  Barrister  at  Law,  and  Cnair- 
man  of  the  Staffordshbe  Quarter  Sessions. 
The  Pleasures  of  Memory,  21stedhion, 
Human  Life,  and  the  Voyage  of  Colum- 
bus, with  its  last  additions,  elegantly  print- 
ed  in  a  Pocket  Volume,  with  Wood  Cnta. 
By  Samuel  Rogers,  Esq. 

On  the  1st  of  December  will  be  publish- 
ed, in  8vo.,  The  Loves  of  the  Angels,  a 
Poem,  by  Thomas  Moore,  Esq. 
•  Mr  Beckford,  author  of  Vathek,  has  a 
volume  of  Letters  nearly  ready  for  publica- 
tion. 

In  the  press,  a  reprint  of  Sir  Robert 
Naunton*s  Ftagmenta  Regalia,  or  Obser- 
vations  on  the  Court  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
her  Times,  and  Favourites,  in  8vo. 

The  Rev.  John  Birt  of  Manchester  is 
preparing  for  publication.  Five  Lectures  on 
the  Pretensions  and  Abuses  of  the  Church 
>  of  Roue. 


Thoughts  on  ^  Anglican  gnd  Anglo- 
American  ChnrcheSf  by  Jolm  Bristed,  is 
now  in  the  press. 

Truth  against  falsehood,  or  Facts  op- 
posed to  Fiction,  in  a  series  of  Letters,  ad- 
dressed to  Douglas,  author  of  No  Fiction, 
by  Lefevxe. 

Preparing  for  pubHcatioo,  Sketches  of 
Fidd  Sports,  as  followed  by  the  Natives  of 
Indh,  iKiii  Observations  on  the  Anhnals, 
&c  by  Dr  Johnson. 

Some  Remarks  on  8ouliiey*s  LUb  of 
Wesley,  will  appett  in  the  09une  of  the 
present  month. 

Populsr  Stories,  translated  from  the 
Kinderand  Haurs-Marchen,  odlected  from, 
oral  tradition  in  ditferent  parts  of  Oerma- 
ny,  by  Messrs  Orimm,  Itma  with  en- 
gravings. 

We  understand,  that  some  coxfous  Me- 
moirs of  the  French  Court  will  shortly  ap- 
pear, from  the  pen  of  the  late  Madame  dcr 
Campan,  Unt  Lady  of  the  Bedchamber  to 
the  late  Queen  Marie  Antometie,  and  Di^ 
rectress  of  the  Rsfablishment  of  Boomb, 
under  Napoleon. 

A  Series  of  Portraits  of  the  Kmgs  and 
Queens  of  Britain,  to  be  engraved  in  the 
chalk  manner,  by  Mr  R.  Cooper,  from  au- 
thentic origbals,  is  about  to  be  printed  in 
Numbers,  containing  four  Portraits  each. 

Mrs  Davis,  author  ot  Helps  to  Devotion, 
and  of  Fables  and  Moril  Tales  in  Vene, 
has  m  the  press  a  work  entitled  ChriatSan 
Duties. 

A  considensble  portion  of  the  treatise  of 
Cicero,  De  Republica,  disosveved  In  An- 
gdo  Mai,  keeper  of  die  Vatican  Library, 
m  a  Codex  Rescrtptns,  will  shortly  appear^ 
in  Svo. 

Paltforomaica,  or  BSstbrical  and  Philo- 
logical Disquiritiotts,  art  preparing  for  pub- 
li^tioo. 

A  Complete  Iflustratlon  df  the  Index 
Testsologicus,  or  Catalogue  of  Shtils; 
British  and  Foreign,  by  William  Ward, 
P.  R.  S.  and  L.  S.  is  announced  by  sub- 
scription. 

Count  Las  Cases  has  announced  his  in- 
tention of  publishing  a  work  in  eight  vo- 
lumes, 8vo.  under  the  title  of  Memoriel  de 
St  Hdene,  in  whidi  be  professes  to  record 
every  thing  that  Napofeon  said  and  did 
during  the  eighteen  months  that  Las  Casta 
was  with  him. 

It  is  stated,  that  the  Timvels  of  the  Ute 
Count  CameDo  Borga,  in  the  North  of 
Africa,  particularlv  Tunis,  have  been  sent 
to  press  by  his  widow. 

Buonaparte's  own  Narrative  of  his  Cam- 
paigns is  about  to  make  its  appearance, 
under  the  revision  of  Montholon. 

The  Rev.  E.  Berdon's  HuU«an  Lee- 
tuies,  for  1822,  are  about  to  appear.  They 
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6B9 

concist  of  a  lezict  of  PItoounn  on  Scrip- 
ture Difficulties,  6m, 

A  work  18  in  forwardnen,  in  several 
languages,  with  the  following  title,— His- 
toire  des  Superstitions.  if*Hifttoire  Gene. 
ral  des  Superstitions  et  des  Cultes,  avec  des 
Notes  Bur  le  Caractere  des  Pretres  de  toutes 
les  Religions.  Par  une  Societe  des  Philo- 
sophes. 

The  Knigfat-Errant,  a  new  monthly 
publication,  wiU  appear  on  the  let  of  Ja- 
nuary. 

Travels  in  the  Northern  States  of  Ame* 
riea,  b^  Timothy  Dwight,  LL.  D.  will 
appear  in  the  course  of  die  month. 

Spedmens,  selected  and  translated  from 
the  Lyric  Poetry  of  the  German  Minne* 
ringers,  or  Troubadours  of  the  I2th,  13th, 
and  14th  centuries,  with  an  Introductory 
Dissertation,  and  engravings,  taken  from 
illuminations  of  ancient  M&. 

Blossoms,  by  Robert  MiUhouse,  with 
prefatory  remarks  on  his  genius  and  situa- 
tion.   By  the  Rev.  Luke  Booker^  LL.  D. 

The  liistory  and  Antiquities  of  Canter* 
bury  Cathedr^  hy  Mr  Britton,  illustrated 
by  sixteen  cngravmgs  by  J.  Le  Keux,  will 
be  ready  in  a  few  weeks. 

Mr  J.  P.  Neale  is  about  commencing  a 
work  illustrative  of  all  the  varieties  of  Ec- 
clesiastical Architecture. 

Mr  \V.  Davis  is  preparing  freshonateriala 
for  a  Second  Journey  Round  the  Library 
of  a  Bibliomaniac,  upon  a  similar  plan 
to  the  first ;  and  as  there  doubtless  exists 
much  really  useful  an4  curious  infoima. 
tion  dispersed  amongst,  And  in  the  power 
of  Literary  Men  and  Bibliophilists  to  com- 
municate, he  would  feel  greatly  obliged  by 
the  contributions  of  any  such, — and  ^ould 
this  opportunity  be  the  means  of  concen- 
trating a  small  portion  of  such  dispersed 
and  original  information,  W.  D.  doubts 
not,  that  his  Second  Journey  wiU  prove 
greatly  superior  to  the  First,  both  in  inte- 
-rest  and  variety. — 15,  Southampton  Row, 
Russell  Square. 

The  Memoirs  of  an  English  Countess, 
written  by  herself,  in  3  vols,  will  soon  ap- 
pear. 

The  Precious  Gift,  or  the  Improvement 


[lAir. 


of  Thne  tba  OfCBtnt  WaAon ;  to 
is  added,  theFeUdty  of  Two  RcUgloB, « 
the  Warning  Voiee  of  ProvideDoe  to  M aa, 
with  Specimens  of  Sacred  Poetiy,  Dim 
Henry  Kirke  White,  Bobinaon,  Do^» 
dridge,  Cowper,  Logan,  and  Watts*  Se> 
oond  edition,  oonsidendily  enlarged  and 
corrected,  with  an  elegant  frontispcioei.— 
Price  Is. 

An  Essay  on  the  Rerarrectioii  of  Christ. 
By  the  Rev.  James  Dare  Walworth,  Loo- 
don.    Second  Edition. 

In  the  press,  and  sbovdj  will  be  pub- 
lished, in  one  volume,  8vo>  Oudinci  of 
Charactec 

In  the  press,  Granger*8  Biogrmpfakal 
History  of  En^^d,  from  Egbert  die  Great 
to  the  Revolution.  Cosisisang  of  Chatac 
ten  disposed  in  different  Chttsea,  and  adapt, 
ed  to  a  methodical  Catalogue  of  engmved 
British  Heads ;  intended  as  an  Essay  to- 
wards reducing  oar  Biography  to  System, 
and  a  help  to  the  knowledge  of  Poitiaits. 
Interspersed  with  a  variety  of  Anecdotes, 
and  Memoirs  of  a  great  number  of  Pcnons, 
not  to  be  found  in  any  other  Biograiihieal 
Work.  \Vith  a  Preface,  shewing  the  uti^ 
lity  of  a  Collection  of  Engvmved  Portraits, 
to  answer  the  various  purposes  of  Medals. 
The  Fifth  Edition,  in  six  volumea,  Svo. 
With  the  addition  of  nearly  400  New  Lives, 
communicated,  expressly  for  this  Work,  to 
the  late  Mr  William  Ridiaidaon,  by  Ho- 
race AValpole,  Earl  of  Orfoid ;  Darid  Dld^ 
rymple,  Lord  Hailes;  Sir  William  Mas- 
grave,  Bart.;  James  Bindley,  Esq.  and 
several  other  celebrated  Collectors  and  An- 
tiquaries.  A  few  copies  will  be  printed  in 
royal  Svo.  and  a  few  in  folio,  to  aooom- 
modate  those  who  may  be  inclined  to  xl- 
Instrate  the  Work ;  and,  as  the  impression 
is  limited  to  a  very  small  number,  euly 
application  is  recommended. 

A  new  satirical  novel  is  annonnoed,  en- 
titled Dublin,  by  the  author  of  liondon,  or 
a  Month  at  Stevens's. 

Lord  John  Russell  has  in  the  press  a 
tragedy  entitled  Don  Carlos. 

A  novel,  entitled  Isabella,  will  appear  in 
the  course  of  the  present  month,  by  the 
author  of  Rhoda,  Plain  Sense,  Ac 


EDINBURGH. 


In  the  presp,  and  speedily  will  be  pub- 
lished, The  Ohlando  Inamorato, 
abridged  from  Berni,  and  interspersed  with 
Specimens  of  Translated  Verse.  By  Wil- 
liam Stewart  Rose,  Esq.  Elegantly  print- 
ed  in  one  volume,  |x>st  8vp. 


A  Tianslation  of  Dr  Gregory's  Con- 
spectus  Medians  Theoretics  b  in  the 
press,  and  will  be  ready  for  publication 
some  time  in  December. 
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MONTHLY  LIST  OF  NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 


LONDON. 


biblioohapbt. 

The  London  Catalogue  of  Books,  with 
fhor  prices,  sizes,  and  publishers ;  con- 
taixiing  the  Books  publidied  in  London, 
from  the  year  1800  to  1822,  8vo.    08. 

TboTpe^s  Catalogue  of  Books,  Part  XL, 
for  1822.    38. 

Ogle,  Duncan,  and  Co.*s  Catalogue  of 
Rare  Books,  on  the  History,  Antiguities, 
and  Literature  of  Scotland  and  Ireland, 
Bto. 

B10&BAPBT. 

A  Metnoir  of  the  Life  and  Character  of 
Walter  Venning,  Esq.  By  Richard  KifiU. 
8to.     7s.  6d. 

Memoirsof  the  late  Mrs  CatharineCappe. 
By  Herself.    8vo.     128. 

The  Life  of  Mrs  Bennis.  By  her  Hus- 
band.    12roo.    5s. 

The  Lifeof  Ali  Pacha  of  Janina,  Vizier, 
Epims.    8to.    10s.  6d. 

CLASSICS. 

Ezcerpta  ex  Tariis  RonianSs  Poetis,  qui 
In  scholiis  rarius  leguntnr ;  Lucretio,  Ca- 
tuUo,  Propertio,  Tihullo,  Persio,  Seneca, 
Lucano,  V.  Flacco,  S.  Itafico,  Statio,  Mar^ 
tiale,  Juveoale,  Ausonio,  et  Clandiano. 
Notis  illostrata,  quas  sel^t,  Johannes 
R<^ers  Pitman.    8vo.    7s. 

Biblia  Hebraica  Manualia,  ad  prsBStan* 
tiores  editkmes  accurata : — accesserunt,  I. 
Analysis  et  explicatao  var.  lect.  quas  Ke- 
tbibh  et  Kri  Tocant.  IL  Intexpretetio  £pi. 
eriaeon  Masorethicarum  singulis  librfs  bib- 
lids  snbjectarum.  III.  ExpUcatio  No- 
tarum  mwginaUum  textui  &  bine  inde  ad- 
dttarum.  IV.  Vocabularium  omnium  vo- 
cum  Veteris  Testament!  Hebraicarum  et 
Chald.  denuo  emendatius  editum.  In  one 
volume,  8vo.  price  27s.,  or,  on  fine  paper, 
Sls.6d. 

'  Donostfacnis  Opera  Omnia,  Or.  cum 
Scfadiis  cura  Schcferi.  On  fine  paper,  £1, 
12s. 

KDUCATIOir. 

Latin  Grammar  Cards,  adapted  fbr  a 
School,  upon  the  Madras  System.  By  the 
Rer.  Har?ey  Marriott.    3s.  6d. 

The  Rudmieots  of  Chemistry,  iHustrated 
by  Experiment,  and  sereial  mghly  finish- 
ed Copperplate  Engravings  of  Chemical 
Apparatus.  By  Samuel  Farkes,  F.L.S. 
F.S.A.  Ed.  6o&  Americ  Sodus,  &c  The 
3d  edition. 

Golden  Verses  of  the  British  Poets.  By 
M.  Seaman,  Master  of  the  North-hill  Aca. 
demy.  Colchester.  In  18mo.  3s.  bound, 
with  an  elegant  frantispieoe.  Tlds  volume 
contains  124  pieces,  selected  from  the  best 
Authors. 

Elements  of  Thou^t,  or  First  Lessons 
n  the  Knowledge  of  the  Mind ;  including 


familiar  explanations  of  the  tenns  employ- 
ed on  subjects  relating  to  the  InteDectual 
Powers.  By  Isaac  Taylor,  jun.  12nio. 
Price  4s.  «d. 

Le  Livre  des  Enfiuis,  ou  SyllabaireFran- 
cois.  To  which  have  been  added.  Short 
Definitions  of  the  things  on  which  Children 
ou^t  to  have  some  Notions,  with  the 
Translation  of  the  most  difficult  Engfish 
Words ;  the  whole  being  an  Introdaction 
to  the  RecueiL    Seventh  edition.    2s. 

French  and  Italian  Pronunciation;  on 
a  Plan,  whereby  any  Person,  who  has  but 
little  knowledge  of  either  of  those  Lan- 
guages, may  be  enabled,  in  one  month, 
without  the  assistance  of  a  Teadier,  to 
speak  as  correctly  and  fluently  as  a  Native. 
Written  by  the  celebrated  Wilcke.  8vo. 
3s.  6d. 

The  Parent's  Poeticsl  Anfthok)gy,  being 
a  Selection  of  Engliah  Poems,  primarily 
designed  to  assist  in  forming  the  taste  and 
the  sentiments  of  Young  R^ers.  Second 
edition.    6s.  6d. 

FINE  ABTS. 

No.  II.  of  the  Original  Houses  of  the 
Poets  and  Philosophers  of  Great  Britain. 
8vo.  3s. 

Views  of  the  Valley  of  Aosta,  m  Pied- 
mont.   Nos.  I.  II.  and  III.    8s.  each. 

Picturesque  Views  of  the  Environs  of 
London.   Nos.  I.  II.   9s.  each. 

Townsend*s  Half-Yearly  Selection  of 
French  Fashions,  consisting  of  eight  plates 
of  Figures.    8vo.    Ss. 

Rudiments  for  Diawing  the  Horse,  in  a 
a  Series  of  26  Lithographic  Drawinn,  re- 
presenting, in  detached  parts,  the  charac- 
ter and  figure  of  the  Horse,  and  the  vari- 
ous classes  and  distinctions  of  that  noble 
animal,  adapted  for  the  improvement  of 
the  young  Student.  Drawn  by  Henry 
Aiken.    15fl. 

HI8T0«T. 

Memoirs  of  the  Mexican  Revolution. 
By  William  Davis  Robinson.  2  vols.  Sve. 
£l,4s. 

MATHEMATICS. 

A  New  Theory  of  the  Heavenly  Mo- 
tions, shewmg  that  there  are  no  such  Prin- 
ciples as  those  of  Newton.  2  vols.  8va  9b. 

MEDICINE  AMD  81TB6BET. 

A  Practical  Essay  on  Diseases  and  In- 
juries of  the  Bladder.  ByRobcftBingham. 
8vo.  148. 

A  Practical  Treatise  on  Nervous,  Bi- 
lious, and  Inflammatory  Afi^ctions.  Svo. 
5b.  fid. 

The  two  kst  Numbers  of  the  Medfeal 
Spectator.   Is.  fid.  each. 

A  Treatise  on  Dislocations,  and  en 
FnMlures  of  the  Joints.  4to.  £1,  ll8.fd. 


Ml 


3i4mmy  Lii{of2«€W  F^MeMmi:' 


CN^ 


A  TMUiae  on  the  Radieal  Cue  of  Her- 

nk  or  Rnptnrt,  bf  InttBtiobd  moms,  and 
efikted  witbont  any  SargiaJ  Opention, 
Pain,  or  Suspcnsioo  of  the  Prndent's  ordl- 
oarj  aYoodons;  ineludmg  ObMrratsons 
vpan  the  nuOMigcment  of  Raptures,  and 
npon  iht  conitnictioB,  uses,  and  adapta- 
tion of  the  Trail.  Ako,  a  Practical  Trea- 
tise on  the  Diseases  of  the  Urethra,  and  on 
the  prevention  of  the  Stone  and  OraTel ; 
with  Remarks,  uniformly  proving  the  dan- 

g!r  and  inefficacy  of  the  Caustic.    By  W« 
ufour,  Surgeon.    5s. 
History  and  Method  of  Cure  Of  the  va* 
rious  species  of  Palsy,    By  John  Cooke, 
M.D.  F.R.S.  and  A.S.  Fellow  of  the  Royal 
CoUf^  ot  Physidans,  &c.    8to.    6s. 

MI8CELLAMIK6. 

The  Napoleon  Anecdotes;  illustrating 
the  Mental  Energies  of  the  late  Emperor 
of  Fiance,  and  the  Characters  and  Actions 
of  his  Contemporary  Statesmen  and  War- 
lion.    2s.6d. 

A  Second  Letter  to  the  Earl  of  LiTer- 
Dool,  in  Reply  to  thai  from  the  Rev.  H. 
H.  Norris,  on  the  Subject  of  the  Bible  So* 
•ety.  By  the  Rev.  James  Scholefidd, 
A.  M.  Fellow  of  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge. 

An  Account  of  the  Eztnordinary  Pro- 
ceedings against  Mr  Jotqph  Phiyer,  of 
Siffion  Waldcnt  late  one  of  the  Dcaoont 
of  the  Abbey-lane  Meeting  there,  oootaini* 
idg  a  Copy  of  an  Address  from  the  Rev. 
William  daytim  to  him,  in  a  Letter  to  a 
Friend.   By  an  Enemy  to  Priestamft  Sd. 

The  Or^pnal  Housekeeper*8  Account* 
Book,  iat  the  year  1823 ;  being  an  easy 
•nd  complete  method  of  keq^g  an  «xaot 
Account  of  every  Article  madB  use  ^ 
throughout  the  Yew  $  on  fifty-two  pages, 
each  page  containing  the  sundir  Articles 
of  Housekeeping,  and  seven  columns  for 
the  npfpsfi  m  oTcry  day  in  the  week, 
with  room  finr  ocoasional  AlcmonndaBs. 
Ibc  &C.  2s.  6d. 

Th^Mcrcliant's, Shipowner's,  and  Ship, 
master's  Custom  and  Excise  Guide;  — 


prisug  every  species  of  infbimation  rda- 
thr0  to  the  Trade  between  the  whole  of  the 
British  dominions  and  all  other  parU  of  the 
world ;  accompanied  by  Maps  drawn  and 
engraved  expressly  for  the  work ;  the  Sta- 
tatas  brought  down  to  the  end  of  tbe  Ses- 
mi  3d  Geo.  IV.;  andtheOrdorsinCoun* 
«il«  &c  to  November  1, 1622.  By  Cbarlea 
ropcComptrollrngSurv^or  of  the  Waro- 
iioiiaes,  BrutoL    2l,  Is. 

Ude*s  French  Cook.  Sevwth  £ditk»« 
^4a. 

yOVBl.8  Ayj>  TALKS. 

JIalknijme's  Novelist's  Ltbnry;  con- 
^taining  Gil  BUs,  The  Devil  on  Two  Stidis, 
ind  VaniUo  GoonleB,  by  Le  Sage ;  and 
the  Adventures  of  a  Guinea,  by  Charles 
Johnstone;  to  which  are  prefixed,  Ori. 
gn^  Memoirs  of  the  Authors.  £1,  8s. 


i^s  Podset  NovciiMi,  ToL 
yni»  oootaniBK  Mrs  IncWmld  a  ^£ 
Story."    8s. 

Macrimmon,  a  Highland  Talck  4  woia. 
12nio.    £1,  4a. 

Osmond,  a  Tale.  3 vols.  12miOL  XI,  la. 

The  Perey  Anecdotes.   Part  XXXV. 

Annals  oftheFamilv  of  M'Roy.  BytiK 
Author  of  the  Soottifih  Oiphana.  3  wsls. 
l2mo.    £l,4s. 

Charles  Lorraine ;  or  the  Youog  Sol- 
dier.   By  Mrs  Sherwood.   18mo.    Is.  6^ 

Eliza ;  or  Traits  of  Character  in  Haun- 
ble  Life.    18mo.  Is.  6d. 

PokTRT  AMD  THE  DHAMA. 

Werner,  a  Tragedy ;  HeaTcn  andEagtfcy 
a  Drama.  By  the  R%ht  Hon.  Uotd  Mj-^ 
nm. 

Cbntarf,  a  Poem.  By  W.  H.  Dmas. 
mond. 

The  Bard,  No.  L  Sd. 

The  Book  of  Psalms  in  Vense.  fid. 

POLITICS. 

A  General  View  of  the  History  and  Ob- 
jectstif  the  Bank  of  England ;  with  Ex- 
tracts  from  the  Charter,  Acta  of  Pailia- 
moLt,  and  By-laws  regulating  that  Corpo- 
ration ;  accompanied  by  Oboervatioaa  iqNm 
the  most  important  Clauses,  in  a  Sciks  at 
Letters  to  a  Friend.  By  John  M^Caj,  late 
Assistant  Secretary  to  the  Bank  of  Ireland. 

Observations  on  the  Appointment  of  the 
Right  Hon.  Geo.  Canning  to  the  Foraun 
l>epartroent^  and  on  its  Effccu  on  £e 
State  of  JSociety  in  England,  and  on  Eoid- 
pean  Politics ;  comprdiending  a  Review  of 
the  Political  State  of  Europe  since  the 
Congress  of  Vienna  in  1815,  and  offiring 
various  important  suggestions  for  the  con- 
sideration of  the  approaching  Congress  at 
Verona.    6$» 

THEOLOOr. 

Scriptore  Testimony  to  the  MeaaUh; 
an  Inquiry,  with  a  View  to  the  satisfiwcory 
petermination  of  the  Doctrine  taiucht  in 
the  Holy  Scriptures  concerning  the  Penen 
of  Christ.  By  John  Pye  SaaOk,  IXIK 
3  vols.  8va    £1,  14b. 

A  Volume  of  Sermons,  dedicated,  by 
permission,  toUie  Honourable  and  Ri^ 
Reverend  the  lord  Bishop  of  Dniham. 
By  the  late  Rev.  Thomas  Le  Mesuiicr, 
B.D.  Rector  of  Haughton  le  Skeme,  in 
the  Diocese  of  the  County  of  Duihaso, 
Domestic  Chaplain  to  Lord  Viscount  Sid* 
mouth,  and  formerly  Fellow  of  New  Col- 
lie, Oxford.    £1,  Is. 

The  Sermon,  preadied  at  Rochester,  at 
the  Visitation  of  the  Lord  Bishop  of  the 
Diocese,  on  the  9th  of  October,  1822, 
(which  ooesaioncd  the  comments  of  the 
Chronicle  and  John  Bull  Newqfwpcia.) 
By  the  Rer.  R.  H.  Chapman.    Is.  Gd. 

Sketches  of  Sennons,  preached  to  Con. 
grq^tions  in  various  parts  of  the  United 
Kingdom,  and  on  the  Kompean  Continent. 
Furaisbed  by  their  rcspecUveAuthor^.  12^1 
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MoHthljf  Lid  qf  New  FMicatums. 


Tracts  ftDd  Eaaayv^Sml  liiA  TheoloT 
^caL  By  the  late  W.  H*y^  Bm}.  F.R.& 
8yo.     16s. 

Principles  of  the  One  Faith  pzofeised 
hj  all  Christians.  By  Qeorge  Geary  Ben- 
nk     Is.  M. 

ChristijBi  C<KTespoadence ;  or  a  Collec- 
tion of  Letters,  written  by  JMis  Elizabeth 
Bennis  to  the  Rev.  J.  Wesley.  12mo.  6s. 

On  the  Corruption  of  Human  Nature, 
a  Charge  delivered  to  the  Clergy  and  Arch- 
daaconxy  of  Ely.  By  the  Rev.  J.  H. 
Browne,    flvo.    3s. 

Sermons  on  important  Points  of  Faith 
and  Duty.  By  the  Rev.  P.  Buddeoom, 
M.A.     2  vols.    10s. 

Providence  and  Grace.    12mo.    2b. 

Two  Sermons  preached  at  Preston  Gufld* 
By  Roger  Cams  Wilson,  M.A.    2s. 

Veteran  Soldier.    lOd. 

Letters  on  Faith.  1.  The  Nature  of 
Faith  ;  2.  The  fhounds  of  Faidi ;  8.  The 
Effects  of  Faith ;  4.  The  Reasonableness 
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of  Faith  in  Chsist  &  ,&f  The  Importance  of 
Fsith  k  Ghiist^  t  Th^  Improvement  of 
the  Subject.  Addressed  to  a  Friend  by 
the  Rev.  Janxos  Dove,  Walworth,  London, 
author  of  an  Essay  op  the  Resurrection  of 
Christ,  &c.  &c.  Secpnd  edition.  2s.  bds. 
'The  Little '  Stucop  Imagt  Merchant. 
By  the  Rev.  C.  Malan,  Minister  of  the 
Gospel,  Geneva.  Translated  from  the 
French.  Second  edition,  with  a  Platew 
price  3d.  or  28.  (>d.  per  dozen  for  distribu. 
tton. 

TOFOOnaPBT.    • 

A  New  Guide  to  Fonthill  Abbey,  Wilt- 
shbe,  the  seat  of  W.  Beekford,  Esq.    3b. 

A  New  Guide  to  the  Lakes  in  Cumber- 
land, Westmoreland,  and  Lancashire.  By 
John  Robinson,  D,D.    8vo.    158. 

VOTAOES  AND  TBAVEL8. 

Part  IL  Vol.  VIIL  of  thb  London  Jour. 
Md  of  Voyages  and.  Travels ;  oontainiiw 
8«iBsure*s  VojFsge.to  ihe  Hebrides,  wi£ 
ivings.    4s. 


EDINBURGH. 


Liffhts  and  Shadows  of  Scottish  Lift ; 
a  Selection  fitnn  the  Papers  of  the  Late 
Arthur  Austin.  *Seoend  Edil^.  PostSvo. 
lOa.  ed. 

The  Life  snd  Adventures  of  John  Nicol, 
Mariner.  12mo.  with  Portrait,  59.  6d. 

^  Bf  y  life,  for  a  period  of  twenty-five 
years,  was  a  Continued  succession  of  diange. 
Twice  I  circumnavigated  the  globe ;  three 
times  I  was  in  China ;  twice  in  Egjrpt ; 
and  more  than  once  sailed  along  the  whole 
land-board  of  America  from  Nootka  Sound 
to  Cape  Horn.^' — AuihorU  Introduction, 
Letter  to  Su*  J.  Mackintosh,  Knt  M.P. 
Kxi^aaatory  of  the  whole  Circumstances 
which  led  to  the  Robbery  of  the  Glasgow 
Sentinel  Office ;  to  the  Death  of  Sir  Akx- 
ander  BosweU,  Bart;  to  the  Trial  of  Mr 
James  Stuart,  younger  of  Duneam ;  and 
ultimately  to  the  Animadversions  of  the 
Hon.  James  Abercromby,  in  the  House  of 
Conunons,  upon  the  conduct  of  the  Right 
Hon.  the  Lovd  Advocate,  and  various  In- 
dividuals. By  Robert  Alexander,  Editor  of 
the  Glasgow  SemineL  8vo.  ^  6d. 

A  ricMy  coloured  Engraving  of  the  St 
Andrew*s  Cross,  presented  by  the  Ladies 
to  His  Majesty,  on  his  Arrival  in  Scotland, 
with  a  Description.  3s. 

Cases  Decided  in  the  Court  of  Session, 
from  l4th  Mav  to  11th  July,  1822.  Also 
Decisions  of  the  Court  of  Justiciary,  from 
Nov.  1821.  Reported  by  P.  Shaw,  Esq. 
Advocate. 

Dalzel*8  Collectanea  Gtaeca  Majors,  %'ol. 
2d.  Edited  by  Professor  Dunbar. 


A  Chneral  and  Historical  View  6f 
Christianity,  comprehending  its  Origin, 
Progress,  &c  By  the  Rev.  George  Cook, 
D.O.F.R.S.C.  Minister  of  Laurencekirk. 
3  vols.  8vo.    /I,  16s. 

Letters  to  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Bart :  0& 
the  Moral  and  Political  Character  and  Ef- 
fects of  the  Visit  to  ScoUand,  in  Angnsf, 
1822,  of  His  Majesty  King  George  IV. 
8vo.    5s.  6d. 

Hdnecdi  Elements  Juris  Civilis.  Secun- 
dum Ordinem  Institutionum,  Cum  Notis 
C.  G.  Beineri.  8vo.  Price  158.  boards,  or 
16^.  half  bound. 

A  Treatise  on  a  Disease  thaC  attends 
Women  in  Child'Bed,  and  which  has  hi- 
therto  been  so  fiital  in  this  City,  as  wdl 
as  in  other  parts  of  the  Couatiy,  termed, 
Pnetpersl  Fever.  The  Pathekigy,  aUd 
successful  mode  of  treatment  reconmiend- 
ed  to  the. consideration  of  the  Profession, 
in  this  Work,  are  the  result  of  actual  prac- 
tice in  different  parts  of  the  World,  and  of 
careful  Pathological  Research.  By  John 
Mackintosh,  M.D. 

Sketdi  of  the  Mosquito  Shore,  including 
the  Territory  of  Poyais,  Descriptive  of  the 
Country ;  with  some  Information  as  to  its 
Productions,  the  best  Mode  of  Culture,  &c. 
Chiefly  intended  for  the  use  of  Settlers,  by 
Thomas  Strangeways,  K.G.C.  Capt.  1st 
Native  Poyes  Regnncnt,  and  Aid-de-Camp 
to  his  Highness  Gregor,  Cazique  of  Poyais. 
8v0b 
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Wheat 
Itt,..  20b.  Od. 
2d,  ...20b.  6d. 
3d,  ...16^  Od. 


Barley. 
lftt,...238.  Od: 
2d,...19fl.  Od. 
3d,  ...17s.  Od. 


Beef  (171  oz.  per  lb.)  Ob.  3d.  to  Os.  5d. 

Mutton    .    .    .    .    Ob.  Sd.  toOs.  5d. 

Veal Ob.  6d.  toOB.  8d. 

Pork Os.  3d.  toOs.  5d. 

Lamb,  per  quarter  .     Is.  Od.  to  Is.  6d. 

Tallow,  per  atone  .    58.  Gd.  to  7s.  Od. 


Oats. 

1st, 17s.  6d. 

2d, 168.  Od. 

3d, 148.  Od. 

ATera^v,  £i\  Os.  6d.  2.12dia. 
TuiMiatfy  Nov.  5. 


Peaaeft  Beana^ 

1st, 168.  Od. 

2d, 14s.  6dL 


3d, 


.13a.  Od. 


Quartern  Loaf   .    . 
New  Potatoes  (28  lb.) 
Fresh  Batter,  per  lb. 
Salt  ditto,  per  stone 
Ditto,  per  lb.      .    . 
Eggs,  per  dozen 


Oi. 
Os. 
Is. 
16s. 
Is. 


Od.  toO^  7d. 
6d.  toOa.  Od. 
2d.  to  Ok.  Od. 
Od.  to  Os.  Od. 
Od.  to  Oa.  Od. 
Oi.  lid.  to  Oa.  Od. 


Wheat. 
1st,  ....22s.  6d. 
2d,  ....20b.  Od. 
3d,  ....17b.  Od. 


HADDINGTON — Nov.  8, 
New. 


Oata. 
«..15s.  6d. 


Pease. 

Beana. 

Ist, ...  14s.  Od. 

Ist,  ...  16a.  Od. 

2d,  ...  1^$.  Od. 

2d,  ...  14s.  Od. 

3d,  ...  10s.  Od. 

3d,  ...  12s.  Od. 

Barl^. 
1st  ....2l8.  Od.     1st; 

2d,  ....19s.  Od.     2d 148.  6d. 

3d,  ....178.  Od.    3d 138.  Od. 

Average,  £1  :  Os.  3d.  1.12th. 
Average  PrieetofCom  in  England  and  WaUi^from  the  Returns  received  in  the  Week, 

ended  November  2. 
Whast,  90s.  Sd^BarWy,  f7c  5d.-.Oftts,  18«.  lid.— iiye,  SOs.  Td.— Beans,  S6s.  ld..-PeMe,  308.  Od. 
London^  Com  Exchange^  Nov.  4.  Liverpool^  Nov,  5. 

d,  a.  d.    M.   d. 

\ma,  p.  \96\h. 


Whast,  red.  old  M  to  l^lMaple,  new         S8  to  ^  j  v\  hmi ,  per  70  Tb. 


Phie  ditto 
Superfine  ditto 
Dilto,  new .  . 
White,  old  . 
Fine  ditto  .  . 
Superfine  ditto 
Ditto,  new  .  . 
Rye  .... 
Ilarley.  new  . 
Pineditto  .  . 
Superfine  ditto 
Malt  .... 
Fine  .... 
Hog 
Maple 


50  to  58  White  ] 


59  to  41 


Si  to  55  Small  Beana^new  t6  to  '^^i 


Sfito  46 
40  to  41 
44  to  47 
36  to  oN 
18  to  S4 
2»  to  27 


31  to  35 
44  to  48 
.50  to  54  Scotch 

24  to  26 

25  to  27 

Secdt^  ^c, 
».  d. 


VHtto, 


eneaae  . 
I,  Dotlen  . 


94to  3« 
32  to  M 


Ditto,  old 
Tick  ditto,  ne 
DittOkOld    . 
Feed  oats    . 
t^ne  ditto   . 
Poland  ditto 


28  to  30  Fine  ditto 


27  to 

21to  S5 

14  to  27 

17  to  19  f>iil3tm 

20  to  91!  >cotph    . 

19  to  SlI.lnRhOld 


thini,  per  7 

Fr,j;.(>k[        4 
Srw         ,         5 

[■■■•T(ii!H  .  .  3 

\S  .tCrrfVliTd    5 

T.Ljncrii'k      0 


Oto  6 
3to  6 
6to  4 
Oto  5 
Oto  0 
3to   5 

4  10  to   5 

5  6  to    6 
3  10  to    5 


PoUto  ditto 
Fine  ditto  . 


22  to  ill  llarlry,  jnar  60  Ihfc 

20  to  2't  Ksii^,  .  .  »    2  10  to  3 

24  to  2-^  -'mvch  .  .  2  10  to  3 

26  to  irr  liUh  .  .      2    8  to  2  lOlNewry 

Flour,  per  sack    58  to  40  <  »iiLi<  per  15  lb.  

Ditto,  seconds     30  to  36  IItk;,  iiaui,  2    4  to  2 

Irkih  cIcH  .    2    4  to  2 

SLtHt-li  lUi.  2    8  to  3 
(lyr,per.^r.20  0  to  2< 

M:»ltiK-rU.7    Oto  8 

g,  il.<!—  Fine  .     5    6  to  6 


Must.  White,.   8  to  10  ofHempaeed    .    ^to— fM^ 

—  Urown. new    8  t^   9  0  LinKeed,cra!ih.—  to  —  >:  : 
Tares,  per  or.   2fi  to  34  0  —  Fine    .    .    —  to  —  i», 
Turnips,  bsh.     6  to    7  0  Rye  Grass,    .    15  to  51  o 

—  Red  dc  green  0  to    0  «  Clover,  red  cwUlK  to  56  0 

—  Vellow,  0  to  0  0  —  Wnite  ...  28  to  .-is  o 
Caraway,  cwt.  54  to  62  fl  Coriander  .  .  9  to  M  o 
Canary,  perqr.30  to  34  0|TrefoU  ....  15  to  20  o: 

Rape  Seed,  per  last,  £20  to  £21. 


■.y--T 


21 


Oto  30 
Oto  25 


6SweeCU.S.— Of»~  • 

6  DOk  inbood  28  0  to  50  O 

0  Sour  do.  .  30  0  to  52  O 
3t)at]neal,  per  240  lb. 

0  EngUsh        10  0  to  S3  O 

6  Sootdi  .  .   20  0  to  22  O 

3  Irish  ...  19  0  to  21  O 
6  Bran,pb  M  lb.    8  to  0  9 

^     Butter^  Beef,  ^c. 

6  Butter,p.ewt.  «.  tf.     a.  d. 

2  BellSsBt,  new  85  Oto  86  0 
Newry  •  .  81  0  to  82  0 
Waterfocd  .71  0  to  74  0 

7Cork,mc2d,72  Oto  74  0 

4  3d  dry    —  0  to  —  (• 
0  Beef,  p.  uerce. 
0  —  Mess        65  0  to    75  0 
0  —  p.  barrel  —  O  to    —  0 
6 Pork.  p.  bl.— Oto   —  o 

—  Mess  .  50  0  to  5S  O 
0->MiddL  .  —  Oto  —  0 
0  Bacon,  p.  cwt. 


ilapeseed,  n.l.£l8to20  |Shortmids^3>  0  to  3f  a 
Pease.grey22  0  to  24  0  Sides  .  .  30  0  to  52  o 
—White  .  50  0  to  36  0  Haras,  dry,  —  o  to  —  O 
Flour,  English,  Green    .   .   —  0 1»    —  0 

>.240lbJlne27  Oto 30  0 Lard,rd.px.  —  0  to  ^  O 
rish     .     26    0  to  S9   0  Tongue,pJir.-  0  to   —  O 


Weekfy  Price  of  Stock*,  from  Itt  to  22d  Oct  1822. 
1st.  8th.         t       15th. 


Bank  stocky. 


3  per  cent,  reduced,^ 

3  per  cent,  consols, 

3^  per  cent.  oonsoLn, 

4  per  cent.  consoU, 

New  4  per  cent,  consuls,. 
Imper.  3  per  cent.  ^^ 
India  stocK,'.^'-'-^'.'- 


.  bonds,^.,.. 


Iioiw  AnnuitleL, 

Exchequer  bills,^^ 


Exchequer  bills,  sm.^. 
ConBols  for  ace 


French  5  per  cents. 
Amer.  5  per  cent. . 


82| 
81i      J 


lOOi 
81 


82^ 

lOlJ 
102 


254} 
55 

5       8 

821 

93f.     5  c 


2461 
81- 
82 
92J 

102 

812 

2544 

57 

209 

5       7 

7    10 

82J 
93fr.  35c. 


22d. 


2484 


814 
«21        i 

us} 

102| 

255 

53 

20J 
5       7 
8     10 


18M.;] 


Mcntkiy  Hegiiter, 


087 


Course  ofExehangCy  Naroember  5. — Amtterdam,  12 :  2.  C.  F.  IK^  at  sight,  11:18. 
Rotterdam,  12  :  3.  Antwerp,  12 1  3.  Hamburgh,  27 :  8.  Altona,  37  :  9.  Paru,  3 
d.  nght,  25  :  55.  Ditto  25  :  85.  Bourdeaux,  25  :  85.  Frankfort  on  the  Mame,  156. 
PetersbuiKh,  per  rhle.  94 : 3.  U#.  Berlin,  7 :  7-  Vienna,  10 :  19  E^.fo*  Trieste,  10 :  19 
Eff.Jlo.  Madrid,  37.  Cadiz,  36|.  Bflboa,  36].  Barcelona,  36.  Seville,  36.  Gibral- 
tar, 30i.  Leghorn,  471-  Genoa,  431.  Venice,  2?  :  50.  Malta,  45.  Naples,  39f. 
Palermo,  118.  Lisbon,  624.  Oporto,  624.  Bio  Janeiro,  46.  Bahia,  50.  Dublin, 
94  per  cent.    Cork,  9]  per  cent. 

PriccM  of  Gold  and  Silver^  per  ox. — ^Foreign  gold,  in  bars,  jC3  :  17  :  6d.  New 
Doubloons,  £3 :  14  :  9d.    New  Dollan,  4s.  ^d.    SOver  in  bars,  stand.  Os.  Od. 


PRICES  CURRENT,  Nov.  0 London^  Nov.  6. 


SUGAR,  Mine. 

B-  P.  Dry  Brown,     cwt. 

Mid.  good,  andHne  mid. 

Fine  and  Tery  fine,    .    . 
Refined  Doubw  Loaves,    . 

Powder  ditto,      .     . 

Single  ditto. 

Small  JLumps,  .    .    • 

Large  ditto,  ... 

Crushed  Lumpv.    .    . 
MOJLASSKS,  BrttiUi,  ewt. 
COFFEE,   Jamaica, .  cwt. 

Ord.  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid. 
Dutdi  Triage  and  very  ord. 

Ord*  good,  and  fine  ord. 

Mid.  good,   and  fine  mid. 

St  Donungo, 

Pimento  (tn  Bond,)  .    .    . 
SPIRITS, 

J^SDL  Rum,  16  O.  P.  galL 

Bnmdy. 

Geneva, 

Grain  Whisky,  .  . 
WINES, 

Claret.  1st  Growths,  hhd. 

Portugal  Red,  pipe. 

Spaniah  White,        butL 

Tenertflb,  pipe. 

Madeira,  •....• 
LOGWOOD,  Jam.        ton. 

Honduras,    .    •    .    , 

Campeadiy,      .    .    . 
FUSTIC,  Jamaica.  . 

Cuba, 

INDIGO,  Caraccas  fine,  lb. 
TIMBER,  Amer.  Pine,  foot. 

Ditto  Oak 

ChrUtiansand  (dut.  paid.) 

Honduras  Mahogany,     . 

St  Domingo,  ditto,  .  . 
TAR,  American,  brL 

Archangel,  ..... 
PITCH,  Foreign,  cwt 
T  ALIX>W,  Rus.  YeL  Cand. 

Home  melted,  .... 
HEMP.  Riga  Rhine,     ton. 

Petenhurgh,  Clean,  .  . 
FLAX, 

Riga  Thies.  &  DruJ.  Rak. 

Dutch, 

Irish,       .       . 
MATS,  Arduaagel,      .     . 
BRISTLES, 

Petersbttigh  Firsts,  ewt 
ASHES,*PeSer8.  Pearl,  .    . 

Montreal,  ditto,     . 

Pot,       .       . 
OIL,  Whale,       .       tun. 

Cod,       .... 
TOBACCO,  Virgin,  fin^  lb. 

MiddHng,       .       .      . 

Inferior,       .       . 
COTTONS.  Bowed  Georg. 

Sea  Island,  fine. 
Good, 

Middling,      .     . 
Demerara  and  Berbice, 
West  IndU,  .       . 

Pemambuoo, 


LEITH. 

56 

o      60 

63 

74 

76 

78 

115 

130 

96 

110 

88 

96 

83 

88 

«) 

83 

35 

St 

SO 

31 

95 

100 

110 

120 

— 

_ 

— 

-. 

— » 

,„. 

1« 

186 

«i 

9 

IslOd 

2s  Od 

S    9 

4    6 

S    0 

9    6 

6    6 

6    9 

40 

55 

3S 

44 

31 

55 

27 

29 

40 

GO 

£7 

7    7 

8 

^ 

7 

8 

9 

11 

10s  6d  lis  6    1 

1    8 

2    2 

2    9 

3    3 

1  10 

2 

1    0 

1    « 

1    6 

2    8 

19 

20 

15 

16 

10 

11 

52 

53 

50 

90 

36 

40 

85 

90 

14 

15 

46 

M. 

34 

35 

30 

«. 

7 

7* 

H 

«* 

4 

5 

GLASGOW. 

LIVERPOOL. 

LONDON. 

54 

50 

51 

57 

54 

58 

ao 

72 

53 

74 

59 

71 

76 

78 

75 

80 

_ 

_ 

_ 

.^ 

81 

92 

98 

no 

.. 

■.. 

— 

— » 

88 

92 

.. 

>- 

79 

92 

80 

85 

«. 

— . 

— 

80 

86 

«« 

.. 

.  .... 

m^ 

29 

30 

■7- 

— 

30 

91 

96 

110 

85 

110 

80 

112 

112 

134 

112 

1^3 

124 

126 

— 

60 

92 

-« 

-« 

_ 

^ 

94 

112 

_ 

m^ 

.. 

.« 

114. 

132 

.  «. 

«« 

_ 

«. 

98 

101 

^ 

.. 

— 

— 

81 

9 

— 

— 

IsIOd 

2s  Od 

ls9d 

2s  4d 

ls8d 

Is  9d 

1    5 

1       4 

2    11 

A       n 

.^ 

.^ 

.^ 

.^ 

1    5 

2    11 

— 

— 

.. 

_ 

1    4 

0      0 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

- 

- 

2 

•    - 

£35 

£50 

_ 

^^ 

ZI 

,  ^^ 

29 

S 

_ 

.^ 

£7  10 

8    0 

£7  15 

8  15 

_ 

_ 

8 

0 

8  10 

9    0 

9  10 

— 

« 

9 

0 

9  10 

10    0 

11     0 

— 

,_ 

9 

0 

10   0 

6    0 

8  10 

— 

.. 

11 

10 

18    0 

9    0 

11    0 

— 

— 

10 

0 

11    0 

10    0 

11     6 

^ 

— 

— 

— 

^      ■ 

-- 

r  2 

1  "s 

"o  11 

1     0 

0  10 

1 T 

1    6 

3    0 

1 

5 

2    0 

1    6 

1    9 

12 

6 

—  0 

11    0 

11    6 

-m. 

_ 

— 

18    0 

19 

_ 

_^ 

_M 

„,m 

11    0 

... 

40 

42 

45 

-. 

46    0 

47    0 

35 

_ 

.^ 

„„ 

_ 

£44 

_« 

— 

— 

40 

43 

— 

— 

_ 

__, 

^^ 

_^ 

£54 

^_ 

"" 

» 

— 

•~ 

4i 

SO 

„_ 

I 

I 

I 

10 

10 

41 

4S 

45 

6 

W    0 

47 

48 

36 

37 

42 

0 

45 

46 

27 

28 

*. 

_ 

20    0 

80 

_ 

^m 

.. 

22  10 

98  10 

Ik 

8 

0 

6 

0    2i 

07 

7* 

H 

^ 

0 

n 

06 

3 

4* 

0 

2 

OS 

04 

0    7 

0   8 

0 

6i 

0    9 

7 

9 

1    2 

1     8 

1 

8 

1    5 

11 

1  8 

1    1 

1    2 

1 

0 

1    2 

_ 

1    0 

0    0 

1 

0 

1    2 

mm. 

.mm 

0    9k 

0  11 

0 

H 

Oli 

0    8 

0  m 

0    8 

«»    9 

0 

7 

0    Si 

0   H 

0  10 

0  11 

1    0 

0  11 

1    0 

10 

11 

0    9 

0  Id 

0 

9f  0  10 

9k 

10 

edi 


Mimiki$  JUgiHcr. 


CNo 


AIetxokolooical  Table,  ettructed  from  the  Renter  kept  ct  Edinburgh^  m  the 
Observatory^  Caiton-hUL 

N.'B.— The  ObtenrmtioM  sr*  nude  twlo»  utmj  day,  at  Hint  o^doek,  fo^^apoi*  Md  lour  o'eloek,  af .cr. 
aooiu^The  Moond  Obienratkm  in  th«  aftemoon,  in  tha  lint  column,  ia  taken  by  the  Refistcr 


Thtir.   B*ri»n^     Thrr.     Wind. 


Oct  I 


M 
M 

-I 


\*  .-HI 

A.  v; 

A.  51 
1^1.50 

A.  ."ifi 

A.  .^l 
A.  1^ 

A.  Ai 

\.  An 

A.  17 
!M.40 

M.il 
A.  47 
Mh40 
A,  1.1 
M.34 
A.  ILI 

A.  ^1 

\.  11 


„i7'' 

.-liM 

Am 

.Ml 

i2h.ir7t> 


.\¥!tf. 

.n?[>  ■ 
.1 


v.  V3  r 

M.  V*  * 

V-  Mi  f 

,\.  AH  f 
M.,5 1  * 

A.  51  r 

M./ift  I 
A.  4^J  i 
H.4H  ^ 
A*  rm  * 
H.4li> 
A.  ^!>  * 
MAfii 
A.  4:5  f 
^,«\ 
A.44f 


A.  4.'P  j" 
A.  45  J 


W. 
W. 


yu\U  with 

[Mill,  ^Lh 
bh.  niik 
Dull  fiffert. 
aRi-r.  foggy 
"  i^Hsyroieti, 
ck-AT  Af^i^rn^ 
Kail-  fiircn* 
ruin  iiTtem. 

Ralfi 

Fiiir  day, 
h.  rmin  night 
T>tjU,  but 

Piill,  with 
h.  sh.  ruDiH 
J)uUf  but 
f»ir. 

Wry  L-iild* 
Tnit  rair. 

FaiT,  bttt 
\  ti  V  ctildd 
luil  ruijrn* 
sunaTi.  A»Y* 

l>itta. 

an.  shipwiHtj'J 


t.l7{ 

-I 


31 


TVt. 

A.  It 
A.  .15 
A.I* 

A.  a 

M.il 
A.  19 

V4* 

M.5.5 
A.  4  J 

,.   M,'ts 

M,4f 
A.  5  J 

A,  54 

M^9 
A.  49 

A.  54) 
M.5fl 

Ah    Iti 

M.43 

\.  49 
M.47 
A.  49 


.17?  M,.«> 

.4'>fi  \./jo; 

.57:  MA9\ 


AvvTugn  of  Ilain,  S.C3T  iiulits* 


Alphabetical  List  of  English  Bankruptcies,  announced  between  the  20ih 
of  Sept  and  the  20th  of  Oct.  1822,  extracted  from  the  London  Gazette. 


Allwood.  C.  Waksot,  Somenetshire,  eonfeetkmer. 

Baker,  S.  Liaton.  Eawz,  miller. 

Blackband,  O.  GnoMll,  Stailbrdihile,  grocer. 

Bolton,  B.  Bitmingham,  victuaUer. 

Bradford,  O.  and  A.  Paradise,  BriaCol,  broken. 

Bralthwaite,  W.  Leeds,  manufftctuver. 

Burrow.  T.  Kendal,  meal-roerchant. 

Butcher,  W.  Sutton  in  Ashfleld,  Nottingfaamahire, 
mercer. 

Buckley,  J.  Saddleworth,  Vorkditre,  woollen- 
cloth  mamifACturer. 

Ckyme,  J.  Jun.  and  F.  B.  Watts,  VcovUl,  Somer- 
aetahire,  apirft-merchanta. 

dupman,  G.  Old  Bond-street,  flruiterer. 

Chambers,  C.  Sted-yard,  Upjper  Thamci  street, 
ironmonger. 

Clark,  W.  Maidcn-laae,  Corent-garden,  aoda- 
water  manufacturer. 

ClaHi,  O.  D.  Strand,  merchant. 

Cuff,  J.  Regent-9trcet,  St  Jamei'a,  leweUer. 

Day;  ^*  Ftenchnrch-buildinga,  mendiant. 

Denham,  C.  R.  Fetter-lane,  ironmonger. 

Ilurham,  J.  L«l««cr  ShadwelUtreet,  butcher. 

Bverth,  J.  Pinnar's-haU,  merchant  and  gun-manu- 
facturer. 

Fenner,  T.  Jun.  and  J.  Why,  Holbom,  lacemcn. 

I^r&nccys,  S.  and  F.  P.^LiTerpool,.marble-maaona. 

Frost,  J.  Derby,  aaddler  and  harness  maker. 

^rost,  J.  aen.  Bridlington  Quay,  oorn-merchant. 

Gray,  J.  Kixigston,  Surrey,  linen-draper. 

NaUscOmb,  J.  H.  Newport  Pagnell,  laoc-manu- 
facturer. 

Hart,  S.  G.  Harwidi,  merchant. 

Herbert,  T.  Jun.  Great  Ruasell-stroet,  Bkxjraa- 
biiry,  auctioiieer. 


Higginbotham,  N.  Maoclea^eld.  r^alt  and  bop  mcr- 

Howarth,  J.  C.  Bath,  dealer. 

Hutton,  W.  Jun.  Chowl>eot,  Lancashire,  moner- 

scrivener. 
Jacks,  T.  Bbhopsgate  Without,  flour-&ctor. 
Johnston,  J.  High-street,  Wapping,  grocer. 
Lane,  W.  Alderton,  Gloucestershire,  cattle-dealer. 
Martin.  J.  Oakham,  Surrey,  wheelvrright. 
Jlay,  W.  Wellington-place,  GoHweU-atreet,  baker. 
Hills,  O.  Warwick,  wine-merchant 
Middlelon,  J.  T.  Stone,  StafTordshire,  ooach-anv 

prietor  and  farmer. 
Middleton.  W.  Liverpool,  tea-dealer. 
Muaaon,  V.  Geldiiw-street,  Bermoodeey,  baker, 
Oldfleld*  R.  S.  Hull,  merchant 
Palfrey,  W.  Hinchwick,  Gloucestershire,  ftnner. 
Pearson,  T.  Walford,  Staflbrdahire,  maltaler. 
Prideaux,  P.  C.  Plymouth,  timber-meidiaat 
Salmon,  S.  Regent-street,  stationer, 
iiharp,  M.  Liverpool,  master-marinar. 


Spencer,  W.  Swanaea,  papet-maker. 

Tye,  E.  Si/ton,  Suflblk.  &nner. 

Wake,  R.  B.  Gainabon^h,  thnber-merelKiBt 


Wataon,  G.  B.  Rock  Lodge,  Durham,  eom-mer- 

chant 
Webber,  J.  Bath,  currier. 
White,  W.  B.  Strand,  draper. 
Wheeler,  J.  Jun.  Abingdon,  grocer. 
Wood,  J.  Blshopsgate^trert  Without,  grocer. 
Weaver.  G.  Bristol,  ironmonger. 
Yates,  W.  Lancaster,  dealer, 
Yates.  G.  EocleahiU,  Lancashire,  dealer. 


1898.:) 


Mimihl$  RegUirr. 


Alphabetical  Lut  of  Scotch  BAHxEUPTcnES,  annoanced  bstween  the  Ut  and 
SXst  October,  1822,  extracted  from  the  Edinburgh  Gazette. 


qnnpbell,  Dogald.  etodte-malier  and  evn  mer* 

chant  In  Greenock. 
Canubjr,  Benjamin,  ihlp  owner  aad  OMffdiant  in 

Thuna 
Conaeher,  Jamea,  manufiweuior  and  dealer  In 

linen*  In  DunkebL 
Gibion,  William,  junior,  mnchant,  Lawnmaiket, 

Edinbiugh. 
LocUe^  William.  Wright  in  Olaigow. 
Mill,  JatkMi,  cattle-dealer,  at  GnusnuOnatoB,  and 


Mutter,  William,  merchant  and  haberdasher  in 

Edmbuigh. 
Hobeition,  John,  and  Co.  merehanta  In  Glaigow. 
Stark,  Jamei,  wood  merchant,  and  timber  dealar 

in  Glaigow. 
Weir,  WflUam,  sheep  and  eafitle  dealer  is  Darky, 

parish  of  Bar. 
Welch,  and  DtaiipMllp  wood-merehantsand  joiaeu 

In  Greenock. 


DIVIDENDS. 


Balfour,  Ebeneaer,  merchant  in  Stirling  i  a  diH* 
dend  after  15th  November. 

Lang,  Robert,  dryulter  in  Glasgow ;  a  final  divi- 
dend  on  2d  December. 

Meldrum,  Alcaunder,  Junior,  merchant  in  Dun- 
dee t  a  final  diTtdend  alter  Ifth  November. 

Madane.  Aleza^ar,  merchant  ia  Glaagow  s  a  di- 
vidend after  Sid  November. 

Rae,  John,  merchant  in  Footdae.  Aberdeeni  as*. 
eood  dividend  of  Is.  per  pound  on  6th  Decem- 
ber. 

Rust,  Aleaander.  The  trustees  on  his  estate  ha- 
ving realised  his  property  and  ftmda.  wUl  divide 
the  procaads  among  the  erediton  after  3d  of 
November. 

Skinner,  Thomas,  marchant,  Cupar-Fifet  a  divi- 
dend after  S8th  Notamber. 


APPOIXTMENTS,  PfiOMOTIONS,  &c. 


GapL  EUard,  IS  F.  to.ba  M^or  in  the 
Army  15  Aug.  \9ft 

Lt  Blitchell,  Si  F.  speelaUyemplovcd  in 
mi.klng  Surveys  of  the  FleUs  of  Bat- 
tle in  the  Peninsula  of  Spain  and  Por- 
tugal, to  have  the  Rank  of  Capt  ia 
the  Army  3  Oct. 

f  Dr.  O.    C.  CraufUrd,  Cor.  by  purdu  vice  R. 
CraufUrd,  reL  10  do. 

'9  Dr.        Lt.  Ferguson,  Capt.  by  porch,   vice 
Mincmo,  ret  -.-  «    - 

Cor.  Beresford,  Lt. 

P.  B.  Williams,  Con 

13  Ass.  Sur.  Gibson,  fh>m  G9  F.  Ass.  Surg. 

vice  Bohan,  65  F.  19  da 

8  F.        Lt.  Lord  Howarde  de  Walden,  fha.  Gren. 

Ods.  Capt.  by  pureh.  vice  Tucker, 
ret        "      '  "  30ct 

9  Ens.  Hilton,  ham  h.  p.  fins,  vloa  Boa- 

han.  dead  S6  Sept 

11  Lt  M'Crummow  Capt  by  purdu  vice 

DaMer,  rst  lOOct 

Ens.  TiidbBtt  Lt  dOb 

Walker,  Ens.  do. 

15  Lt  Drought,  Capt  by  pnreh.  vice  Har- 

ker,  ret  do. 

Ens.  Banntrter,  Lt  do. 

J.  Lawson,  Ens.  do. 

19  Ens.  Tydd,  A4).  viae  Hawker,  res.  Adj. 

only  S6  Sept 

Reap.  Aa.  ShlcU,  Aa.Swg.  vioelC'Don- 

neu,  dead  da 

55  Ens.  Howard,  ftam.  59  F.  Ens.  vice 

Locked  h.  p.  1  Caykm  R.  rec.  diiC 

90ct 

9t  W.  S.  Dalton,  Ensign  by  purdu  vice 

Campbell,  prom.  IS  Sept 

Lt  Oliver,  Cut  by  puch.  vice  Arden, 

MF.  lOOot 

Eas.Pa]k,Lt  do. 

B.  O.  Elliot  Ens.  .do. 

56  Ena.  Butt,  Lt  vlea  Dmmiaood,  dead 

do. 
A.  D.  Cuddy,  Eni.  do. 

59    '         9d  Lt  Johnson,  ttata  h.  p.  1  Ceylon  R. 
Ens.  (paying  dilL)  vice  Howard,  S5  F. 
9do. 
Cf  Lt  Jul],  A4).  vice  Watford,  res.  A(U. 

only  10  do. 

£9  Hasp.  As.  Coghlan,  Aiu  Suxg.  vice  Gib- 

son, 13  Dr.  19  Sept 

78  Bt  BUJ.  Vilett,  MaJ.  bypureh.  vice  M'- 

Donald,  ret  do. 

84  Capt  Hon.  R.  C.  Arden,  from  3S  F. 

Ma|.  by  punch,  vice  Bt  L.  OoL  PoU 
tier,  rat  f6  do. 

I  Vet  Bn.  Lt  PIgott,  from  late?  Vet  Bo.  Lt  viee 
DrMhom,  ret  list  10  Oct 

lb  Lowri*,  AdI*  vice  Hogan,  rat  Use 
fi6  Sept 


Smt  vice 


D.  Naala^  fhaah.  &  Plivridan,  S5  Sept 
Bt  Dap.  Insp.  Balulaj  Bom  h.  p.  Surg. 

vice  WaltOT,  h.  p.  do 

Hosp.  As.  G.  Dempster,  Dm.  h.  pi  Rosp- 

As.  vice  Hall,  prom.  do. 

As.  Sutg.  Faman,  Atom  h.  p.  S5  F.  As. 

Surg,  viee  Laidlaw,  cane  10  Oct 
Hosp.  As.  Bruce,  fhnn  h.  p.  Hasp.  As. 

vice  Coghlan,  prom.  do. 

— — .  Nevison,  from  h.  p.  ditto  vice 

Sibbald,  prom.  do. 

Staff. 
Bt  MiO-  Hoa.  Charles  Gora,  85  F.  Den. 


t  of  Lt  CoL  in  the  Army,  vice 
Coupcr,  res.  19  Sept. 


Em.] 


Qua.  Mast  Gen.  In  Jamaica,  with 
Ranko'         ' 

Bt  Mi^  Bowan,  ftom67  F.  with  Capt  Hay,  h. 

p.  61  F. 
CsBtSehalta,ftom  If  F.  with  Bt  ICigorJoaai, 

h.  p»  Port  Arv. 
Hon.  G.  Anson,  firom  8  F.  O.  with  Captain 

Northey,  58  F. 
Lockwood,  fh>m  80  F.  with  Capt  Bunbuy. 

h.  pb  Pott  Sarv* 
Lieut  Magan,  ftom  4  Dr.  O.  with  Lieut  Lawien- 

aon,  13  Dr. 
Ai«bdall,fh»n  U  Dr.  with  Uaot  Mulkem, 

17  F. 
Clay,  tnm  4  F.  with  Lient  Carmtheoi  h. 

P.43F. 
— f-^  A.  Maakaa.  fkom  »  F.  with  Lt  Barker, 

h.  p.  58  F. 
^  WemyiB,  fhimfl  F.  with Ueut  Hill,  h.^ 

68  F. 
Lewn,ftomSF.vae.dili:wlthLtCAmp. 

ben,h.p. 
^  Ridimond,  ftom  49F.  ree.  diS  with  UaHl^ 

Atkinson,  h.p^  48  F. 
Mahon,  from  51  F.  rec  diit  with  Ltaiit 

Miliar,  h.  p. 
Gammell,  ttiHa  61  F.  with  Lieut  W.  Mac- 

keniia,  h.  p.  7S  P. 
Ensign  OUbert.  tnm  fi5  F.  with  Ensign  Smart, 

44  F. 
Qua.  Mast  Bagshaw,  fhim  Rifle  Brig,  with  Llaat 

Daunt,  h.  p.  84  F. 
Sunr.  Morle,  firom  60  F*  with  Suig.  Ghwoo^  h.  p. 

Bulkeley,  Item  3S  F.  wKb  Sutg.  Walkar,  h. 

p.  4.  W.  I.  R. 
Stair  As.  Surg.  Bigsby,  with  Assist  Suig.  Roisitar, 

h.p.97F.       "^ 
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Retignatioru  and  RetircmeiUs, 

Ueut-CoL  Potter,  81  F. 
BUjor  M 'Donald,  76  F. 
Captain  Tucker,  8  F. 

Dancer,  11  F. 

Marker,  15  F. 

CbL  AJt.  So.  Devon  Mil. 

Cornet  Robert  Craufurd,  S  Dr.  G. 

Removed  from  the  Service^  but  aUowed  to 
lellhis  Commluiofu 
Cftptaitt  Jedd,  R.  Hone  Guarda. 

Ajrixminumi  CuneeUed. 
Staff  Aaiift.  Sur,  Laldlaw.  from  h.  p.  66  F. 
Dcatlii. 

Lieut. -Gen.  W.  P.  Cay,  late  of  iO  F.  SonthweU. 
Notts.  57  Sept.  18». 
Winter,  late  of  Royal  Mahnca,  Lon- 
don, 10  Oct. 
Ua}.  Gen.  Rainaftml.  89  F.  Madnu,  in  May. 
Colonel  Mackintosh,  late  of  R.  Marines,  15  Sept 
M^jor  Coultman,  33  F.  Poonamallce,  CeyTon, 

2SMay 

Turner,  late  8  Vet.  Bn.  Canterbury, 

SI  Sept. 
Capt.  Mayne,  5a  F.  on  board  the  Gashes,  at  Sea, 

7  July 
-  O'Doharty,  h.p.  35  F.  Loodoo,       4  Sept 


AppomtmenUy  Promotwru,  S^. 


7  Oct 


Stir] 


Gricr,  h.  n.  lOUT.  HTcxford, 

Christie,  n.  p.  Dunloi>'s  Corps,  Dorrator, 

rlinff.  27  Aug. 

-  imi,  h.  p.  89  F.  14  do. 

JackidH,  A4)'  to  id  Leeds  Local  Militia. 

14  Sept 

Lieut  Daniel,  17  Dv.on  board  the  ship  Partridge, 

on  passage  from  Bombay,  7  March,  18x3. 


-  Pxlor,  46  F.  Bdkiy,  IbdxM, 

-  Leroiix,  48  F.  Newport,  ~ 


late  or 


UNor. 

UOct 


— — —  Drummond,  S6  F.  Mabeboocg,  Maaritin 

30Apnl 
■  Abraham,  InTaBds,  Bredtad,         38  iolr 

Groves,  late  11  Vet  Bn. 

Black,  h.p^  96  F.PeeUes,  18  Am. 

— — —  Usher,  h.  p.  3S  F.  Marquise,  near  Calais* 

UOet 

Bath.  h.  p.  78  F.  Aberden*  31  Jnhr 

Balfour,  L  p.  79  F.  Chatham,        SftSepc 

Nembhard,  b.  p.  98  F.  19  March 

Hall,  h.  p.  99  F.  at  WilUam  Heuy,  Lover 

Canada,  S  Jaly 

— '  Symons,  h.  p.  York  Raqg.  BouxtoB,  Gkw- 

oeater,  «l  Sept 

Comet  Page,  h.  p.  19  Dr.  (late  of  4  Dr.  G.) 

Charlttm,Soaienctsbire,  U  Oct 

Ensign  M'Dooald.  Invalids,  Benrick,         8  Ai«. 

M*Lean,  late  Vet  Bn.  Windsor,        SSdoL 

*—  Bowen,  lata  5  Vet  Bn.  904kk 

— ^  Bruns.  h.  p  60  F. 

—  Saddler^  h.  p.  Unaffmhwl,  BizminalHm, 

lOSept 
Quazter  Master  Blwfkie,  53  F.  St  TbcHiie,  Banga- 
lore, M«dnu»  25  March 
WUkie,  late  CMpe  R(«L  Camho- 

wen.  SSJaiy. 

Medical  Department  Staft  Surg.  FUbcr,  h.  ib 

Edinbuxgn, 
M'DooneWtfJX  19  F.  Dob- 

Uq*  8  Sept 
Staff  A?.  Suxg.  Ijiidlaw.  pie- 

vioualy  h.  p.  66  F.  16  AM 
Hosp.  Assist  Von.  Gxter.  h. 

p.  Canada,  31  Oct  1831. 
—  Provost  ManbaU,  to  the  Lift 

and  Foot  Guards,  and  Prison  for  ~ 


ThomM  Bast,  London^ 


13  Oct  1828. 


BIRTHS,  MARUIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

March  11.  At  Mangalore.  the  Lady  of  Lieut 
Colonel  Robert  M'Dowall.  of  a  son. 

AprU  17.  At  Nagpore.  East  Indies,  the  Lady  of 
Captain  Duncan  Hcnty  Maekenaie,  commanding 
his  Highness  the  Ri4ah*s  Artillery,  of  a  sod. 

May  39.  At  Madras,  the  Lady  of  Ueitt-Colcv 
Del  UmoDd,  of  the  Natite  Artillery,  of  a  daughter. 

8ept,  34.  At  Dalskairth,  Mrs  Maitland,  of 
Auenlane,  of  a  daughter. 

30.  At  Versailles,  the  Lady  of  John  HaUows, 
Eso.  R.  N.  of  a  daughter. 

Oct,  2.  At  Leith,  Mrs  Dr  Anderson,  of  a  son. 

5.  At  Rosebank,  the  Lady  of  Kenneth  Macleay, 
Esq.  of  Newmore,  of  a  son. 

—  At  Bo^Jadward  House,  Mn  Jerdon,  of  a 
daughter. 

6.  Mrs  Gordon,  of  Manor,  of  a  daughter. 

7.  Mrs  Wilson,  Lyndoch  Place,  of  a  son. 

9.  At  Minto,  the  Countess  of  Mtnto,  of  a  son. 
la  AtSttrUng,  Mrs  Wright,  of  Broom,  of  a  son. 
11.  At  Ayr,  Mrs  C.  D.  Gairdner,  of  a  son. 

—  At  Gogar-house.  the  Lady  of  James  L'Amy, 
of  Dunkcnny,  Esq.  advocate,  of  a  soo. 

'     —  At  NewhaU,  the  Lady  of  John  Buckle,  Esq. 
of  a  daughter. 
^13.  Atkockvale,  Fife,  the  Lady  of  Migor  Dods. 
of  a  son. 

14.  In  George  Square,  Mrs  Mitebell,  of  a  eon. 
^  Mn  Dow,  Duke  Street,  of  a  son. 
1&  At  Kent  House,  Knightobridge.  Lady  Au- 
gusU  Fiticlarenee.  uf  a  daughter,  still  bom. 
~  At  4,  Great  King  Street,  Mrs  Peddie,  of  a 

ao.  At  Rlinburgh,  Mrs  Lockhart,  of  CastlehiU, 
of  a  davriiter. 

—  At  10,  York  Place,  the  Lady  of  John  Bhurk. 
well,  Esq.  advocate,  of  twin  sons,  who  survived 
but  a  short  time. 

—  At  StirUng,  the  Lady  of  Archibald  Dow, 
Esq.  Bengal  Military  Estabfishmcnt,  of  a  son. 

34.  In  St  James's  Place,  London,  Viscountess 
I'ranboum,  of  a  daughter. 


34.  At  Viewfield,;the  Lady  of  J.  A.  Gxant,  Ek«. 
of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Gbugow,  the  Lady  of  U^Jor  MacdoaaU. 
C.  B.  1st  or  Royal  Regiment,  of  a  daughtec 

35.  At  Warmanbie  House,  the  Lady  of  Akx. 
Carruthers,  Esq.  of  a  daughter. 

31.  At  Edinburgh,  Mrs  W.  Buduman,  Nou  31, 
Drummond  Place,  of  a  son. 

LaMjf,  at  Albany  Bazracks,  late  of  Wight,  Mn 
Captain  Maclachlan,  75th  Regiment  of*  eon. 

MA  ROUGES. 

May  30.  At  Bombay,  John  Sbtepbtrd,  ESo. 
Commnnder  of  the  Hon.  East  India  CompanyS 
ship  Bi'Pk-ick&hire,  to  Anne,  daughter  of  James 
Stevens.  Esq.  Senior  Judge  of  the  Courts  of  Ap- 
peal and  Circuit  for  die  province  of  Maiabar. 

Aug.  3.  At  NoplM.  A.\¥.  Heyman,  Eaq.  of  the 
Scots  Grevs,  to  Miss  Cockbum,  daughter  of  Ge- 
neral CocKbum. 

Oct  1.  At  Bishop-Wearmouth.  Lieut-Cbfasd 
Browne,  S3d  Regiment,  K.C.H.  to  Louisa  ~ 
second  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Dr  Gray, 
dary  of  Durham. 

5.  At  London,  William  Cathcart 
only  son  of  tive  late  Cathcart  Boyd.  Esq, 
ner  and  Accomptant  of  his  Majesty's  Customs  far 
Scotland,  to  Louisa  Blitabeth  Richardson,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Cantain  Piingle,  of  the  Royal  Navy, 
and  widow  of  William  Rienardran,  Esq. 

7.  At  Newton  Lodge,  the  Rev.  Joseph  Lauife, 
iUD.  Minister  of  the  Presbyterian  Churchj  ~ 


u«y.  to  Frances  Brown,  uuiy  daughter  of  Jobn 
Barker,  E»q. 

—  At  London.  Aknt.  Murray,  Esq.  of  Gi«at 
Russell  Street,  to  ML«  Anne  South,  late  of  Aber- 
deen. 

—  At  Newington,  Geoive  Graham  Bell,  Esq. 
advocate,  to  Jessie,  second  daughter  of  the  late 
John  Martin,  Esq.  Laurieston  Pteee. 

—  At  Grangemouth,  John  Drummond,  Eai^ 
tutveon,  R.  N.  to  Mar»iret,  second  daughter  of 
the  iMe  Mr  Adam  Brooks,  merchant,  Bdinboigii. 


1888.;] 


Regiiter^Marriagei  amd  Deaths. 


i)oa,  youngest  daughter  of  the  late  Wm.  Crois» 
Sh|.  of  Auuiliinahan. 

^  At  St  Jamett  Cbureh,  London,  Lonl  Vis- 
count MaadaviUe,  eldest  ion  of  the  Dukb  at  Man- 
chester, to  Ml«i  Sparrow,  daughter  of  Lady  OUt* 
Sparrow,  of  Bramiltan  Paxk,  Huntingtoitthlre, 
and  niece  to  the  Earl  of  Gotford.  The  lady  add* 
£90,000  a^yeir  to  the  rent-roU  of  her  noble  htt». 


9.  At  London.  Chaitet  Stuart,  youngeit  mmi  of 
ThoBiai  Hay  Allan,  Eeq.  of  Hay,  to  Ann,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Right  Hon.  John  Bereifocd,  M.  P. 
fiar  the  county  of  Watecf oid. 

—  At  London,  Dr  Theodore  Gordoa,  Phyddaa 
to  the  Forces,  to  Ettaabeth  Bruce,  daughter  of 
the  Rev.  Patrick  Barclay. 

Xa  At  PortobeUo,  the  Renr.  Peter  Chalmen, 
cne  of  the  Minister*  of  i>unfermline,  to  Marion, 
yoongest  daughter  of  James  Hay,  Ssq. 

^  At  Kinnaird  House,  John  Archibald  Camp- 
heU,  Bsq.  Writer  to  the  Signet,  to  Bmnu,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Thomas  Peter  Legh,  Esq.  of  Lyme, 
Cheshire. 

11.  At  Femey  Castle,  near  Ayton,  Mr  J.  S. 
Mack,  of  the  Sheriff's  Office,  Edinburgh,  to  Mar- 
garet,  daughter  of  Lieut-Cdionel  Logan. 

—  At  QiMpm,  Francis  Brown,  Bsq.  of  the  Is- 
land of  Trinidad,  to  EUsaheth,  daughter  of  John 
Ssaith,  Esq*  txxAseller. 

11.  Lieut  B<wle,  Royat  Nary,  to  Alison  Dick- 
son* only  daughter  of  the  late  Thomas  Brown, 
E4q.  merchant,  Edinburgh. 

15.  At  Swinton  House,  William  Burnet,  Esq. 
of  Viewfietd,  near  Dunbar,  to  Mary,  daughter  of 
the  late  M^or  Mercier,  of  ths  Island  of  Jersey. 

—  At  Mary  Place,  James  Henry  Archer,  Esq. 
M*  D.  of  Dublin  Casae,  Jamaica,  to  Mary,  third 
daughter  of  the  late  Alex.  Edgar,  Esq.  of  Wed- 
derley,  in  the  Island  ot  Jamaica. 

17*  At  Aberdeen,  Arthur  Dingwall  Fordyce, 
advocate  in  Aberdeen,  to  Jessie  Stewart,  eldest 
daughter  of  the  late  Captain  Arthur  Dingwall 
Fordyce,  of  the  Bengal  Engineen. 

21.  At  Grangemouth,  Mr  Andrew  Mill,  mer- 
chant there,  to  Martha  Sclby,  third  daughter  of 
the  late  Andrew  Maekay,  LL.D.F.R.S.  Edin- 
burgh, and  mathematician,  London. 

tL  AtCherrytrees,  Roabuxghshire,  John  Dud- 
geon, Esq.  Writer  to  the  Signet,  to  Isabella,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  John  Falconer,  Eiq.  mer^wol; 
Glasgow, 

—  At  Bogend,  near  Dunse,  Dr  Charles  Wight- 
man,  formerly  physician  in  Alnwick,  to  Janet, 

\  daughter  of  James  Thomson,  Esq.  of 


0»S 

la  the  Rofftf  Nana  HMpilal  tlMKb  Willlflni  Boyd« 

ular*  1*  At  Mwaeaibo,  after  three  dayiT  ilUMSs« 
Mr  Robert  J.  Lawson,  only  son  of  the  late  Ms 
'John  Lawson,  merchant,  Dumfries. 

Sfof.  5.*  At  the  Manae  of  Kikonquhar,  Mra 
MacoormTck,  widow  of  Principal  Maooormiek,  St 
Andrewi^ 

10.  The  fselebnled  Natural  Phikieopher,  M*^ 
thrmatician,  and  Phik>kger,  the  Chevalier  D. 
(Hambattista  Veatnrini,  Proleesor  Emeritus  of  the 
University  of  Padua,  and  Member  of  many  Learn- 
ed Sodettta,  aged  7& 

la.  Mrs  Ana  Chishobn,  leliot  of  Captain  John 
Chishobn  of  Feanakytoi 

27.  At  Southwell.  Notta,  Uettt-Geoeral  Wal- 


-  At  Carlton  Place,  Ghugow,  Captain  Lewis 
Campbell,  Royal  Navy,  to  Mary,  daughter  of  the 
late  Robert  Semple,  Esq.  advocate,  Edinburgh. 

f4.  At  Ardtorinish,  Aigyllshire,  Donald  Camp- 
bell, Esq.  Briachdacha,  LOand  of  Coll,  to  Jane, 
daughter  of  the  late  Angus  Gr^orson,  Esq.  of 
Aritorirdsh. 

2a.  At  South  Bar,  Dr  George  Cunningham 
Monteath,  to  Anne  Colhoun,  eldest  daughter  of 
the  late  John  Cunningham,  Esq.  of  Craigends. 

SO,  At  Dura,  Robert  Dalgieish,  Esq.  younger 
of  Scotscraig.  to  Mary,  only  daughter  of  Alex. 
Bayne,  Esq.  of  Hires. 

DEATHS. 

Fd*.  SO.  In  the  Island  of  Java,  James  Shand, 
Esq.  eldest  son  of  Alex.  Shand,  Esq.  Advocate, 
Aberdeen.  ' 

AfarrA  10.  At  Calcutta,  Helen,  wife  of  Captain 
John  Barclay,  4th  Bengal  Native  Cavalry. 

16.  A  few  days  after  leaving  Madras,  homeward- 
bound  from  India,  Mr  Alexander  Durward,  Chief 
Officer  of  the  ship  Fame. 

S4.  At  Gooty,  India,  Alexander  Ord,  Endgn  in 
the  Hon.  East  India  Oompainr's  service,  youngest 
son  of  John  Ord,  Esq.  late  of  Tarradale. 

AnrU  7>  At  sea,  off  the  coast  of  Sumatra,  hi 
IndUv  Captain  Patrick  Foster,  son  of  James 
Foster,  Esq.  of  Carnegie  Park,  near  Port^las- 

^&  At  WaUajabad.  William  J.  Irving,  Cadet 
aged  17.  eldest  son  of  William  Irving,  E^  Char- 
lotte Square. 

tt.  At  Trincomalee,  after  a  short  illness  of  fe- 
ver,  caught  in  the  eealous  discharge  of  liis  duty 


degnve  Pelham  Clajr*, 


At  Rome,  Cardinal  Gabrielli.   He  was  bom 
in  1748,  and  obtained  the  purple  in  IWl. 

30.  At  Rossie,  Fifeshiro,  Mn  Isabella  Fleming, 
wife  of  Mr  David  Dun. 

31.  At  sea,  off  the  Capede  Verde  Islands,  on 
hia  passage  from  Bahia  to  Hamburgh,  Mr  John 
Skeen,  merchant  Leith,  son  of  Sir  Laurence 
Skeen,  ship-owner  there. 

OcU  t.  At  Loders,  in  Dorsetshire  the  Right 
Hon.  Sir  Evan  Nepean,  Bart  High  Sheriff  of  the 
County. 

3.  Ac  Drummond  Place,  Edinburgh,  Mrs  Ceci- 
lia Cockbum,  wift  of  Thonuu  Walker  Balrd,  Esq. 
advocate. 

—  At  Lasswade,  Mr  John  MaodowaU,  booksd- 
ler  in  Edinburgh. 

—  At  Kinghom,  the  Rev.  George  Bhttk,  pattor 
of  the  United  Associate  Congregation  there^  tai 
the  51st  year  of  his  age  and  3lst  of  His  ministry. 

4b  At  Aberdeen,  after  a  tediousr  and  complicated 
iUneas,  William  Livingston,  M.  D.  Professor  of 
Medicine  in  Marischal  CoUeoeand  University  of 
Aberdeen,  and  Physician  to  Gordon's  Ua«pitaL 

—  At  Inverness,  Alexander  Clark,  Esq.  lata 
Ordnance  Barrack  Master,  Athlone,  Ireland. 

—  In  Ely  Place,  Holbom,  London,  Donald 
Mackellar,  Esq. 

->  At  Somerstown,  near  London,  Captain  Wil- 
liam O'Ooherty,  of  the  S5th  Regiment  of  Foot 

5.  At  Anderston,  Glasgow,  Mr  James  Gardner, 
bookseller. 

-*  At  Hereford,  John  Jarvis,  Era.  Deputy  As- 
sistant-Commissary-General  to  the  Forces. 

6.  At  Margate,  Samuel  Brooks.  Esq.  of  the 
Stxand. 

7.  At  Dunse,  John  Smith,  Esq.  for  many  yean 
surgeon  there. 

—  At  Newmains,  Mr  David  Ritchie,  late  build- 
er in  Edinburgh. 

—  In  Charlotte  Square,  Caroline,  :the  in£uit 
daughter  of  Warren  HastiMS  Anderson,  Esq. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  Mies  Graham  Gartur. 

9.  At  Ettrick  Manse,  the  Rev.  John  Bennet 

—  At  Girvan,  Mrs  Davidson,  sen.  Woodside. 

10.  In  Upper  Baker  Street  London,  Lieut- 
General  Winter,  late  Commandant  of  his  Mj^cs- 
ty's  Royal  Marine  Forces  at  Chatham. 

—  At  DimfermUne,  David  Black,  Esq.  of  Ban- 
drum. 

11.  The  infimt  son  of  James  L'Amy,  Esq.  Ad- 
vocate. 

IS.  At  Paisley,  Adam  Whiter  Esq.  CoBeetor  of 
Excise. 

13.  Oeone  Robertson,  ftmnerly  paymaster  of 
the  Royal  Dragoons. 

—  At  Todenham  Rectory,  the  Rev.  William 
Elliot,  curate  of  Wolford,  county  of  Warwick. 

—  At  Venice.  M.  Canova,  the  cdebrated  sculp- 
tor. He  arrived  there  fVom  Rome  on  the  4th  inst 
and  felt  rather  unwell;  he  was  soon  after  seised 
with  violent  and  continued  vomitings,  attended 
with  convulsive  hicoou^ ;  not  the  smalleat  par- 
tide  of  food  could  remam  on  his  stomadi*  which 
brought  on  so  great  a  state  of  debilitv,  that  hia 
approaching  dissolution  was  evident  He  received 
the  intimation  yniXi  the  greatest  composure,  and 
died  with  the  utmost  resignation— making  aoodi- 
dl  to  hia  will,  ordering  his  interment  at  hb  native 
pUice  of  Possagno,  and  leaving  his  heart  to  be  de- 
posited at  the  Imperial  RoyiU  Academy  of  Fine 
Arts  at  Venice,  of  which  he  had  king  been  aMem- 
ber,  and  sinoe  Chief  Pieaident— On  ^ 


Pieaident— On  Wednesday 
the  16th  the  body  was  oonveyed  to  the  Cathedral 
of  St  Mark  in  grand  funeral  prooeiBion,  attended 

r 


SeCy  of  the  Bella  Altai,  and  pubBcaiittvaritiflS, 
moBitenorthcUiihwnityof  Padiift,  4kc.  and  wm 
ttcre  plaoed  an  a  ttmpotaij  ccBoUph,  whtfe  a 
•oknin  dirae  wai  pecwrinaa,  tlie  Patriaidi  Ateh- 
bbhop  ofllcMUng.  Afterthetenrice  the  body  was 
nmoved  to  the  hall  oT  the  Bcllei  Artes.  wham 


Regigier^^^Deaihs. 


[INOT. 
^  Corbet, 


a  Aincnl  oration  waa  pronounced  by  his  ft 
Count  Ciaognara*  Pratfdent  of  the  Sodety,  the 
Ckkvamor,  ArchMaho|s  and  other  penooages  bciiv 
present  He  delWered  the  apecch  with  much  elo- 
qucnoe  and  feeliiic,  aMkina  merited  eulogiums  on 
his  eharacter,  andgiving  a  brief  sketchoHiis  lift>— 
Aat  his  memory  was  engraven  on  the  back  of  the 
past  century,  and  on  the  fimnt  of  the  present 

1 4.  A  t  FortisMiC.  Mrs  Meek  of  Fortimat,  aged  9a 

—  In  Minto  Street,  Newiagton,  George  Sandi- 
luds,  Esq. 

15.  At  Knowsoath,  Mrs  Chatto,  wMbol  Alas. 
Chatto.  Ksq.  late  of  Maiahoosn. 

^  At  Edinburgh,  Esther  Christal,  wife  of  Mf 
Darid  Watson,  writer  In  Edinburgh. 

•—  Peter  Brown,  Esq.  of  Rawflat. 

*->  At  Terendrish,  the  Rer.  Thomas  Ross,  D.  D. 
niaister  of  the  parish  of  Kilraanivaig. 

—  At  Largo,  Mrs  Anna  Faniie,  wife  of  Mr  John 
Biulth. 

16.  At  her  house,  in  the  Adelphi  Terrace,  in 
her  99th  year.  Eva  Maria,  relict  of  the  late  David 
OafTick.  Esq.  who  expired  suddenly,  while  sitting 
in  her  chair.  Notwithstanding  her  extraordinary 
age,  she  had  so  little  piavioos  indispoaition  of  any 
kind,  that  she  had  intended  to  be  present  that 
evening  at  the  re^ipening  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre, 
af  whidi  she  was  a  consiilerable  share^iolder.  Her 
maiden  name  was  VtoleUe,  and  she  was  a  native 
af  Germany,  not  Italy,  as  was  generally  suppo- 
sed. She  was  bom  at  Vienna,  where  she  was  a 
dancer  highly  admired.  At  an  early  age  she  was 
taken  under  the  protection  of  Lord  and  Lady 
Burlington,  with  whom  she  resided  at  her  mar- 
riage. It  is  undentood  that  Lord  Burlington  gave 
her  £6000  as  a  marriage  portion  when  she  united 
with  our  unrivalled  Ucwnus,  in  the  July  of  1749. 
Mis  Garrick  was  remarkably  beautiful  in  her  face 
and  perscm,  and  till  her  death  she  retained  that 
•reot  deportment  which  she  derived  from  her  ori- 
ginal profeMion. 

«."T.  ^'  Kdinburgh.  Mrs  Walker,  reiict  of  David 
Walker,  Esq.  St  Andrews. 

--At  Haughton,  near  Darlington,  Ma{or  John 
Malooiroe,  late  of  the  East  India  Company's  sar- 


le.  M  n  CcateC  «ilb  at  ( 
Eaq. 

—  At  Fort  WHUam,  Mrs  Stevcnaan,  wife  of  Mr 
WiBiam  Stevenson,  stORkeepar,  Fovt  Wmno. 

1?:  AtBeUwood,  parish  of  Gicaeone,  Mias  Mar. 
gant  Bertram. 

19.  In  Great  Goran  Street,  London,  on  h&  war 
foom  Scotland  to  Geneva,  Dr  Alex.  Moeet. 

--In  Leicester  Square,  London,  after  aloK  sad 

painful  illness,  Thomas  Maekenaie,  Esq.  M/P. 
fO.  At  Haddington,  Mr  James  Foit^ 
St.  At  Soothford,  Mrs  SCenhooae,  sen.  fa  the 

80th  year  of  her  age. 

„  —  At  West  Binny,  Unlitfagowshire,  Mr  Tlmms 

Ycndi,  farmer. 

oT"  "^^  J?'"*^  **  "^  '»*•  "^^^y^  Hlghneas  tJa 
Prince  of  Orange. 

—  At  Cartla-Douglaa,  Watson  Scott,  of  Kdtaa. 

/».  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  John  Jaftay,  lateihniKr, 
Kenmams,  Roxburghshiia. 

M*ivl"  "J^HW  ^^**^  **"  Calteader,  wifecf 
Mr  S»harp  Calkndar. 

—  Atbalbeaty,  Mrs  Knox,  wife  of  Mr  Robert 
Knox,  and  daughter  of  MrR<4)ert  Mur«  of  Black- 
eraig.  Gallowayshlia,  and.  In  two  hoois.  her  ia- 
fant  son. 

28.  At  Dunbar,  Alexander  Jofanatoo.  Esn.iBaav 
yearsSuigeon  in  that  place.  ^^        ' 

f^Z.^  S^'*^'i^\  *^y  Gordon,  vrikt  of  Sr 
John  Gordon  of  Earlston,  Bart. 
niTu- '  »f  inburgh;  Mrs  Darling,  rcKci  of  DstM 
DarHng,  Esq.  assutant-surgeon.  Hon.  East  Indu 
Company's  service.  Rungpore. 

3a  In  Shandwick  Place,  Edinburgh,  Jin  A«w 
Svniiton,  widowof  Lieut-Colonel  Robert Swintne. 

1  V'Jt^  ^**"??"'F**'  W«  Rachael  Hay,  apouseof 
John  Blackwell,  iSq.  advocate.  -r*«« 

los  ji^'Si'i.'f  sar  «^'-*'  seo-  >^-'  «- 

LaMy,  On  Lochroaben  Estate,  near  Cadar 
Point,  bland  of  Trinidad,  Alex.  Ritchie.  Em. 
planter,  a  native  of  LochnJlben.       ~«»«*  *** 

—  At  the  Old  Bath,  Matlock.  Lady  DdavaL  of 
Ford  Caslle,  Northumberland.  ^  ^^ 
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Xm  A'BN  STMnOSm  KTAIKOK  n£?INISSOAl£NAaN 
HAEA  KOTIAAOMTA  KAeHMBNON  OINOnOTAZEIN. 

PHOC.  ap*  AUu 

[^T%tr  i$  a  distich  by  wise  old  PkocyUdes, 

An  aneient  who  wrote  crabbed  Greek  in  no  silly  days  : 

Meamng,  "  'Tib  eight  for  good  winbbibbing  pxoplb, 

"  Not  to  lit  thx  jao  pack  round  thb  board  lixb  a  crxpplb  ; 

"  But  oailt  to  chat  whilb  discubbikg  their  tipplb." 

Am  excelleni  rule  of  the  hearty  old  cock  'tis^^ 

And  a  ntryJU  motto  to  put  to  our  Noctes,*2 

C.  N.  ap.  Amir. 

DiB  yBNBBiB,  Nbete  I6ta  Mensis  Decemb. 
Prbbbht— Thb  Editor's  most  bzcbllxnt  Magazxkitt,  in  Codvcil. 

north,  {proloquitur.) 
Mr  Odoherty,  it  is  to  be  hoped  yoa  have  not  come  tosach  an  affidr  as  thisjy 
to  eat  the  flesh  of  the  wild  hoar  of  the  forest,  and  the  red-deer  of  the  hills,  at 
the  expense  of  our  noble  friend,  without  preparing  a  small  cantide  in  honour 
of  his  gifts — something  in  the  occasional  way,  as  it  were  ? 

odohe&ty. 
If  the  Hogg  will  take  the  Boar,  I  will  venture  on  the  Deer. 

HOGG. 

Done  for  a  ssxpence— here's  my  thumb  :  Sing  ye  awa.  Captain,  and  111  be 
casting  for  an  eedia  in  the  meantmie. 

odohbrtt.  * 

Look  sharp,  if  you  get  a  nibble.  Shepherd^/ nunc  et  versusr^haegqa  then* 

odohxrty  sings. 

I.  • 

There's  a  Spanish  grandee  on  the  banks  of  the  Dee, 

A  fine  fellow  is  he-->a  finer  is  none ; 
For  though  he's  so  great,  and  high  in  estate. 

He  is  also  first-rate  in  the  peerage  of  fun. 
Then  fill  to  Lord  Fife,  in  condiments  rife 

To  the  end  of  this  life  his  career  may  he  run ; 
And  his  tree  that  hath  stood,  at  the  least  since  the  Flood, 

Oh,  may't  flourish  and  bud  till  our  Planet's  undone ! 
Vol.  XII.  4  M 


690  Nocits  Ambrotiantt.    No.  VL  ZP^i^ 

II. 
When  oar  Monarch  was  here,  this  manifioenC  peer 

Did  in  glory,  'tit  clear,  make  the  famonaest  show. 
With  his  swapping  grey  fillies,  and  **  naked-feet"  ollies ; 

Their  Sct-Outs  lookM  like  Dillies— hut  his  was  the  go. 
Even  the  King  took  delight,  in  that  equipage  hright. 

Through  Auld  Reekie,  hy  night,  for  to  ride  to  and  fVo  ; 
When  I  look'd  through  the  pane,  I  saw  Him  and  the  Thane: 

Ere  I  die,  once  again  let  me  look  on  them  so. 

III. 
How  genteel  were  his  looks — ^not  at  all  like  some  dukes. 

Who  stood  shivering  like  rooks  in  a  pluvious  day-» 
Sure  his  craceship  of  Brandon  has  hut  little  to  stand  on. 

When  ne  doth  abandon  the  Crothic  array. 
If  a  man  of  that  rank  must  sport  such  a  shank. 

My  Maker  I  thank  for  my  humble  degree ; 
But  I'd  rather,  by  half,  have  the  Thane's  rousing  calf. 

And  enjoy  a  good  laugh,  with  fine  trews  to  my  knee. 

IV. 
Fill  a  glass  to  the  brim,  and  down  pour  it  to  Him 

Who  our  grave  Sanhedrim  doth  so  love  and  revere  ; 
Who  hath  given  his  command,  that  the  fat  of  his  land 

Be  bestowed  on  the  band  of  philosophers  here. 
The  Boar  of  the  wood  hath  to-day  been  our  food. 

And  some  slices  we've  chew'd  of  a  very  fine  D^ ; 
Till  expires  life's  last  ember,  I'm  sure  we'll  remember 

The  fifteenth  of  December — the  chiefest  of  cheer. 

V. 

Let  us  hope  he'll  produce  such  aflMrs  for  the  use 

Of  our  gptric  juice,  merry  years  not  a  few : 
Our  bountiful  fi*iend  may  on  one  thing  depend — 

Such  a  feast  shall  not  end  sans  disturbing  the  screw ; 
No!  by  gingo,  each  throttle  shall  imbibe  the  rnxm-'totUt^ 

Of  a  tappit-hen  bottle  of  Chateaumarffoux, — 
.    Excepting  old  Hogg,  who  must  stick  to  nis  grog. 

Or  else  speedily  jog  to  give  Satan  his  due. 

KORTH. 

Very  well.  Adjutant :  You  are  all  filled ;  take  the  time  from  me—Hie 
Thane  ! — {Here  the  roofU  nearly  brought  down  with  a  three'times-three.) 

.  HOGG. 

But  wha  ever  heard  o'  wild  boars  in  Scotland  at  this  time  o'  day  ? 

KOaTH. 

Whv,  I  believe  the  Thane  has  introduced  the  breed  among  the  remains  <^ 
the  old  Caledonian  forest  on  his  Mar  estate. 

HOGG. 

What  a  grand  country  that  is  o'  the  Thane's !  Did  you  never  see  it,  Mr 
North? 

NORTH. 

Only  a  slight  view  when  I  was  at  Deeside,  for  our  famous  12th  of  August — 
but  I'ni  sure  'tis  not  for  want  of  inritations  I  don't  see  more  of  it.  Here  is  a 
letter  I  had  from  the  Thane  this  morning,  in  answer  to  my  acknowledgment 
of  the  hamper  which  has  just  been  contributing  to  your  comforts. 


•  Vide  Hume  jpamm. 
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KEMPFBBBAU8£K. 

X  bdieire  it  is  acknowledgi^^  that  the  Tfaane  has  as  fine  estates  as  any  no- 
bleman in  Scotland,  and  has  done  a  vast  deal  for  them. 

HOOO. 

Oh  !  nothing  like  that  magnificent  coantrv— nothing  in  all  the  North ;  and 
anybody  may  see  it,  for  there  are  most  pohle  roads  through  woods  extremely 
▼aiuable  ana  important  to  the  country,  being  now  almost  the  only  remains  of 
the  Cal(!donian  Forests ;  and  if  you  will  look  at  Barlow  on  the  Strength  of  Tim- 
ber and  his  Experiments,  you  will  see  that  the  timber  there  beats  the  Riga  red 
pine*  The  Thane  is  carefm  to  preserre  it  for  the  use  of  the  country,  whenever 
It  may  be  wanted.  The  roads  extend  over  mountaind,  the  sides  of  some  are  de- 
fended by  great  dykes,  and  all  planted  to  join  the  old  wood,  and  to  preserve 
the  young  natural  plants.  I  assure  you,  Mr  North,  that  the  place  is  well 
wdrta  your  attention  whenever  you  can  find  tune  to  see  it 

NORTH. 

I  shall  go  next  year,  I  think. 

TICKLES. 

"What  is  best  of  all  is,  that  the  comfort  of  the  people  is  attended  to,  and  I 
do  not  believe  there  is  a  Highland  district  where  the  poor  are  so  well  provided. 
There  is  one  side  of  the  country  kept  for  sheep,  and  the  other  for  deer.  Some 
of  the  highest  mountains  in  the  kingdom  are  to  be  seen.  One  of  them  is  consi- 
dered to  be  as  high  or  higher  than  Ben  Nevis — ^the  Dee  also  rises  in  the  Fo- 
rest. All  through  Lord  File's  country  great  improvements  are  taking  place. 
The  Abbey  of  Plusoardine,  near  Elgin,  has  been  restored. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Hogg,  you!ve  been  "  gbwxing  frae  you,"  and  preaching  long  enough ;  incipe 

HOOO. 

I  canna  sing  yet,  Captain  :  just  bear  wi'  me  till  I've  had  another  tumbler  or 
twa^*that's  a  good- fellow,  now — I'll  gie  ye  sangs  anew  or  the  mom's  morning. 

NORTH. 

No  compulsion  here ;  this  is  Liberty  Hall :  but  you  must  tell  a  story.  Shep- 
herd, or  dnnk  the  fbrfbit. 

HOOG. 

'  Ae  braw  simmer  day  I  was  dtdng  wi'  my  corbie-«raw  piking  at  my  taes ; 
and  auld  Hector,  puir  chield,  him  that's  awa — and  wha  should  stap  in  to  tak 
his  morning  wi'  me  but  Tammy  Braidshaw,  ye  ken 

TICKLER. 

Come,  come,  Chaldean  sage ;  we've  all  heard  that  a  hundred  times. 

HOOO. 

Weel,  try  your  haund  yoursell.  I'm  to  tell  a'  my  new  stories  here  forsooth, 
and  what  would  come  of  my  new  Winter  Evening  Tales,  think  ye  ? 

TICKLER. 

To  be  sure  mutton's  a  drug  at  present.  What  news  from  Grermany,  Mein- 
heer  Kempferhausen  ? 

KEMPFEBHAUSEN. 

.  The  celebrated  professor  of  Ingolstadt,  Doctor  Blumensucker,  is  about  to  put 
finrth  his  long-expected  work  '<  Dt  Re  Chaldea,"'—i\jM  notes,  capital  portraits 
of  everybody. 

NORTH. 

Bravo !  Vir  Clariss. — I  wonder  no  Loudon  bookseller  gets  up  an  illustrated  > 
edition  of  the  Chaldee— Barker  for  Editor. 

TICKLER. 

The  Constitutioiial  would  be  at  it. 

OnOHEttTY. 

A  fig  for  the  Constitutional — ^you  see  they  don't  dare  to  meddle  with  Lord 
Bynml 

HOGG. 

What  has  Byron  been  doing  in  their  line  ? 

OnOHERTY. 

The  Liberal,  you  know. 
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TXOILBB* 

PoOj  poo,  Odbhflrty,  yoQ  know  at  well  as  I  tfattho  bad^tfiy  HtdetDdo  wit& 

that  humbug. 

OOOHK&TT* 

1^  be  Bure  I  do-^There's  aothiug  of  hia  in  it  bat  the  Viaion  of  Jiidlgttienly 
and  the  Letter  to  Granny  Roberts. 

KORTH. 

What  do  you  think  of  tfaoae  eompoaitionaj  Timotbeua? 

TICXLBR. 

I  hlTe  ne^er  thought  much  about  them.  But  it  atrikea  me  that  llie  Vxmnr 
ia  vastly  inferior  to  Barf  o,  to  aay  nothing  of  the  ezquiaite  Don  JaAV*  It 
oontaina  a  doien  capital  atanaaa  or  so^  but  on  the  whole  'tia  washy. 

oDOHsaTr. 

What  a  ahame  it  ia  to  banter  such  a  rei^ieetable  man  as  Dr  Soa^MT  at  tliia 
late— so  uncalled  for— so  out  of  taste— so  mdefensible— ao  acnrrilooa  1 

HOOO. 

Hear  till  him !  He  haa  face  for  ony  thing. 

TICKLSa. 

IthittkDrSoatheyiatheildreatofallsubjectSyfarmypart  Theman'aaiw 
rogauoe  and  dogmatioal  aira  are  worthy  of  mudi  sererer  caatigatiop  than  tiiey 
have  ever  yet  met  with.  Just  open  one  of  hia  articles  in  the  Qoarlerly-^wfaat 
dow,  aolemn,  pom^oua,  self-oonoeit  runs  through  all  he  writea.  Do  joa  i»» 
member  the  oonduaion  of  hia  Braail  Balann  } 

KORTH. 

I  am  aahamed  to  aay  I  never  saw  the  work. 

TICKLBR* 

Who  ever  did?  but  at  the  end  of  those  two  thumping  leaden  quaitoa  aboot 
Casiques,  hierodyphical  picturea,  and  ao  forth^  thus  saitn  the  Doctor — **  Ttim 
have  I  flnidied  one  of  those  jpprcat  and  laating  woriu^  to  whichi  in  the  liill  ti- 
goor  (tf  manhood,  I  looked  forward  as  the  otjecta  of  a  life  of  Htefatma."*-^ 
!Tis  aomething  like  that,  however    did  you  ever  hear  such  like  stuff? 

OnOHBRTT. 

Often  from  the  Lakers.  They're  a  high  speaking  set  of  boys. 

XBMrrBRHAUSBK. 

Oh,  Mr  North,  Mr  North  1  that  I  ahould  live  to  hear  audi  wotda  qpokoi  at 
Yoor  taUe.  Tm  aure  yov  reapect  Southey,  and  adore  Wordaworth  in  yov 
neart    Mein  gott  I  man  gott  I 

XORTH. 

I  respect  Souihey  aa  one  of  the  moat  accomplished  adidars  of  theage;  but 
I  no  more  dream  <»  mentioning  him  in  the  ssme  day  with  the  god  Fan*  than 
I  ahould  of  classing  a  Jeftey  idth  a  Hogg. 

TICXLBR. 

Allow  me  to  utter  a  few  mouthAila  of  common  sense. 

OMKES* 

Out  with  them,  Timothy. 

TICKLER. 

Tliefactof  the  matter  ia  this— Lord  Byron  overdoes  hia  satireb  People  wont 
suffer  a  Dundad  now-a-days  with  but  one  Dunce  in  it.  And  the  world  woo 
not  thinking  of  Mouthy  Southey  or  his  hexameters. 

KORTH. 

There's  some  truth  there.  Nothing  diould  be  parodied  but  what  ia  wdl 
known. 

TICXLBR. 

Ia  the  old  song  oS  An  Hundred  Years  Hence  wdl  knomli? 

NORTH. 

Come  away  with  your  parody  then,  if  you  have  it  in  your  pocket 

(Tic  K LB R  singSy  accompanffing  kinuelf  on  the  Jiddk*) 


lasa^ 


JNbeUi  AmbroritmiB.    So.  VI. 


(liJ^JIl  liN-l  III  il|JjjlJ.j  Jl 

<<  Let  ttf  drink  and  be    mn-ij,  Daiiee»  joke*  and  lejoioBi  With  da- let,  and 
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dMf -ly,  The-or  •  bo»  and  TOiceu**  So  dngi  tlie  old  aoog«  And  a  good  oat  it 
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ia;  Few  bet^fter  weve  writ-ten  Piom  that  day  lo  ddes  And  I  hope  I  may 
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ny  it,  And  give  no  oSbioe,  Few  mon  wOl  be  bettor  An  bandied  yean 


In  tbia  year  eighteen  hundred 

And  twenty  and  two, 
There  are  plmty  of  fidie  onea, 
'     And  plenty  of  true. 
There  are  bimve  men  and  eowarda  \ 

And  briffhf  men  and  asset ; 
There  w^it  lemon-freed  pnxdea ; 

Then  are  kind^carted  lasiea.  . 
He  who  qoarreb  with  this 

Is  a  man  of  no  senaei 
For  BO  'twill  eontinae 

An  hundred  yean  henee. 


Hioe  are  people  who  rave 

Oftfaenarionaldebt, 
Let  them  pay  off  their  own, 

And  the  nation's  foiget; 
Others  bawl  for  refoim, 

Whieh  were  easily  done, 
If  each  would  resolve 

To  reform  Number  One  i 
For  my  part  to  wisdom 

I  make  no  pretenee, 
111  be  wise  as  my  neigfabours 

An  hundred  years  lunoe. 

A. 
I  only  refdee,  that 

Mf  life  has  been  eaat 
On  the  gallant  and  doriona 

Blight  days  which  we've  past  t 
When  tlie  flasr  of  Old  England 

Waved  lor&y  in  pride. 
Wherever  green  Ocean 

Spreads  his  murmuring  tide  > 
Ana  I  pray  that  unbroken 

Her  watery  fence 
May  still  keep  off  invaders. 

An  hundred  years  hence. 


I  rdoioe  that  I  saw  her 

Trhfmphant  in  war. 
At  sublime  Waterloo, 

At  dear-bought  TtaiUgirf 
On  sea  and  on  land, 

Wheresoever  she  fou^t. 
Trampling  Jaoobin  tyrants 

And  slaves  aa  she  ought  i 
Of  Chuech  and  of  Ki vo 

Still  the  firmest  defence  f.«. 
So  mav  she  continue 

An  hundred  years  hence. 


Why  then  need  I  grieve.  If 

Some  peopb  there  be, 
Who,  foee  to  their  eoantty, 

R^oioe  not  with  me ; 
Sure  I  know  in  my  heart, 

That  Whigs  ever  have  been 
Tyrannic,  or  turnspit. 

Malignant,  or  mean  i 

ThETWXRX  and  AEXBCOVVDEBLa 
Iir  BVXRT  8XN8X, 

And  scoukdrels  they  will  es. 
Ay  aniTDRXD  tearj  bxvcx. 


So  let  na  be  joDy, 

Why  need  we  repine  P 
Iforief  isafolly. 

Let's  drown  it  in  wine  I 
Aa  they  scared  awiy  fienda 

Bv  the  ring  of  a  ben, 
So  the  ring  of  the  glass 

ShaU  blue  devils  expel  3 
With  a  bumper  before  us. 

Hie  night  we'll  eommenee 
By  toasting  true  Tories 

An  hundred  yean  henoe. 


Bdoo* 
It  18  glorioasi  it  ia  pofectly  glorioiis,  aa  Gmy  would  aay. 

U 
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XXMFPCEBADtKir  (Wkn.) 

Stflky  hoicii^  ftodtcht,  and  der  ueeffeA^booa, 


Rings  umber !  Feni  aei  was  befleckt  von  stUMUst, 
Was  dem  Stanb  aahsftel  sa  Udn  der  mendiett 

Hoperen  aufiKhwoiig ! 

Tilly  leeri,  oiko,  hi  oiko,  hi  oiko ! 
Tille  oiko>  oiko.  Tilli  oU-^^ip-i-oiko ! 

NOBTH. 

Your  Toioe  is  nmch  improTed— Yon  really  be^^  to  sing  now^  Meiiiheer. 

KEMPFXRHAUBSN. 

Give  me  a  flash  of  the  Rudebheimer— (i-oiko !  i-oiko— ) 

HOGG. 

WJiaesht,  wheesht,  caUant— you're  deafening  Mr  Tidder. 

TICKLER. 

Let  me  tip  ye  another  bit  of  sense,  will  ye,  lads^ 

OnOBBHTY. 

Indulge  the  quixs. 

TicKLxm; 
That  song  of  Privy  Counsellor  Kempferhausen  is  as  bad  as  "  Naked  Feet, 
naked  feet.'^ 

OXNXS. 

No,  no,  no,  TidJer— -don't  dish  the  Privy  Counsellor* 

TICXLXa. 

Well,  then,  I  won't  fiv  this  onoe.  But,  after  all,  what  do  yon  think.  Gene- 
ral Chrktophe,  of  this  ptoduetion  of  Pisa  ? 

NORTH. 

I  think.  Colonel  Timothy,  that  it  is  naught.  Not  that  I  am  in  any  danger 
of  jcnning  in  the  vulgar  cries  that  ring  in  one's  ears,  but  reaUy  Lora  Byron 
ahould  lemember  that  Le  is  now  a  man  towards  forty — and  that  if  he  passes 
that  era  without  taking  up,  the  whole  world  will  pronounce  him  an  incntaUe. 

HOGG. 

L4ird  keep  us !  whatfin-  an  incuraUe  ?-4ie's  just  sne  of  the  finest,  deveiesl 
diieb  of  the  age,  and  if  he  was  here  just  now,  he  would  be  a  delight  tons  alL 

ODOHXRTY. 

Bxoerio  credt*  The  odd  fiah  is  only  just  trying  how  fiur  he  may  go;  give 
him  hne,  hell  soon  oome  in. 

TICKLXR. 

He  must  cut  the  Cockney. 

ODOHXRTY. 

I  lay  a  tester  he  has  cut  him  already.  Did  youlook  at  that  rascally  specimen 
of  the  Codmeyfied  Orlando  Furioso. 

NORTH. 

J  did.  But  what  was  there  to  surprise  you  ?  He  had  already  done  Theooi* 
tns  into  the  psalm  measure,  (long  metre)--was  there  any  farther  mardi  in  the 
kingdom  of  absurdity  ? 

TICKLER. 

No,  no;  but  one  really  cannot  suffer  such  a  fellow  to  be  choppifying  and 
patchifying  at  the  Orlando  Furioso,  without  bringing  a  whip  across  his  withen. 
Whv,  me  whole  concern  is  abominable,  nauseous,  filthy,  base,  gingobicad. 
Cockney  stuff.  One  might  read  him  for  a  mile  without  knowing  it  was  Ariosto 
he  was  after,  if  he  did  not  dap  old  Ludovioo's  name  and  surname  at  the  top  of 
his  pages!  What  impudence? 

ODOHERTY. 

Bo  you  see  me  now,  I  think  you  are  bard  on  King  Leigh.  His  description 
of  Pisa  affected  me. 

TICKLER. 

What  affectation!— 

ODOHXRTY. 

Well,  I  was  seriously  pleased  with  him.  There  is  a  merit  in  sodi  candour. 
The  man  teUs  you  plainly,  without  going  round  about  the  bush,  that  he  had 
never  seen  a  hill  or  a  dear  stream  before,  and  that  both  of  them  are  fine  thii^ 
in  their  way.  The  Cockney  is  candid.  I  love  the  King.  Viva  Le  Nunto  Signior 
di  Cocagna! 
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NORTH. 

What  an  abortion  is  that  tde  of  the  Florentine  Loven !  How  unavoidably 
the  Bel  Ludg^to  peejpa  out !  Suffer  any  given  Cockney  to  write  three  sentences 
on  end  in  any  book  m  the  worlds  and  if  I  don't  point  them  out  ad  aperiuram, 
dethrone  me. 

HOGG. 

That's  a  stretcher,  my  man. 

NORTH. 

No ;  for  example^  just  the  other  day,  my  fKend  little  Frahk  Jefflrey^  in  one  of 
those  goodhumoured  moments  of  utter  silliness  that  now  and  then  obscure  his 
genersu  respectability,  permitted  Lecturer  Hazlitt  to  assist  himin  doing  a  review 
of  Byron's  trasedies  for  the  Edinburgh.  If  any  one  here  has  brought  the  blue 
and  yellow  wiu  him  for  the  lighting  of  his  tnbe,  I  engage,  under  pain  of  drink- 
ing double  tides  till  noon^  to  mark  every  paragraph  that  Billy  dij^ped  his  ugly- 
paw  in. 

OnOHXRTY. 

By  Jove,  here's  a  libel  for  you !  Jeffrey  and  Hazlitt  working  at  the  same 
identical  article,  like  two  girls  both  sewing  of  one  flower,  upon  one  sampler  I 
Tell  that  to  the  marines. 

KEMFFERHAU8EN. 

You  will  at  least  admit  that  Mr  Shelley's  version  of  the  Mayday-night  scene 
has  its  merit.    I  assure  you  'tis  goot,  very  goot. 

NORTH. 

Yes,  yes,  I  had  forgot  it.  'Tis  indeed  an  admirable  morfeau, — ^full  of  life, 
truth,  and  splendour.    I  think  it  must  be  very  like  Goethe's  affair. 

KEMFFERHAUSEN* 

Oh,  very  like, — only  the  Cocknev  Editors  did  not  know  a  word  of  the  ori- 
ginal, and  they've  blundered  awfully  now  and  then,  in  their  printing,— for 
example,  there  is  a  wizzard  call  of  *'  Come  to  me  from  (Ke  Sea  of  rocks/*  which 
is  in  my  father^tongae  felseruee.  The  Herr  Shellv,  I  suppose,  had  noted  the 
German  word  on  his  paper,  not  having  an  EngUsn  one  just  ready.  But  the 
Hunts  print  in  English  ''  Come  to  me  from  felumee" — which  is  no  meaning 
at  all,  any  more  tluin  if  they  had  said,  ''  Come  to  me  from  philabeg." 

HOGG. 

Oh !  what  Ignoramuses — ^But,  I  dare  say,  yon  German  chiels  sometimes  make 
as  braw  blunders  themsels,  when  they're  ycrking  awa  at  the  Queen's  Wake,  or 
the  Three  Perils  of  Man,  owet  bye  yonder. 

ObOHERTT. 

'Tis  like  they  may, — I  don't  doubt  many  of  your  little  exquisite  touches  of 
el^;ance  evaporate  under  the  hands  of  your  translators.  Kempferhausen, 
himself,  has  mauled  you  at  a  time,  if  he  would  but  own  it. 

KEMPFHERHAUSEN. 

Con/Ueor.  Miserere  Domine  f  I  wrote  a  translation  of  Kenilworth,  yOu 
know,  when  I  was  at  Hamburgh.  Well,  I  had  forgot  that  you  English  spell 
the  beast  with  an  a,  and  the  tipple  with  an  ^,  so  I  made  mine  host  of  Cumnor 
sport  the  Beer  arid  the  broken  ladle,  instead  of  the  Bear  and  the  Ragged  Staff", 
mr  his  sign-post.  All  Germany  at  this  moment,  believes  that  Uiat  was  ine 
real  sign — Indeed  it  is  now  a  favourite  one,  among  our  Teutonic  Tintos. 

HOOO. 

Dinna  lose  a  night's  rest  for  that,  my  man :  ae  thing's  lust  as  good  as  an- 
ither.  It's  nae  matter  what  ane  pits  in  a  book ;  my  warst  things  aye  sdl  best, 
I  think.    I'm  resolved,  I'll  try  and  write  some  awfu'  ill  thing  this  winter. 

ODOHERTY. 

Do,— the  Agriculturists  really  must  exert  themselves  in  these  hard  times. 

«  TICKLER. 

You  were  always  a  diligent  fellow,  Hog^,— of  course  7^  Three  Perils  have . 
had  a  fine  run. — 

HOOO. 

That's  civiL 

ODOHERTY. 

One  of  your  principal  objects  appears  to  have  been  The  Vindication  of  tho 
Chaldee  of  Ho^,  (ut  cum  Glengairy  loquar) — ^for  I  see  one  of  yonr  characters 
is  yourself,  always  sporting  that  venerable  lingo. 
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HflotI  BtuMjnitditidMrflfttehiplaioriliBCfaaldM;  Aan Hut Ebm 
woald  not  print:  Aey  ww  lying  monldiBg fai  my  dnwm,  and  I  lIiaMlit  I 
iraild  pat  tfatfin  in  to  the  Novel  fbr  Balim ;  naobody  fluid  ne  oat,r-I  kent 
Ifaat  would  be  the  nmy  o't. 

OnOVBETT. 

After  an,  Hogg,  idiat  defil  poMHed  yon  to  a«m  tiM  GUdao  ? 

HOOO. 

I  vidi  ye  wooU  let  me  eet  my  Tietoaliy  and  diink  my  liquor  fai  poMe  ;  Ffe 
bean  np  einoe  finur  in  the  mocmng  mong  die  dimua,  and  Fm-no  able  to 
' )  wi'  yon  the  ni^^t 

VOKTH. 

Don't  mind  tfaeoe  oeimpOy  Hogs.    Why,  there'e  not  one  of' em  bat  noold 
thiqglialf  00  fine  aa  dM 


give  bio  eon  to  write  any  tbiqgnalf  oo  fine  aa  die  opening  diapton  of  die 
leoond  volmne  of  yoor  Pseilo. 

TtOILBB. 

Hoo  Hogg  beard  or  oeen  die  Bpigiania  by  Mr  Webb,  and  Mr  Haifilty  on 
GenoralNorUi'iarmo? 

HOOO. 

DeQ  a  bit  o'  me.— Od  I  thero'o  nee  wale  o'  Spigromo  on  Yorrow  water. 

TICELIB. 

Then  listen.  ^HUiom  Haslitt,  in  the fiiotplaoe,  bcii»  mked  by  Leig^ 
Honty  why  North's  crest  is  a  Rose,  a  Thistle^  ana  a  Shamnxi,  made  these  lines 
bf  wvy  or  answer.  At  lesst,  they  are  attributed  to  him  by  die  Whigs  here. 
Bnt  to  be  sure  he  must  have  been  in  a  sweet  humour :— * 

^  Yon  ask  me,  land  Hunt,  whv  does  Christopher  North. 
For  his  crest  Thistle,  Shamrock,  and  Rose  blaxon  fixrth? 
The  answer  is  essy :  his  psges  disclose 
The  splendour,  the  fragrance,  diegrsce  of  the  Rose; 
Yet  so  humble,  that  he,  though  ofwriters  the  chief. 
In  modesty  vies  with  the  Shamrock's  swe^t  leaf; 

Like  the  Thistle ! Ah !  Leigh,  you  and  I  must  confess  it. 

Nemo  me  (is  his  motto)  imfune  lacessst." 

BOOG. 

Verj  wed,-^vera  weel,  indeed— the  lad's  on  the  mending  hand,  I  think, 
sirs. 

TICKLEE. 

Yet,  I  think  Corny  Webb's  verses  are  neater  t — 

''  Eadi  leaf  whidi  we  see  over  Christopher^a  hdm 

Is  an  emblem  of  port  of  our  insular  realm : 

The  well-fought-for  Rose,  is  of  EngJand  the  bearing. 

The  Thisde  of  ScotUnd,  the  Shamrock  of  Erin : 

And  they  therefore  are  borne  by  the  Stsr  of  the  Forth, 

Foe  Kit  Noeth  loves  all  tbebe,  akd  all  these  love  Kit  Noetb." 

odoheett. 
Bather  jaw-breaking  that  last  line,  like  Cometiu^s  sonnets ;  but  truth  may 
well  compensate  for  want  of  melody. 

HOOO. 

It  often  surprises  me  when  I  think  on't.  But,  after  a',  there's  but  few  of 
tiie  Firs^raten,  except  Christopher  himself  here,  that  really  exods  in  periodi- 
csl  writing ;— I  confess  I  never  thought  I  myself  (far  ane  was  ony  great  dab  in 
that  depanment. 

ticklse. 

Let  me  see— this  is  an  innniious  stsrt  of  the  Shepherd's.  But  after  all,  is 
there  truth  in  what  he  saysf— Is  not  he  himself  a  goodish  periodiesOer  ^ 

KBMPFEEKAUSEK. 

Donner  and  blitien  !-^o  you  talk  ao  of  the  author  of  the  Cbaldee  ? 

TICKLEE.  , 

Aye,  that,  to  be  suto,  is  one  chef-d^cefivre ;  but,  on  the  whole,  I,  though  I 
love  and  admire  Hogg  as  much  as  any  one,  must  honestly  and  fiurly  si^,  that 
I  consider  hhn  as  inferior  to  Jeffiey  in  re  periodicaii. 
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NORTH. 

No  dmibt  heis.  In  faet>  Hogg  has  always  had  his  eye  on  otiler  aHhm^ 
perhaps  on  higher. 

HOGO. 

Na^  na^-Hune  o'  your  jeers,  auld  man  t 

NOBTH. 

I  don't  so  moeh  wonder  at  Hogg— but  what  do  you  aay  to  Tom  Canrpbell? 

TICKLEa. 

Why,  I  don't  know  that  we  have  any  proper  data  yet  to  judge  of  Toniniy. 
His  Magazine  is  a  very  oueer  book.  It  is  almost  all  (I  mean  the  large  print) 
very  decently  written.  There  is  a  certain  sort  of  elegance  in  many  papers,  and 
a  certain  sort  of  very  neatish  information  in  others ;  but  the  chief,  and  indeed 
the  damnifying  defect,  is  a  total  want  of  gist.  la  ther^  any  one  who  can  tell 
me  at  this  moment  of  any  one  purpose  t£it  work  appears  to  keep  in  view  ?     * 

KEHFFERHAUSEN. 

Mr  North,  did  ffou  not  like  the  letters  of  Don  Leueadio  Doblado  ? 

NORTH. 

To  be  sure  I  did,-*and  did  I  not  like  the  Confessions  of  the  Opium  Eater 
too  ? — ^but  I  do  no  more  think  of  judging  of  the  two  London  Magazines  by  these 
things,  than  I  would  think  of  estimating  the  Edinburgh  Review,  as  a  book, 
by  the  few  occanonal  pages  of  the  old  Arch-libeller's  own  penmanship,  which 
now  and  then  adorn  it,  in  these  its  degenerate  days. 

TICKLER. 

The  real  defect  is  in  my  friend  Tom.  He  is  lazy,  and  he  is  timorous^— are 
not  these  qualities  enough  for  your  problem  ? 

ODOHERTY. 

Let  them  pass.  Lord  Byron  is  neither  lazy  nor  timorous^  and  yet,  yott  see, 
he  is  also  a  failure  in  this  line« 

NORTH. 

Not  at  all — ^he  ia  a  man  made  for  that  sort  tyf  fan.  But  what  would  the 
i)uke  of  Wellington  himself  do,  if  he  were  obliged  to  consult  Jeremy  Bentham 
about  his  movements  ?  Knock  off  his  handcuffs,  (I  mean  the  Cockneys)  and 
you'll  see  Byron  is  a  sweet  fellow  yet., 

TICKLER. 

I  was  distressed  to  see  John  Boll  abusing  the  Liberal  as  he  did — John 
should  be  above  such  palaver ;  but  I  see  he,  with  all  his  wit,  makes  a  few  sa- 
crifices to  humbug.  What  now  can  be  more  exquisitely  ludicrous  than  the 
anti->Catholic  zeal  of  such  a  chap  as  Bull  ?* 

ODonERTY,  Qayitiff  finger  on  nose,  and  eyeing  Mr  Editor.) 
Poo  !  poo  I  we  could  matcii  tluit  elsewhere. 

NORTH,  {with  an  agreeable  knitting  of  brows,) 
Silence,  Standard-bearer  I 

HOOO. 

ril  no  hear  Lord  Byron  abused,  for  he  has  ay  been  a  kind  friend  to 
me.  But,  oh  sirs !  what  could  gar  him  put  in  yon  awfu'  words  about  the  gude 
auld  King — and  now  that  the  worthy  sant's  in  heaven,  too?— or  whare  did 
ever  ony  body  see  ony  thing  like  yon  epigrams  on  Lord  Castlereagh's  death  ? 

TICKLER. 

Shocking  trash !  shocking,  shocking ! 

OnOHERTY. 

I  suppose  Byron  thought,  since  The  Courier  abused  dead  Shelly,  the  li- 
beral had  a  rigat  to  abuse  dead  Castlereagh. 

NORTH. 

Sir,  Lord  Byron  thought  no  such  thing.  Lord  Byron  could  never  have 
thought  that  he  had  a  right  to  insult  all  England,  merely  because  one  poor 
^ivelling  hypocrite  had  insulted  his  friend's  memory  in  a  newspaper.  No,  no, 
there  is  no  defending  these  things. 

ODOHERTY. 

Particularly  as  they  happen  to  be  utterly  dull  and  helpless,  and  as  devoid 
of  point  as  toe  Ettrick  Shepherd's  own  gaucy  under-quarter,  which,  by  the 
way,  I  wieh  he  woidd  give  over  scratching. 

Vol.  Xn.  4N 
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MOATB. 

Ones  more,  Uogg^  never  imnd  them.    Your  albetion  iat  Loid  Byion,  nd 

ooncem  to  see  him  acting  amiss,  do  yoa  much  honour.  Whalerer  examples 
other  people  may  set  or  follow,  I  hope  yoa  will  always  continue  to  he  of  opi- 
nion, that  the  few  men  of  genius  in  the  world  ought  to  respect  each  other,  re- 
joice in  each  other's  triumphs,  and  he  cast  down  hv  each  other's  misfortunes. 
Such  a  way  of  thinking  is  generous,  and  worthy  or  your  kind  heurt,  m j  good 
worthy  friend. 

OnOHEaTT. 

Sir  Richard  Phillips  is  another  great  genius,  and  yet  he  doei  not  write  a 
good  Magazine. 

TICKLXa. 

Why,  Pythagoras,  my  dear  fellow,  is  one  of  the  most  eonCemptihle  Maga- 
zinera  in  the  world.  He  is  a  dirty  little  jaoohin,  that  thinks  there  is  more 
merit  in  making  some  dirty  little  improvement  on  a  threshing-machine,  than 
in  composing  an  Iliad.  He  is  a  mere  plodding,  thick-skulled,  prosing  dunder- 
pate ;  and  every  thing  he  puts  forth  seems  as  if  it  had  been  written  by  die 
stink  of  gas  in  the  fifth  story  of  a  cotton-mill-Hi  filthy  Jacobinical  dog,  sir. 

NOXTH. 

Poor  ideot  1  he  ia  hammeiinff  at  Napoleon  still:  now,  ipdeed,  he  has  taken 
to  exhibiting  a  two-penny-half-penny  bust  of  him,  in  hia  house  in  Bridge- 
Street.-— Gentlemen  and  ladies  one  shilling— Children  and  aerranta  sixpence 
only! 

BOGO. 

Speaking  about  Bonapart— I  wad  like  if  ye  wad  lend  me  that  lad  Barry  0*- 
Meara's  book  out  wi'  me  for  a  week. — I'll  return  it  by  the  next  carrier. 

NOXTH. 

Don't  read  it,  Hogg.    It's  a  piece  of  mere  trash. 

HOCG. 

Od !  I  thought  I  saw  some  commendation  o't  in  the  Magaxine. 

NOXTM. 

Yea— but  Mr  Crokcr's  letter  of  1818  had  not  been  published  then-«at  least 
I  had  not  seen  it,  else  I  would  have  scored  out  the  paragraph.* 

*  Copy  of  the  official  I«tter  which  notified  to  Mr  0*Meaia  his  removal  from  the 
situation  of  a  Surgeon  in  tlie  Navy. 

"  Admiralty  (^et,  Ko9.  f»  1818. 

■'  Sir,— I  have  netUvA  and  Uld  before  my  Lordf  Conunlntonai  of  Use  IdmiiBttr  jour  imm  (aai 
Ita  inelomre)  of  the  S8th  ult»,  in  which  you  ^te  seTenl  pftrticutori  of  your  oonduct  in  the  ritnatlaB 
you  Utely  heM  at  St  Helena,  and  request '  that  their  Lordships  would,  as  aooo  as  thdr  fanportaBt  datlH 
should  allow,  communicate  to  you  their  iudgment  thereupon.* 

*'  Their  Lordships  hare  lost  no  time  in  considering  your  statementt  and  they  oonunand  me  to  to- 
fbrm  you,  that  (eren  without  referenee  to  the  oooiplainto  made  against  you  by  ueut.-Ocnaal  Sto  H. 
Lowe)  they  And  in  your  own  admissions  ample  grounds  for  marking  yoor  proeeadii^  with  tfaair  aer*. 
rest  diipleasurew 

•«  But  there  is  one  passage  in  your  said  letter  of  iudi  a  nature  as  to  lapenede  the  naeearity  ofasi- 
mndTerting  upon  any  other  part  in  it. 

•*  Thb  passage  U  as  follows  ;->*  In  the  third  Interview  which  Sir  Hudson  Lowe  hmi  with  Napokon 
Buonaparte  in  the  month  of  May,  1816,  he  proposed  to  the  latter  to  send  me  away,  and  to  replaoe  me 
by  Mr  Baxter,  who  had  been  several  yean  surgeon  in  the  Corricn  Kametwk  Thvpeopoaitlonwas  iv- 
jected  with  indignation  by  Napoleon  Buonaparte,  upon  the  graunds  oTthe  indeUcacy  of  a  proposal  to 
substltntfl  an  army  sorseon  for  the  private  surveon  of  Ms  own  ehoiee.  Failing  in  tMs  attempt,  Sk 
Hudson  Lowe  adopted  the  resolution  of  manifesting  great  conildencc  in  me  by  loading  me  with  eivift- 
tics,  hiviting  me  constantly  to  dinner  with  him,  oonvcrsiog  for  hours  iqgctiier;  with  me  alone^  bodi  in 
his  own  house  and  grounds,  and  at  Longwood,  either  in  mv  own  room,  or  under  the  trees  and  else- 
where. On  some  or  these  occasions  he  made  to  me  ubseifatfons  upon  the  bcneflc  whidi  would  lapilt 
to  Europe  ftom  the  death  of  Napoleon  Buonaparte,  of  which  event  he  spoke  ia  a  nanner  which,  eon- 


sideling  his  situation  and  mine,  was  peculiarly  distressing  to  me.' 

"  It  IS  Impossible  to  doubt  the  meaning  wMcb  this  passage  wm  Inlended  to  canvey,  and  ray  Lords 
ew  as  little  doubt  that  the  insinuation  is  a  calumnious  falsdiood  t  but  if  it  were  true,  and  if  sohorriUe 
a  suggestion  were  made  to  you,  directly  or  indirectly,  it  was  your  bounden  duty  not  lo'have  lost  a  mo> 
nwntln  communieatiog  it  to  the  Admiral  on  the  spot.  ortotheSecretaryof  State,  or  to  their  Lordships. 

'*  An  overture  so  monstrous  in  itself,  and  so  deeply  bivolviiw  not  nterely  the  Mnonal  chanelv  of 
the  Governor,  but  the  honour  of  the  nation,  and  the  important  IntRest  oommitted  to  Lis  oharn,  shoald 
not  haive  been  reserved  in  your  own  breast  for  two  yean,  to  be  produced  at  last,  not  (as  it  would  appeer) 
fhxn  a  senae  of  putaOc  duty,  but  in  ftmherance  of  your  personal  hoelility  against  the  Governor. 

"  Either  the  charge  is  in  the  test  degree  Iklse  and  calumnious,  or  you  can  have  no  possible  excnse 
for  having  hitherto  sunpresoed  It. 

*«  In  either  caee.  and  without  adverting  to  the  general  tenor  of  your  condoet*  asstated  la  jov  Wter. 
my  Lords  consider  you  to  be  an  improper  person  to  continue  Inhb  Midcsly's  serviee^  and  they  have 
direeted  your  name  to  be  erased  from  the  list  of  Naval  Surgeons  aeeordtMfy. 

'•  1  have.  Ae.  (Si^ied)  J.  W.  Caooa. 

"  Ur  O^SAiu.  SS.  Chester  Ptece^  KemUngton." 
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ROOO. 


tOA 


What  does  Croker  say  about  him  ?  'lis  like  he  might  ken  something  about 
him  in  Erland. 

voaTH. 
Why,  you  see,  Mr  Hogg,  the  story  was  just  this  :-»Mr  C/Meara— — 

ODOBEBTY. 

O'M&ra,  if  you  please.  North. 

NORTH. 

Well,  Mr  CMarra  wri^  to  the  Admiralty  in  1818,  saying  that  Sir  Hud- 
son LiOw  had  asked  him  to  poison  Buonaparte  for  him  in  1816.  Stop  there, 
'  my  friend,  says  Mr  Croker,  either  you  are  telling  a  bit  of  a  bouncer,  and  Sir 
Hudson  never  made  any  such  proposals  to  you  at  all ;  or  you  are  a  pretty  be- 
haved lad  (are  you  notr)  to  keep  the  thing  in  your  pocket  for  two  years,  and 
bring  it  out  now,  not  for  the  sake  of  justice,  but  for  the  sake  of  gratifying 
▼our  own  spleen.  In  short,  *'  Le  Docteur  O'Meara"  was  dionissea  his  Ma- 
jesty's sendee  for  this  afiaur,  and  that's  all. 

XEMPFHERHAUSEN. 

Has  he  never  made  any  answer  to  all  this  ? 

TICKLER. 

Answer !-— Poo  I  poo  !«-The  dilemma  is  inevitable^he  can  only  make  his 
choice  on  which  horn  he  is  to  ride. 

ODOHERTT. 

We  shall  see  what  he  says  for  himself  in  due  tiihe.  He  is  a  cleverish  kind 
of  fellow,  is  O'Meara,  and  we  must,  at  leasti  admit  that  he  has  dish'd  old  Walter 
of  the  Times. 

TICKLER. 

Not  much  to  brag  of,  that,  if  he  had  done  it  ^— but  I  doubt  the  fiict 

ODOHERTT. 

Well,  well,  as  Samuel  Johnson  said,  ''  'Tis  no  great  object  to  arrange  the 
precedence  between  a  louse  and  a  flea." 

BLACKWOOD. 

All  I  shall  say  is,  that  the  more  the  book  is  abused,  the  better  it  sells.  I 
think  there  is  never  an  hour  but  I  hear  it  called  for. .  It  has  had  as  great  a  run 
as  the  Cook's  Oracle  ever  had. 

NORTH. 

I'll  lend  you  the  book,  however,  old  Hogg. 

HOGO. 

Thank  ye,  sir;  aito  a'  you're  the  discreetest  of  your  divan,  and  111  sing  ye 
a  sang  for  your  civility. 

KEMPFHERHAUSEN. 

Bravo !  Cobnel,  sing,  sing— hurra !  hurra  1  hurra ! 


Uvely. 


HOoo  {sings*) 


j^lJtij^^-j^^UhU'Jij;Jt  r.|Cffr£d4 


O  SAiRLT  may  I  rue  the  day  I  fancied  first  the  women*kind.  For 


^^fr^itfU.J'J^i^  r  uf^r.  r.ii 


aye  sinsyne  I  ne'er  can  ha'e  A   qui  -  et  thought,  or  peace  o'  mind. 


^j.|i  J  J  iiiij^ij  J.  ^ 


They  ha'e  plagued  my  heart,  and  pleased  my  e'e.  And  teased  and  flat-  ter'd 


^f§j  iV-nirifr'nf=n^ 


me   at  will;  But  aye,  for  a'  their  witcheryc,  Thepaw-ky  thing»j,  I 
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CDee. 


lo'e  them  still.    0   the  wo- men  folk,    O    the   wo  •men   foO^  fiat 


Pt^'"'-^ 


m 


ict 


^m 


■-^■^ 


¥ 


SO? 


tbeyha'ebeea        the  wreck  o' me!  O  weary  &' the  women  folk.  For  tiiey 


p  J'  J-  r"'iu4Ji 


win-na  let 


a    bo-dy    be. 


I've  thought,  an'  thought,  hut  darna  tell ; 

I've  studied  them  wi'  a*  my  skill ; 
I've  loe'd  them  better  than  mysel* ; 

I*ve  tried  again  to  like  tbem  ill. 
Wha  sairest  strives,  will  sairest  rue, 

To  comprehend  what  nae  man  can : 
When  he  nas  done  what  man  can  do. 

Hell  end  at  last  where  he  began. 
0,  the  women  folk.  Sec. 

That  they  hae  gentle  forms,  and  meet, 

A  man  wi'  half  a  look  may  see. 
An*  gracefu'  airs,  an*  faces  sweet, 

An'  wavin*  curls  aboon  the  brcc  ■  ■ 
An*  smiles  as  saft  as  the  young  rose-bud. 

An'  een  sae  pa'^y  bright  and  rare. 
Wad  lure  the  lavrock  frae  the  dud ; 

Bttt,  laddie,  seek  to  ken  nae  mair. 
O,  the  women  folk,  &c. 

Even  but  this  night,  nae  farther  gane. 

The  date  is  nouther  lost  nor  lang, 
I  tak'  ye  witness  ilka  ane. 

How  fell  they  fought,  an*  fairly  dang ; 
Their  point  they*ve  carried  right  or  wrang, 

Witnout  a  reason,  rhyme,  or  law— 
An*  forced  a  man  to  sing  a  sang. 

That  ne*er  could  sing  a  verse  ava. 
O,  the  women  foUc,  &c. 

TICKLEB. 

Well  done,  kind  Shepherd ;  I  do  love  to  hear  your  voice  onee  more*  Oh ! 
Hogg,  those  were  charming  times  when  you  used  to  pop  in  upon  me  of  an 
evening  after  the  chain  was  on  the  door,  and  practice  the  fiddle  till  the  csttle 
danced  upon  the  meadow. 

HOGG. 

Hob !  sirs,  we're  a'  tumin'  auld  noo :  we've  seen  our  best  days,  my  dear  Mr 

Tickler. 

ODOHEKTY. 

Come,  come,  none  of  your  humdrum  sentiment  here,  my  hearties.  I  will 
sing  you  a  song  I  heard  last  year  on  board  a  74-^t  was  sung  by  its  author,  the 
surgeon  of  the  vessel— a  choice  lad. 

NOaTH* 

What  is  it  about  ? 

ODOIIEaTY. 

I  don't  recollect  the  Wjords  exactly,  but  I's  give  you  someUung  to  the  ssme 
tune^  and  similar  in  its  scope  and  tendency,  (ut  cum  Macveio  loquar.) — But 
you  must  all  be  ready  with  a  chorus,  mind  that*-*- 
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mji\inttsi':,i^j\iUi\i-i 


Let  wit  and  wagrge-ry^  joy  and  joUli  -  ij.  Be  the  order^  boys,  of  the 


^pi 


■  f  ^.   » 


I  r  f.  :•  oif^^. 


5=5=5 


night    Is  not  our  wine  of  the  primest  qua  -  li  -  ty  ?  Are  not  our 


hearts  and  our  spi  -  rits  light  ?  Chorus  my  song  then,  joyous-ly  chorus  itj 


fr  J  f.  r  :m 


&t: 


#.-• 


^ 


K=6 


Why  should  we  look  dull  or   blue?  There  are  some  moments  of  pleasure  be- 


,^>l-ijij.j^rJ.J7iJ;j|jit 


fore  us  yet  Fol  de  rol  tol  de  rol  lol  de  rol  loo. 

He  who  of  tax  or  tythe  is  gabbling-^ 

Mark  him  down  for  a  Jeremy  Ben  ;^^ 
Or  account  him  a  blockhead  babbling. 

As  great  a  blockhead  as  Council  Ten. 

TICKLE&. 

Council  Ten !  Who  is  that,  in  the  name  of  Grub-Street  ? 

ODOHESTY. 

An  ass.— (5iwg-j.) — Chorus  my— — 

HOGG. 

I  never  heard  of  him. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Of  course  not ;  but  don't  interrupt  the  song.  Tchorus,  as  Mulligan  has  it.- 
(tVingv.)— Chorus  my  song  then,  &c 

3. 
He  who  prates  of  Reform  in  Parliament, 
Send  him  adrift  to  the  right  or  left. — 
y^  need  we  care  what  the  big  whig  Charley  meant — 
Whether  'twas  treason,  or  only  theft  ? — 

Chorus  my  song,  &c. 


He  who'd  bore  us  with  jabber  critical, 
On  your  ciirst  scribes  of  verse  or  prose;—     , 

Turn  him  loose  with  the  ass  nolitical ; 
I  never  would  wish  to  get  arunk  with  those. 

Chorus  my  song,  &c. 


Better  it  is  to  toast  our  pretty  ones— 
To  chaunt— or  chorus  while  others  sing  ;«— 

To  laugh  at  dvJl  men — and  laugh  with  witty  ones  ; 
Or  drink  the  health  of  our  own  dear  King. 


U 


706  Noetts  Amhroiitmm.    No.  r{.  [^Dec. 

Chonia  my  long  then^  jovonily  cbonit  it ; 

Why  ihonld  we  look  dull  or  blue  ? 
There  are  some  moments  ofideasare  befim  w  yet. 

Folderol,  tolderol,  blderol^  loo  I 

HOGG,  (cou^hinf^J) 
'    Hoh!  hoh! — ^TIl  be  as  hoane  u  a  eudoie  for  a  week  after  this  viric :    And 
div  ye  no  find  that  Bangs  maka  a  body  fbu  as  soon  as  whiskey? 

OSOHXRTT. 

Yea— when  they  act  kindly  together,  like  Wellington  and  Blnciicrj  I  can- 
feat  these  alBilrs  have  an  exhilarating  scope  and  tendency. 

HOGG. 

I  wnah  Mr  Canning  wad  let  down  the  tax  on  the  ama'  stells-^A  man  like  him 
ahonld  be  aboon  garrin'  sae  mony  folk  sip  poishon  night  and  mom. 

NOETH. 

I  believe  the  Highlands  have  not  yet  been  included  in  the  Foreign  Decart- 
ment;  but  Mr  Peel  waa  here  with  the  King,  you  know,  and  hemuat  We 
tasted  good  Glenlivet  himaelfi  I  should  suppose. 

TICKLZm. 

I  beg  leave  to  crave  a  bumper— Mr  Canning ! 

OMKSa* 

;     Mr  Canning !!!!!!!!! 

VORTR. 

YeSj  indeed.  Canning  as  the  man  to  carry  the  country  with  him. 

HOGO. 

Is  it  not  a  very  grand  thing  to  be  set  aa  he  has  been  at  the  head  of  Ibii^ 
Just  aa  it  were  by  a  kind  of  an  acclamation  ? — ^no  doubting,  nor  donneni^  ;-- 
every  body  just  agreeing  that  he's  the  grandest  stateaman,  and  the  maiat  glo- 
rious orator  of  the  time. 

NORTH. 

I  hope  he  will  give  himself  the  trouble  to  spend  about  three  minutea  a  piece 
this  Session  upon  little  Grey  Bennet,  Lord  Archibald  Hamilton,  and  Jamie 
Abexcrombie ;  for  Tm  really  getting  sick  of  these  prosers. 

TICKL£R. 

How  despicable  fa  Bennet's  persecution  of  Theodore  Hooke^— Lord  ]  had 
Hooke  been  a  Whig,  like  Tom  Moore,  how  little  we  should  have  heard  of 
aUthis. 

NORTR. 

Why,  to  be  sure,  Hooke  and  Moore  atand  preciaely  in  the  aame  situatiol^— 
boUi  or  tiiiem  dever  men,-*both  of  them  wits,— both  of  them  sent  out  to  manage 
Colonial  matters,— >both  of  them  meeting  with  queerish  underlings,-^both  of 
their  underlings  cutting  their  throats  on  detection — and  then  both  of  them  de- 
prived of  their  offices,  and  in  arrear  to  the  public,  not  through  any  purkuniog 
of  their  own,  but  through  drcumatances  which  every  one  must  regret  as  much 
aa  themaelves. 

TICKLXR. 

Aye,  but  here  atom  the  parallel.— Mr  Moore  is  pitied  by  every  body,  and 
-  no  Tory  ever  alludea,  or  wiU  allude,  to  his  misfortunes  in  the  House;  while 
Mr  Hooke  is,  week  after  week,  and  vear  after  year,  made  the  subject  of  at- 
tack by  all  that  contemptible  fry  of  the  Benneta,  Humes,  and  ao  forth. 

NORTH. 

And  you  think  he  would  have  been  in  smoother  water  if  he  had  been  a  Whig? 

TICKLER. 

I  do.*-Only  look  at  their  protection  and  profiling  of  such  a  fellow  as  Borth- 
wick,  a  peraon  who,  according  to  his  own  stcHT,  betrayed  aU  manner  of  confi- 
dence, which  he  himself  had  solicited  with  all  manner  of  solemnity,  for  the 
sake  of  a  fisw  paltry  pounds,  or  rather  for  the  sake  of  avoiding  a  day  s  work  in 
THX  Jury  Court — where,  after  aU,  he  might  probably  have  been  let  off  for  a 
ahUling.  Just  think  of  a  gentleman  like  James  Abercromhie  taking  up  with 
anish  a  creature** 

NORTH. 

And  all  in  the  silly  and  absurd  hope  of  giving  a  little  annoyance  to  the  very 


1829.3  Noctet  AmbrwiamB-     No,  VL  r09 

people  who  ennobled  his  own  family  (but  for  which  he  would  hare  been  Xo« 
body)  about  twenty  years  a^o— no  more. 

TICKLER. 

Hare  you  seen  Alexander's  pamphlet  ? 

NORTH. 

Not  yet — ^Is  there  any  thing  new  in  it  p 

TICKLBR. 

Wfay>  after  all,  it  turns  out  that  the  Lord  Advocate's  signature,  which  they 
made  such  a  work  about,  was  a  roRosRY. 

NORTH. 

Very  likely ;  I  think  that's  not  by'anv  means  the  most  heinous  of  all  the 
tricks  they've  been  guilty  o^— But  who  n)rged  it? 

TICKLER.     * 

Alexander  does  not  say  who,  but  he  states  the  fact  broadly. 

ODOHERTY. 

John  Bull,  who  has  eyes  every  where,  ought  to  take  it  up. 

NORTH. 

Why  Bull  seldom  meddles  with  Scotch  afiSurs;  and,  after  all,  the  scent  of 
that  humbug  has  got  cold  as  charity. 

TICKLER. 

By  the  bye,  what  an  absurd  thing  it  is  that  there  should  not  be  something 
better  here  in  Edinburgh  in  the  shape  of  a  Newspaper— Ballantyne's  Joumu 
is  nothing. 

NORTH. 

Oh !  'tis  very  well  for  the  theatricals,  very  weE  indeed ;  and  now  and  then 
it  contains  good  sensible  business  articles  too ;  but  whenever  there  comes  any 
thing  like  a  political  miestion  of  importance,  nobody  can  say,  a  priori,  whether 
James  Ballantyne  is  luce  to  take  the  best  possible  view  of  the  matter,  or  the 
worst  possible  one.  He  behaved  like  a  very  goose  about  the  Manchester  affiur ; 
and,  upon  the  whole,  'tis  an  inconsistent  conoem— hot  and  cold  is  not  the . 
thing  rar  me. 

ODOHERTY. 

Stick  it  into  the  hero ;— 4>ut,  after  all,  he's  the  best. 

TICKLER. 

Bad's  the  best ;  but,  perhaps,  Edinburgh  is  not  a  good  place  for  a  smart  pa- 
per— too  nMTOW  and  limited'— people  all  egg-shells — damned  stupid  people 
too—an  taken  up  with  their  own  little  jokes,  that  are  unintelligible  when  you 
pass  Cramond-JB^dge. 

ODOHERTY. 

The  Beacon,  for  example,  what  a  lump  of  dulness  it  wss !  It  seemed  to  me 
to  be  got  up  just  for  the  private  amusement  of  three  or  four  spalpeens. 

HOGO. 

Puir  callants,  nae  doubt  they  bond  to  hae  their  ain  bit  cackle  in  a  oomer-*- 
let  them  abee. 

ODOHERTY. 

Now  what  a  proper  name  Beacon  wss.  By  the  holy  ^ker,  a  mangy  mongrel 
could  not  have  lifted  his  leg,  in  passing,  without  putting  it  out. 

TICKLER. 

A  fine  thing  for  the  lawyers^  however. 

ODOHERTY  i/tngi,) 

*'  Ye  lawyers  so  just, 
Be  the  cause  what  it  will,  who  so  famously  plead — 

How  worthy  of  trust ! 

You  know  black  from  white*- 

You  prefer  wrong  to  right. 
As  yon  chance  to  be  feed. 

Leave  musty  reports, 

And  forsake  the  King's  courts. 
Where  Dulness  and  Discord  have  set  up  their  thrones ; 

Bum  Salkeld  and  Ventris, 

With  aU  your  damn'd  entries. 
Hark,  away  to  the  claret !  a  bumper,  'Squire  Jones." 

Z^An  accident  in  the  gaS'pipes.'2 
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We  are  exceedingly  sorry  ifor  Mr 
John  Murray.  Time  was,  when  it  was 
the  finest  thing  in  the  world  to  be  Lord 
Byron's  publi«icr.  The  whole  reading 
nopulation  of  Great  Britain  and  Ire- 
land was  in  a  breathless  state — 

^<  One  general  hush  expectant  reignM  from 
shore  to  shore'*--. 

when  a  new  work  of  the  gifted  Peer 
was  announced.  When-  it  appeared, 
ten  or  twelve  thousand  copies  were 
disposed  of  in  a  week  or  ten  days ;  the 
copy-money  was  thus  cleared  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  and  fine  pickings 
remained  in  the  subseouent  editions 
for  the  worthy  bibliopolist's  own  pri- 
vate benefit  and  advantage.  Now,  alas ! 
how  are  the  mighty  fallen !  A  new 
tragedy  of  Lord  Byron's  is  degraded 
ere  it  comes  forth,  for  it  receives  as 
many  preliminary  puffs,  in  the  shape 
of  advertisements,  as  even  a  new  "  Voy- 
age" of  Mother  Morgan's.  Bat  out 
comes  the  production,  and  there  is  an 
end  of  even  this  little  buss.  Very  few 
copies  are  sold  at  the  first  brush — not 
a  great  many  more,  perhaps,  than  of  a 
new  book  by  Southey  or  Wordsworth. 
Nobody  buys  the  pig  in  a  poke,— that 
is,  nobody  orders  the  tragedy  merely  be- 
cause that  name  is  on  the  title-page.  In 
short,  ihiktpresii^  is  among  the  things 
that  have  gone  by.  Lord  Byron  is  no 
longer — ^we  do  not  say  the  author  of  the 
day — he  is  no  longer  among  the  first, 
scarcely  even  among  the  second-rate 
favourites. 

Meantime, — and  it  is  on  this  ac- 
count we  so  much  pity  Murray, — the 
noble  scribe  is  probably  by  no  means 
convinced  of  the  extent  to  which  his 
reputation  has  ''progressed"  the  wrong 
way.  His  demands  of  money — for  he 
is  well  known  to  like  cash,  almost  as 
well  as  fame, — still  continue  to  be  on 
the  same  sort  of  scale ;  and  the  unfor- 
tunate bookseller  must  be  refunding, 
in  the  shape  of  honorariums  for  bulky 
tragedies,  the  very  shiners  which  he 
pocketed  years  ago  as  his  own  fair  share 
of  the  profits  arising  from  Tales — 
charming  little  Tales— to  which  the  said 
tragedies  bear  no  more  resemblance 
than  the  Newcastle-waggon  does  to 
Lord  Fife's  phcton  and  four. 


But  this  18  not  all  the  extent  of  tlie 
evil.  Every  new  afl^ur  of  this  mcdiocxe 
and  unpopulax  sort  acts  as  a  lerrtbie 
drag  upon  the  sale  of  Lord  Byrm  s 
ivorkx,  as  collected  in  Yohime&  ••  No," 
says  the  hesitating  customer,  '*  no,  mr 
good  friend,  I  won't  bite* — I  think  I 
shall  wait  a  little,  and  see  whether  be 
mends  again.  If  it  were  only  Lars, 
and  the  Corsair,  and  so  forth,  I  woukl 
have  bought  your  books ;  but.  Lead 
love  you !  nave  not  I  got  SardanapaliBr 
and  his  brethren — some  of  them  at 
least — ^by  themselves?  and  do  yoa 
really  expect  me  to  buy  them  over 
again,  merely  because  you  hsre  got 
them  printed  on  a  smaller  type?" — 
In  iact,  a  book— even  a  book  of  grot 
merit— -is  unsaleable  when  it  groivs 
too  big.  What,  therefore,  imist  be  die 
fate  of  such  a  book  as  the  "  Works  of 
Lord  Byron"  now  constitute !  The 
booksellers  have  always  aold  Mxlton's 
poetry  apart  fr*om  Milton's  prose ;  and 
m  like  fashion,  Mr  Murray  must  ere 
long,  in  common  prudence,  separate 
Lord  Byron's  early  works  of  osinrs 
from  the  masses  of  Balaam  under 
which  he  has  of  late  been  doing  his  best 
to  bury  all  our  recollections  of  tbdr 
brightness. 

There  are  a  set  of  blockheads,  such 
as  "  the  Council  of  Ten,"  (vrho,  hv 
the  way,  are  the  gravest  asses  going,} 
who  pretend  to  tnink  that  the  sale 
of  Byron's  works  has  been  knodced 
down  merely  by  the  nublic  indignation 
against  the  immoralities  of  his  Don 
Juan,  and  the  baseness  and  blasphe- 
my oif  his  Pisan  production,  "  The 
Liberal."  But  this  is  mere  hum- 
bug. The  public  ciuriosit^r  is  always 
stimulated  to  an  astonishing  degree 

S  clever  blackguardism  ;  and  a  bixk 
real  wickedness  and  real  talent, 
although  it  may  not  always  be  exhi- 
bited in  the  Boudoir,  is  pretty  sure 
to  find  its  way  into  every  nouse  that 
has  any  pretensions  to  be  '-'  comme  it 
faut"  The  book  that  cannot  "  be 
passed  into  families,"  is  your  stupid, 
your  dull,  your  uninteresting  and  un- 
readable one — your  *'  Hallam's  Middle 
Ages"  for  example,  your  •'  Southcy's 
History  of  the  Peninsular  War,"  your 
"  Book  of  the  Church,"  your  "  Dc^ 
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your  "  Prettyinan's  Life     i«  there  ox b  of  them  that  has  the  leoat 
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of  Venice,' 

of  Pitt^**  ti  hos  genus  omne  quod  odL 
These,  indeed,  are  works  which  the 
most  hungry  reader  can  take  his 
chance  of  borrowing  from  the  cireula« 
Ung  library  the  next  time  he  is  rhen* 
matical  at  a  watering-place.  This  is 
not  the  sort  of  thing  that  turns  the 
penny  in  a  moment.  It  is  precisely 
thai  clumsy  kind  of  manufacture  that 
breaks  the  back  of  the  bookseller  with 
its  leaden  weight.  Therefore,  look 
sharp,  Mr  Mu^y,  and  don't  you  buy 
your  pigs  in  the  poke  any  more  than 
other  people. 

This  hodkaeller  has  published  a  list 
of  forthcoming  works  just  now,  that 
fills  us  with  many  and  grievous  appre^ 
hensions.  The  "  Narrative"  of  Captain 
Fraxiklin  will  do  very  well  in  hotpress- 
ed,  to  a  moderate  extent  The  second 
series  of  D'lsraeli^s  Curiosities,  if  it  be 
as  good'  a  book  as  the  first,  will  answer 
the.  turn  to  a  haur;  but  if,  like  most 
second*  serieses,  it  is  inferior,  it  vrill 
weigh  down  its  ddcr  brother,  just  as 
the  Marino  Falieros  have  oppreised  the 
Giaour  and  Pftrasina.    The  ''  Sufiblk 
Papers"  !M  We  wonder,  afterthe  total 
faifuieof  the  *'  Walpdle  Memo]i«,"any 
body  has  venturedon  them.  The  ^Oon^ 
nection  of  Christianity  with  Human 
Happiness'^  wiU  not  go  down.    The 
"  Latin  Grammar  of  Scheller"  is  a  ca^ 
{Atal  book,  and  if  it  is  weU  translated, 
may  have  as  great  a  mn  as  Mrs  Run^ 
die,  and  put  many  a  cool  thousand  in 
Mr  Murray's  pocket.    The  "  Welsh 
Soenery"  will   not  pasv — remember 
BoydeU !  The  **  General  Officer"  is  a 
fair  travelling  name  for  a  book.  '*  Ves- 
tiges of  Ancient  Mannersand  Customs 
ducoverable  in  Italy  and  Sicily,  hy  the 
Her.  James  Blunt,  A.  M.  Fellow  of  St 
John's  CoUejre,  Cambridge,  and  late  one 
of  theTmveflingBachebrs  of  that  Uni- 
versity," is  another  smooth  title,  and 
probamy  three  hundred  maybe  dispo- 
sed of.  About  fifky  will  be  the  utmMt 
saWof  the  *^  Expedition  to  Dongola." 
The  **  Abridgment  of  Paradise  Lost, 
by  Mrs  Siddons" !  \  !-~-What  shall  we 
say  of  such  a  notion  ?  The  next  thing, 
no  doubt,  will  be  an  abridgment  of 
Pope's  Homer,  by  Sam  Rogers,  lleal- 
ly,  really,  these  literary    Christmas 
boxes  should  be  left  to '<  Family  Rowd- 
ier." 

But  enough  of  this^The  plain  truth 
of  the  matter  is,  that  many  of  the 
works  in  this  long  list  matf  turn  out 
to  be  verv  good  ones,  in  their  several 
ways,  and  we  hope  they  will  do  so.  But 
Vol.  XII. 


chance  of  being  considere*!  an  Anni- 

TION  TO   THE  LITERATURE 'OT  EnG- 

L  AN  n  ?  Certainly  not,  unless  indeed  It 
be  "  Ada  Rcfis,"  which,  beine  a  novel, 
may  of  course,  for  aught  we  know,  be 
as  fine  as  "  Anastasius,"  or  as  poor  as 
"  Grahame  Hamilton."  With  this  ex- 
ception, and  surely  we  are  the  very 
soul  of  candourin  considering  it  as  one, 
Mr  Murray  does  not  announce  any  new 
book  that  can  make  a  noise.  Now,  our 
fear  is,  that,  hampered  as  he  is  with 
Lord  Byron's  prolific,  and  yet  unpro- 
ductive cacoethes,  this  libera  land  na- 
turally enterprising  publisher  is  really 
compelled  to  keep  out  of  other  specu- 
lations  that  might,  under  such  able 
management  as  his,  have  briUiant  and 
triumphant  suceess.    He  is  like  old 
Michael  Scott,  with  the  rashly  conju- 
red fiend  to  whom  he  was  obliged  to 
fiimish  work ;  ond  who,  after  having 
deft  mountains  in  twain,  and  hung  et^:  r- 
md  bridges  by  the  touch  of  his  wand 
over  the  most  terrific  torrents,  was  at 
last  &in  to  wear  out  his'  time  <^  in  the 
weaving  of  rope-sands,"  an  allegorical 
expression,  no  doubt,  to  designate  the 
manufacture  of  threadless,  knotless, 
endless,  usele^  mysteries^  tragedies, 
and  dramas. 

When  Loid  llyrott  first  anhounc^l 
himself  as  a  tragedian  in  rej^lar  form,  . 
there  is  no  doubt  that  public  curiosity  ' 
wjis  strongly,  most  strondy,  excited.  " 
"  Marino  Fahero  Doge  of  Venice"  was 
a  sad  damper ;  yet  nobody  could  deny 
that*  there  was  great  and  novel  beauty 
in  the  conception  of  one  character,  that 
of  the  old  Doge's  young  wife ;  and  we 
all  said,  this  is  a  first  attempt,  and  By- 
ron may  hereafter  vnrite  a  tragedy  wor- 
thy of  Byron.  Then  came  Sardanapalus 
— on  the  whole  a  heavy  concern  also ; 
but  still  there  was  Myrrha,  and  there 
was  the  Vision  of  Nimrod  and  Semi- 
ramis,  arid  there  was  the  noble  arming 
of  the  roused  voluptuary ;  and  these 
fine  things  in  so  far  checked  the  frown 
of  reprehension.  "  The  two  Foscari" 
was  greatly  inferior ;  in  fact,  it  contain- 
ed a  plot  than  which  nothing  could  be 
more  exquisitely  absurd  and  unnatu- 
ral— characters  strained  almost  to  the 
ludicrous— versification  as  clumsy  ar 
the  grinding  of  the  tread-milV — ^and  one 
splendid  passage, — -just  one.  *'  Cain, 
a  Mystery,"  was  worse  and  worse. 
Byron  dared  to  measure  himself  with 
Milton,  and  came  off  as  poorly  as  Be- 
lial might  have  done  from  a  contest 
with  Michael.  Crude  metaphysics,  2% 
4  0 
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old  m  the  hills,  and  as  harren — ^bald, 
thread-hare  hlasphemies,  and  puerile 
ravings,  formed  tnc  staple  of  the  pieoe. 
The  only  tolerable  touches,  those  of  do- 
mestic love  and  the  like,  were  visibly 
borrowed  from  Gesner's  dsath  of 
ABEL :  and  in  short,  one  of  the  most 
audacious  of  all  the  insults  that  have 
ever  been  heaped  upon  the  faith  and 
fedings  of  a  Christian  land,  was  alto 
one  of  the  most  feeble  and  ineffectual. 
Thank  God !  Cain  was  abandoned  to 
the  Radicals — and  thank  God,  it  was  too 
radically  dull  to  be  popular  even  aimoug 
them. 

Nevertheless,  it  is  not  to  be  denied, 
that  even  in  Cain  some  occasional 
flashes  of  Lord  Byron's  genius  were 
discernible ;  there  was  some  deep  and 
thrilling  poetry  in  Cain's  contempla- 
tion of  the  stars^enough  to  recall  for 
a  moment  the  brighter  and  more  sus- 
tained splendours  of  Manfred. 

But  now  at  last  has  come  forth  a 
tragedy  by  the  same  hand,  winch  is 
not  only  worse  than  any  of  those  we 
have  oeen  ntoiing,  but  worse,  far 
worse,  than  itt,  even  afWr  reading  and 
•regretting  them,  oouldhave  beHeved 
it  possible  for  the  noble  author  to  in- 
dite— a  lame  and  mutilated  rifiicria- 
menio  of  one  of  Miss  Lee's  Canterbury 
Tales,  a  thing,  which,  so  far  from  pos- 
sessing, scarcely  even  claims  anv  merit 
beyond  that  of"^  turning  £nglisn  prose 
into  English  blank  verse — a  prMuc- 
tion,  in  short,  which  is  entitled  to  be 
classed  with  no  dramatic  works  in  oux 
language  that  we  are  acquainted  with, 
except,  perhaps,  the  common  pastc- 
and-scissars  Dramas  from  the  Waver- 
ley  novels.  Ye  Gods !  what  a  descent 
is  here  for  the  proud  soul  of  Harold  ! 
We  are  net  so  absurd  as  to  say,  or 
to  think,  that  a  Dramatist  has  no  right 
to  make  free  with  other  people's  fa- 
bles.   On  tlie  contrary,  we  are  quite 
aware  that  that  particular  species  of 
genius  which  is  exhibited  in  the  con- 
struction of  plots,  never  at  any  period 
floi^ished  in  England.     We  all  know 
that  Sliakcspeare    himself  took    his 
stories  from   Italian  novels,   Danish 
sagas,  English  chronicles,  Plutarch's 
lives — ^from  an  y  where  rather  than  from 
liis  own  invention.    But  did  be  take 
the  whole  of  Hamlet,  or  Juliet,  or 
Richard  IIL,  or  Antliony  and  Cleopa- 
tra, from  any  of  these  foreign  sources? 
Did  he  not  invent,  in  the  noblest  sense 
of  the  word,  all  the  characters  of  his 
pieces  ?  Mlio  dreams  that  any  old  Ita-  ^ 
lian  Novelist  could. have  formed  the 
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imagination  of  such  a  creature  as  Ja- 
lietr  Who  dreams  that  the  Hamlet 
of  Shakespeare,  theprincely  enthusiast, 
the  melancholy  philosopher,  diat  spirit 
refined  even  to  pain,  that  moat  incoco- 
prehensible  and  unappTOf^diable  of  all 
the  creations  of  human  genius,  is  the 
same  being,  in  any  thing  but  the  name, 
with  thorough,  strong^earted^bloody- 
handed,  old  Amlbtt  of  the  North  >  Or 
who  is  there  that  supposes  Goethe  to 
have  taken  the  character  of  his  Faust 
from  the  eld  ballads  and  pienny  pamph- 
lets about  the  Devil  and  Doctor  Fans- 
tus  ?  Or  who,  to  come  nearer  home,  im- 
agines that  Lord  Byron  himself  found 
his  Sardaaapalus  in  Dionysins  of  HaH- 
camassus? 

But  here  Lord  Byron  has  inremted 
nothing— absolutely,  positively,  unde- 
niably, voTHiNG.    'There  is  not  one 
incident  in  his  play,  not  even  the  nott 
trivial,  that  is  not  to  be  found  in  the 
novel  fh>m  which  it  is  taken ;  oocur- 
riiig  exactly   in  the  same  manner, 
brought  about  by  exactly  the  same 
agenta,  and  producing  exactly  the  same 
efi^ts  on  the  ploL    And  then  s»  to 
the  characters,  why,  not  only  is  even 
one  of  them  to  be  found  in  the  novel, 
hut  every  one  of  them  is  to  be  fount 
there  far  taore  fnllT  and  powerfully 
developed.  Indeed,  but  for  the  prei»- 
ration  whidi  we  had  received  from  our 
old  familiarity  with  Miss  L<ee's  own  ad- 
mirable work,  werather  incline  to  think 
that  we  should  have  been  altogether 
unable  to  comprehend  the  gist  of  her 
noble  imitator,  or  rather  copier,  in  ae^ 
veral  of  what  seem  to  be  meant  for  his 
most  elaborate  delineations.   The  &ct 
is,  that  this  undeviating  closenefB,  this 
humblefldelityofiMiTATiov,isath]ng 
so  perfectly  new  in  literature,  in  any 
thing  wortby  of  the  name  of  literature, 
that  we  are  sure  no  one,  wlio  has  not 
read  the  Canterbury  Tales,  willbeaUe 
to  form  the  least  oooaeption  of  what  it 
amouttta  to.     Again,  we  mast  eonie 
back  to  the  arras*work ;  and  we  now 
most  solemnly  asaure  our  readers,  diat 
unlesa  our  wordiy  friend  Mr  Danie] 
Terry  is  entitled  to  be  called  a  poet 
for  his  Rob  Hev,  or  his  Ouy  Maane- 
ring,  my  Lord  Byron  has  no  sort  of 
tide,  none  in  the  world,  to  be  consi- 
dered as  having  acted  the  part  of  a  poet 
in  the  concoction  and  execution  oihis 
Werner. 

Those  who  have  never  read  Miss 
Lee,  will,  however,  be  pleased  with  this 
(ffoduction ;  for,  in  truth,  the  story  is 
one  of  the  most  powerfully  oonoeived. 


iBsnri 


Odohert^on  Werner. 
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one  of  the  most  picturesque,  and  at  the    yex;^  tale,  of  '*  Kruitjsner/'  or  **  the 
aome  time  instructive  stories^  that  we    Landlady's  Story:" — Considering  them 


are,  or  are  ever  likely  to  he,  acquaint^ 
ed  with.  Indeed,  tnus  led  as  we  are 
to  name  Harriet  Lee,  fbr  the  first  time, 
in  these  pages,  we  cannot  allow  the 
opportunity  to  pass  without  saving, 
that  we  have  always  cousiderea  her 
works  as  standing  upon  the  very  verge 
of  the  very  first  ra/uc  of  excellence  in 
the  species  to  which  they  belong;— 
that  is  to  say,  as  inferior  to  no  English 
novels  whatever,  excepting  only  tnose 
of  Fielding,  Sterne,  Smollett,  Richard- 
son, Defoe,  Kadclifib,  Godwin,  'Eds^e'* 
vroTth,  SLUd  the  Great  Known,  It  would 
not,  perhaps,  be  going  too  far  tosay,  that 


merely  as  fables,  we  have  no  hesitation 
in  saymg,  that  they  are  far  better  fables 
than  any  original  and  invented  one  that 
can  be  found  in  any  of  the  works  of  any 
of  our  living  poets  or  novelists.  This  is 
high  praise ;  but  we  feel  that  we  are 
doing  no  more  than  lustice  in  bestow- 
ing it. 

Af\er  speaking  in  such  terms  of  Miss 
Ijees  fable,  we  shall  not,  of  coiurse^  be 
so  daring  as  to  attempt  an  analysis  of 
it  here.  Let  it  be  sufficient  ,to  say,  that 
we  consider  it  as  possessing  mystery, 
^j^d  yet  clearness,  as  to  its  structure ; 
strength  of  characters^  and  admirable 


the  Canterbury  Tales  exhibit  more  of    contrast  of  characters ;  and  above  al]. 


that  Species  of  Invention  which,  as  we 
have  remarked  a  little  above,  was  ne- 
ver common  in  English  literature,  than 
any  of  the  works  even  of  those  firsfc- 
rate  novelists  we  have  named^  with 
the  single  exception  of  Fielding  him- 
self. Suppose  almost  any  one  of  the 
Canterbury  Tales  to  have  been  put  in 
MS.  into  the  hands  of  Miss  Edge- 
worth,  or  the  Known,  and  suppose  the 
work  to  have  been  re- written  with  that 
power,  and  the  various  excellence  which 


the  most  lively  interest,  blended  with 
and  subservient  to  the  most  affecting 
of  moral  lessons. 

The  main  idea  which  lies  at  the  root 
of  it  is,  the  horror  of  an  erring  father, 
whi),  having  been  detected  in  vice  by  his 
son,  has  dared  to  defend  his  own  sin, 
and  so  to  perplex  the  sons  notions  of 
moral  rectitude,  in  finding  that  the  son, 
in  his  turn,  has  pushed  the  false  prin- 
ciplts  thus  instilled  to  the  last  and  worsl 
extreme,  in  hearing  his  own  sophistries 


these  two  great  living  writers  possess,  fiung  in  his  teelh  by  a*-MURDEREa. 
and  there  can  be  little  question  that  we  The  scene  in  which  the  first  part  of 
should  have  had  something  worthy  of    this  idea  is  developed  in  Lord  Byron's 


casting  even  niokl  or  the  absenykk 
into  the  shade,^ — that  is  to  say,  in  so  far 
as  these  books  are  to  be  considered  as 
serious  delineations  of  human  feeling 
and  passion.    For  example,  take  this 

Loan  fiyaoK. 

VlrXc,  I  think  you  wrong  hhn, 
(Cxcase  me  for  the  phrase) ;  but  StraUn- 

nGtn 

T»  not  what  youjir^udge  Him,  or,  if  so, 
He  owes  me  something  both  fir  past  and 

present: 
I  saved  his  l^e,  he  Iher^we  trusts  in  me; 
He  hath  been  jdunder*d  too,  since  he  came 

hitkeri 
Is  sick  i  a  strangers  and  ea  such  not  now 
Able  to  trace  the  vittam  who  hath  robb*d  him : 
J  haseiiledged  myse^to  do  so ;  and  the  bu» 


WhUA  bron^t  me  here  was  chi^  that  : 
but  I 

Have  fouDdy  in  searching  for  another's 
dross. 

My  own  whole  treasure — you,  my  parents ! 
Werner,  (agitatedly)   Who 

Tat^hi  you  to  mouth  tluU  name  of  "  vil- 
lain T** 
Ulric,  What 

More  noble   name  belongs  to   common 
thieves? 


tragedy,  is  by  far  the  finest  one  in  it ; 
and  we  shall  quote  along  side  of  it  the 
original  passages  in  the  novel,  in  order 
that  our  readers  may  be  enabled  to 
form  their  own  opinion. 

Miss  Lee. 

'« «  Stralenlieim,*  said  Conrad,  «  does 
not  appear  to  me  altogether  the  man  you 
take  mm  fbr : — but  were  it  even  otherwise^ 
he  owes  me  gratitude  not  only  for  the  past, 
but  for  what  he  supposes  to  bte  my  presem 
employment.  I  saved  his  life,  and  be 
therefore  places  confidence  in  me.  He 
has  been  robbed  last  night — is  uck — a 
stranger— -and  in  no  condition  to  discover 
the  villain  who  has  plundered  him :  I  have 
pledged  myself  to  do  it — and  the  business 
on  which  I  sought  th^  Intendant  was 
chiefly  that.*  " 

'«  The  €oant  fdt  aa  though  he  had  rt- 
ceived  a  stroke  upon  the  brain.  Death  in 
any  fonn^  tinaccompanied  with  dishonour, 
would  have  been  pcefembla  Co  the  p«ng 
duit  shot  thsough  botk^liat  and  his  heart. 
Indignantly  bad  he  groaned  under,  the  re- 
noone  of  the  past,  Uia  httmihation  thus  in- 
curred by  it  he  wqiild' hardly  have  tolera- 
ted from  any  human  being ;  yet  was  it 
brought  home  to  him,  through  a  medium 
so  bittedy  afflicting,  as  defied  all  caleuU- 
tion.    At  the  word  villain^  his  lips  quiver- 
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Load  Byron. 


IVerufir.  Who  taugUt  you  thus  to  brand 

an  unknown  being 
With  an  iiifenial  stigma  ? 
Ulric.  Afy  atni/eelingt 
Taught  tneto  name  a  rtiffuinfrom  liis  deeds, 
Werner.   \  Vim  taught  f/o» ,  long-MUght, 

and  ill-found  boy !  ihat 
U  wuuld  be  m/t/or  m»f  own  ion  to  insuit 

mef 
Ulric.  /  named  a  vUlaiiu  What  it  there  in 

common 
Ifith  such  a  being  and  my  father  f  , 

Werner.  Evay  thing  t 
That  rvffian  it  thy  father  / 
JotephUu,  Oh,  my  son ! 
Bdieve  him  not — and  yet ! (Mr  voice 

faltert,) 
I)  Irk  {startt,  Icol^  eamettly  at  Werner, 
and  then  tayt  tlovdif) 
And  you  avow  it  ? 

Werner.    Ulric^  before  you  dare  despite 

yourfathcr. 
Learn  to  divine  and  judge  hit  actiont, 

Voung, 
Rash,  new  to  Itfe,  and  reard  in  lvruri/*t  ltq>, 
1%  it  for  you  to  measure  jtasdoiis  force. 
Or  misery's  temptation  f   Wait'^not  long, 
Jt  Cometh  like  the  Nigfd,  and  quidciy)"^ 

Wait  /— 
Wait  till,  like  me,  your  hojiet  are  blighted^ 

tiU 
Sorrow  and  shame  are  handmaids  of  your 

cabin  ; 
Famtn^and  ^Mwerty  your  guests  at  table  ; 
Des/mr  ycur  becLJieUow    then  risCt  but  not 
From  sleej},  and  judge  !   Should  that  day 

e*er  arrive'— 
Should  you  sec  then  the  serpent,  wko  hath 

ecitd 
fftmse^ around  all  (hat  is  dear  and  noble 
Of  you  and  yours,  tie  dumbering  in  your 

pathf 
Iflth  but  his  folds  between  your  steps  and 

hajiinncss. 
When  he,  wfto  Iwes  but  to  tear  from  you 

name, 
Lands,  life  itself,  lies  at  your  mercy,  with 
('hmux  your  conductor  ;  midni^for  your 

fnantki 
The  bare  knifie  in  your  handf  atut  earth 

asleep, 
Bven  to  your  deadliest  foe  i  and  heas*t  were 
Inciting  death,  by  looting  like  it,  whde 
Hit  death  alone  cast  save  you.-^— Thank 

your  God  f 
Jfthen,  like  me,  content  with  petty  jdunder, 
YoH  turn  aside        I  did  to, 
Ulric.  Jiut^'-^ 
Werner*  (abruptly)  Hear  me  ! 
I  will  not  brook  a  human  vo^ce^^scarce  dare 
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cd,  and  hu  crca  ILuhod  fir^  It  vas  t)te 
viee  of  hiA  diaracter,  erer  to  cooTat  the 
•ubjectt  of  self-reproach  into  thoae  of  in- 
dignation. 

^* '  And  who,*  said  be,  starting  fimoasly 
from  his  seat,  *  has  entilled  you  to  btand 
thus  with  ignominious  epithets  a  being 
yon  do  not  loiow  ?  WhOj^  he  added  miA 
inereoHng  agitaiUm^  *■  hat  tatght  yest  that 
a  would  be  safe  even  fir  my  ton  to  imtuU 
me  9** 

^  *  It  is  noi  neeettary  io  kmow  the  per- 
ton  of  a  ruffian*  TC{died  Connd  izidig- 
nantly,  *  to  give  him  the  appcDatiao  he 
merits  :^^nd  what  it  there  in  common  ie- 
tweeu  myfatJter  and  such  a  character  9* 

*•*  *•  Evrry  things*  said  Siegendorf;  bit. 
terly — *  for  that  ruffian  was  your  father  !*  '* 

^*  *  Conrad  started  back  with  incredulity 
and  amazement :  then  measured  the  Coant 
witli  a  long  and  earnest  gaze,  as  thoa^, 
nnable  to  disbelieve  the  fact,  he  felt  in- 
clined to  doubt  whether  it  were  ztaUy  his 
father  who  avowed  it 

*^  Conrad,'  exdainedthe  latter,  tnter- 
preting  his  looks,  and  in  a  tone  that  01 
disguised  the  increasing  anguish  of  his  van 
soul,  *  before  you  thus  presume  to  diastise 
me  with  yoar  eye,  learn  to  undccstaod  my 
actions  I  Young  and  inexpeiienoed  in  the 
world.~reposing  hitherto  m  the  boaom  of 
indulgence  and  luxury,  is  it  for  you  to 
judge  of  the  fores  of  the  passions,  or  the 
temptations  of  misery  ?  w«t  tiU  like  me 
you  nave  blighted  your  fiureat  hopes— have 
endured  humiliation  and  sont>w-.poverty 
and  famine-^beCbre  you  pretend  to  judge 
of  their  effect  on  you!  Should,  that  mister- 
able  day  ever  arrive— Should  you  see  the 
being  at  your  mercy  who  stands  between 
vou,  and  every  tiling  that  is  dear  or  noble 
m  life !  Who  is  rrady  to  tear  from  you 
your  name-«-your  inheritance— your  very 
life  itsdf— congratulate  y<Hir  own  heart,  if, 
like  me,  you  are  content  with  petty  plun- 
der, and  are  not  tempted  to  exterminate  a 
serpent,  wlio  now  lives,  perhaps,  to  stiog 
us  all! 


1888.2  Ckiokeriy  <m  U^emer. 

Leap  By&on. 
'XittMi  la  my  own  {^ihat  be  hunum  M) — 
Hear  me  !  you  da  not  know  thu  man-^I  do. 
Be^t  mean,  deceitful,  avaricious.     You 
Deem  yowndjsc^  at  young  and  brave ;  but 

karn 
None  are  tecurefrom  desperation,  few' 
From  subtilty.    My  worst  foe,  Slralenf^etm, 
Housed  M  a  prince's  fKdacet  coucKd  within 
A  prince's  chamber,  lay  below  my  kn^e  / 
An  iiwtan*— a  mere  motion-^the  leixst  un- 

pulse-^ 
Had  swept  him  and  aUfeafs  <f  mine  from 

earth. 
He  was  within  my  power-^-my  kn^  was 

rtused"^ 
WUhdrawn^-^nd  I  *m  in  his  .•— ^vvyim  not 

MoT 
JFho  tells  you  that  he  knows  you  not?  Who 

says 
He  hath  not  lured  you  here  to  end  you  f  or 
To  plunge  you,  with  your  parents,  in  a  dim- 

aeon} 

(tie  pauses. 

Ulric.  Proceed^  proceed  I 
Werner.    TAit  he  hath  ever  known, 
And  hunted  through  each  change  ef  (inw— 


nil 

Miss  Lbe. 
««  «  Y<m  do  not  know  tMi  nwo^*  oo&< 
dnued  he  with  the  same  incoherent  eiger- 
neas,  and  impetuoualy  tilendng  Connid 
who  would  have  spoken—^  I  do !   I  be^ 
Here  hun  to  be  mean— eoidtd— deceitful ! 
You  will  conceive  yourself  safe  because 
you  are  young  and  brave !  Learn,  how- 
ever,  from  the  two  instances  before  you, 
none  are  so  secure  but  desperation  or  sub- 
tilty  may  reach  them !  Straleoheim  in  the 
n^ace  of  a  prince  was  in  my  power !  My 
knife  was  hdd  over  him  !  a  single  moment 
would  have  swept  him  firom  the  face  of 
the  earth,  and  with  him  all  my  future  feant: 
I  forbore— and  I  am  now  in  his. -—Are  you 
certain  that  you  are  not  so  too  ?  Who  as- 
sures you  he  does  not  know  you  ?  Who 
tells  you  that  he  has  not  lured  you  into  his 
society,  either  to  lid  himself  of  you  for 
ever,  or  to  plunge  you  with  your  family 
into  a  dungeon  ?  Me^  it  is  plain,  he  has 
known  invariably  through  every  change  of 
fortune  or  of  name— and  why  not  you  ? 
Me  he  has  entrapt— are  you  more  disa«et  ? 
He  has  wound  the  snares  of  Idenstein 
around  me :— of  a  rqptile,  whom,  a  tern 
yean  ago,  I  would  have  spumed  from  my 
i  _i  —    • i- ,^  I 


^Intf  lofcy  not  you?  Are  you  mare  versed  vn 

men? 
He  wound  snares  round  me;  flung  along  my 

path 
Sepm^  whom,  m  my  youth,  I  would  have  . 

spurn*d 
Even  from  my  presence ;  but,  in  qnaming 

now, 
Fm  mdy  mth  fresh  venom.     Will  you  be 
More  patient  T    Ulric-^Ulric  /-^here  are 

crimes 
Made  venial  by  the  occasion,  and  tenqftations 
Which  nature  cannot  master  or  forbear. 
Ulric  {looks  frU  at  him,  and  then  at  Jo- 
sqphine)* 

My  mother  I 
Werner.  Ay !  I  thought  so :  you  have 
now 
Only  one  parenu   I  have  lost  alike 
Father  and  son,  and  stand  alooe. 
(Tkie.  But  stay ! 

(Werner  rushes  out  tf  the  ehasnber, 

Josephine  {to  Ulric).  Kolkiw  him  no^ 

until  this  storm  of  passion 
Abates.    Think*st  thou  that,  were  it  weu 

forhhn, 
I  had  not  foltowM  ? 

Ulric.  I  obey  you,  mother, 
Altfaou^  reluctantly.    My  Erst  act  shall 

not 
Bo  one  of  disobedience. 

Josephine.  Oh!  heisoood! 
Condemn  hiih  not  from  ms  own  mouth, 

but  trust  . 

To  me,  who  have  borne  so  much  with  tum, 

and  ibr  him. 
That  this  18  but  the  sur&ce  of  his  soul, 
'AndOMit  tbedqpthis  vieh  in  better  things. 


presence,  and  whom,  in  spurmng  now,  _ 
have  furnished  with  fresh  venom :— -Will 
you  be  more  patient !  —Conrad,  Conrad, 
there  are  crimes  rendered  venial  by  the  oc- 
casion, and  temptations  too  exquisite  fbr 
human  fortitude  to  master  or  endure.*  The 
Count  paa^onately  struck  his  hand  on  his 
forehead  as  he  spoke,  and  rushed  out  of 
^eroona. 

>^  Conrad,  whose  lips  and  countoumoe 
had  moK  than  once  announced  an  impa- 
tient desire  to  interrupt  his  father  durmg 
the  eailv  part  of  his  discourse,  stunned  b^ 
the  wimness  and  vehemence  with  which  it 
was  pursued,  had  sunk  towards  the  dose  of 
it  into  p^>found  sQence.  The  anidous  eyes 
of  Josephine,  from  the  moment  they  lost 
sight  of  her  husband,  had  been  turned  to- 
wards  her  son;  and,  for  the  first  time  in 
her  life,  she  felt  her  heart  a  prey  to  divided 
affections;  for,  while  the  frantic  wildness 
of  Siegendorf  almost  irresistibly  impelled 
her  to  follow  him,  she  was  yet  aUvc  to  aU 
the  danger  of  leaving  Conrad  a  prey  to  re- 
flectkms  hostile  to  every  sentiment  of  filial 
duty  or  respect.    The  latter,  after  a  long 
silence,  raised  his  inquiring  looks  to  hen ; 
and,  whaUvcr  the  impiesajon  under  which 
his  mind  kboured,  he  understood  too  weU 
the  deep  and  painful  sorrow  imprinted  on 
b«r  eoanteiw>^  n^  instantly  to  ooncealit. 


TW 
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CDee. 


Ulrkv  TAdM  Mtfn  arv  6ul  fiy  /M*«r*« 
principleif 
Ujf  mother  thmki  nai  with  kirn  f 

Joicphine.  Nor  doth  he 
Think  as  he  spcakii.    Alas !  long  yean  of 

grief 
Have  made  him  sometimes  thus. 


«« *  These  a«c«oly  the syilcnMoCiny  fa- 
ther/ said  be,  eo&tiaaiog  eaxneatlj  to  gaae 
on  her.  ^  My  molher  thinks  not  with  hmi  V 

^^  Josephine  spoke  not :  there  vas  an  op. 
preasion  at  her  heart  that  robbed  her  of  the 
poweL  Conrad  covered  his  face  with  hia 
hand,  and  reclined  it  for  a  moment  on  her 
shoulder. 

**  *•  Explain  to  me,*  said  he,  after  a  se. 
cond  pause,  '  what  are  the  daims  of  Stza^ 
lenhemi.*" 


Ulrtc  Eaqdain  to  me 
More  dearfy,  theth  thete  damu  of  Stralen^ 
heim.'* 

If  this  he  not  enough,  pass  to  the  only  other  scene  iu  die  vlay  which  cut 
be  soppospd  to  possess  eoual  interest ;  that,  namely,  in  vrhicn  the  unhappy 
fkther  is  reproached  by  the  son,  whose  bloody  guilt  be  has  just  leumt  ta  be- 
lieve— from  whose  countenance  he  is  shrinking  in  the  most  exquisite  of 
horrors.  The  ^uppoxed  murderer  stands  before  father  and  son ;  u^  has  told  tbe 
terrible  truths  and  dreads  violence ;  the  father  re-assures  him,  and  he  goes 
on  thus— 


Loan  Byrow. 
Oabor,  I  have  still  a  further  shield. — 
I  did  not  enter  Prague  alone — and  should  I 
Be  put  to  rest  with  Stralenheim — tliere  are 
8ome  tongues  without  will  wag  in  my  be- 
half. 
Be  brief  in  your  dedaion  ! 


Sleffendorf.  I  will  be  so. — 
•  My  wonl  is  saeied  and  irrevocable 
Within  fA»r  walls,  butit  extends  no  fltrther. 

Gahor.  1*11  take  it  for  so  much. 
Siegfndorf  {points  to  Ulric^M  lahre,  ttttt 
upon  the  ^onnd.)    Take  aho  thnt-^ 
I  saw  you  eye  it  eagerly,  and  him 
DistrustftiDy. 

Gabor  {takes  up  the  sahre,)  I  will ;  and 
so  provide 
To  sen  my  life— not  cheaply. 

[Gabor  goes  into  the  turret^  wftieA 
Siegendorf  closet*  ] 
SUgendorf  {advances  to  IJlric,)  Now, 
.  Count  Ulric ! 
For  son  I  dare  not  call  thee — ^What  say'st 
thou? 
Ulric.  Hia  tab  ia  tme. 
Siegendorf.  Tme,  monster ! 


Miss  Lee. 

'*  '  I  have  yet  an  additional  security,' 
replied  the  Hungarian,  after  a  momencV 
;aieditation.  ^  I  did  not  enter  Prague  a 
solitary  indiridual ;  and  there  are  tongues 
without  that  will  speak  for  me,  although  I 
should  evoB  share  the  &te  of  Stralenhcim ! 
—Let  your  deliberatian,  jCoont,  be  short,* 
he  added,  again  glaneing  towards  Cooiad ; 
^  and  be  the  fature  at  your  peril  no  less 
than  mine ! — Where  shall  I  remain  ?* 

*>^  Sicigendoxf  opened  a  door  that  admiUed 
to  one  turret  of  the  castle,  of  which  he 
knew  all  other  wresa  waa  barred;  the 
Hungarian  startea,  and  his  presence  of 
mind  evidently  failed  him.  He  looked 
around  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  is  con- 
scious that,  relying  on  a  sanguine  hope,  he 
has  ventured  too  fistr,  and  neither  knows 
how  to  stand  his  ground  nor  to  recvde; 
yet  he  read  truth  and  security  in  the  coun- 
tenance of  Siegendorf,  although  not  un- 
mingled  with  contempt  By  an  excessive 
effort  of  dissimnlatkm,  he  therefore  rooo. 
vered  his  equanimity,  and  made  a  step  to- 
wards the  spot  pointed  out  to  him. 

**  *  My  promise  is  solemn,  sacred,  irre- 
vocable,' said  Siegendorf,  seeing  him  pause 
again  upon  the  threshold.  *  It  extends  not, 
however,  beyond  my  own  waifs.' 

**•  *  I  accept  the  conditions,*  replied  tbe 
other. — Hia  eye,  wh^  speaking,  fell  on 
the  table  of  Conrad ;  ttid  the  Count,  who 
perceived  it  did  so,  invited  him  by  a  look* 
to  possess  himself  of  it ;  he  then  closed  the 
door  of  the  turret  upon  him,  and  advanced 
hastily  towards  his  son. 


•  How  noch  iMttflv  is  this  look  thao  its  dUntkn  into  hmguass  ta  theupporit*  aohimn  !-'>«ut  tie 
first — '^ 


'i^fBQ 


%MOK€fty  M  w^fTtir^ 


LaBD  Bf  ftdn. 
UMo*  Most  true,  father ; 
And  you  did  well  to  listeo  to  H:  what 
We  know,  we  ean  provide  against  He  must 
Be  silenced. 

Siegendorf.  Ay,  with  halfof  my  domains; 
And  with  the  other  half,  oould  he  and  thou 
Unsay  this  villainy. 

Uirie.  It  i»  no  time 
For  trifling  or  dissembling.     I  have  said 
His  story "s  true ;  and  he  too  must  be  si- 
lenced. 
Siegendorf.  How  so  ? 
Uirie,  As  Stndenheim  Is.    Are  you  so 
•  doU 

As  never  to  have  hit  on  this  before  ? 
When  we  met  in  the  garden,  what  except 
Discovery  in  the  act  could  make  me  know 
His  death  ?  Or  had  the  princess  household 

been  ^ 

Then  summoQ*d,  would  the  cry  for  the  po- 
lice , 
Been  left  to  such  a  stranger  ?  Or  should  I 
Have  loiter*d  on  the  way  ?    Or  oould  you, 

Werner, 
The  object  of  the  Baron*8  hate  and  fears, 
Have  fled — unless  by  many  an  hour  before 
Suspicion  woke  ?    I  sought  and  fathomed 

you — 
Doubting  if  you  were  false  or  feeble  ;  I 
Perceived  you  were  the  latter ;  and  yet  so 
Confiding  have  I  found  you,  that  I  doubted 
At  times  your  weakness. 


Siegendorf.  Parricide  I  oo  less 
Than-  common  stabber!  What  deed  of  my 

life, 
Or  thought  of  mine,  could  make  you  dMm 

me  fit 
For  your  accomplice  ? 

XJlrie.  Father,  do  not  nuse 
The  devil  you  cannot  lay,  between  us.  This 
Is  time  for  union  and  for  action^  not 
For  family  disputes.  While  you  were  tor- 
tured. 
Could  /  be  calm  ?  Think  you  that  I  have 

heard 

This  feUow*s  tale  without  some  feeling  ?  you 

Have  Uuight  me  feeling  for  you  and  myself; 

For  whom  or  what  else  did  you  ever  teach  it  ? 

Siegendorf.  Oh !  my  dead  father*s  curse  I 

*tis  working  now. 
Ulric.  Let  it  work  on !  the  grave  wiU 

keep  it  down  I 
Ashes  are  feeble  foes :  it  is  more  easy 
To  baffle  such,  than  oountermine  a  mole. 
Which  wirids  its  blind  but  living  path  be- 

neatli  you. 
Yet  hear  me  still ! — If  you  condemn  me, 

yet 


fit 

Misa  Lbk* 

'<  <  You  have  done  weU,*  said  the  faitter« 
raising  his  head  at  the  near  approach  of  his 
father,  '  to  listen  to  this  man^s  story. — The 
evil  we  cannot  measure,  we  cannot  guard 
against ;  but  it  would  be  fnritleto  to  tern.  ^ 
porize  further^-He  must  be  silenced  more 
effectually.'  The  Count  started.  '  With 
you,*  pursued  Conrad,  drawing  iTearer  and 
dropping  his  voice,  ^  it  would  be  unwUe 
longer  to  dtRsemble — His  narration  ia  true. 
Are  you  so  credulous  as  never  to  have 
guasaed  this  ?*  added  he,  on  perceiving  the 
speechless  a^yioy  of  his  fiither;  ^  or  ao 
weak  as  to  trcUlble  at  thi«ackoowledgment  t 
Could  it  escape  you,  that,  at  the  faiour  we 

met  in  the  garden  at  M ,  nothing  short 

of  a  discovery  during  the  very  act  oould 
have  made  the  death  of  Baron  Stralenheim 
known  to  any  but  him  who  caused  it  ? — 
Did  it  appear  probi|ble,*  continued  he,  with 
the  tone  of  a  man  who  is  secretly  roused  to 
fury  by  a  eonsciossness  of -the  horror  he 
inspires,  *  that  if  the  Prince's  faoasehold 
had  really  been  alarmed,  the  care  of  sum- 
moning the  police  should  devolve  on  'one 
who  hardly  knew  an  avenue  of  the  town  f 
Or  was  it  credible  that  such  a  one  should, 
unsuspected,  have  loitered  on  the  way? 
Least  .of  all  could  it  be  even  possible  that 
Kruitzner,  already  marked  out,  and  watch, 
ed,  oould  have  escaped  unpursued,  had  he 
not  had  many  hours  the  start  of  suapidon'? 
I  sounded,  I  fathomed  your  soul  both  be- 
fore and  at  the  moment ;  I  doubted  mh^ 
ther  it  was  feeble  or  artificial.  I  wiB  own 
that  I  thought  it  the  fonner,  of  I  should 
have  trusted  you.  Yet  such  has  b^en  the 
excess  of  your  apparent  credulity,  thai  I 
have  even  at  intervals  disbelieved  its  exist- 
ence !' 

*•*'  ^  Monater  I'  exclaimed  Siegendorf, 
frantic  with  emotion,  ^  what  action  of  my 
lift,  what  sentiment  of  my  soul,  ever  au- 
thorised yon  to  su^Mct  that  I  would  abet  a 
dec^  thus  atrocious  V 

**' «  Father,  father,"  intemiptod  Connd 
abruptly,  and  his  foim  seemed  to  grow  be- 
fore Uie  astonished  eyes  of  the  Count,  *•  be- 
ware how  you  rouse  a  devil  between  its  that 
neither  m&y  be  able  to  control ! — ^We  are 
in  no  temper  nor  season  for  domestic  dis- 
sension. Do  you  suppose  that  while  your 
soul  has  been  harrowed  up,  mine  has  been 
unmoved  ?  or  that  I  have  really  listened  to 
this  man's  story  with  indifference  ? — I  too 
can  fed  for  myself ;  for  what  being  besides 
did  yonr  ei^pmple  ever  teadi  me  to  foel  ? 
Listen  to  me !'  he  added,  silencing  the  - 
Count  with  a  wild  «id  alarming  tone : 
'  If  your  present  condemnation  of  me  be 
just,  I  have  listened  to  you  at  least  onee 
too  oflen  ! — Remember  who  told  me,  when 

at  M ,  that  there  were  crimes  rendered 

venial  by  the  occasion  ;  whO'  painted  the 
excesses  of  passion  as  the  trespasses  of  hu- 


Tia  Oioktri^ 

LoBO  Btbok . 
RoMmbo  who  hath  taught  bm  onee  too 


To  listen  to  him !  Who  prodaimM  to  mo 
That  there  were  crimtt  made  Tenial  by  the 

occasion? 
Tliat  paumi  was  onr  natnie  ?  that  the 

goods 
Of  hoiTen  waited  on  the  goods  of  ftwtnae  f 
Who  8how*d  me  hk  humanity  secaved 
'Bfluo  mervee  baly  9  fTAo  deprhred  me  of 
All  power  to  ▼indicate  myself  and  race 
In  open  day  ^  By  his  disgiaoe  i^iidi  stamp'd 
(It  might  be>  bastardy  on  mOi  and  on 
Himself    mfthm'e  bmad  !  The  man  who  Is 


At  ODoe  both  wann  i 


weak,  invites  to 


He  longs  to  do,  but  dare  not.  Isitstnmge 
That  I  should  act  what  you  could  ihhik  9 

We  have  done 
With  right  and  wrongs  and  now  must  only 

ponder 
l^on  eflfecti,  not  caaaes.    8tralenhcim, 
Whose  life-I  sa¥*d  ftom  impulse,  aa,  mi* 


I  would  liave  saved  a  peasant*!  or  a  dog*a,  I 

dew 
JTfiowfli  aa  our  fbe— but  not  from  vengeance. 

He 
Was  a  rock  in  our  way  which  I  ctit  throogH, 
As  doth  the  boh,  because  it  stood  between  us 
And  our  true  destination—but  not  idly. 
As  Strang  I  preserved  him,  and  he  owed' 

mo 
msli/ftf  whsn  due,  I  but  resomedtbedebl. 
He,  yon,  and  I  stood  o*er  a  gulf  wherein 
Iliave  phmged  o«r  aMmy.    You  kindled 

first 
The  tordi—ysii  show'd  the  path ;  now  trace 

mefhat 
Of  safety— or  let  me! 

Si^gemdotf,  I  h»re  done  with  life ! 
Ulrfft  liOt  us  have  done  with  that  which 

cankers  Kfe — 
FkonliBr  fends  and  vain  recriminations 
Of  things  which  cannot  be  undone.    We 

have 
No  more  to  leam  or  hide:  1  knownoftar, 
And  have  within  theee  very  waUsmen  who 
(AKhottgh  yon  know  them  not)  dare  ven- 
ture all  thingsi 


Yon  stand  hig^  with  the  stitfe  ^  what  passes 

here 
WiU  not  excite  her  too  greet  curiosity  : 
Keep  your  own  secret,  keep  a  steady  eye. 
Stir  not,  and  speak  not ;— Jeave  the  rest  to 

me: 
We  most  havB  no  third  babblers  thrust  be- 


om  IFsMtfr.  [[Itoc 

MimLbb. 

numfty  t  who  held  die  halaiioe  ooipaiied 
before  my  eyes  between  the  goods  of  Ibr- 
tmie  and  thoae  of  hononr :  who  aided  the 
niischief-stirring  spirit  wUhin  me,  by  shew. 
mg  me  a  specious  pcobity,  secured  only  by 
an  infiimitT  of  nerves^  Were  yov  so  littls 
skilled  in  human  nature  as  not  to  know 
that  the  man  who  is  at  once  intcmpente 
and  fcefale  eagenden  the  crimes  he  docs  not 
eonunit  ?  or  is  it  so  wonderflil  that /shonM 
dare  to  act  what  yon  dared  to  think  f — I 
have  nothing  now  to  do  with  its  gofli  or 
its  hmoccnoe.  It  is  our  mutual  interest  to 
avert  its  consequences.  Westoodonapeeu 
dpice  down  which  one  of  three  must  inevit^ 
bir  have  phmged ;  ibr  I  will  not  deny  that 
I  Imew  my  own  situalian  to  be  as  aitial 
asyonrn.  I  therefore  paeeipitated  StcskB- 
heun ! — Voh  hdd  the  torch  1 — Yarn  point- 
ed out  the  path !— Shew  me  now  that  of 
safety;  or  let  me  show- it  yon! 


"  *  Let  us  hairedone  with  rctrospectisa,' 
said  Conmd,  lowering  hb  tone,  as  not 
wholly  insensible  to  the  eflect  his  words  had 
produced  on  hb  father :  «  We  have  no. 
thing  more  either  to  leam  or  to  conceal 
from  each  otikcr.— I  have  oourage  and  par- 
tisans:  they  are  even  within  die  wafls, 
though  you  do  not  know  them  !  — Si^gen- 
doif  sh^ddered.  Alaa !  these  Uien  lasi 
been  the  substitutes  for  those  afiectiooate 
and  innocent  hearu  whose  welcome  had 
rendered  his  return  to  his  native  domain, 
m  the  first  instance,  so  dd^htflxl !— these 
were  the  balefo^spbits  before  whose  infln- 
ence  virtue  and  industry  alike  had  wither- 
ed I 

«*  *  You  are  fiivound  by  the  Stete^*^pur. 
sued  Conrad,  <  and  it  will,  therefore,  take 
little  cognisance  of  what  passes  widnn  your 
jurisdietion ;  it  is  for  me  to  guard  against 
distrust  beyond  iL  PrMcrve  an  unchanged 
countenance.  Keep  your  own  secret,  he 
added,  glancing  emphatically  towards  the 
turret;  *•  and  without  your  foriher  inter- 
ference  I  will  for  ^ver  secure  you  ikom  the 
indiscretion  of  a  third  person.'  So  saying 
he  left  the  luOL 


Now^  we  have  to  infbniCi  our  readers, 
that  in  every  part  of  this  performance 
the  imitator  haa  trod  with  almost  the 
same  degree  of  painftd  and  humilia- 
ting exactness  in  the  footsteps  of  his 
precursor;  and  having  done  so,  we 
j^ave  juat  one  question  to  ask^^-could 
not  Virginias  Knowles,  could  not  Con- 
science Shiel,  could  not  any  common 
setter  of  sixpenny  daptraps,  have  done 
this  feat  quite  as  well  as  the  authof 
of  Childe  Harold  and  Don  Juan  ? 

Even  the  passages  we  have  quoted 
lor  a  different  ]^arpo6e,  may  sumce  to 
shew,  (what,  if  it  were  worth  while,  we 
oould  easily  shew  more  largely,)  that 
in  this  new  play  Lord  Byron  retains 
the  same  nerveless  and  pointless  kind 
of  blank  verse,  which  was  a  sorrow  to 
every  body  in  his  former  dramatic 
essays.  It  is  indeed  ''  most  unmusical, 
most  melancholy."—"  Oft,"  '^  to*," 
"  and*,"  !'  for*,*' "  by*,"  "  but*,"  and 
the  like,  are  the  most  common  conclu- 
sions of  a  line ;  there  is  no  ease,  no 
flow,  no  harmony,  **  in  linked  sweet- 
ness long  drawn  out."  Neither  is  there 
anything  of  abrupt  fiery  vigour  to 
compensate  for  these  defects.  In  a 
wora,  as  to  Invention,  this  perform- 
ance is  nothing ;  as  to  composition,  it 
is  raw,  poor,  and  unfinished;  and 
while  the  modest  cost  of  this  servile 
thing  is  five  shillings  and  sixpence  ster- 
ling, there  is  nothing  more  easy  than, 
by  spending  twopence  in  the  nearest 
circulating  library,  to  enjoy  the  pe- 
rusal of  tbe  very  same  story  as  told 
by  its  original  author,  gracefully,  vi- 

gorously,  and  with  idl  the  alike  in- 
escribable  and  inaUenable  charm  of 
originality. 

WsRNKa,  then,  is,  without  all 
doubty  the  most  common-place  and 

yORTH. 

There  are  jast  two  or  three  things  I  differ  from  yoa  in,  Odoherty.  I  expect  ^  gremt 
deU  from  D*f sraeli's  new  book,  and  the  Book  of  the  Church.  I  expect  amusement  and 
insiructioh  from  the  first,  delight  and  infltruction  from  the  second. 

ODOHEBTY. 

Well,  I  hope  your  won't  be  disappointed — ^but,  quod  aiunt,  the  proof  of  the  pudding.^ 

KEMPFERHAUSEK. 

What  affectation  is  the  dedication  to  Goethe  !  None  of  that  poet^s  works,  but  some 
of  his  earliest  and  worst  ones,  have  ever  been  translated  ;  and  M^'erner  itself  con'ains 
perfect  proof  that  Lord  Byron  does  not  know  German  from  Dutch,  for  he  uses  Mynheer 
alwiiys  for  31ein  Herr. 

OnOHERTY. 

Poo !  poo !  you  know  he  confesses  that  ignorance  in  *<  The  liberal.*'  ' 

HO  GO. 

I  shall  dedicate  my  next  thing  to  Fosoolo. 

KEMPFERHAUSEir. 

It  is  8  man's  own  fault,  in  this  town  at  least,  if  lie  does  not  learn  Gtmum  well,  frtr 
you  Iiave  in  old  Dr  Gardiner  a  gentleman  who  undentands  it  as  well  as  any  native,  and 
can  explain  it  far  better. 

XORTH. 

Old  Cato  learned  Greek  at  eighty.  I  think  I  shall  take  lessons  from  the  worthy  Doctor. 
Vox.  XII.  4P 


unworthy  production  which  Lord  By- 
ron has  ever  yet  put  forth.  "  Heaven 
and  Earth,"  v^ich  we  see  advertised, 
and  which,  if  we  may  credit  the  whis- 
pers of  the  literary  circles,  is  nothing 
more  than  a  dramatized  edition  of  our 
fi-iend  Fogarty's  excellent  poem  of 
Daniel  O'Rourke,— seems  not  unlikely 
to  carry  the  declension  of  this  onoe 
pre-eminent  star  even  dirthen  In  n 
word,  we  have  at  length  lost  ail  hopes 
of  Lord  Byron's  ever  doing  any  thing 
in  the  drama ;  and,  therefore,  theaoon- 
er  he  gives  that  af&ir  up,  the  better  it 
will  be  for  himself,  and  for  *♦  ail  con- 
cerned." 

The  extremely  heavy  effect,  speat- 
ing  generally,  of  his  Lordship's  quiz- 
zical ^'Vision  of  Judgment,"  may  pro^ 
bably  have  been,  in  one  point  of  view, 
consolatory  to  Mr  Murray's  feelioga ; 
for  it  would  have  been  doubly  sad  to 
be  obliged  to  print  Lord  Byron's  bad 
tliinss,  and  see  other  and  inferior 
people  publishing  good  things  of  his, 
(however  blackguard,^  under  one's 
nose.  But  we,  who  nave  ever  been 
among  the  sincerest  and  humblest  ad- 
mirers of  any  thing  that  bears  the 
stamp  of  true  genius,  are,  w&must 
fairly  confess  it,  constrained  to  regard 
the  whole  affiur  with. a  very  gloomy 
eye.  : 

The  sum  of  all  we  have  to  say  is, 
that  we  think  Lord  Byron  is  in  tlie 
fair  way  to  dish  both  himself  and  his 
publisher,  if  he  goes  on  at  the  same 
rate  for  another  season  or  two.  Let 
him  pause  now,  and  retrieve  all  he  has 
lost — and  more  than  retrieve  it—by 
one  effort  worthy  of  himself.  This  is 
vet  in  his  power, — ere  long  it  may  not 
be  so. ...  *  What  say  you,  Mr  £dilor  ? 
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Ifuplidt  im  Jtof»dff* 


ZJ>^ 


NUPTIALS  IN  JKOPARDT. 

Trwaie  and  Ccnfideniial  Fh>foffue. 
To  C.  NoaTH^  Esq. 


SEAE  fIR, 

HcRxwiTH  is  another  oonsigninent  of 
▼ecse.  This  present  cruize  almost  com- 
pletes jmy  right  to  the  title  of  a  drcam- 
navigator  of  the  world  of  poesy.  I  have 
now  touched  at  very  neany  every  port 
in  that  canorous  sphere,  whether  lyric^ 
satyiic,  didactic,  or  descriptire,  and 
•here  is  proof  positive  of  my  having  been 
ashore  in  the  territories  of  the  dramA. 
I  have^  at  least  in  my  own  modest  view 
of  the  matter,  .been  very  successful  in 
my  intercourse  with  the  muses  on  this 
coasting  voyage ;  for  they  are  the  m* 
ling  authorities  of  the  shores  in  the 
world  I  make  of;  and  it  is  from  them 
that  I  bnng  home  the  rich  outlandish 
treasures  which  I  so  liberally  pour  into* 
the  lap  of  Maga. 

Touching  tne  present  carao,  I  beg 
leave  to  say  a  word.  It  will  not  be 
doubted  that  I  have  herein  shewn  great 
tdents  for  the  drama,  and  that  too  in 
a  department  not  at  aU  occupied  by  my 
contemporaries,  to  wit,  poetical  come- 
dy. I  do  not  altogether  intend  to  in- 
sinuate that  this,  which  is  my  first  at- 
tempt, quite  equab  **  As  you  Like  it," 
or  **  Twelfth  Night ;"  but  how  near 
their  eminence  the  quicksilver  will  rise 
on  the  nicely  graduated  barometer  of 
criticism,  when  brought  within  the  at- 
mosphere of  my  dramatic  fervon,  it 
does  not  become  me  to  intimate. 

I  b^  leave,  with  my  Lord  Byron 
and  Sir  Walter  Scott,  to  enter  a  pro- 
test against  the  nroduction  of  my  pro- 
duction upon  tne  stage.  It  was  not 
written  for  the  purpose — so  avaunt, 
Mr  Elliston  !  paws  off,  old  Dru.7 1— 
it  is  Maga's  propertv,  and  she  alone 
shall  act  with  it,  or  m  it,  as  she  likes. 
If  indeed  that  ingenious  Actress-of-all- 
work  chooses  to  come  out  as  Judith 
Pratt,  well  and  good.  Perhaps  in  this 
case,  you  yoursdf,  aU-talented  Chris- 
topher, at  sonoe  private  theatricals, 
would  undertake  the  part  of  Mr 
Broadband— or  Dr  Scott  might, — only 
as  he  is  a  ruling  elder  of  the  Kirk, 
it  might  be  construed  to  amount 
to  something  like  heresy  in  him,  if  he 
were  to  personify  a  member  of  a  pre- 
latic  establishment ;  and  even  if  that 
hitch  be  got  over,  then  it  must  be  pre- 
mised that  henhall  not  enunciate  with 


a  broad  Scotch  accent,  for  it  wo«ld  not 
be  at  all  in  consonance  with  an  Ei^Iish 
parson.  As  to  his  rotundity,  this  would 
be  of  advantage ;  and  I  do  not  aee  that 
your  lanMness  would  at  all  derogate 
from  ^e  verisimilitude  of  nature.  Of 
course,  the  Ensign  would  be  exquisite 
in  Peter,  if  he  would  condesonid  to 
oust  all  the  ordinary  roguish  intelli- 
gence fVom  his  countenance ;  bat  if  he 
be  still  on  his  travels,  Mr  Pen  Owen, 
who  is  "  every  thing  by  starta,  and 
nothing  long,"  might,  upon  applica- 
tion, assume  the  lack-a-daisycal  for 
the  nonce,  and  supply  the  requisite  in 
our  dramatis  personam.  Here,  then,  is 
the  piece  properly  cast,  and  I  should 
not  have  tne  slightest  objection  to  see 
it  so  performed,  whether  in  private  in 
Maga's  drawing-room,  or  in  semi-pub- 
lic at  Ambrose  s,  before  a  select  party 
of  "  five  hundred  friends.'*  Sncces 
would  be  insured  b^  the  merits  of  the 
actors,  and  the  sensitive  autlior  would 
be  relieved  flom  all  appr^icnnon  of 
that  *'  strange  quick  jar  upon  the  ear,** 
which  the  words  "  on,  off! — no  more, 
no  more !"  are  too  apt  to  produce. 

Let  me  venture,  with  all  modesty, 
to  point  out  some  of  the  merits  of  t£e 
penormance ; — ^it  is  no  calumny  to  say 
the  world  is  purblind,  so  perhaps 
these  fislicities  would  not  be  diaeover- 
ed  without  my  help.  I  own  diat  I  do 
not,  b^  any  means,  admire  the  prac- 
tice of  modem  dramatic-sketch-wri- 
ters. They  limit  themselves  almost 
entirely  to  the  amazing,  the  horrific, 
and  the  lachrymose.  L^t  us  grant  that 
a  little  spftnkiing  of  rage,  or  fear,  or 
grief,  or  other  cause  of  agitation,  gives 
spirit  to  the  thing ;  and  in  mine  will 
be  found  something  of  the  sort — not 
that  I  suffer  tlie  distress  to  be  very 
poignant — the  animating  perplexity  of 
the  heroine  takes  its  birui  in  the  doubt 
whether  the  immediate  performance  of 
the  marriage-ceremony,  which  is  to 
bring  about  the  dentmemenl,  shall  take 
place.  A  debtor  and  creditor  inquiry 
goes  forward,  all  which  time  thespec^ 
tators  are  in  an  excited  state  of  uncer- 
tainty, and  the  point  is  mooted,  whe- 
ther the  gratification  of  impatience  be 
intrinsically  equivalent  to  tne  expense 
incurred  under  the  new  parliamentary 
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regulations  conterning  matrimony.— 
'  Not  wishing,  however^  to  harrow  the 
feelings  of  mj  readtfrtuoilQcesaarily,  I 
have  not  prolonged  the  snspeose*  and 
the  satisfactory  resolve  to  go  forward, 
is  speedily  decided  upon. 

Another  point  is  worth  noticing. 
Though  mine  is  hut  one  scene,  yet  the 
conclusion  is  the  same  as  that  which 
is  arrived  at  hy  all  the  roundahont- 
ation  of  a  five-act  comedy.  The  hero 
and  heroine  make  their  bow  arid  oour« 
tesy  under  the  pleasing  certainty  that 
their  nuptials  are  arranged.  Nay  more, 
my  winding  up  extends  beyond  the 
ordinary  stage-direction  limits;  for  the 
licence  is  here  purchased  and  loug^- 
copied,  diouglh  Hot  engrossed — the 
priest  is  made  aware,  that  bis  amalgam* 
mating  powers  will  be  needed  between 
the  hours  of  eight  and  twelve  the  next 
morning;  and  what  remains  but  to 
buy  the  ring,  (if  indeed  Peter  be  not 
supposed  to  have  it  in  his  waistooat- 
pocket,)  and  to  carve  away  at  the 
nride-cake?  Can  any  termination  be 
nearer  the  perfection  of  a  terae  com- 
pleteness ? 

Oh,  Kity  if  you  shoold  ever  be  tired 
of  withering  on  the  cabbage-stalk  of 


single  blessednesa,  how  faappv  a  thing 
von  will  find  it,  that  you  live  in  a 
land  where  you  may  go  and  be  mar- 
ried in  Any  spare  nanlhonr!  They 
tdl  moj  that  in  Scotland  there  are  no 
such  boards,  as  this  Act;  erected  there, 
threatening  that  spring-guns  and  steel- 
traps  are  set  to  catch  youths  and  vir- 
gins, not  qualified  to  take  out  a  licence 
to  enter  upon  Hymen's  domains.  The 
wish  to  be  lawfully  married  is  not 
there  thought  a  very  heinous  offence. 
However,  our  l^slators  amused  them- 
selves for  a  good  part  of  a  session  in 
making  the  Act,  and  highly  righteous 
is  the  principle  of  one  part  of  it ;  and 
now  they  may  amuse  themselves  when 
they  meet,  in  unravelling  some  of  the 
knoCa  which  it  was  thenr  pldtsure  to 
tie  in  the  subordinate  parts  of  the  en- 
actment Whether  yon  continue  rib- 
Ibss,  or  become  like  a  worsted  stocking, 
or  '*  the  brown  sea-sand,"  ribbed,  be- 
lieve me,  ever  yours, 

Bi«Aisv  Fitzthatiisty. 

LUUe  Court,  near  Devils  Pujuh  Bowl, 
1st  Dec.  1893, 


VVrtlAlsB  IN  JBOPABDT. 

Rev.  Bskbdick  Bjloadbakiij  LX.B.  a  Surrogate. 
Peter  Minikin,  the  Bridegroom  elect. 
JuniTH  P&ATT,  the  Bride  elect* 
RoBsaT  DmONXPiPE,  Parish  Clerk. 

A  Study,  with  a  Itbrary-'iable  in  the  centre,  having  an  olio  of  papers  on  it—^fooks 
scattered  about  ad  libitum — A  gown  and  hood  on  a  peg  t»  the  back  ground. 

Rev.  Mr  Broadband,  solus. 
Man  needs  a  help-roate^—there's  no  doubt  of  that — 
And  wedlock  is  a  lock  with  many  wards. 
Whose  key  is  with  the  Church  deposited. 
Tis  bard  to  turn  it — and  the  bolt,  once  shot. 
So  should  it  aye  remain* — ^Not  iron  coffins, 
(Though  novel  in  inreiitiob,  tegalised 
By  Letters  Pfttent,  aiid  alloWd  in  use 
By  judgment  in  Court  Bedesiastical)^ 
More  shut-for-ever,  when  onoe  seldo^d  down, 
More  tight,  unyielding,  and  nndoseable. 
Than  bonds  of  wedlock  should  be,  when  the  parson^' 
Who  hoMs  the  ri^t  of  coupling  man  and  wife. 
Hath  link'd  them  fast  in  matrimonial  chain. 
Methought  we  did  this  very  well  ere  now. 
And  divers' were  the  pairs  and  raamfbld  ^    , 

Whom  I  have  yoked  by  paril^-rousing  banns,    . 
Thrice  called,  thrice  uni«plied  to— Many^  too,   . 
By  the  blush-saving  licence,  which  I  granted 
As  Surrogate  to  my  Rig^  Reverend  niaBter.  .  . 

Oh,  Dr  Phillimore,  of  Doctors'  Commons'^! 
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Judith,  Good  gndoiw  me ! 

Stcmiw  withoat  end«  and  fees  at  every  turn  i— 
Peter,  you're  standing  like  a  'stock  1  Why  dou't  ye 
See  if  this  shameful  charge  can  he  avoided  } 

Peter,  Precious !  there's  only  two  ways  to  he  married^ 
By  being  asked  in  church,  or  dse  by  licence. 

Judith,  Why,  'tis  a  shame,  and  I'm  afraid,  a  ain. 
To  waste  good  monev  so.    I've  half  a  mind. 
An  'twere  not  that  this  other  way's  genteder* 
To  wait  for  banns.     What  will  he  wanted  then  ? 

Mr  3.  Ma'am,  you  most  still  produce  an  affidavit. 
And  have  your  name  stuck  outside  the  church-door 
For  three  whole  weeks— besides— «- 

Judith.  Nay,  say  no  moie. 

Go  on,  and  mske  the  extracts. 
Mr  B.  (Puts  on  his  spectacles,  qndfundks  about  the  lea9es,)  In  courtesy, 
Coiud  you  direct  me  to  the  year,  in  which 
The  entry  of  vour  christening-time  was  msde  ? 

Judith,  {wUh  a  glum  look,)  'Tis  very  troublesome  and  oonsenncal— 
Why  am't  we  married  as  our  mothers  were  ? 
It  can't  be  better  done.    My  christening— eh ! 
'Twas  long  ago,  sir, — for  I'm  turned  of  forty* 

Mr  B,  Past  forty ;  I'll  consult  aceoidingly— 
Here  are  the  entries  of  my  predecessor. 
In  the  year  seventeen  hundred  and  eif^ty,  madam. 
And  yet  no  Judith  Pratt  oocurs. 
Judith,  Look  hack. 

Mr  B,  {MutUrs.)  Seventy-nine,  sevaity-dght,  five,  fimr,   three;, 
two,  one— 
We  are  back  at  seventy— Oh  I  here's  Judah  Pratt— 

Judith,  That  was  my  voungest  brother.^-«I  can't  see  why 
One  should  be  so  particiu&r— put  I  waa 
Just  ten  years  older. 

Mr  B,  Hem !  wm  well  manage  it 

In  Anno  Domini  seventeen  hundred  sixty, 
I  find  you  down. 

Judith,  WdJ,  make  no  nobe  aboi  t 

Peter  was  bom  in  fifty-dght,  and  thersfore 
Is  two  years  older. 

Peter.  Right,  my  lively  Jur  itb 

I  am  sixty-four,  oomo  Whitsun^fair,  andi 
I  bear  more  years  upon  me,  am  abler  theretotc 
To  counsel  and  diiect  your  feebler  aex- 
This  arm,  on  which  in  love's  devotedneds 
You  lean,  (at  least  you  did  so,  when  you  entered 
The  room)  shsll  be  on  all  emeigencfetf 
Your  ever  sure  defender. 

Judith,  Hgld  your  tongue ; 

Take  out  your  purse,  and  see  if  you  have  fatrought 
Silver  enough,  to  buy  these  plaguy  stamps  ? 

{While  Peter  e»amim^  the  state  rfh^  Ejpehe^uer^  Mr  B,  is 
writing ;  he  stops  ami  hams  to  Peter,) 
Mr  B,  Shall  I  designate  you  by  your  employment  ? 
Peter,  Yes,  sir,  my  occupation  is  my  boast. 
Without  my  aid,  sir.  Beauty 'a  robe  would  float 
Loose  to  the  winds ;  her  graoeful  form  would  lose 
Half  it's  due  praise,  did  I  withhold  tibe  oieana 
Of  dose  adjustment. 

Mr  B,  This  is  an  €;nigma  ; 

Your  passion  makes  you  too  rheiorioslr— 
What,  in  plain  terms,  do  others  call  your  trade  ? 
Peter.  A  pin-maker. 
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Mr  B.  Ah,  that's  inteOigihle. 

And  for  Miss  PrAttr-how  DAme  you  her  profesBion  ? 

Peter.  She  lives  upright. 

Mr  B.  Upnjdit  ?  Why  so  I  hope. 

Peter.  I  mean  that  she's  a  roilTiner  no  longer^ 
But  lives  upon  the  means  her  worthy  aunt. 
Good  Mrs  Swelter  of  the  Dog  and  Porridge  Pot, 
I^ft  her  hy  testamentary  bequest. 

{Mr  B.  returns  to  hui  writing;  Judith  reckons  over  the  monejf,') 

Judith.  I  declare,  if  I  had  known  of  what  would  happen, 
I'd  have  been  married  ere  the  Act  took  place. — 
Strange,  l^lr  Minikin,  you  did  not  look  to  it 
In  proper  time ! 

Peter.  Why,  charmer,  you're  aware. 

My  hopes  and  fears  (whereof  the  tender  passion 
Is  much  composed)  have  swallowed  up  of  late 
All  my  small  powers  of  prudent  circumspection. 
And  though  three  half-crown  stamps  make  seven-and-dxpence. 
And  eighteen  pence  twice  counted  is  three  shillings. 
Which  we  must  pay  for  the  certificates  ; 
And  all  this  in  audition  to  the  stamps 
Upon  the  bond  and  licence ;  and  to  that 
Tke  Reverend  Mr  Broadband's  legal  fee ; 
Besides,  and  eke,  moreover,  unto  Robin 
A  trifle— altogether  a  power  of  money ; . 
Yet,  trust  me,  sweetest,  dear^t  maid,  I  gnic^e  not 
The  heavy  outlay,  since  it  gives  me  you, — 
You  whom  I've  si^h'd  for,  sued  to,  knelt  to, — gain'd. 
Believe  me,  oh  believe  your  raptured  Peter, 
The  sharpest,  whitest,  and  best-headed  pin. 
Ne'er  in  my  eyes  glisten'd  so  beautiful. 
As  you  do,  Judith, — ^nay,  I  may  say  a  paper 
Of  pins  complete,  evenly  stuck  and  rank'd 
In  shining  rows,  though  fine,  is  not  a  sight 
Comparable  to  that  our  matrimonial  licence. 
Which  the  good  Vicar  is  enditiilg  for  us. 

Mr  B.  (looks  round.)  Pray,  Mr  Minikin,  recollect  yourself— 
Reserve  this  fervour  for  a  fitter  season — 
Respect  my  gown.    I  cannot  sanction,  sir. 
Such  indecorum. 

^Judith.  Peter,  you're  a  fo<^. 

I  wonder  you've  such  spirits — as  for  me, 
I've  little  joy  in  thinking  of  my  wedding, 
Considerinff  what  I'm  made  to  pay  for  it. 
But  come,  let  us  finish. 

Peter.  Lay  it  not  to  heart — 

I'm  in  t&e  mood  to  sing  "  B^;one,  dull  Care." 
They  say  care  kiU'd  a  cat. 

Judith.  Don't  mention  cats. 

Mr  B.  (coming  for  ward.)  Good  sir,  and  worthy  madam,  I  possess 
Needful  instructions,  and  can  now  proceed. 
All  your  credentials  shall  be  ready  for  you 
To-morrow  morning,  and  you  then  shall  leam. 
In  one  round  sum,  the  charges  you  incur. 
Come  to  the  church  within  canonical  hours. 
And  I  will  fix  your  happiness. 

Peter.  Oh,  sir. 

Doubt  not  111  come,  this  lady  at  my  side ; 
The  hai^y  bride^sroom  I,  and  she  the  smiling  bride. 

{Exeunt  omnes. 


79G 


iMiiTifrom  Italy.     No.  IF. 


CDee. 


lETTERfl  FROM  ITALY. 


No.  IV. 


Mt  stomach  fraught  with  a  Padoan 
dinner^  my  head  with  Shakespeare, 
Otway,  Byron,  and  the  rest  of  the 
splcndide  mendaccs^  I  set  out  for  Venice 
towards  evening,  in  a  high  state  of  ex- 
citement and  expectation.  We  drove 
for  miles  along  the  far-famed  Brenta, 
a  river  which  I  can  compare  to  nothing 
but  the  Paddington-canal ;  narrow, 
and  diiallow,  and  muddy,  it  creeps 
along  through  the  most  insipid,  abo- 
minable flat  m  Christendom — ^how  the 
muses  ever  deigned  to  visit  such  a  spot, 
must  be  an  eternal  marvel.  Sed  de  gus-- 
tibusnon — poetsdifPer.  Byron  has  spent 
his  utmost  powers  of  description  on 
this  spot,  wnile  Dante  recurred  to  it 
only  mr  the  purpose  of  comparing  it 
to  a  part  of  hell — 

(« £  quale  i  Padovan  lungo  la  Brenta,'*  &c. 
/f(/:cl5. 

It  has  not  even  the  poetical  accompa- 
niment of  solitude ;  snug,  white- wash- 
ed casinos  stretch  along  its  banks,  the 
former  residence,  say  tne  poets,  of  the 
merchants  of  Venice. — ^Gran  ted — neat- 
er citizens'  boxes  are  not  to  be  seen ;  it 
seems  the  very  ideal  of  a  Cockney  Ar- 
cadia. There  is  the  sedgy  canal,  stir- 
red from  its  slumbers  every  now  and 
then  by  a  long  bark,  dragged  by  star- 
ved hol'ses  ;  then  comes  tne  neat,  gra- 
velled, httle  road  upon  the  bank ;  and 
then  the  aforesaid  country-boxes,  apc- 
ing  architecture  with  a  profusion  of 
fretted  plaster.  Look  beyond,  and  you 
see  nothing  but  a  never-ending  reedy 
swamp.  Indeed,  it  is  impossible  to  con- 
ceive now  rivers  can  be  teo  insipid,  as 
they  are  in  the  north  of  Italy.  The 
Brenta  is,  without  exception,  the  ugli- 
est in  the  world — Fleet-ditch  must 
have  been  preferable ;  and  the  Adige 
and  the  Po  are  not  much  better ;  the 
latter  is  broad  and  rapid,  with  myriads 
of  classic  poplars  along  its  banks ;  but 
the  country  through  which  they  all 
roll,  is  duller  than  the  worst  iog  of  a 
London  winter. 

We  were  overtaken  on  the  road  by 
a  begilded  courier,  in  a  hurry,  who  in- 
formed us,  with  a  face  of  huge  import- 
ance, that  he  preceded  the  Ministre 
^AnfrUterre,  a  grand  milord.  I  ex- 
pected to  see  Lord  Londonderry  drive 
up,  who  at  that  time -the  car- 
riage contained  no  other  than  our  wor- 


thy Vioe-Chancellor.  The  oonrier,  it 
seems,  had  lost  his  way,  and  he  ap- 
proached Sir  John,  at  a  small  town  we 
stopped  at,  to  make  his  excuses.  The 
side  of  his  face  next  the  carriage  was 
the  most  obsequious  and  repentant 
imaginable,  while  with  the  other  he 
contrived  to  set  the  whole  village 
a-laughing. 

We  crossed  the  Lagunea  by  night, 
and  saw  not  Venice,  till  we  smelt  it. 
From  the  petty  arch  of  the  Bialto, 
however,  under  which  we  passed,  I 
guessed  the  disappointments  of  the 
morrow. 

*'  Glory  and  Empire !  oooe  upon  these 

towers. 
With  Freedom--sodlike  triad!  faov  vc 

sate!" 

Far  freedom,  read  national  independ- 
ence, and  the  boast  is  true.  But  in  his 
love  of  Venice,  could  the  noble  poet, 
who,  in  his  indignation  against  Laid 
Elgin  for  bringing  home  the  Athenian 
marbles,  outstepped  the  bounds  of  gen- 
tility, and  even  of  common  sense — 
could  he  forget  that  his  chosen  city, 
this  Venice,  was  the  first  plunderer  of 
Greece,  nay,  even  the  very  destroyer 
of  the  Greek  empire?  And  that,  if  we 
now  lament  the  slavery  of  Greece,  it 
is  the  Venetians  we  have  to  thank, 
who,  by  their  siege  and  prise  of  Con- 
stantinople, gave  it,  we  may  say,  to  the 
Turks?  Whence  came  the  lions  at  her 
arsenal  gates  ?  whence  her  triumphal 
columns,  and  the  omamen  ts  of  her  mu- 
seums ? — any  guide-book  will  tell  they 
are  the  plunder  of  Greece.  Without  a 
single  classical  association  of  her  own, 
Venice,  though  the  daughter  of  Italy, 
has  been  the  Goth  to  Greece ;  and  her 
conquests  over  its  unfortunate  empe- 
rors are  the  eternal  boasts  of  her  can- 
vas. I  cannot  think  of  her  history 
without  dissenting  strongly  from  the 
eulogies  of  the  poet : 

** for,  from  all  days  and  dimes. 

She  was  the  voyager's  worsliip  ;->cven  her 

crimes 
A^'erc  oi  the  softer  order ;  bom  of  Love^ 
Site  drank  no  bloodj  nor  fattened  on  the 

dead. 
Bid  gladden' d  where  her  kttrmietB  eottqucHt 

spread,*^ 
As  to  her  internal  government,  poetic 
as  it  was,  no  one  will  now  stand  utk — 
12 
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If  iheydoj  tbeplamof  thelionB'heftds 
m  there  to  aaewer.  A|id  with  reepeol 
to  her  lamented  fall,  no  nation  ever  so 
tichly  deser-yed  it,  by  her  meannesa 
^d  coward  aeryility.  We  cannot  for- 
get that  almost  the  last  act  of  her  in« 
de^ndence  was  her  pawn-broking  an- 
swer to  the  present  King  of  Trance^ 
when  he  demanded  the  sword  of  Hen-* 
ry  the  Fourth.*  Such  eousiderations 
cancel  the  beautiful  el^ac  stanzas  of 
fnir  poet ; 

**  Thirteen  hundred  years 
Of  wealth  and  (^ory  turned  to  dast  and  tears  t 
Aa&  every  monument  the  stranger  metta, 
Olmrch*  palace,  piUar,  as  a  mourner  gfeets; 
And  e?en  the  l4on  aU  subdued  appearSf 
And  the  harili  sound  of  the  barbarian  drumi 
With  dull  and  daUy  di&sonance,  repeats 
The  echo  of  the  tyrant**  voice  along 
Thy  soft  waves,  once  aU  musical  to  song/* 
Poets  speak  more  truth  in  jest  than 
in  earnest    "  Beppo"  is  the  true  pic- 
ture of  Venice,  and,  like  the  romance 
of  Don  Quixote  in  Spain,  ofibrda  ^ 
fUUer  idea  of  that  half  European  half 
Oriental  town,  than  a  hundred  prosaic 
Setailed  accounts. 

•«  They've  pretty  &ces  yet,  those  same  Ve- 
netians.** 

True—but  the  pretty  faces  are  not  to 
be  met  in  the  streets ;  and  a  foreigner 
who  has  neglected  to  provide  himself 
with  introductions,  will  certainly  come 
to  the  conclusion,  that  the  Venetian 
women  are  one  of  the  ugliest  races  in 
Italy.  The  square  of  St  Mark's  was 
larger  than  my  expectations ;  indeed 
it  should  be  extensive,  considering  that 
it  is  the  only  walkable  spot  in  Venice. 
The  taste  o£  Pierre  for  taking  "  his 
midnight  walk  on  the  Rialto, '  must 
have  been  inconvenient,  it  being  ex- 
tremely difficult  to  pass  the  bridge  by 
day-light  without  breaking  one's  wins. 
Fi|;ttre  to  yourself  a  narrow,  lofty 
bndge,  of  one  arch,  so  steep  that  you 
mount  and  descend  bv  stairs,-and  even 
this  strait,  straitenecf  by  two  rows  of 
shops,  one  on  each  side,  which  gratui- 
tously strew  the  bridge  with  filth  and 
fruit-rind,  and  all  the  slippery  com- 
modities they  can  collect.  To  one  who 


treads  infirm,  the  lUalta  is  t  f^^sc^ 
I/Kli  to  pass.  In  ^use  of  Otway,  it 
may  be  said,  to  be  sure,  that  the  name 
0^  Uialto  is  not  confin»l  to  the  bridge/ 
but  extends  to  the  filthy  and  abomi-* 
nable  quarter  around  it — equally  unfit 
for  a  walk,  at  least  of  meditation.  ,' 
^'  Did'st  ever  see  a  gondola?"  I  ex-^ 
pected  to  see  a  coffin  in  sl  boat,  but 
then  a  neat,  black,  poetical,  y^de  ^ 
how  silly  to  expect  neatneas  in.thinga 
analogous  to  our  hackney- coaches^  ami 
not  to  foresee  that  black  cloth  continii^ 
ally  exposed  to  sun  and  salt  water  turns 
brown !  There  are,  nevertheless,  soft 
Qushions  in  the  said  coffins,  huge  ana 
soft  as  feather-beds,  the  traditional 
remnants  of  past  luxury.  The  onl^ 
part  of  the  gondola  which  is  pictu<% 
resque,  is  its  lofty  iron  prow,  fantastif 
cally  carved  and  cut  in  teeth ;  by  moon- 
Ught,  these  shining  prows  and  oar% 
contrasted  with  the  sombre  bark  and 
solitary  gondolier  in  the  stem,  have  no 
unpoetiod  efiect*  When  rowed  by  a 
single  gondolier,  as  is  the  case  when 
]rou  enter  alone,  the  motion  of  the  boat 
is  exceedingly  unnleasant,  the  gondon 
iier  being  obligea  to  scull — the  boat 
wavers  from  side  to  side,  then  pushes 
on—firom  side  to  side  again,  then  oW 
With  two  rowers,  however,  the  motion 
is  not  disagreeable.  Xois^  fellows  these 
gondoliers,  but  a  fine,  faithful,  violent 
race.  Byron,  whose  name  they  all 
adore,  and  are  ever  mentioning,  took 
one  of  them  as  his  servant,  the  same 
who  was  supposed  to  have  wounded 
the  Pisan  corporal.  The  gondolier  thal( 
conducted  me  at  Venice,  asked  me  as 
an  Englishman,  if  I  had  heard  of  this 
escape,  or  how  circumstances  went.  I 
could  not  inform  him.  Though  an-? 
xious  to  see  the  palace  where  Byron 
lived,  and  to  hear  anTthin|;  relative  to 
a  countrrman  of  sucn  genius,  I  resol- 
ved to  ask  no  questions.  The  gondolier 
did  not  wait  to  be  asked,  but  pointing 
out  the  Ca$a  Vecckia  Mencenigo,  the 
old  palace  of  the  Mencenigos  f  there 
are  two)  on  the  grand  canal,  told  me 
that  there  his  lordship  had  resided, 
and  continued  to  relate  numerous  sto- 


moDtra  one  justs  §mi  que  ics 
ccit^   lld^efaumqn'ilqutttflnit 


•  '*  Louis  Stantslans  Xavier,  dans  son  ind  _ 
maBMWS  pr£c#dens  n*avaicnt  enooxe  que  faibfamsnt  occit^  11  d^daia  qn'  il  qnUtanit 
ViifBSneaiissitdtqn*  on  hdancalt  rendu  l*ep^  dent  Hcnn  IV.  avait  fatt  present  &  la  t»- 
pqhHqHe)  et  qu'  on  lui  aurait  pr^sent^  le  livre  d'  or  pour  y  layer  le  nam  de  sa  fiunitte. 
Ccite  demiere  oondition  hu  fiit  aocord^e  avec  d^dain.  *  Nous  sommes  pr^My*  ajoote  le 
senat, '  &  voua  rendre  r.ep4e  di  Hcnn  IV.  si  vons  nous  rendes  les  onze  milliona  que  nos 
aieux  pr^tirant  i  ce  monarqui/  Ceuz  qui  faisaient  cctte  fioide  ironic  allaient  blent(^t 
cesser  dc  dominer.**!— I.0crf fr//r,  PncU^  4*c« 
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tie*  of  the  tniie  vetwom^,  womt  of 
diem  enrioiia  enough^  but  motl  of  them 
ioetinoes  of  ehatitT  and  benerolenee. 

We  viflited  til  the  chtonrdics.  It  it 
inoODoeiTthle  to  one  uninitiated  in  the 
tecrett  of  aidiiteeture,  how  mieh  en- 
thnattm  tt  we  dttly  read  and  hear, 
ean  be  exdted  bj  the  atone  fronta  of 
dMte  pettj  brick  boildinga.  The  Re- 
dentore,  which  ia  moat  aomired,  I  took 
ftr  a  barn  or  granary,  not  haying  an 
idea  ftora  the  oppoaite  aide  of  the  canal 
that  aoch  a  maaa  of  brick  could  have 
been  a  church.  Let  the  ignorant  enter» 
howerer,  and  they  aoon  b^in  to  di« 
Tfaie  that  there  la  something  in  aidd-i 
leeture.  National  jeakmay  leads  one 
to  deny  reality  or  depth  to  ihoae  arte, 
trhidi  we  muat  borrow ;  but  ardiiteo 
tore  dioidd  be  looked  on  like  language 
or  geometrr,  and  oonaidered  aa  a  thing 
fixed,  whicn  it  ia  Tain  to  attempt  ri- 
rdHng.  It  would  be  an  idle  loTe  of 
national  originality,  that  would  teek 
to  intent  the  alphabet,  or  the  first 
book  of  Euclid  afresh.  The  most  in- 
toetting  diurdi  to  me  in  Venice,  wta 
Ihat  least  celebrated  fbr  its  architec- 
ture, that  of  the  Jesuits,  otherwise  call- 
ed St  John  and  9t  Paul ;  it  ia  the 
Westmhister  Abbey  of  Venice,  full  of 
the  monumenta  of  ita  fidlen  fiuniHes. 
The  fioor  and  walla  are  fiill  of  those 
old  namea  which  romancers  and  dra- 
matists so  much  delight  in ;  there  I  re- 
marked the  monument  of  Michad 
Bteno  himself,  aa  ugly  a  Christian  as 
erer  was  seen  cut  In  marble.  St  Mark's 
church  I  know  not  what  to  make  of: 
fiaming  with  mosaic,  and  gold,  and 
porphyry,  dd  without  being  Tcnera- 
Dk,  and  foining  gorgeousness  with  po- 
verty, what  does  it  resemble  ?  It  is 
more  like  the  Parilion  at  Brighton 
than  any  edifice  I  know. 

The  Doge's  palace  is,  next  to  the 
ruins  of  old  Borne,  the  most  interest- 
ing relic  in  Italy — ^for  a  relic  it  may 
now  be  called.  There  nowhere  exists 
such  a  monument  of  the  grandeur  of 
the  middle  ages — the  paraphernalia  of 
empire  are  still  untouched,  the  halls 
of  the  councils  and  of  the  senate,  stiH 
-are  uiere;  with-thesarae  aeala  on  which 
aate  in  power  and  olEee  the  Vesetittt 
aoUes.  Thepaintingtthat  record  their 
early  glorieayars  in  the  phoea  fbr  whid^ 
th^  were  first  designed ;  and  thoTery 
gilding  and  canopy  that  overhung  their 
consultations,  are  undeeayed.  To  en- 
ter here,  is  to  surprise  and  start  on 
ruin  in  her  infancy,  with  all  the  truth 


of  the  fldl  of  gmABMr,  bat  irilUhmn 
the  decay  and  obliTfan  whi^  that 
iUl  entaila.  It  ia  catdriag  old  Tfkne 
with  hia  scy  die  uplifted,  and  suspend^ 
ing  the  atroke  to  allow  ua  m  moment 
of  admiratioBi 

We  apprtadi  the  FSasietti  in  m  gon- 
dola, viewing  the  Arabesque  toaas  of 
the  Palaee,  and  the  Bric^  of  SSAt 
that  Joina  to  the  prison,  petty  but 
interesting.  Before  na^aa  we  land,  are 
the  two  pillara,  with  the  winged  lion 
(once  moie  the  original  one)  and  the 
aoldier  with  hia  apcar  and  ahisld,  and 
oosodile*  We  take  case  to  atoid  die 
nnlueky  approach,  and  proceeding  esk* 
w«rd,contemtdate8t  Mfk'a,  andcatch 
in  profile  the  bnmen  hones  «ifer  her 
gatea.  We,  however,  turn  diort  to  the 
ridkt,  and  enter  the  court-yard  of  the 
palace,  mount  the  Giant's  stair-case, 
which,  in  contradiction  to  ita  name,  is 
small  and  el^nt,  being  ao  called,  not 
from  its  site,  but  from  the  statnea 
which  adorn  it.  Opposite  are  the  hdcs 
of  the  Lion's  heada,  which^  poetical  aa 
thej  may  be,  were  deaervedly  destroy- 
ed by  the  French ;  and  mounting  up 
another  story,  we  find  ouiaelvea  in  the 
Qall  of  the  Great  Council.  It  iaaa 
immense  room,  with  oneof  those  splen- 
didly csrred  sjid  gilded  ceilings  that 
are  only  to  be  seen  in  Italy.  Tlie 
ooundl  it  now  contains  is  not  ao  noisy 
as  the  one  of  old,  the  member*  bring 
merely  of  marble  and  on  caoTaaa.  It 
is,  in  fact,  the  gallery,  to  whidi  end 
its  former  decorations  were  not  unfit- 
ted; the  end  wall,  where  onoe  the 
Doce  used  to  be  seated,  is  covered 
with  the  Paradiae  of  Tintoretta  Hie 
pictures  around  relate,  with  vaunta  not 
always  true,  the  conquests  aud  ^oiy 
of  the  Republic.  They  recalled  to  my 
mind  Wiikie's  picture  recording  the 
victorr  of  Waterioo— what  a  diffe- 
rence! Our  artist  tells  the  story  all  aa 
wdl,  without  a  single  object  or  ap« 
pendage  that  could  ofibnd  die  con- 
quered—no dragon  crushed  beneadi  a 
warrior^  foot,  or  tderoed  by  his  spear- 
no  eoloura  trailea,  or  prisoners  bound 
—and  the  very  ^ce  of  the  exultant 
aiifiioiTy  n  or  xnar  uaua,  "'""^'kbhus 
kind,  in  which  Napoleon  hiassdl  most 
have  joined  bins.  ThatpselnieofWHk. 
kie's  does  aa  much  hoBour  to  theuon 
as  the  artist.  My  Cognetcenti  compa- 
nion expatiated  with  greatenthusiasA 
on  a  piece  of  scaplture,  the  ea^  csr- 
rying  away  Ganymede,  which  the  Ve- 
netians kept,  by  giving  the  French  in 
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exdiange  I  know  not  how  muiy  tbou- 
sand  maniueriptfl.  The  head  of  the 
eagle  ia  singalariy  expressive  of  ihe 
tender  i^aaaion.  I  don't  like  Uioso 
knowing  heasta.  Amarona  eaglea  aod 
weeping  lions  fonaed  a  part  of  the  an** 
cient  taatej  that  we  should  not  adept. 

From  the  Hall  of  the  Great  Coancil, 
we  were  conducted  to  the  halla  of  the 
more  seleet  assemblages^  a1]  rich  and 
worthy  of  the  great  repuhlio-^e  ge- 
neral use  of  the  nut  or  haael-wood  in 
the  furniture  and  seats*  ^la  the  ap- 
pearance of  ^andeur  to  an  Enghiah 
eje.  The  aame  want  of  .a  precioua 
wood,  answering  our  mahogany,  is  le- 
markable  throudiout  luly ;  the  haad 
is  but  a  poor  substitute.  The  cabinet, 
and  one  of  the  halls,  now  a  eourt  of 
juatiee,  are  rich  m  ehoioe  paintinga-^ 
a  female  Venice,  by  Faul  Vevonese, 
in  the  former  apartment,  struck  meaa 
yery.iine.  Several  meoea  of  the  first 
masters,  however,  nave  not  yet  r^ 
immcd  from  Paris  to  fill  their  old  conn 
nartments  in  the  odling.  •  ^  ,    ,, 

Of  private  palaces,  that  of  the  Ma»» 
Auas  of  Pesaio  seema  the  moat  exten^ 
sive.  The  largeat  and  most  splendid 
ones  on  the  grand  Caiialy  have  been 
oonverted  into  public  offices.  One  is  a 
post-office,  another  a  custom-houae, 
another  Uie  govenioi^a  residenee,  tew 
vhUe  many  are  wholly  deserted.  To 
these,  it  is  said,  the  tremendons  at«arm 
of  St  John's  eve  last  year  cauaed  iirfl- 
iiite  damage* 

^^  Her  palaces  are  crumbling  ta  the  shore, 
And  music  meets  not  always  now  the  ear." 

The  gondoliers  sing,  and  moat  vo* 
csferoualy  too,  hut  not  Tasso.  The 
iwrsea  of  the  Jemaslem,  now  unheard 
at  Venice,  were  never,  I  should  think, 
peeuUar  to  that  dty^  At  Florenee, 
£ome,  and  Naplea,  they  are  atiU  com. 
mon.  At  Rome,  I  seldom  or  ever  watt- 
ed out  without  hearing  them,  'The 
Cantilena  at  Rome  ia  disagreeable; 
5  of  thoae  at  Floreiioe  are  by  no 


The  Manftini  and  Barberiogo  pa- 
keoa  contain  the  best  galleriea  of  Ve- 
nice, niefbrmer,  if  size  and  select- 
nces  be  dnly  balanced' In  the  esmpari- 
son,  IB  peniaps  liiebest  in  Itaiy«« 
there  ia  scareelv  an  «ninter«adnflr  piofr 
tare  in  the  eolleetion.  I  obeyed  By^ 
ron^s  ii^unction,— 

'*  And  when  you  to  Manfrini's  palace  go^ 
That  picture  (howsoever  fine  the  rest) 
Is  Wdiest  to  my  mind  of  all  the  shew,  ftc. 
*Tis  but  a  portrait  of  his  son  and  wife, 
And  self,  but  such  a  woman !  lore  in  life!** 

Qannot  say  I  was  struck  with  the  sa»l 
picture.  At  the  nalace  of  a  Jew,  ia, 
Canova's  Hebe.  I  aid  not  see  his  early 
work  of  Dsdalus  and  his  son;  but 
from  the  cast  I  can  well  imagine  thcu 
justice  of  Mr  Forsyth's  admiration* 
'Hie  head  is  that  of  a  vulgar  artia^ 
fitting  the  wing  on  his  son,  full  mora 
of  the  workman  than  the  father,  to 
reverse  Forsyth's  sentence,  but  still 
beautiful.  Tne  pleased  vanity  of  Iea<> 
rus  is  perhapa  happier. 

We  went  to  the  opera,  beard  bad 
music,  and  saw  worse  dancing,  I  never 
behdd  any  thing  in  my  lize  ao  dia« 
gttsting  as  the  stagCNdancing  at  Venice* 
Elephants  in  petticoats  would  haiv^ 
been  more  decent  and  more  graceful » 
yet  they 

^  woe  skilfiil  in  ^e  dBBoa  aa 
ItidiaBoeanbe,  tboogk  hi  tUh  thait  ^biy 
If  Hst  amely  yield  the  pataa  •»  thai  whidi 
Franca  has." 

Itisabaibariflm  to  mention  9yendl 
and  Italian  dancing  in  the  same  sen* 
fence.  In  Italy,  it  u  nothing  but  awk« 
ward  indecency;  in  France,  it  is  a 
fourth  art,  ahnoat  worthy  of  bemg 
joined  with  the  other  three.  "  It  i* 
at  the  opera  alone,"  said  Madame  d^ 
StaSl,  *^  that  I  regretted  the  ancient 
regime."  Tile  grandeur  and  the  grace 
of  the  spectade  oould  even  diange  th^ 

SoKticai  principles  of  the  half  lepub* 
can. 

Adira. 
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.  OooHSftVT  oui  boor  witDMi  bow 
•Aea  me  bavettpmnd  onr  ntoiiidii* 
«mit>  tfaftt  to  mmy  fiiigttA  oAoBn 
^iKmld  have  speot  Teon  and  jmn  in 
Spain  and  Portugal,  witboot  toktng  the 
trouble  to  oonnmanicate  to  the  pablie 
gt  borne  any  part  of  that  knowledge 
whidi  tbey  must,  many  of  them  at 
kaity  hafe  jvicked  up  about  the  litera^ 
tOTC,  the  history,  or  even  the  present 
state  oCmannera  and  eustoms  through- 
out these  interesting  countries.  It  is,  to 
be  sure,  a  still  more  serious  reproach, 
tbat  none  of  them  have  done  any  thing 
worth  mentioning  for  the  history  of 
iSbe  campaigns  in  whidi  they  were  per- 
sonalty engaged,  and  that  Mr  Southey, 
who,  of  all  persons  that  ever  wrote  on 
militanr  subiects,  seems  to  have  the 
least  of  a  mintory  eye,  should  be  per- 
mitted to  stand  alone  as  the  recorder 
of  the  Gveat  Lord's  Peninsular  achiev- 
mentp.  But  here  there  might  be  some 
room  Ibr  a  species  of  modestv  by  no 
means  uncommendable ;  while,  as  to 
the  other  affidrs  to  which  we  haye 
alluded,  we  are  at  a  loss  to  conceive 
what  excuse,  or  shadow  of  an  excuse, 
can  be  set  up  fbr  them.  We  are  afbid 
that  a  great  many  of  our  young  gen- 
tlemen, who  mi^t  have  turned  the 
aequiranent  to  arery  difeentaeeonnt, 
were  eonteiitsd  to  learn  the  language 
ooIt  for  the  sske  of  scolding  waiters, 
fiia  flirtiBg  with  ehamber-maida. 

The  Letters  of  Don  Leucadio  Dob- 
Udc^  iu  f.  we  believe,  Mr  Blanco 
White),  which  originalljr  appeared  in 
ihe  New  Monthlv  Magatine,  and  have 
veosotly  been  pubtished  in  a  sepsrale 
volume,  are  inahigh  degree  interesting, 
The^Mie  Tivj  plainly,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  e^gantly  written,  and  the  body 
of  information  ihey  contain  is  worths 
of  the  style  in  which  it  is  conveyed. 
Whether  the  Novel  tbat  now  lies  on  our 
table  be  the  production  of  the  same  ac- 
complished gentleman  or  not,  we  have 
no  means  of  ascertaining.  Be  it  whose  it 
may,  it  is  deserving  of  much  more  at- 
tention than  even  uow-a-days  is  com- 
monly bestowed  on  works-of  this  spe- 
cies. It  evinces  an  Accurate  knowledge 
of  old  Spanish  manners,  and  feelings, 
and  characters;  and  although  the  au- 


thor disfdavs  Httle  skill  in  the  stnuv 
tvre  of  a  fkble,  he  writes  with  a  spirit 
tiiat  carries  one  dmmgh  hu  volumes 
with  unflagging  interest  In  a  woid, 
bad  this  book  apneared  ten  years  ago, 
it  must  have  proaueed  a  senmUkm* 

The  success  of  our  splendid  SeottlA 
Novelist  has  been  such,  that  people 
seem  to  talk  of  him  as  having  not  meie- 
It  carried  a  species  of  writing  to  per- 
fection, but  as  having  absolutely  in- 
vented one.    It  ia  nevertheleaa  q[nite 
esetain  that  he  has  done  no  sudi  thing? 
the  idea  of  mixing  historical  eventssnd 
peraonages  with  fietitioua  evento  and 
diaracters,  is,  in  fact,  ss  old  as  the 
hills.    The  Essav  ^  Sur  la  Manieie 
d*inventer  une  Fable,"by  MademoiseUe 
deSeudery,  contains  every  m/e  that  has 
been  followed  in  Waverley,  Nigd,  &G, 
These  works  differ  in  merit  omy,  not 
in  species,  even  ftoro  sndi  books  as 
"Thaddeusof  Warsaw,"  or  '<  die  Scot- 
tish  Chiefs"  of  Miss  Porter:— and  the 
writer  of  a  Spanish  historical  romance, 
has  nomore  ousmess  to  be  called  aibl- 
lower  of  the  Author  of  Waverley,  (un- 
less he  imitates  that  great  author's  par- 
ticular and  original  style  and  tnaitner), 
than  be,  the  Author  of  Waveriey ,  had, 
when  be  first  sppeared,  to  be  ealled  a 
follower  of  the  Autiior  oi**ihe  Prin- 
cess of  Cleves." 

We  have  thrown  out  this  hint  because 
we  have  thought  it  needM  in  general 
As  to  the  Novel  of  Vargas  itself,  webave 
no  hesitation  in  saying  that  it  is  an  imi- 
tation of  the  Waverley  Novda ;  but  it 
possesses  merits  of  its  own — such  ss 
call  for  a  degree  of  notice  very  diiiemit 
firom  what  we,  or  indeed  any  odier 
critics,  have  ever  thought  it  woitii 
while  to  bestow  on  the  clumsy  and 
crude  attempts  at  imitation  of  diat  au- 
thor's manner,  with  whidi  the  press  is 
continually  loaded— the  '«  POntefract 
Castles"— the  ^'Tsles  of  myAunt  Mar- 
thas—the "  Welsh  Historical  Roman- 
oes" — et  hoc  gemis.  The  scene  is  laid 
on  a  fiesh  and  a  fertile  soil — ^the  cha- 
racters are  strongly  drawn— and  die 
style  is  dear,  nervous,  and  muscular- 
above  all,  quite  free  from  that  sicken- 
ing excess  of  fine  words,  amidst  the 
music  of  which  too  many  of  our  pre- 
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mevx  f^iftert  «r9roie*fi6tloii  Mem  to 
think  tbey  may  ougiiiie  the  poverty  of 
thdr  oobceptioDS,  '^  whistUng  as  taey 
go  for  want  of  thougbC 

The  nUxy,  aa  we  have  hinted  abovei 
is  not  managed  with  adraitaeBg.  Every 
now  and  then  the  Teader  is  harried  per 
iioUum  from  one  set  of  actors  to  ano- 
ther,  in  a  moat  inartificial  manner; 
and  the  catastrophe  u  fully  developed 
▼ery  long  before  the  last  volume  doses. 
These,  however,  are  the  faults  of  in* 
experience,  and  may  all  be  avoided. 
by  a  little  more  refiection  and  cbnsi* 
deration,  in  a  succeeding  efibrt. 

It  is  a  very  common  cant  at  present, 
that  thestructureof  the  &ble  is  amatter 
•of  very  in^ior  importance — that  if  the 
characters  be  strongly  drawn,  and  the 
particular  scenes  interesting  in  them* 
selvefr— itis  quite  enough.  Now.  there 
is  no  doubt  that  a  man  of  very  h^  ge- 
nius, such  for  ezunple.  as  the  author 
of  Waverlej.  may.  by  excess  of  merit 
elsewhesre.  mduce  readers  to  pay  com« 
liaratively  little  attention  to  a  fiims^ 
and  inartificial  story*   But  even  in  his 
ease,  are  not  those  novels  resd  moat 
frequently  where  the  plot  is  the  best  ? 
Is  not  the  Bride  of  Lammermoor  a 
j^reater  fiivourite  than  the  Legend  of 
Montrose?    Is  not  Kenilworth  read 
over  a  second  time  with  more  pleasure 
than  the  Pirate  ?  And  in  all  these  cases, 
^oes  not  a  very  great  part,  at  least. 
of  the  superiority,  consist  in  the  more 
artfbl  consCcuction  of  the  story  ?  And 
does  any  one  doubt  for  a  moment,  that 
if  the  author  of  these  splendid  works 
•were  reallv  to  set  himself  to  work,  and 
.  form,  in  aeliberate  meditation,  a  £Able 
as  sldlfiil  as  that  of  Tom  Jones,  and 
then  write  that  (able  with  all  his  own 
power,  and  adorn  it  with  all  hia  own 
poeirgh  he  would  create  a  work  not 
.only  far  superior  to  any  be  has  ever 
yet  created,  but  far  superior  to  anv- 
.  thing  any  preceding  novelist  could 
have  imsgined  or  dro^roed  of?  Nobody 
would  have  been  so  absurd  as  to  bid  a 
Fididing  attempt  imitation  of  that  au- 
thor's peculiar  excellendes;  but  we 
confess  we  can  see  no  barm  in  suggest- 
.ing  to  him  the  propriety  of  attempting 
a  thing  which  we  cannot  permit  our*- 
aelves  to  doubt  his  capacity  of  perform^ 
Ing — if  he  would  but  take  the  trouble — 
if  he  would  but  forget  his  *  I  canna  be 
feshed^'  The  writer  of  Vargas  will  ap- 
'ply  idl  these  things  to  himsdf  a  Jm^ 
tiori* 
Bis  hero  is  a  young  man.  who  has 


bnm^t  m  fipom  inteey  in  the 
hfoase  of  a  Spanish  nobleman  of  high 
rank,  the  Marquess  de  Boborqida.  No 
lelationship  hei^  known  to  exist-be- 
tween  him  and  his  natioa's  family,  €b» 
situation  hdd  bv  him  was  somewhat 
equivocsL  He  nad  always,  howvei^ 
been  treated  with  extreme  kindness  by 
the  Marquis  himsdf.  and  vms  a  great 
favourite  with  all  the  household,  not, 
of  course,  excepting  the  Marquess's 
young  and  beautiful  daughter.  Cos- 

NEL1A. 

The  loves  of  this  couple  were  just 
beginning  to  blossom,  when  the  Mar« 
quess  of  Bohorquia  announced  to  Var- 
gas,  that  his  profession  must  be  that 
of  THB  cHuacH.  The  youth,  after  a 
thousand  eSbrta  to  convince  the  Mar- 
quis that  he  can  never  do  anv  good  in 
a  profession  for  which  he  feels  total 
disinclination— is  at  last  threatened 
with  a  word,  of  all  others  the  most 
awful  to  a  Spanish  ear— -the  iifQrisi** 
TiON.  He  wanders  into  the  gardens, 
his  mind  tost  in  the  most  perplexing 
meditations,  when,  behold,  tne  fair 
Cornelia  comes  upon  him  while  he  is 
sitting  abne  in  a  bower.  The  scene  in 
which  the  first  open  declaration  of  pss- 
aion  is  wrung  ftom  Vargas,  almost  in 
the  midst  of  his  despair,  is  one  of  power 
and  of  delicacy  also.  Cornelia,  over* 
whelmed  with  conflicting  emotions, 
has  not  command  of  heisdf  to  with«- 
hold  one  thing — and  that  is  a  confcs« 
sion  as  full,  as  free  as  her  lover's.  Var- 
gas ei\}ovs  for  a  moment  the  happi-i 
nesB  of  loving  and  bebig  loved ;  and 
then,  from  a  sense  of  the  utter  impro* 
hsbility  that  he  shall  ever  be  able  to 
make  Corndia  his  wife,  he  nerves  him* 
self  for  a  fearful  sacrifice,  tears  himself 
from  the  bosom  that  has  just  been  sur- 
rendered, snd.  in  a  word,  resolvtsi  to 
^uit  the  soil  of  Spain,  radier  than  ea« 
danger,  by  remaining,  the  fdidty  of 
the  Deing  above  aU  others  dear  to  him. 
Vargas  fiees  to  England,  where  he 
arrives  about  the  period  of  Throgmor- 
ton's  plot,  in  Elizabeth's  time.  Thrown 
upon  his  own  resources,  he  applies 
himself  to  the  study  of  the  English 
language,  and  gains  his  brasd  by  tneh* 
ing  his  own.  In  the  oouxse  of  his  re* 
ddenoe  in  London,  his  afetentk>n  comes 
to  be  attracted  by  the  great  sulgeets 
•of  rdigioua  dispute  which  then  agita- 
ted the  whole  European  work! ;  and 
Vargts.  who  had  left  Spin  out  of  re* 
luctance  to  be  a  Spanish  priesty  snd 
out  of  fear  of  the  Inqutdlion,  sttds 
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with  heiiig*  atiwtre  md  derontiiieiiH 
^Of  tlie ProltetoBt  drarch  oiEa§» 
limd. 

.  The  Marquis  of  Boborqiiia  beiiig^ 
Bftturall]r»  A  verj  good-natured  man, 
would  soon  have  relented  in  favour  of 
bit  absent  ftvourite,  but  finr  the  adverse 
mfluence  exerted  over  his  mind  by  his 
Qoufessor  and  next-door  neighbour,  the 
Archbishop  of  Seville.  This  dignified 
Ecclesiastic  being  called  to  make  some 
residence  at  Conrt,  a  priest  of  another 
sort  becomes  the  spiritual  guide  of  the 
Marquis  for  the  time,  and  the  result 
is,  that  ere  long,  a  letter  is  dispatched 
to  Vargas  in  London,  in  consequence  of 
which  the  converted  adventurer  once 
more  turns  his  eyes  towards  the  Penin- 
sula. Arrived  in  Spain,  he  throws  him- 
self at  the  feet  of  tne  Marquess,  but  the 
adverse  influence  having  been  restored 
to  its  authority,  be  soon  finds  it  in  vain 
to  hope  for  any  cflSectual  bending  of 
the  stem  pride  of  the  Grandee.  He 
suhsistsat  Seville  by  teaching  English, 
and  after  a  long  series  of  stru^les,  is 
privately  married  to  Cornelia.  The 
young  lady  has  been  converted  to  the 
adopted  mth  of  her  lover ;  and  theur 
views  are  to  embrace  the  first  oppor- 
tunity of  quitting  Spain,  to  repair  to 
England,  and  there  to  lc«d  a  humble 
and  a  happy  life  together. 

Time  passes  on,  and  no  opportnnity 
of  escape  appean :  in  short,  tlie  situa- 
tion of  affairs  becomes  at  last  so  prei^ 
ing,  that  Vargas  resolves  to  make  one 
last  desperate  efibrt  to  obtain  the  for- 
giveness of  the  Marquess.  Deceived  by 
an  external  show  of  kindliness,  he,  in  an 
eril  hour,  determined  to  attempt  pro- 
coring  the  assistance  of  the  peraon  who, 
he  wSl  knew,  possessed  tne  greatest 
sway  over  the  mind  of  old  Bohorquia. 
In  a  word,  Vargas  tdils  hia  love  to  the 
Archbishop  of  Seville.  The  ecclesias- 
tic harrows  all  his  soul,  by  dronping  a 
hint  that  he  himself  is  a  natunui  son  of 
•Bohorquia,  and  consequently  Cornelia's 
brother — ^brother  at  once  and  husband. 
Vargas  flies  from  his  presence  in  de- 
spair and  desolation ;  and  in  the  same 
hour  Cornelia  is  in  secrecy  seised  and 
conveyed  to  the  Palace  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion of  Seville,  an  ancient  Moorish  edi- 
fice, by  name  the  Akazar.  Vargas,  in 
the  course  of  his  flight,  has  an  ocoa- 
sional  rencounter  with  a  young  cava-' 
tier,  Don  Diego  Meneaes;  he  is  wound- 
ed, and  immediaOsly  conveyed  into 
the  Castle  of  Alsnge)  where,  through 
the  suecessftil  combatant  a  kindness. 


Ik  ii  faospitaiflyifepfgd  Md  put  to 
bed.  These  iacsdenta  ftrm  tlie  ^ducf 
Bwteriala  of  the  first  vohune;  tatth^ 
are  there  brought  out  in  an  «rdcr  of 
great  in vesaion,  and,  as  we.  apprelieiid, 
of  needleaa  perpkzitv. 

It  turns  out  that  uus  Don  Dacaode 
Meneses  is  the  identical  camlio-  wham 
theMaiqucssdefidiorqniahad  all  along 
designed  for  his  son-in-law ;  said  whoa 
he  had  just  sent  for,  in  conaeqiieiice  ef 
the  alarm  into  which  he  and  «n  hit 
household  had  been  thrown  by  thesmd- 
den  flisappearance  of  Comdlia.    Me* 
neaes  is  a  true  higfa-epirited  ^pairiA 
hidalgo  of  the  old  school ;  ana  when 
he  and  Vargas  have  exchange  eoiifi- 
denoea,  «id  when  he  finds  that  the 
lady  whom  he  had  hitherto  icgudcd 
aa  hia  own  affianced  bride,  bad  heen  te 
some  time  the  wifi  oi  his  new  IHcnd, 
he,  like  a  cavalier  aa  he  ta,  detecosines 
to  devote  himself  to  the  servioe  of  the 
unfortunate  pair.    He  repaira  imme- 
diately to  Seville,  to  try  what  can  be 
diacovered  as  to  Conielia'a  fate  ;  vdkik 
Vaiigas,  recovoed  from  his  wonnd,  bat 
careful  of  exposing  himself  needloBly, 
awaits  at  Alange,  aocordii^  to  the  plan 
that  had  been  preconoertea,  thenaiilc 
of  Meneses'  romantic  endeavouia  in 
behalf  of  hia  wifo.    In  the  meantime, 
hia  attention  is  attracted  to  die  vmlent 
.penance  daily  inflieted  on  himaelf  by 
I'ather  Lawrenoe,an  M  ocelrsiastic  r»> 
aident  in  the  csstle ;  and  he  leama  that 
this  habitiial  severity  is  the  icsoit  of 
nmorse  for  some  long-paatcvknc  But 
we  must  hasten  on. 

Vargas  at  length  reeeivea  a  viyslie- 
lious  billet  firom  Meneses,  snd  he  qntta 
Alange  to  obey  its  summons.  But  as 
he  travels  towarda  Seville,  hia  Stsa- 
biings  him  into  abundanoe  of  new 
adventmrea.  In  the  course  of  oaie 
of  these,  he  finds  himself  obliged  to 
fluatain  for  a  time  the  character  of  a 
Spanish  priest,  and  to  receive  the  dy. 
ing  eonfeasion  of  a  certain  Marchionpas 
de  Montemolin.  The  stonr  told  by 
diis  poor  sinner,  is  found  to  n«ve  some 
aingiuar  pdnta  of  coincidence  with  that 
of  tne  miserable  and  remorseful  jarieat 
at  Alanoe.  In  short,  this  MarehioMBS 
end  Fattier  Lawrence  had  been  bo& 
^sraoemed  in  a  terrible  crime :  that 
crime  was  murder— >and  the  intended 
victim,  who  had  escaped  by  a  won- 
derfiil  accident  firom  the  fate  tleaign- 
-dd  for  him,  waa  heir  to  all  the  titles 
and  possessions  of  the  great  family  of 
Velacbu  The  reader  aJiscady  fei 
IS 
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ether  ihm  Vnrgis  binnelf ;  and  he  te 
at  leDgth  r^li/eved  from  all  tiiat  portion 
of  his  troubles  which  had  sprunp:  fVoin 
ibe  uneertainty  of  his  birth,  and  the 
suspicion  of  his  being  the  brother  of 
Coroelia. 

The  Archbiahop  of  Seville  is  the 
aooundrel  of  the  novel.  He  attempts 
Comelia'a  v^tue  while  in  the  dui^^ns 
of  the  Inquisition ;  and  being  repuised 
vdth  hon^,  determines  to  saerifioe  hef 
to  the  eruelty  of  that  odions  tribunaJ. 
Meneses,  however,  eonnter^orks  him. 
The  cavalier  contrives  to  get  into  the 
Service  of  the  Inquisition  as  an  Algua- 
zil,  and  at  last,  after  a  variety  of  very 
pretty  perplexities  and  difficulties,  h« 
carries  on  both  the  Archbishop  ancl 
Cornelia,  by  help  of  somegypsies  whose 
alliance  be  has  cultivated.  Themiae* 
riea  of  the  captive  ArdtbiBhop  are  the 
bcatof  tfaeoonucmaterialBin  toe  wh<^ 

The  end  is,  that  the  Marquis  de  Bo- 
horquia,  his  eyes  being  opened  to  the 
rascality  of  the  Archbiahop,  consents 
to  receive  Cornelia  as  the  wife  of  Var- 
gas, or  rather  (for  such  he  has  now 
been  proved)  of  Velada.  The  Aroh* 
bishop  himself  beinc  discovered  Ip 
have  nad  a  hand  in  the  origiual  pl*n« 
ning  of  the  Mardiioness  of  Montemo- 
lin's  crime;  meets  with  a  fitte  worthy 
of  his  oomf^cated  villainies.  Butno^ 
thing  can  teoondle  Vargas  and  Come- 
lis  to  S^in.  They  quit  the  land  of 
Inquisitions,  and  settle  themselves  ac- 
cording to  their  original  plan,  but  un- 
der drcurostances  of  a  very  different 
prder^  in  England. 

Our  hurried  sketch  baa  been  intends 
ed  solely  to  give  the  reader  some  ge* 
neral  notion  of  the  sort  of  chataeteri 
and  events  in  which  this  author  deidt 
*-^y  no  m'eana  to  ibreatall  the  intei^t 
of  the  performance  itsdf.  We  i^all 
DOW  make  a  few  extracts,  to  give,  in  a 
sitnilar  way,  something  like  an  idea  of 
tiie  stvle  and  execution. 

And  first,  we  shall  quote  a  whole 
chapter  out  of  volume  the  second :  be- 
oause  it  is  in  itself  an  excellent  chap- 
ter»  and  because  it  haa  nothing  to  do 
with  the  main  story  of  Don  Bi^dom^ 
Vargas.  It  detnk  the  history  of  the 
great  Catholic  Festival  of  St  Mtffc^  at 
lierena*  - 

*«  On  the  vigil  of  the  ftast;  the  curate  of 
the  parifth^  properly  appatdli^  and  accom- 
panied, went  to  the  nearest  herd  of  cattle, 
andpoMiig  oat  S  btdl  fcom  Amongst  thckn, 


Iw  flMte  bte  nameoiPtbe  a^t  •  and  calf, 
in^  it  hy  itsnew  and 'christian  appeHation. 
It  instantly  beeame  an  tame  and  domestica. 
ted  as  a  lamb^  fiollowlng  him  to  the  chaivh^ 
where  it  lemained  while  the  mass  was^say. 
iiig,  and  allowing  women  and  childrai  to 
decorate  its  horns  with  the  garlands  and 
little  images  which  were  abundantly  offered 
hy  the  devout  worshippers  of  Saint  Mark; 
If,  perehanoe,  the  buU  should  prove  refVae- 
tory,  or  should  reAise  to  obey  the  curatc^s 
call,  the  unhappy  priest  was  immediately 
eenrieted  in  the  mhids  of  the  people  of  be« 
ing  in  the  commission  of  some  mortal  sin: 
and  shunned  accordingly. 

"  Vespers  bemg  performed,  the  priest 
led  the  canonised  hull  along  the  streets  of 
the  town,  and  even  into  the  patios  or  inner 
qnadningles  of  the  principal  houses.  If  the 
animal  should  happen  to  show  a  disposition 
not. to  enter  into  any  one  of  the  houses 
^lere  the  priest  wished  to  lead  him,  it  was 
immefliiitely  assumed  by  these  heathen  peo- 
ple, either  that  evil  e?ents  were  about  to 
happen  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  Ol-fkted 
abode,  or  that  some  great  sfainer  or  wicked 
heeetie  resided  there.  After  his  evening's 
perambulation,  the  sacred  bull  passed  the 
night  under  the  care  of  the  curate,  and  in 
the  momhig  assisted  at  the  ceremony  of 
hi^  mass  in  the  church,  where  tlie  same 
adornments  and  oflbrings  took  place  as  ob 
the  evening  before.  As  soon  as  the  office 
traa  finished,  the  miraculous  interposition 
ceased,  the  bull  became  unsanctified ;  and, 
fODOveiing  all  its  natural  feiodty,  off  fit 
hottndcdtotfae  he^  again,  bellowing,  paw. 
log,  and  giving  all  other  indications  of  a 
seal  taurine  di^Msition. 

"  Now  reaUy  I  thmk  it  necessary,  before 
I  proceed  In  my  reUtion  of  what  occurred 
to  Vargas  at  Llerena  during  this  miracu- 
lous ceremony,  to  run  the  risk  of  being 
thought  prosing  by  the  reader,  that  I  may 
deftnd  myself  fibm  the  charge  of  absurdx. 
tyi  mjsrcpfeientation,  and  exaggeration, 
which  it  is  more  than  prObable  that  he  has 
brought  against  me  hi  his  mhid.  Good 
reader,  I  hate  committed  no  anachronism  ; 
I  have  not  mistaken  a  pagan  sacrifice  in 
the  sCcond  century  before  our  Saviour  for 
a  Christian  ceremony  in  the  16th  century 
after  hia  birth.  Neither  have  I  been  gufi^ 
m  the  least  degree  of  misrepresentanon  or 
exaggeration :  I  will  put  in  a  note  (not  to 
interrupt  those  irho  do  not  fike  to  read  hard 
naincs,)  reforences  to  certain  grave  authors, 
who  have  wriuen  ftilly  on  the  subject,  de. 
scribing  minutely  every  part  of  ^he  festival, 
and  the  usual  performance  of  the  miradd. 
Jnstiee,  however,  requires  Aat  T  should 
also  state,  that  Pope  CleracDt  VIII.  who 
sat  m  St  Peter'a  ehair  in  the  year  1S94 
(after  Vargas  was  at  Llerena,)  directed  a 
bun  to  the  Bishop  of  the  diocese  upon  the 
subject,  coademnmg  the  ceremony,  and  de. 
siring  that  it  nught  be  disoAitinned.    U 
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pinniDg  of  Um  |8Ui  oenliu7«  wan  tbaa  • 
nundrM  yeui  aiWnrirdai  ■•  pbulj  ap« 
pcm  fimn  good  Fmthtr  Fej joo*a  onrimiA  m 
iterating  cxaoiinatioii  of  the  tuljoct  in 
bii  Teatro  Critico^  and  his  CM'ia$£rudU 
int.*  This  waianextraordimuyoontmtbe* 
twecB  the  Pope*a  buU«nd  St  Mark's  buU| 
and  it  mutt  be  allowed  that  the  boll  of  6t 
Mark  shewed  remarkable  amrage  in  main* 
taining  his  ground  lor  a  whole  century, 
against  the  bull  of  St  Peter. 

*'^  HsTing  said  thus  much,  to  secure  my 
character  from  the  suspicion  of  beiDg  tinc- 
tured with  a  trayeUer*s  talent,  I  will  leave 
my  industrious  readers  to  examine  my  au- 
thorities, promising  them  befordMnd  that 
their  reward  will  amply  reeompense  tlie 
trouble ;  and  my  indolent  readers  to  take 
my  correctneis  for  granted,  assuring  them 
that  they  may  do  so  with  safety ;  and  I  will 

S'tc  both  descriptions  of  readers  a  further 
ustration  of  the  custom  to  which  1  hnv» 
alluded,  by  carrying  them  with  Vargas  to 
Iilerena,  where  he  anvred  shortly  after 
noon,  upon  an  ambling  Andalusian  post* 
horse,  in  a  hot  day,  the  vigil  of  the  festival 
of  St  Mark. 

^*  Indeed  the  heat  was  so  oveipowerinff, 
and  his  debiliuted  frame  had  been  so  i 


ed  in  the  course  of  his  journey,  that  he  felt 
it  absolutely  necessary  to  tdce  some  repoacb 
The  bustle  and  crowded  state  of  lierena, 
however,  afibrded  him  but  little  pnispeet  of 
•  quiet  hour  of  siesta ;  and  his  rtpugnanee 
to  the  thought  of  remaining  longer  man  he 
could  possibly  help,  amidst  the  hanata  &t 
ptcty,  bigotiy,  and  foU^,  had  detennined 
nim  not  to  yield  to  his  mcreasing  fatigBe* 
but  to  pursue  his  ioumey  at  all  events  to 
the  next  venta,  which  he  might  probably 
find  deserted,  as  its  inhabitants  wmildmost 
likely  join  the  devotional  throng  at  the  al- 
tar of  St  Mark. 

*'  His  intention  was,  however,  altered 
upon  finding  that  the  approach  to  iilerena 
was  throu^  a  tolerably  thick  wood,  die 
ahelter  of  which  seemed  to  promise  securi- 
ty at  once  horn  the  rays  of  the  sun  and  the 
intrusion  of  the  world.  Diachai]png  his 
horse  and  guide,  therefore,  he  desued  Urn 
to  take  his  valise  to  the  post-house,  where 
he  would  daim  it  in  a  short  time ;  Mid  then, 
diving  into  the  recesses  of  the  wood,  he 
souffht  out  a  convenient  spot  where  he 
might  take  his  rest  He  was  prevented 
from  choosing  any  of  the  numerous  couches 
which  presented  themselves  under  the  tent- 
like trees  that  snnounded  him,  by  the 
number  of  cattle  which  crossed  his  path  in 
■nail  groups,  driven  by  the  heatof  the  ann 
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these  would  be  as  Hfbrfwal  to  piwtcK  his 
sleep  as  that  of  the  crowd  in  Uercna,  hf 
endeavoured,  by  going  further  into  the 
wood,  to  fbd  some  siaer  ^dter,  and  he 
was  not  disappointed.  The  gioond,  which 
ha4  been  gradually  rising,  now  becamd 
more  hilly,  and  on  the  side  of  a  fifttle  steep 
ascent  there  appeared  a  grotto,  partly  na- 
tural and  partly  artiiid^  into-  wbiiA  he 


ly  entoccL  Tbc  graito,  #hidi 
was  wide  at  iu  opioning,  n 
smaller  path,  but  as  it  Im 
dark,  and  as  Vargas  had  i 
than  curiosity,  he  proceeded  not  &r»  but 
arrangins  himself  for  rest  upon  the  ground, 
he  soon  fell  &st  asleep^ 

^«  From  this  refreshing  and  necessary 
slumber,  he  wss  awakened  in  an  exticmdy 
unpleasant  manner  by  the  fnrioos  cntiaBce 
of  a  bull  into  the  grotto,  not  aa  iMimg 
strayed  there  of  its  own  aocMd,  hat  cvitet- 
hw  angered  by  pofmit.  Vaigaa  thniirin 
that  he  oould  not  be  saf«  thsn  at  las  Ml 
length,  and  pardcularly  aa  he  waa  aw  ht 
down  the  dark  part  or  the  grotlo  to  be  a 
striking  object  to  the  animal;  he  thetefaic 
detennined  to  remain  ouiet  until  he  dioold 
be  more  dosdy  pressecL  Two  men  appear. 
ed  at  the  mouth  of  the  grotto  prrpiBg  ia 
caudonsly. 

'<  'By  6t  Mark,*  add  die fint,  «  ha hai 
g^en  us  a  run.  If  vou  had  taken  my  ad- 
vice, and  IbOowed  tlie  baU-fiMed  om,  we 
should  have  had  him  here  an  hoar  agak*— 
•  Maay— heed  k  not,  maa,*  niOied  his 
compaoM>n, '  but  makt  the  heat  oa*t  now ; 
Fc  have  aaved  fathnr  Jerome  from  mortal 
ain,  however  ;*  and  they  both  lan^icd 
'  Halloo  not  till  you  are  out  of  the  wood, 
Pedro,*  said  the  first  speaker.  *  The  doll 
beast  drinketh  not,  ana  the  curate  may  be 
a  rare  sinner  yet* 

'^  The  bull,  after  snuflhig  aome  time  in 
diffisrcnt  parts  of  the  srotto,  at  knjgch  pat 
Ma  note  into  a  small  trough  which  had 
been  plaeed  on  the  ground,  and  daaak  frea. 
ly  ofiti  ooiitmta. 

«''By  themasa«thoalicat,*  aaid  Pedsa 
triumnhantly,  *•  the  beast  drinheth  and  be- 
lieth  uie  proverb, '  aa  much  wineaa  a  ki^, 
*t  and  in  time  hath 


as  mudi  water  as  an  ox;*-) 
he  drank,  seeing  that  the  sieAa  hoor  u 
well  nig^  spent ;  and  the  men  boUSy  en- 
tered the  grotto. 

'^  The  cfRct  of  the  wine  waa  I 
nediateupon  the  bull;  he  became  i 
and  aUowed  the  men  to  approach  hnn  aiifc 
out  the  slightest  reaittaaee.    Aa  a  AnAtt 
means  of  securing  the  t 


•  Thsaathen  tDwliomIaIhide,aietheJaiiitCark»CsaMdI,  in  the  5th  voliwie  of  hit  ««CkM» 
Theol0gia^'*din.l31ectl.No.S5.  Jaan  de  Santo  Thorns,  voL  0^  qusM.  7.  Tte  VMtan  of  sate- 
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tatgat  Ughdy  xound  hit  leg,  just  above  the 
knee,  aod  Uua  tbeyled  lilm  quiad jr  by  tha 
very  honiSt  to  the  mouth  <tf  the  grotto^ 
where»  directisg  their  ooune  towaids  a  hei4 
close  by,  they  drove  him  into  the  midst  (Mf 
it.  Vargss  arose  aod  followed  them  at  m 
little  dLstancey  firom  whence  he  observed 
that  one  of  the  men  remained  near  the  herd 
while  the  other  went  off  towards  the  town. 
^*  Vargas  had  hesid  so  many  details  of 
the  miracle  of  St  Jllarh  from  the  good-na- 
tured wine-mercfaant  of  Xeres^  and  from 
the  mozos  de  posta,  that  be  essily  eonjee* 
tured  that  he  bad  now  witnoMsd  the  pre- 
paration for  that  mysterious  evisit ;  and, 
forcibly  struck  bjr  the  dreadful  etste  of 
mental  slavery  whicli  it  evinced  in  the  peo* 
pie,  and  still  more  so  by  the  Uasphemoua 
widkedness  which  it  proved  in  the  priesU 
hood,  he  could  not  forbear  wishing  to  see 
how  both  would  be  led  by  these  diffiBrcnt 
powers.  He  had  not  loqg  to  wait ; — in  a 
short  time  the  noise  of  an  approacbinc 
crowd  was  heard ;  music  and  singing,  end 
hmd  voices.  A  vast  concourse  of  people 
appeared  through  the  trees,  drest  out  in  all 
the  gala  which  a  whole  year's  pinching 
could  provide.  At  the  head  walked  a  priest, 
richly  apparelled,  and  supported  on  either 
side  by  two  Dominican  friais,  there  being 
a«  considerable  Dominican  convent  in  the 
town ;  befim  them  walked  boys  in  surplices 
with  censers,  and  behind  them  ^as  a  pro- 
cession of  frisH  and  other  religious  per- 


^^  When  this  assemblage  approached  the 
henU  the  fri|^ened  animals  turned  to  fly, 
hut  this  was  prevented  by  a  detachment 
from  tlie  main  mob,  which,  having  got 
round  them,  arrested  their  flight.    Silence 
wss  now  proclaimed  by  the  ringing  of  a 
bell,  and  there  was  an  immediate  susn 
sion  of  all  the  other  less  sacred  noises  wl 
had  before  filled  the  air.  Not  a  sound' 
now  heard,  until,  tJ^a  a  proper  pause,  the 
priest*s  vcnoe  gave  utterance  to  the  follow- 
mg  invocation. 

*'*•  ^  Blessed'  bull,  honoured  above  thy 
kind  by  divine  permission,  and  for  the 
dUny  of  the  ever-to-be-venerated  Evange- 
S^,  St  Mark!  I  call  thee  by  his  aU-sanc 
tified  name,  and  invite  thee  to  be  present 
at  the  sacred  functions  to  be  performed  this 
evening  and  to-morrow  in  his  honour.* 

^*  At  these  words  a  shout  was  set  up  by 
the  eurrounding  crowd,  loud  enough  to 
£nghten  all  the  bulls  in  Estremadura.  The 
saoed  herd  instantly  scampered  off,  and 
•  were  not  prevented  from  so  doing  this  time 
as  they  had  been  before;  but,  bounding 
away,  they  left  their  besotted  companion, 
prevented  from  making  his  escape  both  by 
the  giddiness  in  his  hnd,  and  the  pain  oc^ 
casion^  by  the  invisible  ligature  round  the 
muscle  of  his  leg.  Overjoyed  at  this  ma- 
nifest roirade,  the  people,  mshed  forward, 
carrying  the  prfest  and  the  procession  be- 
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fore  dim  bv  their  impulse.  Bvcry  one 
■trove  to  be  roremost  in  paying  honour  to  . 
the  sacred  bull ;  flowen  and  little  paper 
oniamenta  were  thrown  upon  him  in  pro- 
frision,  and  die  air  rung  with  the  praise  of 
St  Mark.  Meantime  the  attendants  of  the 
curate,  having  thrown  a  small  string  round 
the  horns  of  the  animal,  led  him  away  to- 
wards the  town,  surrounded  everywhere  by 
echoing  exclamations  of  conviction  and  de- 
light ^  See,  the  lion  is  led  by  a  ribband  I' 
<  A  child  may  play  widi  its  horns !'  ^  Thes 
spirit  of  the  saint,  is  surely  in  him.'  While 
tne  softer  feeUngs  of  the  female  part  of  the 
crowd  found  a  more  characteristic  mode  of 
expression,  in  applying  all  manner  of  ten- 
der epithets  to  the  huge  beast,  alwayv 
coupUng  'them  with  the  name  Marcos,  ii^ 
some  of  its  various  forms  of  diminution  ( 
*  oh,  gentle  Mardtos !'  ^  beautiful  Marce« 
tillos  r  *  regaiadUHmo  MareUUotP  <  ay 
que  angel  de  ioro  /'  '  what  an  angel  of  a 
bull  V  &C.  &c 

*«  To  such  of  my  readers  as  have  had 
the  satisfoction  of  seeing  Rafaael's  Cartoonif 
at  Hampton-Court,  it  will  be  unnecessarjr 
to  give  any  ftirther  description  of  the  prOil 
cession  of  the  bull  of  St  Mark  into  the  axy 
of  lilerena,  than  to  call  to  their  remern* 
brance  die  painting  there  of  Paul  and  Bar-i 
nabas  at  jCystra,  in  which  the  principal 
group  of  plebeian  and  Hnintdlertnal  iaoiBa, 
crowding  round  the  buU  decorated  for  sa« 
crifice,  may  be  considered  an  exact  repre« 
sentation  of  this  truly  pagan  scene.  Var* 
gas  looked  on  with  pity,  with  contemptt 
and  with  horror.  AU  that  the  venerable 
Master  Walker,  his  English  guide  and 
director,  had  said,  whilst  drawing  a  com.* 
parison  between  pagan  Rome  and  papal 
Rome,  came  forcmly  to  his  mind,  and  ita 
application  to  the  present  ceremony  brou^ifc 
yr^  it  strong  and  overwhehning  convic- 
tion. 

^*  Varns  followed  die  multitude  into  tho; 
town,  influenced,  however,  by  a  different 
kind  of  curiosity  from  that  which  acted  up- 
on the  gay  slaves  of  bigotry,  who  hugged 
their  chains,  and  laughed  at  thdr  own  meti- 
tal  bUndness.  They  went  from  the  idiot 
curiosity  of  darkened  minds  to  see  the  spi- 
ritualised bun  bow  at  the  altar  of  St  Mark. 
He  followed  from  the  painful  desire  to  wit- 
ness how  for  the  weU-grounded  security  of 
these  legerdemain  priests  would  induce 
them  to  insult  the  degraded  minds  of  diccr 
fellow-men,  how  far  their  darins  impiety 
and  practical  unbelief  would  lead  them  to 
profone  the  Divine. presence  in  Ids  sacred, 
temple,  and  'to  outrage  decency  and  com- 
mon sense  in  the  profonation.  His  was, 
perhaps,  the  only  brow  that  bore  the  im- 
press of  melancholy,  amongst  the  many 
that  poured  -along  the  streets  of  Uereoa, 
occupying  their  breadth  with  a  surfooe  of 
heads,  as  if  an  enormous  cart-load  of  me- 
lons had  been  emptied  into  the  opening 
space.  The  priest  and  the  procession  reach- 
4R 
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6(1  th*  tcmj^^t  s  tmi  uitt  I  ptcftr  to  n^ 
duit  can  apply  to  an  edxBce  exduainir 
Chilftian,  wnich  it  mutt  be  allowed  wookI 
be  a  mSittomer  in  the  preicnt  nutanoe ;  but 
tfie  mora  general  amHcation  of  Ae  word 
Tonple  la  pagan,  ivihile  its  real  rignifica- 
tkm  renden  It  inoSfantive  fbr  papal  nae. 
'  ^' The  besdttedquadraped,aiM  the  more 
beiotted  bipeds,  entered  the  temple,  and 
flood  in  the  uoed  place  alike  for  the  por. 
poaeai  of  religion.  Little  waxen  imagca, 
and  lome  small  silver  coins  and  relics, 
were  presented  to  the  animal,  and  hung 
upon  Its  horns  by  children  placed  there  on 
paipoie  to  display  his  extreme  tameness. 
A  girl,  not  ten  yfars  old,  appeared  to  hold 
him  by  having  in  her  hands  the  very  slight 
cord  which  alone  was  tied  to  his  horns,  bnt 
a  fiict  his  situation  rendered  it  impossible 
that  he  should  move,  for  his  hinder  parts 
rested  against  one  of  the  prindpid  pillars 
of  the  temple ;  whilst  before  bun  and  on 
•11  sides  was  such  a  dazzling  and  moving 
scene  dose  to  his  head,  as  would  have 
been  enough  to  have  rendered  him  giddy, 
enren  if  the  fixmes  of  the  wine  had  beoi  nu- 
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f  ass  Was  said,  and  Vargas  could  hard- 
ly  believe  that  he  heard  nothing  of  the 
names  of  Janus  and  Vesta,  akhondfi  the 
language  spoken  at  the  altar,  as  weu  as  all 
that  he  saw,  seemed  to  promise  it.  When 
the  sacred  elements  were  consecrated,  and 
the  priest  raised  the  holy  chalice  from  the 
ahar,  Vargas  almost  expected  that  the 
LibaHo  would  follow,  ana  thougjht  to  see 
the  contents  poured  between  the  animal's 
horns.  •  At  the  rinang  of  the  little  bell, 
he  fanded  he  heard  ttie  piping  of  the  Tu- 
bieincs ;  but  rather  than  obey  me  summons 
and  prostrate  himself  after  the  heathen  rites 
dut  he  had  witnessed,  he  forced  himself 
through  the  crowd  of  people  who  were  en. 
deavDuring  to  kned,  and  got  into  the  tran- 
sept of  the  church,  from  whence  he  made 
hn  way  into  the  street." 
.  We  shall  nextindolgeonTBelyes  with 
giving  a  few  parajgrapns  from  that  part 
of  volume  third  in  which  the  miseries 
of  the  active  and  gagged  Archbishop 
of  Seville  are  well  represented.  The 
yrhok  of  that  part  of  tKe  work  is  high- 
Iv  diveriii^y  and  shews  a  real  taste  for 
the  (M  Spanish  comic  Take  the  fol- 
lowing specimen. 

'*  Juan  Chaoo,  having  provided  for  his 
beaats,  now  seated  himself  by  the  groan, 
iog  Archbishop,  and  kindly  produMd  the 
eonteots  of  his  wallet,  which  consisted  of  a 


huge  sausage,  several  anions,  some  breai 
and  a  dozen  strings  of  pinon£»^  or  pin< 


■ctndSf  wndi  Ae  |fl9  iMifi  in  8|nln  es- 
tnct  from  tiidr  sbdls,  and  string  in  rows 
Mke  necklaces,  of  whidi  rows  they  seD 
tight  or  ten  fer  anodiavob  Thisluxnrkms 
aaeal  befaig spread,  Joan  delayed  not  loin, 
vite  his  oompankm,  or  prisoner,  to  putake 
of  it  «Ck«ie,  friend,' sttdhe;«tomidni^ 
work  a  ready  meal,  says  the  proveri»,  and 
many  an  Hidalgo  of  known  fathers  and 
Mdt  will  breakikst  to-day  without  a  Se- 
villa  sausage.  Heie,*hdUKx^  out  the  length 
of  Ae  savoury  preparation  with  his  knife 
and  thumb,  ready  to  separate  about  n 
inches  from  it — *•  H<rfd  thvinsolent  toogiic, 
Aon  base-bom  serf!*  said  the  Ardil^opu 
— <  By  the  bones  of  8t  Jerome,  but  I  have 
a  mind  to  cut  out  thy  tongue,  Aou  lying 
alavf  !*  repliedJuan :  \ who  art  thoo,  to  thou 
me,  and  t»unt  me  as  baso-bom? — baae-bera, 
forsooth  !_!,  whose  fathers  have  hdd  kt- 
•ers  of  honour,:^  as  was  proved  by  my 
giaodfolher  when  he  was  sentenced  to 
death,  and  lost  his  head  Hke  a  gentlemaa, 
hMaad  of  being  hung  up  by  ^e  neck  hkc 
a  shiv^  An  my  blood  were  not  eooler,  as 
H  is  gentler  than  thine,  my  kaifo  worid 
have  made  acquaintanee  with  thy  heart  for 
thy  lie  I— but  Uve,  dog,  till  thou  ait  star- 
ved to  death,  for  breakifast  of  mine  thou 
Shalt  have  none.* 

«« This  speedi,  the  boldest  that  had  cfir 
been  addressed  to  his  illustrious  Exodleney 
in  his  whole  lifie,  forcibly  oon^mced  hiai 
how  thoroughly  he  was  in  the  power  of  die 
speaker;  and  as  the  most  dastardly  cow. 
ardioe  generally  aooompanies  the  most  inso. 
lem  prtde,  the  Archbishop  altered  hk  for. 
mer  overbearing  tone,  to  one  someiliiDg 
nore  tolerabte  to  the  ears  of  tiie  grandson 
of  a  man  who  had  exerted  the  piivflcgeof 
being  beheaded  in  prefotcnce  to  bong 
hanged. 

*  ^''I>ovou  know,  good  friend,  who  its 
that  stands  before  you  ?*  Thb  was  pro- 
Bonneed  interro^tivdy,  without  anymhc- 
tare  of  menace  m  the  voice  Tlie  muleteer 
did  not  know  who  his  companion  was,  and 
had  troubled  himsdf  no  further  eonoemiBg 
him  than  to  know  certainly  that  he  was  a 
little  fat  man,  and  to  suppose  ptobaUy  that 
he  was  an  enemy  of  those  who  had  hind 
hfan :  he  therefore  replied,  « I  tdl  you  what 
I  know,  and  that*s  all  too  much,  that  yoa 
are  a  heavier  burden  for  a  beast  than  five 
fanegas  of  bailey,  and  a  duller  beast  to 
drive  than  any  that  are  ibur-footed.* 

*'*  The  unhappy  man,  finding  him  igao. 
lant  of  his  high  dignity,  had  no  doubt  of 
the  imposing  cfibet  which  the  knowledge  of 
it  would  produce ;  and  wishing  to  exdte 
oompasswn  as  well  as  astonishment,  he 
whimpered,  in  a  voice  which  he  meant  to 


•  Ipn  tenens  dcxtrft  pateram  pulcherrinis  Dido» 

Candentla  v»oc«  nwdis  inter  ooraua  fundit 
.„.,,_.,  Via.  iBi.  4,  T.  60. 

t  Hulalgo  di  casa  y  solar  cooocido. 
%  Castte  de  merccd,  raising  Uie  pcnons  who  held  them  to  the  nmk  ofhidslcos. 
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be  nffiwtiiigi  f  I  «m  an  .imfoituiukte  arch-, 
butum— * 

*'''  The  prekie,  intendiiig  to  go  to  the  ex.' 
teeme  of  the  pathetic,  ovexfttepped  hu  mark, 
and  unfortunately  got  into  the  extreme  oC 
tlie  ludicrous,  wmch  he  quickly  discovered 
by  the  burst  of  broad  laughter  which  he 
excited  in  the  mule-drxver,  who  was  so 
^ckled  with  the  incongruity  in  the  idea 
of  the  little  man  before  him  being  the  aw- 
ful creature  who  was  occasionally  seen  in 
the  cathedral  uoon  grand  occasions,  under 
the  stiff  mass  of  embroidery  and  the  tower, 
iog  mitre,  that  he  gave  the  rein  to  his  mirth, 
and  laughed  hearwy.  The  Ardibishop,  who^ 
expected  nothing  less  than  to  see  the  poor 
man  prostrate  before  him,  was  exceedingly 
nettld,  and  seizing  hold  of  the  first  thmg 
that  he  could  lay  his  hand  unon,  he  waa 
about  to  hurl  it  at  the  mule-oriver,  when 
hU  attention  was  distracted  by  observing 
Uiat  he  held  the^very  SevUle  sausage  firom 
which  Juan  Chaoo  had  severed  the  portioni 
that  he  had  been  devouring.  The  Arch- 
bishop had  been  accustomol  to  breakfast 
upon  the  finest  fruits  and  most  savoury  vi- 
ands, all  of  which  he  relished  exceedingly  { 
but  an  internal  craving  which  he  experien- 
ced at  the  moment,  su^ested  the  prudent 
opinion  that  a  Seville  sausage  was  a  very 
sood  thing  when  nothing  better  was  to  be 
had ;  and,  under  the  influence  of  this  sug- 
p;e8tion,  he  acted  like  Major  Macpherson 
in  a  situation  somewhat  similar  ;•  wno,  ha- 
ying grasped  a  razor  with  a  deadly  purpoaep 
wisely  diverted  the  impulse,  and  apphed  it 
to  a  beneficial  end.*  In  a  like  manner  die 
prelate,  having  intended  to  hurl  a  thunder- 
bolt at  the  devoted  head  of  &e  muleteer, 
and  finding  his  weapon  assume  the  goodly 
shime  of  .a  Seville  sausage,  very  sensibly 
applied  it  in  a  more  legitimate  manner,  ana, 
postponing  hia  anger,  be  commenced  his 
breakfast. 

^^  As  soon  as  his  laushter  would  let  him, 
honest  Juan  continueu  his  meal,  saying, 
*  I  did  say  that  you  should  not  have  any 
breakfast  of  mine,  but  thou  hast  secured  it 
in  spite  of  me.  If  I  had  meant  to  keep  my 
word,  I  should  have  pocketed  my  sausage^ 
The  art  in  swimming  is  to  know  how  to 
take  care  of  your  dothes-f  Thou  art  a 
merry  rogue,  and  shall  have  thy  meaL' 

^^  The  Ardibidiop  sullenly  continued 
his  breakfast,  without  deigning  to  answer 
the  peasant,  who,  neverdidess,  did  not  fail 
to  season  the  repast  with  good-natured  ban- 
tering upon  the  high  and  dignified  title  that 
ius  companion  had  chosen  to  assume.  He 
often  addressed  his  Excellency  interroea- 
tiydy,  but  to  no  purpose ;  in  s^ite  of  nis 
many  attempts  at  conversation,  it  was  ab- 
Sfdutdy  monologicah 

*'*' '  Poor  feUow,'  said  he ; '  am  ardibishop 


in  distress,  ha!  ha!  ha  I  Would  noChlDg 
less  than  an  ardibishopric  suit  your  most 
illustrious  Excdlency  ? — Prior  of  a  convent 
now  might  have  satisfied  a  moderate  mad- 
man. Uow  does  your  Excellency  like  jwux 
archiepiscopal  breakfast  ?* — No  reply. — '  I 
did  not  like  to  astonish  you,  good  Archbi-  • 
shop,  at  first;  and,  perhaps,  if  you  had  not 
been  so  candidly  communicative  with  me,  I 
might  have  allowed  you  to  remain  ignoraai 
of  the  high  honour  which  has  befallen  you  ; 
but  I  can*t  keep  jsUence  now  in  sratitude  9 
keq>  the  secret,  but  I  am  the  Pope  m  disguise 
'^Si  Peter  on  a  pilsrimage,  come  to  see  how 
the  archbishoDS  of  Spain  do  their  duty  } 
and  as  I  heara  that  they  sometimes  travd- 
led  incoenito,  I  bethought  me,  diamond  cut 
diamond,  TU  put  on  a  mask  to  find  them 
a-masking ;  set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief;  no 
ofifence  to  your  Excellencj ;  set  a  pope,  to 
find  out  an  archbshop,  ha !  ha  I  ha  P 

^^  The  Archbishop  looked  up  at  the  sa- 
crilegious jester  with  extreme  i^tonishment. 
'  Perhaps  your  pious  Illustr  S'simo  is  up- 
on penance  for  the  sins  of  your  diocese-* 
taken  prisoner  by  the  infidels — Abound  to  4 
Utter,  and  suffering  deml-martyrdom  by  a 
mad  mule — defunct  of  fright,  and  brought 
to  life  again  by  a  Seville  sausage.  That's  f 
mirade — a  notable  miracle,  or  St  Isidor  i| 
ho  saint — well  deserving  canonization,  and 
thou  shalt  have  it  too,  or  I*m  no  pope. 
Hake  haste  and  die,  and  1*11  send  your 
Excellency  to  heaven  upon  the  back  of  a 
bulL  Saint — what's  your  name— -Archo- 
bispillito  ?*  The  muleteer-pope  filled  im 
the  pause  in  his  jest  with  hu  laugh, 
ter.  '  Good  brother  Archey,*  he  resumed, 
c  your  singular  piety  shaU  not  go  unre- 
warded even  in  this  world.  Would  your 
Excdlency  like  a  cardinal's  ca^  ?  Here's 
one  very  mudi  at  your  service,'  holding 
out  his  own  broad-brimmed  hat. 

*'*'  The  Archbishop,  bursting  with  rage, 
caught  hold  of  the  proffered  hat  with  the 
intention  of  casting  it  at  the  insolent  mule- 
teer. The  rising  fury  apparent  in  his  coun- 
tenance was  a  wamine  to  Juan,  who  tight- 
ened his  grasp,  and  the  prdate,  meeting  li 
resistance  in  the  hat  for  which  he  was  not 
prepared,  was  himsdf  thrown  out  of  his  ba- 
lance b^  the  check  he  recdved,  and  fallins 
upon  his  face  with  a  strong  impulse,  rolled 
down  the  little  declivity  upon  whi^  th  ev 
had  been  sitting,  roaring  idoud  «s  he  roll- 
ed ;  while  the  muleteer,  exdted  to  the  ex- 
treme of  mirth  by  this  dimax  of  the  jest, 
held  his  sides,  and  shouted  forth  his  bois- 
terous satisfaction. 

^'  This  inconsistent  combination  of  sounds 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  more  serious 
party,  and  Meneaes  hastened  to  the  q>ot 
from  whence  they  proceeded.  He  foimd 
the  Archbishop  lywg  at  the  bottom  of  the 


•  *  So  iwtcad  of  hk  throat,  he  cut  his  conu.*— Fo^c  Aiarmt,  or  my  dmtUh 
^  ta  gala  dc  uedar  cs  lahcr  gosidar  la  ropa. 
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Htdc  ridng  ground^  rowring  wkh  rage,  and 
the  muleteer  sittingat  the  top  of  it,  roarfaig 
with  laughter.  «  What*6  the  matter  ?*  wa« 
hii  natural  question.—*  Oh  !  Scnor  Algua- 
sH,'  said  Juan,  *  the  merriest  matter  that 
ever  was  devised  in  cunning  hrain :  yon  fat 
Btde  gentleman  is  nothing  more  or  less  than 
an  unfortunate  archbishop — ha !  ha !  ha  I 
by  St  Dominic,  the  poor  man  publishes 
hnnself  for  such— ha !  ha !  ha  !*  This  was 
quite  irresistible  to  Meneses,  who  joined 
heartilT  in  die  muleteer's  mirth.  After 
some  tune  he  attempted  to  look  grave,  and 
said,  'This  is  profane  Jesting.* — *  Profkne  !* 
xcjohicd  the  muleteer,  *  *tis  very  sacrileee, 
I  say ;  the  impious  fdlow  takes  me  fbr  the 
pope,  and  asks  me  for  a.  cardinal's  cap  and 
canonization,«jOh,  'tis  moDStrous ! — ^ha! 
hatha!' 

^  Meneses  with  the  greatest  difficulty 
smoothed  his  features  into  apparent  auste- 
rity, and  taking  up  the  tone  as  he  oontl- 
hued  to  wear  the  mress  of  the  Holy  Office, 
lie  roughly  shook  the  Archbishop  by  the 
cape  of  his  cloak,  right  happy  at  an  impor- 
tunity of  paying  off  someUiing  of  what  he 
had  suffered  hi  Seville.  '  In&d  wretch !' 
said  he ;  *  abominable  heretic !  ill  should 
I  discharge  the  duty  of  my  office  if  I  al« 
lowed  such  sacrilege  to  pass  with  impunity. 
You  shall  to  the  Inquisition,  wretch !' 

*'  The  Archbishop  was  electrified  with 
astonishment.  *  Carretero,  m  devil,*  said 
he,  '  by  what  infernal  possession  darest 
thou  venture  upon  such  mconoeivable  au- 
dacity V — ^  Hold  thy  tongue,  wretch,*  said 
HI  eneses,  giving  him  a  powerful  shake ; 
*  hold  thy  tongue  until  tnou  enterest  the 
hall  of  torture  in  the  palace  of  the  Inqui- 
sition. Knowest  thou  such  a  pUce  ?  Tnoa 
shalt  there  have  a  hleasanter  ride  on  the 
wooden  horse  than  man  hadst  last  niffht  on 
the  tumble-down  mule.  The  fUnndU  and 
the  puUey  too.  And  then  you  shall  be  in 
one  of  those  pleasant  pits — mark  me — on 
the  lower  range,  until  the  next  auto  da  f£ 
sweep  iUl  the  holes  and  comers  of  the  In- 
ouisition,  not  excepting  your  sanctuary^ 
d'ye  mark  me  ?*  and  he  repeated  his  para- 
lyzing shake. 

'*  The  unusual  oscillations  of  the  Arch- 
bishop's head  co-operated  with  the  unima- 
ginable matter  of  the  alguazil's  disconne 
to  malEe  his  brain  dizzy,  and  he  remained 
with  a  fixed  gaze  and  open  mouth,  mute 
and  immoveable,  when  Meneses  fVeed  him 
ftom  his  grasp.  The  good-natured  mule- 
teer, who  had  treated  the  matter  altogether 
as  a  jest,  was  sorry  to  see  the  poor  lunatic, 
as  he  really  considered  him,  so  roughly 
handled  and  so  fearfully  menaced,  particu. 
larly  by  so  terrible  a  person  as  an  alguazil 
of  the  Holy  Office  was  wont  to  be.  He  at- 
tempted to  intercede  for  him  by  saying, 
'  The  unliappy  man  is  beside  liimself,  so 
please  joni ;  there  is  no  harm  in  him ;  and 
ne  coniidertd  himself  a  saint,  so  much  the 


happier  he,  and  imnir  the  wmw  w^  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  lunacy  is  not  an  IiMHilsiilusi 
crime.*—*  A  man  must  not,  even  m  mad- 
ness, jest  with  sacred  things,*  said  Meocscs. 
*  Make  ready  Ae  litter  and  let  ns  away.  If 
die  wretch  dare  to  jest  again  with  holy  lilies, 
1*11  tie  him  under  the  raale*s  bcOy,  as  a 
sort  of  apprenticeship  vst  rraim^  uie  1 
horse.' 

'•  The  Ardibishop  did  not 
use  of  his  speech  during  the  | 
for  their  funher  progress ;  and,  wlkcn  fbey 
were  completed,  he  aBowed  hfrnadf  nnie^ 
sistingly  to  be  perched  upon  the  back  sf 
Besatierra.  The  whole  party  precaeded  se 
before.'* 


*^  Meneses  soon  attracted  the  attenliBBef 
the  people  in  the  valley,  and  a  soft  of  aw- 
All  cunosity  was  exdted  by  the  af^icazaBce 
ofan  alguazil  of  the  Hol^Tribimal.  f^id. 
ins  that  the  villagers  laid  aude  their  spert 
and  their  music,  he  descended,  and  met 
their  respectful  advances  with  a  oiNutesy 
and  condescension  which,  in  some  degree^ 
diminished  the  fisar  that  generally  acoeas- 
panied  the  presence  of  persona  in  mssitaa- 
tion.  He  retained,  however,  the  mysteri- 
ous bearing  which  he  had  learnt  to  aasmae 
in  his  probation  for  the  algaazildnp,  sod 
which  served  to  season  the  noYclty  of  as 
arrival  with  the  zest  of  an  additianal  cuxio- 
sity.     He  desired  them  to  jnticeed  in  their 

r-ts  and  revels,  but  requeated  to  know  if 
proprietor  of  a  ne^hbouring  cortijoL  or 
solitary  house,  which  hie  observed  sfamfmg 
in  an  elevated  situation  at  a  short  dSatance 
f^om  the  village,  was  amongst  dicm.  The 
eyes  of  every  one  turned  towards  an  ddedy- 
looking  hale  man,  of  a  chcerfhl  eantenanee 
and  respectable  appearsnoe,  having  his 
doublet  and  slashed  breeches  omamcnied 
with  more  points  than  any  of  hie  fcilovs, 
and  his  hair  tied  into  a  long  tail  instead  of 
being  bound  in  a  tressilaor  £ig  of  net-week, 
wliiai  was  the  headgear  of  most  of  the  pea- 
sants. Upon  the  call  of  Tlo  Andres  he 
came  fbtward  widi  evident  reluctsnoe, 
which  was  by  no  means  diminiahed  whea 
Meneses  said  that  he  wished  to  have  pri- 
vate converse  with  liiro. 

''  They  walked  apart,  and  Meneses  en- 
deavoured  to  restore  the  good  man's  eom- 
posure  by  assuring  him  mat  die  object  of 
this  visit  to  ZufVe  had  no  reference  to  ban- 
self,  and  that  he  was  in  nowise  implieaied 
in  any  business  obnoxious  to  the  Ihqiiisi- 
tion.  This  assurance  gave  Tio  Andres 
more  confidence,  and  he  listened  with  great 
attention  to  what  the  alguazQ  had  to  say. 

*'  ^  No,  my  good  friend,'  repeated  Me- 
neses, '  you  have  nothing  to  f^  firatn  die 
Hdy  Inquisition ;  on  die  omtiaiy,  joa 
have  it  in  your  power  to  render  an  impert- 
ant  serrice  to  that  sacred  tribunal,  by  sa- 
ving it  fhmi  the  necessity  of  infficdogfo- 
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iiii^meot,  or  at  leMt  nnprifODiDcnt.  when 
restzBint  onlj  may  be  tuffident,  and  this  it 
the  object  of  my  visit  to  you.* — *  1  am  on- 
worthy  of  tlie  iarour  of  bein^  employed  by 
the  Holy  Iiiqaisition,*  said  Tio  Andres ; 
*  and  wliat  may  yonr  wonhip  wish  me  to 
do  ?*~^  There  is  an  anibrtunate  ecclesias- 
tic,' said  Meneses,  *  who  lias  become  amen- 
able to  the  Holy  Inquisition ;  but  it  has 
been  disootered  that  toe  miserable  man  u 
lunatic.**-'  Unhappy  man  !*  ejaculated 
Andres—'  His  lunacy,*  continued  Me- 
neses, '  shows  itself  in  a  very  dreadful  man- 
ner, totally  unbecoming  the  humility  of  his 
zererend  chuacter.  Ambition  has  made 
him  insane.  The  poor  man  is  fully  per- 
suaded that  he  is  no  less  dignified  a  person- 
age than  an  wcfabishop.*-^'  San  Oregorio 
protect  us  !*  said  Andres — '  Yes,  an  arch- 
bishop — the  Archbishop  of  Seville— 4mz 
most  illustrions  metnmolitan,  whose  dig- 
nity is  thereby  much  ottbided.* — '  Hapless 
innocent !  would  nothins  less  than  an  arch- 
bishopric serre  him  ?^— *  Most  pro&ne 
madness,*  continued  Mencses ;  *  most  sin- 
ning eoneeit  truly.  But  his  most  Hlustii- 
ous  Excdleney,  the  real  Archbtshop,  ha- 
ting diaritkbly  taken  into  consideration 
the  man*s  infirmity,  hath  commissioned 
me  not  to  resort  to  extreme  measures,  but 
to  discoversome comfortable  and  safe  re- 
treat in  whidi  to  place  him  for  the  present, 
until  he  should  return  to  his  right  mind 
and  due  station.* 

«'  Tin  Andres  pUdnly  saw  how  all  this 
If  as  to  end ;  but  not  being  over-pleased  at 
the  prospect  of  a  mod  inmate  in  his  cortijo, 
he  was  hopelessly  endeavouring  to  find  a 
.  means  of  escape  from  what  he  felt  was  in- 
evitable. He  was  silent,  therefbre,  and 
Meneses  continued, — '  I  am  charged  to 
place  him  in  a  situation  which  is  at  once  so- 
Utary  and  secure;  and,  moreover,  I  am 
chaiged  to  deposit,  one  hundred  pistolefe 
with  his  host,  as  a  donation  from  his  Il- 
lustrious Excellency,  promising  that  ftirther 
communication  shall  be  made  at  the  forth- 
coming Nativity.* 

*'  paving  gone  thus  far  in  his  plan, 
Meneses  proceeded  to  inform  Tio  Andres 
that  he  had  fixed  upon  the  Gortijo  of  Zuf^ 
as  the  asylum  for  the  soi-disant  Arch- 
bishop ;  and  the  {i;ood  farmer  was  induced, 

piscopal  donation  and  promise,  to  reli^,  or 
to  appear  to  relish,  the  selection  of  his  resi- 
dence. Meneses  proceeded  further  to  ex- 
plain, that  it  not  being  fitting  that  such  ir- 
mverent  insanity  should  go  loose  in  the 
world,  to  the  scandal  of  all  pious  Christians, 
it  had  been  judged  prbper  to  secure  his  self- 
constituted  Excellency  in  the  palace  of  the 
Inquisition,  from  whence  he  had  been  taken 
in  a  mannoi  which,  to  his  bewildered  ima- 
gination, fully  confiraied  his  wild  fantasy, 
and  that  he  now  believed  himself  to  have 
been  kidniqipcd  from  his  own  palace  by 
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aomo  eztmordinaiy  means  wUdi  were  quHt 
inexplicable  to  any  one  not  as  mad  as  him- 


^  **  No  sooner  had  the  terror  of  the  inqui- 
sitorial presence  ceased  to  act,  than  Tio 
Andres  began  to  discover  that  he  had  un- 
dertaken a  very  difficult,  as  well  as  a  very 
fbolish  charge.  The  man  might  become 
raving,  and  bite  somebody ;  or  he  might 
escape,  and  he  should  have  to  account  fbr 
him  to  the  holy  tribunal ;  or  a  thousand 
things  might  happen.  Agautst  all  these 
thousand  probable  misdianoes  was  opposed 
the  single  fact,  that  noW  there  was  no  al- 
ternative ;  and  thereflire,  like  a  wise  man, 
he  submitted  to  necessity,  and  endeavoured 
to  make  the  best  of  it. 

''  The  room  in  which  the  Ardibishop 
remained  had  been  carefbllv  secured  as 
ioon  as  the  alffuazil  and  his  friends  had  de- 
parted.  Food  had  been  sent  to  him  ttom 
the  fkrmer*s  fare,  and  the  kind-hearted  Tio 
Andres,  having  finished  his  own  'dinner, 
instead  of  retirmg  to  sleep  the  siesta,  ven- 
tured to  pay  his  prisoner  a  visit,  relying 
upon  the  assurance  of  Meneses,  that  in  ge- 
neral he  was  harmless,  and  h(^nng  to  mid 
him  f^  firom  any  fit 

''  Upon  entering,  he  found  the  Archbi- 
shop sullenly  sitting  before  an  unemptied 
platter,  and  his  salutation  was  answered  by 
a  sullen  demand  of  'Well,  what  are  they 
going  to  do  with  me  ?*— '  Treat  you  kind- 
hr,  fnend,*  replied  Andres ; '  provided  yon 
no  not  make  a  different  course  necessary^ 
by  violent  or  insane  behaviour.  This  room 
anall  be  your  apartment,  and  the  aloova 
there  beyond,  is  a  reposing  place  fit  fbr  s 
prince.  Here  you  are  to  remain;*—'  Re- 
main !*  echoed  die  nrelate :  '  Pablo,  Ardi- 
bbhop  of  Seville,  kidnapped  and  imprison* 
ed  in  a  hovel ! — Impossible  !  the  world 
has  gone  mad,  or  I  have,  and  do  but  dream 
an  this.' — '  The  poor  wretdi  is  aware  of 
hb  maladj,'  thougtit  Andres ; '  he  is  sadly 
to  be  pitied.*  Then  sitting  down  upon  a 
stool  not  far  from  his  prisoner,  he  b^an 
in  soothing  accents  to  attempt  to  cahn  his 
mind  by  sage  advice.  '  I  am  slad  to  sea 
you  are  come  to  a  knowledge  of  your  un- 
happy state,  fnend ;  i>ut  strive  against  it, 
and,  above  all,  never  let  your  mind  turn  to 
the  archbishopric  any  more.* — *•  What ! 
I*m  to  be  confined  for  life,  am  I  ?  Why 
does  not  the  house  tumble  down  upon  the 
heads  of  these  most  sacrilq;ious  imps  !* 
Then,  with  horrid  imprecations,  he  worked 
himsdf  up  into  such  a  phrenxy,  that  the 
pitying  Tio  Andres  thouoht  it  advisable  to 
make  a  rapid  retreat ;  which  he  did,  care- 
fully securing  himself  against  the  possibi- 
lity of  being  followed,  by  bolting  and  bar- 
ring the  door. 

"  Scenes  of  this  nature  oecnrred  every 
day.    Tio  Andres  made  many  attempts  to 
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UwhetiofhitHippaMdiiuMliiaH,    SeviBe? 
to  no  purpose;  tne  mamait  ht    tented. 


mentioned  what  the  fariner  bdiered  to  be 
his  xnad  subject,  there  was  no  restraining 
the  impetuosity  of  his  phrenzy.  Many 
were  the  oonvenations  which  tne  lunatic 
occasioned  in  the  vilUge  of  ZuAre,  and  aU 
the  villagers  had  in  turns  been  to  look  at 
the  wretdied  man  as  at  a  wild  beast.  These 
visits  were  made  with  all  proper  caution* 
b^  placing  a  ladder  un  to  the  window  of 


mkde  mdyand  pt^ 
Hold,*  said  Tio  Andm  t  '  be 


^▼ethnot;  let  us  retire,  our  preM&ee  fxcia 

him.* '  But  I  teU  you/  cried  the  Ardibi- 

shop,  « that  I  do  rave^—HuU  the  devil 
would  rave  at  such  usage.* — *  File  !  Ha^ 
nud,'  said  die  farmer, '  Orratber,Wa««tr 
and  the  obedient  Manuel  ddnged  the  dia. 
tracted  archbishop. 

^*  It  is  unnecessary  to  give  any  Gaixba 
accounU  of  the  arduepisoopel  ablatknis; 


his  apartment,  which  toe  adventurous  vU«  it  may  suffice  to  say,  that  they  were  xe- 

lager  ascending,  peeped  into  the  lion's  den.  peated  as  often  as  the  unhappy  man  was 

*^  Amongst  otlier  curious  visitants,  Jose  mad  enough  to  pronounce  the  word  axdb- 

Rascapelo,  the  barber  of  the  neighbour-  bishop.    Tio  Andres  found  bia  Cask  veiy 

hood,  paid  his  respects  to  the  preUte,  at  a  tiresome ;  and  after  some  weeka  frettiBg 

moment  when  he  happened  to  haye  been  about  it,  he  at  last  resigned  his  offiee  et 

exceedingly  irritated  by  the  freq^uency  of  jailor  entirely  into  tlie  nanda  of  Manud, 

these  visits.     '  By  my  faith,  Tio  Andres,*  under  whose  hydrosUtic  ^ypliratiima  te 


■aid  be,  on  descending  the  ladder^  ^  but  I 
have  found  out  a  cure  for  his  lunatic  excel- 
lency.. Water  expelleth  fire-^marry,  when 
he  talks  of  bein^  an  archbishop,  souse  himy 
good  Tio, — ^fishify  him  straigot, — ^may  be 
nis  mtidness  is  a  dog  madness  whidi  flieth 
from  the  fountain.  * — ^  Excellent  good ooun* 
td.  Master  Scrapeskin,'  said  the  farmer ; 
*  by  San  Anton  Abad,  it  shall  forthwith 
have  performance.* 

^*  An  enormous  stable  syringe,  an  in- 
ftrument  which  has  long  been  in  common 
use  in  Spain,  was  immediatdy  procured 
and  filled  with  water,  armed  with  which  a 
stout  peasant  belonging  to  Tio  Andrea' 
fasm,  mounted  the  la&er  and  manfully 
stepped  into  the  room,  instead  of  only 
thnisting  in  his  head  as  those  who  pre- 
ceded hmi  had  done. 

**  The  tormented  prelate  roared  forth 
his  rage  in  unrepeatable  curses  and  impre* 
pations)  adding,  *  Saints  of  Paradise !  De- 
mons of  Darkness  !  Comes  the  villain  to 
beard  me  thus — me.  Archbishop  of  Se« 
iiUe'-— - 

'  ^  ^*  This  sacrilegious  assumption  of  dig- 
nity having  been  doomed  the  signal  of 
disdmrge,  forth  rushed  the  overwhelming 
torrent  from  the  syringe,  full  upon  the  pre- 
late's face ;  and  as  his  mouth  was  opening 
to  send  forth  fresh  curses,  it  recdved  a 
plentiful  proportion  of  the  flood  which  de- 
luged him. 

^^  The  peasant  having  executed  his  or- 
ders, quickly  descended  the  ladder,  leaving 
Pablo,  Archbishop  of  Seville,  to  recover 
himself  as  he  could. 

^^  Tio  Andres  ventured  to  visit  him  ii| 
the  evening,  but  took  care  to  be  accompa- 
nied by  Maoud,  his  labourer,  with  a  fresh- 
filled  syringe.  The  disconsolate  archbishop 
sat  brooding  in  silence  over  his  misery,  and 
answered  not  a  word  to  all  that  tlie  mrmer 
said  to  him,  until  at  last,  when  he  was 
about  to  retire,  the  prelate  suddenly  spoke. 
*•  U  it  possible,*  said  he,  ^  that  you  can  be 
aware  that  I  am  really  tlte  Archbishop  of 


archbishop  was  reduced  to  the  J 
of  misery.  The  fevering  tonDcnt  of  his 
mental  agony,  together  with  his  coBifiiie. 
meot  and  involimtary  shovez-batha,  at 
length  ^ndermined  his  health,  and  he  lay 
upon  his  bed  unable  any  longer  %o  sappart 
the  miseries  of  his  situation.  Manuel  now 
became  his  nurse  as  wdl  as  hia  jailor,  and 
attended  him  with  the  same  sort  of  care 
that  he  would  have  done  to  an  obarinare 
mule  that  was  physicked.  Re  never,  bow- 
ever,  ventured  into  the  room  without  hia 
portable  thower-bath,  having  an  insluiG- 
tive  honor  of  a  madman  in  his  phicnzy 
fits. 

*'  One  evening,  as  Manud  bcon^it  him 
his  fbod,  the  languid  archbishop  turned  fail 
eyes  upon  him,  and  faintly  saidy '  Manudt 
I  am  dying.*—'  Not  yet,  good  master,  not 
yet,*  replira  the  kind-heaited  peasant,  who 
really  b^an  to  fed  that  sort  of  aftctioa 
which  arises  from  habitual  interoourse  with 
any  creature ;  '  shall  I  get  thee  a  Driest  ?* 
he  added.  '  N^  Manud,  no,*  replied  the 
dying  man ;  '  it  is  but  going  to  Seville 
that  could  help  me«  soul  or  body  ;  da 
you  remember  the  goodly  looking  body 
that  I  carried  with  me  some  two  or  three 
months  since,  good  Manud  ?* — *  Ay,  by 
the  masS)*  said  the  peasant,  *  thou  hadst  a 
mighty  roundness  about  thee.* — '^  liook 
now,  Manud,  at  this  flat  deficiency  of 
flesh,  this  hanging  looseness  of  skin  ;  doet 
think  I  am  the  same  man,  good  lad  ?  Oh ! 
who  would  know  me  for  Pablo,  Archbishop 
of  Seville.*  Manud  produced  hia  shower- 
bath.** 

We  trust  these  episodic  passage  are 
enough  to  exdte  anjr  ordinary  reader's 
curiosity  to  have  a  sight  of  the  book  in 
whidi  they  occur.  We  assure  the  au- 
thor^ that  we  ourselves  shall  look  with 
no  small  interest  •to  the  appearance  of 
his  next  work ;  and  if  it  remte  to  Spsis 
tu  she  i<,  tant  nieux.         ^ 
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AM  ACCOUNT  OF   TBB   UPB  OF  DOKALD  M^BANE,   AND  mS   TBAXSACTI0N8 
PUBINe  THB  WAES  WITH  FBANCE.* 

My  fourth  ooune  was,  a  serfeant  of  dra^ 

gOOH$y 

Well  known  at  Preston,  and  at  other  townt ; 
And  lastly,  I  am  Fort- William's  Cannon^ 

Thanks  be  to  Ood,  my  enemiea  I  donH 

fear; 
Wlio  was  so  oft  embroilM  in  bkwdy  wann 
Indent  OS  'twere,  and  canred  with  oitaaad 

scars. 
Which  fortune  seemed  to  favour  and  over- 
look, 
That  I  mi^  serve  you  with  thia  IWe 

book^ 
Buy  it,  and  try  it,  then,  upon  my  word, 
A  good  tongue  sdll<,  viU  prove  a  trusty 

sword. 
But,  when  ^here's  no  eviting  of  a  strife, 
Here*s  what  will  serve  yon,  for  to  save  yout 
life. 
So  count  it  net  a  tauli  in  me, 
If  you're  the  fisther  of  a  plea.'* 
The  prose  narrative  ie  an  illuatra* 
lion  of  the  aisertioiu  in  this  poem. 
Donald  was  bom  near  Inverness^  and 
was  the  son  of  a  publican.    After  a 
wild  and  idle  yontn^  he  enlisted  into 
Captain  M'Kenzie's  company  in  168T, 
being  then  twenty-three  years  of  age. 
His  first  skirmish  was  with  the  M''* 
Donalds,  in  consequence  of  a  feud  be- 
tween them  and  the  clan  of  M'bi* 
toshea.    It  is  thus  described ; 

'«  The  McDonalds  came  down  the  hill 
upon  us,  without  either  shoe,  stocking,  or 
bonnet  on  their  head ;  they  gave  a  shout, 
and  then  the  fire  begttn  on  both  sides,  and 
continued  a  hot  dispute  for  an  hour ;  then, 
tiiey  broke  in  upon  us  with  their  tword  and 
target,  and  Lochaber  axes,  which  obliged 
us  to  give  way*  Seeing  my  captain  sora 
woundeid,  and  a  great  many  more  with 
heads  lying  cloven  on  every  side,  I  was 
sadly  affrighted,  never  having  seen  the  like 
before.  A  Highlandman  attacked  me  with 
npord  and  target,  and  cut  my  wooden 
handled  bayonet  out  of  the  muzzel  of  my 
gun.  I  then  cluhed  my  gwu  and  gave  him  a 
stroke  with  it,  which  made  the  butt-end  to 
fly  of*.  Seeing  the  Highlandmen  to  come 
fast  upon  me,  I  took  to  my  heeU,  and  run 
thirty  miles  before  I  looked ;  every  person 
I  saw  or  met,  I  took  him  for  my  enemy  t 
at  length,  I  came  to  the  garrison  of  Inver- 
ness ;  what  waa  left  of  our  company,  came 
up  some  time  after.*' 

His  next  taste  of  fighting  was  «t 
ihe  battle  of  Killiecrankie,  wnere  Do- 
nald fought  under  M'Kay.  His  ao* 
count  of  mat  rout  is  the  best  we  know ; 


A  hundred  long  years  have  passed 
by,  since  Donald  M'Bane,  the  p;reat 
Highland  swords-man,  was  "  laid  in 
the  moolfl/'— and  yet  his  name  is  still 
fresh  and  fragrant  in  the  fields  and  in 
the  mountains  of  his  native  country. 
We  have  not  heard,  whether  or  no 
Sir  Daniel  Donelly  has  left  bdiind 
him  any  memoir  of  his  life,  or  if  he 
was  a  man  of  much  literary  accom- 
plishment. We  believe  not.  But  the 
nero,  of  whose  life  we  are  now  going 
to  give  a  slight  sketch,  amused  his  lat- 
ter years  by  auto-biograjphy ;  and  when 
his  vndst  was  too  stiff,  and  his  arm 
too  feeble,  to  wield  the  sword,  he  ex- 
hibited a  complete  mastery  of  the  pen ; 
80  much  so,  indeed,  that  his  Comment- 
aries are  not,  in  our  opinion,  greatly 
inferior  to  those  of  Julius  Caesar. 

The  auto-biographical  Memoir  to 
which  we  refer,  is  appended  to  Donald 
M'Bane's,  "  The  Art  of  Self-defence, 
printai  in  Glasgow,  by  James  Duncan, 
m  1.728."  His  system  is  a  very  scienti- 
fic one,--and  we  shall  probably  give 
a  short  notice  of  its  leading  prin- 
eiples  soon,  if  it  were  only  for  the 
benefit  of  Signior  Franeelanza  and  Mr 
Roland,  who  are  now  suecessfblly  put- 
ting weapons  into  the  hands  of  our 
metropolitan  youth.  Meanwhile,  let 
us  speak  of  Donald  himself.— 

Donald  was  a  poet,  and  his  address 
to  the  reader  is  very  winning, 
<<  Thrice  sprightly  reader ^  it  is  Bane  re« 

quires. 
That  this  his  labours  lighten  your  desires 
To  martial  glory,  while  he  hereby  wills 
And  hopes  you'll  shun  appearances  of  ills; 
None  better  is  than  this,  for  Self-Defence^ 
When  taken  in  a  true  and  senume  sense. 
Time  was,  the  autfior  travefi'd  far  and  near 
Under  the  notion  of  a  musquetier  ; 
And  shortly  after,  to  apiAv-man  rose, 
Placed  in  tne  fore-front,  to  offend  our  foes; 
Soon  after,  for  the  space  of  twenty  years, 
Was  I  one  of  the  Royal  Grenadiers, 
Inrolled  in  Lord  George  Hamilton's  com- 
mand. 
The  hope  and  honour  of  our  native  land. 
In  sixteen  battles  foughten  I  have  been, 
And  fifty-two  great  sieges  I  have  seen ; 
Tive  score  and  sixteen  times,  I  did  advanccu 
tn    Flanders,    Holland,    Germany,   and 

'  France, 
My  country's  cause;  hot  Skirmishes  I  join'd, 
And  victoi/of  my  enemies  I  obtain*d. 


•  The  Expert  Swordsman's  Companion  ;  or.  The  True  Art  of  Self-Defence*  W«h  aa 
Account  of  the  Author's  Life  during  the  M''ars  with  France.  To  which  is  awneJficd^^ 
ArtofGunncrie.  By  Donald  M 'Banc.  12mo.  GUsgow,  printed  by  James  Duncan,  1728. 
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tfid  Mr  Hogg  ooriit  to  hsre  printed  It 
in  his  notes  to  his  Jacobite  Reucs.  Like 
many  other  great  warriorB  that  might  be 
named,  Donald  waa  a  good  deal  of  a 
coward  at  first ;  fighting  being  quite 
an  aoquized  taste. 

**  After  we  jcnned  the  general,  we  were 
cmnmatided  to  march  to  the  BUir  of  Athol, 
where  we  got  a  certain  account  of  our  ene* 
my.  Heaimgoftbeir  number  and  Bearaen 
Id  va,  we  drew  up  at  diehonae  of  Runrmu- 
rie,  dien  passed  the  paas  of  KilUecnmkie, 
hating  a  great  water  in  the  rear,  and  ano- 
ther on  the  right  ol  our  Une.  We  left  our 
bamge  in  the  rear,  at  the  nnith*i  house ; 
anddrew  up  in  batde  order,  and  stood  fbr 
some  time.  At  lensth  our  enemy  made 
theb  appearance  on  ue  top  of  a  lUll ;  ws 
Chen  gare  a  shout,  daring  them,  as  it  were, 
to  advanoe,  which  they  quickly  did,  to  our 
great  loss.  When  they  advanced,  we  |day- 
ed  our  cannon  for  an  hour  upon  them.  The 
son  going  down,  caused  the  Hi^dandmen 
to  advance  on  us  like  madmen,  wHhout  shoe 
•or  stocking,  covering  themselves  Irom  our 
.livs  with  their  taiges.  At  last  they  east 
away  their  mnsqueto,  drew  their  hnad- 
sworasi  and  advanced  furiously  upon  us* 
.and  were  in  the  middle  of  us  before  we  eould 
•  fire  three  shots  a-piece ;  broke  us,  and  obli* 
ged  us  to  retreat  Some  fled  to  the  water, 
and  some  other  way ;  (we  were  for  most 
part  new  men.)  I  fled  to  the  bssgage,  and 

took  a  horse,  in  order  to  ride  the  water 

there  follows  me  aHiglilandman  with  swoid 
and  urge,  in  order  to  take  the  horse,  and 
kUl  myself.  You*d  huight  to  see  how  he 
and  I  scampered  about.  I  kept  always  the 
hone  between  him  and  .me{  at  length  he 
drew  his  pistol,  and  I  fled  ;  he  find  after 
me.  I  went  above  the  pass,  where  I  met 
with  another  water,  very  deep.  It  was  18 
fiiot  over,  betwixt  two  locks.  I  resolved 
to  jump  it ;  so  I  hud  down  my  gun  and 
hat  and  jumped,  and  lost  one  of  my  shoes 
in  tlie  jump.  Many  of  our  men  were  lost 
in  that  water,  and  at  the  pass.  The  enemy 
pursuing  hard,  I  made  the  best  of  ray  way 
to  Dunkd,  where  I  suyed  until  wtml  of  our 
men  was  left  came  up;  then  every  one  went 
Co  his  respective  regiment 
(This  battle  was  foughten  in  the  year  88.)** 

Hitherto  Donald  has  exhibited  few 
traiu  eidier  of  strength,  skill,  or  he- 
roism ;  but  he  soon  conquered  that 
cowardice  natural  to  all  mankind,  and 
abewed  atrong  symptooM  of  the  fu- 
ture bully.  Having  had  a  quarrel  with 
an  old  soldier,  when  lying  in  quar« 
ters  at  Inverlochie,  in  Lochaber,  Do- 
nald determined  to  demand  satiafao- 
tSon.  He  first  took  fourteen  days'  les- 
aoBs  in  the  small-sword,  and  then  call- 
ed the  old  gentleman  out,  who  came 
•nncd  with  a  daymore. 


Aceomt  ^the  Life  ofDoiuU  WBame. 
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«*  I  urged  Um  so  thai  he  and  I  went  cs 
tha  badt  of  Che  g«iisBn,ln  lliedttik  of  Che 


cvsniag,  Isac  anjri 
We  dKw  on  eaoi  other  i  I  bad  a  nwtt 
iwordj  be  had  a  ftrood.  After  two  tarns* 
he  beat  my  sword  out  of  my  hand.  I  teak 
my  heels ;  he  running  after 
ata&w 


me,  and  gave  me  a  blow  with  the  fiaa  side 
of  the  swoid,  obliging  me  to  submit  to  him. 
He  csnried  away  my  sword,  and  paoaM  it 
in  the  canteen  for  two  gallons  of  ale.  My 
neighbour  seeing  his  sword  go  for  ale,  was 
very  displeased  with  me  ;  but  there  waa  no 
help  for  what  was  past** 

Shortly  after,  Donald  challenged  his 
man  again,  and  having  improved  un- 
der the  tuition  of  an  cdd  segeant,  he 
proved  victorious,  and  run  the  ▼eteian 
through  the  body.  '' This  waa  my  first 
adventure  with  the  sword,  in  tlie  yesr 
1692." 

Shortly  after,  he  waa  drafted  into  a 
regiment  serving  in  Flandera^  and  was 
present  at  the  celebrated  aiege  of  Na- 
mur. 

'^  We  continued  a  doss  siege  at  Namuiie 
for  a  long  tune,  with  pent  loss  of  mea  oa 
both  sides.  I  was  in  six  storms  against  the 
dty,  five  of  which  I  came  oflf  pretty  safr; 
the  sixth  thne  I  was  sorely  wounded— three 
times  shot,  ^  times  BtaUbedwitha  bi^onet 
—In  this  sttaek  the  French  and  we  was 
tfarou^  one  another,  in  taking  the  paDa. 
•ads.  All  our  wounded  man  were  carried 
to  Brugtes,  toan hospital  there,  where  ds 
surgeons  came  and  dressed  our  wounds.  I 
keeping  a  good  heart,  I  soon  recoveted — 
This  was  m  the  year  1695.** 

On  hb  return  to  Scotland,  he  en- 
listed into  the  Earl  of  Angus'aregiment, 
and  at  Perth  ran  a  corporal  Uirongh 
the  body.  Thinking  he  had  killed  his 
man,  he  absconded. 

'^  I  was  not  much  afraid  of  any  man 
catching  me.  I  was  at  that  time  as  swift 
as  a  Highhmd  horse.  I  came  for  Sdrlii^ ; 
and  there  met  me  two  soldiers  and  a  drum. 
They  asked  me  where  I  was  goiug,  and 
what  1  was  ?  I  answered,  it  was  none  of 
their  business  ;  they  told  I  must  give  ac- 
count, and  better  language.  One  of  tfaem 
drew  his  shable^  and  s^d  I  waahispiisoner. 
Immediately  I  jumpt  over  a  ditch  and  drew 
my  ntord;  then  they  attacked  me ;  I  thrust 
one  tlirough  the  shoulder ;  the  drum  threw 
his  stick  at  my  face  and  fled ;  the  other  one 
I  thrust  through  the  hand ;  he  fearing  iar- 
ther  danger,  begged  pardon,  so  they  made 
the  best  of  thdr  way  to  the  garrison.  Ifiear. 
ing  a  party  to  be  sent  after  me,  went  to  the 
Tor.wood,  where  I  staid  that  night  The 
next  morning  I  came  for  Gla^w,  and 
found  the  Captain  I  was  recoounended  to, 
who  immediately  gave  me  a  line  to  his  ser« 
eeant  then  lying  at  Ssltooats  widl  recruils : 
be  shipped  me,  and  next  momii^  we  set 
sallibrlrdaod.  Then  I  watf  pretty  safb.** 
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»« 


In  Dol)]^  h*£9ae)it  tlie  keeper  of 
•  req[»ectable  house  m  Sinock«Alky» 
and  overcame  him,  though  aaristed  by ' 
t^wile.  Thetermhiatimiofthatcoii- 
teit  was  highlv  to  the  honour  of  his  an- 
tAgonist'i^  Irish  hospitality. «'  Then  he 
caued  up  the  landlady,  and  gave  us  six 
bottles  M  wine^  and  told  me  I  was  wel- 
come when  I  pleased ;  so  we  parted  in 
peace."  Donald  was  now  fast  advan- 
to  excellence  in  the  art  of  aelf- 


lence. 

^'  At  that  time  I  vent  to  a  French  master 
to  learn  to  push;  I  tarried  with  him  a 
month  ;  my  feUow-scholsr  and  I  fell  out ; 
he  said  I  was  not  able  to  do  with  the 
Bword  what  he  couM  do  witli  the  foil.  We 
went  to  Oxmentoun-Oreen,  and  drew  on 
each  other.  I  wounded  him  in  three  pla- 
ces ;  then  we  went  and  took  a  pot,  and  was 
good  friends ;  and  I  stayed  at  that  school 
a  month  longer.** 

-  On  leaving  Dublin,  Donald  mardied 
with  his  r^[hnent  to  Limerick,  where 
he  married  a  girl  who  *'  had  twenty 
ahiUings,  a  cow,  and  a  goat"  The  girl 
^aid  the  wediling-dinner ;  and  mey 
cohabited  twenty  days.  ButafVertha^ 
Donald  discovered  some  flaw  in  the 
knarriage  ceremony,  and  cut  his  wife. 
This  little  adventure  is  related  with  a 
true  military  non-chalance. 

**  We  made  the  girl  believe  she  was 
married ;  and  got  her  to  pay  the  wedding, 
dinner,  out  of  the  twenty  shillings. .  \ve 
faime  home  to  her  mother's  house,  and  lived 
together  twenty  days ;  our  men,  in  the 
country,  got  orders  to  march  In  Limrick : 
I  left  her  with  her  mother.  When  I  was 
gone,  her  mother  went  and  asked  the  Priest 
tf  her  daughter  was  married  ?  He  told  no; 
then  she  was  angry  with  her  daughter,  and 
the  daughter  was  not  weD-pleased  with  her 
mother ;  then  tfaey  ended  their  strife  in  a 
battle.** 

In  Limerick  he  makes  such  progreas 
in  the  art,  that  he  becomes  a  teacher^ 
and  sets  up  a  school. 

''  There  was  seversl  other  schools  in  the 
dty  with  whom  my  master's  scholars  had 
seversl  conflicts ;  at  Ust  one  of  the  masters 
and  I  fell  out  about  a  sister  of  his  whom  I 
intended  to  marry;  all  the  tocher  I  got, 
was  a  dud  with  her  brother.  After  which 
I  set  up  fat  a  master  myself,  and  kept  a 
sdiool  while  our  regiment  lay  there.*' 

His  regiment  was  now  ordered  to 
Holland,  and  Donald  goes  to  "  the 
Bush  in  Bralin  ;"  wheie,  says  he,  with 
much  naivete, 

''  I  met  with  the  semant  I  had  kill'd  at 
Perth  ;  I  asked  him  if  ever  he  was  a  oor* 
poeal  in  Perth  ?  He  said  he  was*  I  said, 
was  not  you  onoe  kiU'd  at  Pertly  as  you 
said  youndf  ?  He  said,  almost,  but  not  al- 
toffemcE,  by  a  mgokh  feDovxaUed  Danid 
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Bane;  I  took  him  bytha  haadi  so  «p 
went  and  took  a  bottle.  He  served  a  ser- 
vant all  the  wars  of  Queen  Anne—now  he 
keeps  a  public-house  in  Oravesend,  about 
twenty  miles  from  Ixmdon." 

In  '^  Bralin,"  Donakl  set  up  a  schooL 
But  there  being  there  no  leas  thtta 
twenty-four  battalions  of  EngUah, 
Switx,  and  Dutch,  there  were  many 
achoob,  and  great  livalry  among  htt 
opponents. 

'^  They  took  all  methods  and  ways  to  do 
me  amischief,  which obliaed me  to  be  con- 
stantly on  my  guard,  ana  to  fight  twenty- 
four  tones  bdbre  they  would  be  persuaded 
that  I  was  master.of  my  businesB.  I  took 
one  of  the  Switz  soldleis  to  be  my  servantt 
Qkt  oould  speak  some  brok^i  English)  tUs 
mode  me  acquaint  with  a  great  m^iy  ot  the 
Dutch  and  Switz  officers,  who  contmued  at 
my  school  weeks." 

Donald  M'Bane  was  now  not  only 
a  finished  swordsman;  but,  in  our 
humble  apprehension,  a  finiahed  black* 
guard. 

*'  I  oontinncd  keepmg  my  sdiool  a  diort 
time  after  I  came  to  know  that  there  weA 
four  good  swordsmen  in  the  town,  that  kept 
women,  and  gaming,  the  wfaed  of  ibrtune, 
and  legerdemain,  by  which  they  got  vast 
money.  I  resolved  to  have  a  riiare  of  that 
gain,  at  least  to  have  a  fair  tryall  for  it.  I 
fought  all  the  four,  one  by  one ;  the  last  of 
them  was  left-handed ;  he  and  I  went  to. 
the  ranpart,  where  we  seardied  one  air- 
other  for  fire-arms ;  flndfaig  none,  we  drew, 
and  had  two  or  three  dean  tarns ;  at  last 
be  put  up  his  hand,  and  took  a  pistol  ftoA 
the  cock  of  his  hat ;  he  cocked  it  against 
bis  shoulder,  and  presented  it  to  me,  ttpoH 
which  I  asked  quarten,  but  he  reftiMd, 
calling  me  an  English  bouger,  and  fired  at 
me,  and  ran  for  it ;  one  of  the  balls  went 
tfaroog^  my  eiavat ;  I,  thinking  I  was  shot, 
did  not  run  as  I  was  wont  to  do,  but  ran 
as  I  could  after  him,  crying  for  the  guard ; 
the  guard  bring  half  a  mile  distant,  I  was 
not  heard;  at  last  I  overtook  him  over 
against  the  goard,  and  gave  him  a  thrust 
in  the  butto^ ;  then  I  fled  to  the  Flesh- 
Market — nobody  could  take  me  out  there, 
it  being  a  privileged  place ;  I  tarried  there 
till  night,  then  went  home  to  my  ({uartetB, 
and  odled  for  his  bommerads  that  same 
night,  who  aneed  to  give  me  a  brate 
ofwhoori  and  two  petty  cowru  a-wed: ; 
with  this  and  my  scAool,  I  hved  very  wdl 
fi>r  that  winter.'^ 

Having  gmie  to  the  camp  at  Breda, 
to  reodve  King  William,  on  his  return 
he  found  a  dight  derangement  in  his 
fiunily  afihirs. 

^^  When  I  came  to  the  garrison,  I  ia- 
quired  for  my  mUirettet ;  one  of  them  had 
taken  up  with  a  tinker^  and  said  she  was 
married  to  him';  I  told  her,  married  or 
unmarried,  she  must  pay  me  a  pitMt  a- 
4S 
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week;  the  HuAvr  gave  me  my  demand  fir 
three  or  foar  weeks,  then  he  run  away  with 
her,  which  was  a  (^ceat  loss  to  me,  having 
hat  one ;  I  applied  to  the  gentlemen  who 
had  supplied  me  before,  that  they  must 
give  me  another,  who  ^ranted  my- request, 
and  gave  me  two,  so  then  1  had  three.  I 
Ifxpt  my  school^  and  my  wife  kept  a 
cftangC'houte^  and  sold  wine ;  ao  we  lived 
vciy  weU.  My  wife  was  never  jealous  of 
mc,  for  I  never  was  concerned  with  com- 
mon women  through  the  whole  tract  of  my 
marriage  life.'* 

.  We  cannot  follow  Donald  through 
all  the  adventures  of  this  part  of  ma 
life,  which  the  gentle  reauer  will  be* 
lieve  were  sufficiently  numerous,  from 
the  following  comprehensive  para- 
graphs : 

'^  My  old  trade  was  still  going  on,  p- 
ming.tents,  pass-banks,  and  whoors,  which 
brought  me  four  pounds  a- week.  I  was  of- 
ten  in  danger  by  protecting  them ;  I  risqued 
my  life  four  or  five  tones  in  a  day  on  their 
account. 

^  We  marched  from  tliis  camp  to  the 
camp  at  Cleeve,  where  Lord  Cutts  com- 
manded us ;  we  had  a  very  plentiful  camp. 
I  went  on  with  my  old  tnide.  I  was  still  at 
wars  with  the  Dateh  and  the  Switzers.  In 
this  camp  a  great  many  of  our  men  desert- 
ed to  the  French ;  but  as  soon  as  we  catch- 
ed  them,  they  were  hanged. 

^  There  was  a  great  wood  in  our  front, 
lulled  the  Woodof  Orleaaoe ;  it  was  full  of 
wild  creatures.  At  that  time  there  was  a 
wild  man  taken  by  the  Brandebuighs ;  he 
was  a-drinking  at  a  ipring^well,  about 
son-setting ;  he  was  eight  foot  high.  Befoie 
they  could  take  him,  they  mam  a  net  (rf 
thor  forage-cords;  he  received  a  great  many 
wounds  in  the  taking  of  him.  The  nails 
upon  his  fingers  and  toes  were  a  quarter 
.long ;  if  he  catched  hold  of  any  person,  he 
tore  clothes  and  skin  at  once.  He  was 
brought  to  the  Dutch  general,  who  order- 
ed his  wounds  to  be  drosed.  They  caUed 
for  a  master  of  languages,  bat  could  not 
understand  him.  I  can  give  no  further  ac- 
■  count  of  him,  whether  he  lived  or  died/' 

Afler  this,  Donald  serves  with 
Macrlborougb,  and  cuts  and  slashes 
away  furiously,  both  among  friends 
and  foes.  It  is  difficult  to  know  what 
he  wished  to  be  at.  Fighting,  which 
was  formerly  liis  abhorrence,  seems 
now  to  be  a  disease  with  him ;  and 
though  wounded  incessantly  by  bay- 
onets, swords,  and  grape-shot,  his  iron 
body  seems  always  the  better  of  it. 
We  like  the  simplicity  and  good  hu- 
mour of  the  fi>Ilowing  paragraph  : 

•'  We  encamped  hard  by  Mastrick ;  while 
WB  lay  there,  I  went  in  to  sec  some  of  my 
mgtretfrt  that  I  had  there ;  I  asked  them 
if  they  had  got  mc  any  money ;  all  I  got 
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was  three fliiloiat from  sfat  of  dnn.  It 
a  botde  of  wine  with  Iheni,  and  was  wary 
hearty  until  nme  at  nig^t,  at  whaA  tame  I 
left  them,  and  came  away  for  the  esni^  It 
was  a  little  dark  when  I  came  hj  the  g^ 
lows»  when  a  great  many  were  hanyng  m 
chains ;  one  of  them  cried  in  Freildi,  with 
a  loud  voice,  ^  Oive  me  a  drink  of  wafter  ;* 
hearing  the  voice,  and  thinking  they  were 
an  dcMl,  it  made  me  run  with  qpeed  to  ^ 
camp,  where  I  told  the  story  to  my  eom- 
rades  ;  they  could  not  believe  it.  Next 
morning  we  went  to  see  the  truth  of  it,  and 
there  we  found  a  man  hanging  in  chains 
alive,  with  a  p.:nny  loaf  hanging  witlBn  a 
little  of  his  mouth ;  when  he  would  snatch 
at  it,  it  fled  from  him,  and  then  would  bk 
him  on  the  mouth.  He  lived  ^m  way  de> 
ven  days ;  he  eat  the  flesh  off  both  1m 
shoulders.  He  was  a  spy  from  the  FVeodi, 
and  was  designed  to  blow  up  the  magazxae 
of  that  garrison.  The  govesnsr  ordered  tim 
death  for  him." 

At  last  an  accident  beftDs  our  lieio, 
which  might  have  been  &taL 

''  That  night  oor  troops  took  i 
of  the  fort,  and  looking  after  the  i 
wounded,  I  was  found  among  di 
carried  into  a  house,  that  the 
might  dress  our  wounds ;  when  he  saw  oao^ 
he  said  it  was  needless  to  aippif  any  thing 
to  me,  for  before  morning  I  would  he  dcadL 
My  wife  came,  and  when  she  saw  me,  she 
clapl  her  hands,  and  cried  ;  sIm  tan  infea 
the  city,  and  got  milk,  and  rubbed  me 
with,  putting  some  of  it  in  my  mouth.** 

The  account  of  his  recovery  is  Yctj 

affecting. 

'*  All  our  wounded  men  were  left  is 
Luke;  the  surgeon  would  not  dress  my 
body,  nor  order  any  thing  to  be  applied  t» 
me.  I  was  left  to  the  care  of  my  wifo  only ; 
she  addressed  herself  to  a  Cloyster^  iHicre 
were  several  Englishmen,  who  came  over 
and  saw  roe.  They  caused  two  pettets 
carry  me  on  a  barrow  to  their  doyiter: 
they  took  care  of  me ;  they  caused  a  tab 
to  be  made,  wherein  I  lay  at  my  whole 
length  in  oil  for  twentv  days  ;  they  opeied 
my  mouth  with  a  knife,  and  poured  in  ad 
or  milk.  I  was  all  this  time  blind  ;  they 
killed  two  young  dogs,  and  ply^  (heir 
lights  warm  to  my  eyes,  which  took  the 
heat  oiit  of  my  eyes  in  twenty-four  hours ; 
then  they  put  me  in  a  bed,  and  fed  me 
with  strong  broth  and  wine;  they  suf- 
fered not  my  wife  to  come  near  me,  but 
took  a  room  for  her  near  the  Cloyster ;  in 
a  little  time  I  was  in  ease  (o  travel  to  €tm 
garrison.  The  English  clergyman  fsk  ^ 
Clo3rBter  gave  me  four  {^stoles,  and  took  s 
seat  for  me  in  the  stage-waggon,  in  which 
I  came  where  our  regmient  lay,  called  the 
Bush  in  Brabant.  My  captun  made  me 
'  very  welcome,  and  gave  me  my  pay  for 
the  whole  time  I  was  away  ftom  dbe  com- 
pany. 

**  M^hen  I  waspcrfocdy  recovered  I  set 
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up  vr  Mhool^  my  wife  k«pt  w  aWwwa. 
I  went  to  look  for  my  biead-wonen  (tbe 
1mm»)  ;  fiading  thOT  weve  all  picked  up 
by  the  HoUja£n,  I  wa»  obliged  to  fight 
for  them,  and  got  them  ;  and  placing  them 
in  good  quarters  for  that  winter,  th^  were 
better  to  roe  than  six  milk-cows.  I  lived 
after  this  very  peaceably." 

Of  his  adventures  in  Bavaria,  the 
reader  may  have  some  slight  idea  from 
what  follows : — 

*«  After  taking  the  town,  we  lud  our 
bridges  on  the  water,  and  marched  to  the 
Duke  of  Bavaria's  country ;  notwithstand- 
ing of  my  wounds,  I  marched  with  the 
army.  In  our  march,  we  took  a  town  with 
two  regiments  in  it ;  they  were  sent  pri- 
soners to  Pennaward.    We  camped  that 
night  in  a  plentiful  country ;  the  people 
fled,  and  left  their  houses  well  furnished. 
We  phmdered,  and  lived  a  ^lly  life.  In  a 
few  days'  maieh,  we  came  into  the  heart 
of  the  Gonntry  to  a  oity  called  Freeburgh  $ 
we  camped  there  a  good  while.     The 
Fnodi  camped  over  agunst  us  on  the  other 
auLeof  the  water,  at  a  great  city  caUed 
Oosbuig.  Being  in  an  eoemy's  country,  we 
had  liberty  to  £>  as  we  pleased  in  it*  Be- 
lag  fully  recovered,  I  resolved  to  set  up 
my  old  way  of  living  at  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough's  quarters.  I  got  my  commerads, 
who  waited  on  tay  command  ;  we  set  up 
an  sort  of  gaming  tents ;  we  had  not  above 
sixty   campaign  ladies  in  the  quarters. 
Sixteen  professors  of  the  sword  resolved  to 
go  to  the  emperor's  quarters,  where  we 
|rot  fourteen  brave  Dutch  lasses  to  rein- 
feipce  our  quarters.  Next  day  came  twenty- 
four  swordsmen,  and  demanded  the  lasses 
agaio,  or  else  give  them  satisfaction.   We 
inade  up  twenty-four  men,  and  drank  to- 
gether;  then  we  fought  two  and  two; 
there  was  eleven  of  the  Dutch  killed,  and 
•even  of  our  men.  Our  bargain  was,  that 
if  they  beat  us,  we  were  to  give  them  th* 
lasses,  and  pay  them  a  tribute.  We  fought 
a  second  timew  I  being  of  the  royal,  it  fell 
me  to  fight  first ;  the  first  time  I  was  soon 
done  ;  but  the  second  time,  before  I  put 
up  my  sword,  I  fought  eight  of  them ;  so 
it  ended,  and  thqr  promised  to  pay  then: 
tribute  ;  we  buried  our  dead,  and  parted. 
Two  or  three  days  after,  we  serftsix  pretty 
men  to  receive  our  tribute ;  but  only  two 
came  back,  and  brought  no  money ;   the 
other  four  they  shot.    Our  business  went 
on,  and  we  prospered.    At  length  I  was 
ordered  on  a  command.    I  left  one  to  take 
care  of  my  affairs ;  for  I  had  always  two 
men's  share.^' 


phmdtflDg^  and  atri|it  me  of  all  aac^t 
my  shirt.  •'A  Uttle  after  came  another,  and. 
took  the  shirt  also.  I  besought  him  to 
leave  me  it,  but  he  gave  me  a  stroke  with 
^e  butt  of  his-  gun,  because  I  was  not 
<|iiick  enough  to  poU  it  off:  thus  was  I 
left  in  a  deplorable  oondition.  A  littlfs 
after  the  ground  took  fire,  I  crept  np  on 
a  dead  man  until  the  fire  was  past  me, 
then  I  feU  off  him,  and  lay  an^ong  the 
dead,  expecting  dei^  every  minute,  not 
only  by  reason  of  wounds,  but  by  reason 
of  the  cold  and  great  thirst  that  I  had. 
I  drank  several  handfuls  of  the  dead 
men's  blood  I  lay  beside-— the  more  I 
drank,  the  worse  I  was.  I  continued  un- 
til day-light— then  came  a  serjeant  and 
a  soldier  of  our  company,  looking  for  the 
wounded  men  of  our  company ;  when  the 
seijeant  saw  me,  he  cast  his  coat  and  put 
it  on  me,  and  they  carried  me  on  their 
shoulders  to  a  village  where  the  woumt. 
ed  were  and  our  surgeons;  then  they 
gave  me  water  to  drink,  to  cause  me  vomit 
the  blood  I  had  drunk.  I  got  my  wounds 
dressed,  then  they  gave  me  a  dram,  which 
I  received." 

Before  he  is  at  all  recoYered  from 
his  wounds,  he  gets  impatient  for  an<« 
other  row,  and  makes  the  following 
one. 

"  I  had  some  money,  wherewith  I  em- 
ployed a  suigeon  for  myseH  so  that  ip  a 
month's  time  I  would  have  jumpt  upon  my 
cratches,  and  walked  iturough  the  town, 
where  I  saw  my  old  trade  of  gaming  go- 
ing on  very  well.  I  called  for  the  mas- 
ter of  the  game,  and  asked  him  why  he 
gave  me  none  of  the  profit ;  (he  was  an 
Italian  in  the  German  service.)  He  told 
me  he  had  two  commerads  that  were 
Frenchmen  that  knew  me  not;->they 
would  give  me  nothing  unless  I  would 
fight  all  the  three :  I  told  them  I  would 
have  a  fair  trial  for  it,  so  sent  for  a  sword. 
The  Italian  and  I  went  to  it— he  was 
lame  of  his  left  arm,  and  I  of  my  legs*— 
you  may  judge  how  the  spectators  did 
lauglvlo  see  two  lame  men  fight  I  fought 
him  and  the  other  two,  and  wounded 
them  all  three,  so  I  became  master  of 
the  pass-bank." 

He  then  bears  a  part  in  various  sie- 
ges, and  has  his  bands  tolerably  fUU  of 
employment. 

"  At  the  siege  of  Ath  I  was  in  several 
storms ;   I  was  throwing  granads  eight 


Donald  next  takes  part  in  the  battle    hours  together,"  where  1  got  a  baH  in  my 


of  Blenheun,  where,  says  he, 

**  I  was  four  times  shot  with  ball  in 
several  parts  of  my  body,  and  five  times 
stobbed  with  a  bayonet,  and  vnis  left 
iunong  the  dead.  About  the  middle  of 
tlie  flight  the  Dutch  of  our  army  came  a 


head,  which  will  mmd  me  of  it  while  I 
live.  That  city  submitted  to  the  Duke, 
and  were  sent  prisoners  to  Holland.  This 
campaign  ended,*  and  we  were  ordered  to 
our  garrisons :  it  fell  the  lot  of  our  regi- 
ment to  go  to  Bridges,  where  I  recover- 
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ed  of  tlM  fFoand  id  my  boad— I  ha^n  % 
fiieoe  of  tUver  in  It— -while  I  wm  vnte 
^e  enre  myeontributUnn  oune  in  to  me 
ten  ny  coininenul&  When  I  wm  iiiUy 
iPoeoveRd  1  set  np  a  eohool^  and  had  veiy 
|p6od  busineu;  I  had  seTeial  combats  in 
protecting  my  new  UwUes  I  got  there. 

*^  In  1 707  we  took  the  field,  and  camp. 
4d  at  Pungdeperie.    During  this  camp  I 
had  good  business  by  gaming  and  with 
ray  ladies.    There  was  a  wicked  fellow 
who  belonged  to  the  Dutch  Blue-Guards 
-—he  was  a  French  gascoon^be  bullied 
all  the  swordsmen  belonging  to  them.—- 
He  and  I  fell  out  about  a  mistress ;  he 
challenged  me  immediately  to  answer 
him,  which  I  did.  So  we  went  out  to  the 
back  of  an  old  trench,  where  he  shewed 
me  five  graves  which  he  bad  filled,  and 
told  me  I  should  be  the  sixth— we  had 
a  great  many  spectators,  both  Dutch  and 
£nglish.^If  I  would  not  yield  him  the 
lady,  for  shame  I  could  not  but  fight  him  ; 
-^e  drew  his  sword,  and  with  it  drew  a 
line,  sajing,  that  should  be  my  gnve.    I 
toM  him  it  was  too  short  for  me,  likewise 
I  did  not  love  to  lie  wet  at  night,  but 
Said  it  would  fit  him  better.    We  feU  to 
It ;  he  advanced  upon  me  so  tlut  I  waa 
obliged  to  give  way  a  little.   I  hound  his 
sword,  and  made  a  half  thrust  at  hia 
breast, — ^he  timed  me,  and  wounded  me 
in  the  mouth.    We  took  another  turn ; 
I  look  a  little  better  care,  and  gave  him 
a  thrust  in  the  body,  which  made  him 
veryangfy.  He  came  iq>onme>veiy  bold. 
Ijblflome  of  the  spectators  cried»  Stand 
your  ground. — ^I  wished  them » in  my 
place ;  then  I  gave  him  a  thrust  in  the 
bellyh— he  then  darted  his  sword  at  me->« 
I  parried  it—he  went  and  lay  down  on 
his  ooat  and  spake  none.    I  took  up  my 
scabbard,  and  madfe  the  best  of  my  way 
Co  the  regiment,  hearing  no  more  about 
him,  but  that  his  commerads  were  glad  he 
was  oif  the  stage,  lor  he  was  very  trou- 
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Two  other  ex.tract8,  and  we  have 
done. 

M  At  this  time  we  marched  to  Newvel, 
where  we  pursued  the  French,  and  beat 
up  their  rear,  and  took  four  regiments 
prisoners.  After  this  we  marched  to  a 
place  called  Swinie,  where  we  halted  ibt 
some  time.  One  day,  as  I  walked  along 
the  line,  I  met  with  a  pass-bank  at  the 
front  of  the  Dane's  horse ;  I  asked  a  share 
of  the  money  that  was  got  at  the  game : 
the  master  answered,  he  had  a  point  on 
his  sword— I  told  him  mine  had  another 
— then.we  went  to  try  it  in  a  little  wood 
in  the  rear  of  the  camp.  We  no  sooner 
drew  but  he  cried  for  help,  and  cried, 
Follow  on,  follow  on,  follow  on.    Tliere 


was  a  great  many  of  faia 
grasnng  thdr  horses^  who  came  on  me 
with  swords,  staves,  and  dobs  andstooes^ 
which  obliged  me  to  take  my  heefai    I 
happened  with  my  spadroon  to  mxmai 
their  quarter-master,  which  put  then  ra 
a  great  rage  at  me ;  they  followed  bc 
hard.    In  the  way  as  I  fled  there  was  t 
trench  by  a  boor's  boose  ;   I  thought  to 
jump  it,  but  the  ground  broke  in  viik 
me,  so  I  feU  m  it.     Before  I  got  oet  1 
got  many  a  stroke ;  tiien  they  dnrv  m 
out.  The  quarter-master  ordered  then  to 
beat  me,  and  they  did  do  it  to  pmpoee, 
so  that  I  M'as  left  for  dead.  There  wu  a 
well  where  they  used  to  water  their  hor- 
ses—he ordered  me  to  be  cast  into  k— 
there  was  not  above  a  foot  and  a  half  d 
water  in  it.    When  I  came  to  ray  seas» 
I  looked  about  me,  but  could  see  oDtlmf 
but,  as  it  were,  a  star  above  me.  Thos  I 
hiy  in  a  most  wretched  coikditioD,  ha^ 
all  blood  and  battery,  my  clolhes  veat  eff 
me— my  back  black  with  bmised  faload. 
Some  tune  after  there  came  a  wooaa  is 
draw  water;  I  took  hold  of  the  dwa, 
and  came  up  to  the  breast  of  the  weft 
When  the  woman  saw  me,  she  mppuasd 
I  was  a  devil— die  quit  her  hands  of  the 
chain,  and  I  went  down  to  my  old  quar- 
ters: the  Ias(  &11  was  worse  than  the 
first.    There  I  lay  bemoanini^  mymiaJbi- 
tune,  and  like  to  perish  ei-ery  moment 
with  cold ;  I  cried,  but  nobody  was  to 
hear  me  in  that  pit   The  time  of  water- 
ing horse  came,  and  I  was  drawn  «p; 
when  the  men  saw  me  they  Ueaaed  ti^m- 
selves,  and  asked  what  I  was:  I  told 
them  I  was  drunk,  and  fell  into  it;  they 
asked  me  where  my  clothes  were ;  I  told 
them  that  the  boors  took  them  from  aie. 
One  of  them  called  a  Geneva  man,  sad 
gave  me  a  dram,  and  shewed  me  the  vay 
to  the  regiment ;  I  thanked  him  kmd^. 
When  I  thought  aU  trouble  was  over,  it 
but  began  \nth  me ;  for,  as  I  went  aloag 
the  line,  all  the  dogs  of  the  aimy  came 
out  on  me^tbe  faster  I  ran  they  fidhnred 
me  the  Iiarder—at  last  I  came  to  my 
tent    When  my  wife  saw  me  in  such  a 
case,  she  cried  pitifully ;  I  desiKd  her  to 
getasuigeon.  When  he  came,  I  let  blood 
of  both  arms,  and  got  a  hot  drink,  and 
went  to  bed.     1  did  not  recover  for  a 
month's  time.    After  this  I  piodairaed 
open  wars  with  all  such  base  rogues^  then 
we  went  to  our  winter  quartecsL  I  set  up 
my  school  in  Ghent" 

The  wars  at  last  are  xxver,  and  Do- 
nald retiims  to  Britain.  Hiaaalo-bio- 
graphy  thug  concludes. 

"  Some  time  after  I  reoovered,  I  vent 
and  married  a  wife ;  I  kept  an  ale-hoiiae 
and  a  iM*hool,  and  lived  very  well  in  Xxi«- 
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Garden. 


Now,  we  know  thai  we  have  been 

•eYerely  blamed  for  not  cutting  up  the 

"  AC  the  late  rebellion,  I  left  Ghano»'    Celtic  Society ;  but  nrivatel^ndahip 


College,  and  listed  in  General  Honey- 
wood's  regiment  of  dragoons,  where  I 
was  made  a  serjcant  I  bad  the  honour 
to  guard  the  standard  at  the  battle  of 
|*lreston.  After  the  battle  we  were  or- 
dered to  lie  in  Balton,  in  the  muir  of  Lan- 
caster, where,  by  reason  of  the  long  cold 
winter,  my  old  wounds  in  my  leg  broke 
out,  which  caused  me  to  draw  my  dis- 
charge, which  was  granted  me,  and  was 
recommended  to  Chancie-College  as  a 
seijeant  of  dragoons ;  yet  being  \inlling 
to  serve  his  Majesty,  I  went  as  gunner 
to  Fort- William,  m  the  north  of  Scotland. 
In  172^  I  fought  a  clean  young  man  at 
Edinbui^;  I  gave  him  seven  wounds, 
and  broke  his  arm  with  the  fiiulchion; 
this  I  did  at  the  request  of  several  noble- 
men and  gentlemen.  But  now  being  six- 
ty-three years  of  age,  resolves-  never  to 
ight  any  more^  but  to  repent  for  my  for- 
mer wickedness.'* 

We  should  wish  to  know  what  the 
members  of  the  Celtic  Society  think  of 
ovr  friend  Donald.  Could  they  turn 
out  a  man  who,  with  fAxe  broad-sword, 
would  have  had  a  tingle  chance  against 
auch  a  hero  ? — ^Not  one.  We  never  saw 
a  set  of  more  decided  hashes  in  all  our 
bom  days  than  the  minority  of  the  Cel- 
tic. Scarcely  one  of  them  knew  how  to 
liold  his  claymore.— ^Howshould  they? 
-What  has  a  writer's  clerk>  or  an 


ibr  many  of  the  indiMuals  oomposing 
it  must  be  our  excuse.  God  forbid  that 
we  should  publicly  attack  a  body  of 
men,  merely  beoause  their  conduct  ap^ 
pears  idioticsL  We  prefer  spoddnff 
with  the  members  in  private,  and  wm 
assuring  them  of  the  most  lang^blo 
figure  which  they  cut,  in  open  day^ 
and  in  the  streets  of  a  city  where  many 
of  them  were  bom,  and  almost  dl  of 
them  bred,  (some  highly  too,)  witii 
their  posteriors  as  bare  as  on  the  hour 
they  were  first  whipt  into  life.  We 
appeal  to  their  wives,  or  mothers; 
or  8i8ters>  or  female  relations  of  any 
denomination,  if  we  are  not  speaking 
so  as  to  command  their  wannest  sym- 
pathy. We  have  them  all  on  our  side 
—the  Celt  only  the  kilt  on  his.  But 
still  the  hairy  monster  stands  without 

Eptoms  of  repentance  or  remorse, 
yiQg  in  his  shame^  and  fit  to  get 
ik  with  Noah. 
It  is  a  remarkable  fiict  in  the  his« 
lory  of  mankind,  that  there  never  yet 
has  been  a  distinguished  Celt  in  any 
piofession,  dvil  or  military,  exoqpt 
OsBian^  and  Dugsld  M^GLuhan^  the 
i^^mdanisoftheTron-Kirk.  If  a  Celt 
is  a  parson,  he  preaches  every  eon^ 
greg^oB  into  a  snore  with  liia  ani- 
vel ;  if  he  isa  banister,  he  passes  rich 


apothecary's  apprentice,  or  even  an    with  forty  pounds  a-year ;  u  a  soldier, 
apothecary  himself,  to  do  with  a  broad-    he  is  either  instantiy  killed,  or  leads 


sword  in  his  hand  ?  Some  of  these 
gaping  and  glowering  gentry  had,  most 
probably,  never  had  a  piece  of  cold  iron 
under  theur  control  before,  except  a 
spit,  in  some  sportive  encounter  with 
a  scullion.  They  held  their  concern  out 
before  them  at  arm's-length,  as  if  in 
danger  of  committing  accidental  sui- 
cide ;  and  we  heard  a  puny,  blear-eyed, 
parritch-faced  gawky  ask  his  compeer, 
who  was  both  rank  and  file  indeed, 
**  Bugald,  isna  she  desperate  hea- 
vy ?"  Had  Donald  M'Bane  been  let 
loose,  single-handed,  against  the  Cek- 
tie  Society,  on  their  march  down  to 
Leith,  the  day  of  his  Majesty's  arrival, 
all  the  circumadiacentnurserjr-^^dens 
of  theWalk  would  have  been  richly  ma- 
nured. There  is  something  wantuig  at 
the  rerj  bottom  of  the  whole  Society. 
It  wonU  take  a  year  of  Fnocakows 
life  to  make  them  a  match  for  a  mo- 
derate deputation  of  tailors. 


his  men  to  be  butdiered.^Devil  the 
one  thing  can  he  do,  but  snuff,  ^ w, 
smoke,  plug,  drink  whisky,  devour 
oat-meal,  and  wear  a  kilt;  and  now, 
it  would  appear  that  he  cannot  efen 
wear  a  kilt  without  a  society  to  spur 
him  on  to  that  outraffe  on  decency  and 
civilization.  The  Celts  could  not  even 
dig  their  own  Caledonian  Canal,  but 
had  to  borrow  those  everlasting  dig- 
gers, the  Irishmen,  to  connect  sea  wiljk 
sea.  Emigration  ought  to  be  encoura- 
ged to  its  utmost  limits ;  and  if  there 
IS  to  be  a  Celtic  Society  at  all,  let  it  be 
numerous,  and  its  meeting  held  on 
the  other  side  of  the  Ati^ntic 

Fairest  of  Beaders,  do  not  you  think 
it  much  better  to  wear  the  breeches  ? 
We  are  ourselves  President  of  the 
Breech-Society,  and,  in  that  capacity,  , 
now  bid  you  a  tender  faxewelL 
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Ws  never  heard  the  Rev.  Leigh 
Bichmond  hold  forth  in  the  pulpit  but 
onoe,  and  we  thought  him  what  yo« 
woaldGBllratherawiahy-waahypreach* 
er«    He  pmed  away  apparently  with 
mudi  focilityy  hia  course  not  being 
Blackened  by  any  diatreanng  burthen 
ofideaa.  He  cantered  along  smoothly 
enong^y  with  his  right  leg  foremost ; 
and  when  he  pulled  up>  he  seemed  aa 
fresh  aa  a  two-year-old — ^no  puffing 
and  blowing— and  without  naving 
turned  a  single  hair.    It  was  by  no 
means  unpleasant  to  look  upon  bim  in 
the  pulpit;  and  although  we  did  not 
remember  any  thing  he  was  good  e« 
nough  to  communicate  to  his  audience, 
yet  his  discourse  made  us,  if  possible, 
moreamiable  than  usual,  and  we  felt  to« 
wards  him  that  gratefUl  kindness  which 
good  people  like  us  always  entertain 
for  weak  well-meaning  men,  who  act 
.the  public  pert  of  benefactors  and  in« 
structors  of  their  species. 
.    Mr  Richmond,  we  gather  from  his 
jM»cnt,  is  an  Englishman,  and  we  pre* 
«ame  he  has  a  living  in  the  southern 
part  of  this  Island.  We  therefore  take 
It  particularly  kind  of  him  to  come 
.ilown  to  the  rude  and  barbarous  North, 
jmd  instruct  ua  in  saving  knowledge. 
Xhv  own  clergy,  it  would  appear  from 
this,  ar^  not  capable  of  taking  care  of 
their  own  congregations  and  parish- 
4onera,  being  a  set  of  pursy,  bottle- 
Bosed,  big-bellied,  apopiectiral  theolo- 
ffians,  wallowing  in  riches,  and  inh»- 
Diting  manaes,  like  so  many  palaces  in 
.an  Eaatem  fsarj  tale.   So  down  come, 
onoe  a-year,  be  it  more  or  less,  Mr 
lieigh  Richmond,  and  otherwise  men 
of  the  South,  to  expound  the  Scrip- 
tures, and  illuminate  the  darkness  of 
our  benighted  understandings.    No- 
thing can  be  more  charitable  and  com- 
plimentary, and  certainly  the  Rev. 
•Gentleman  is  entitled  to  our  warmest 
thanks,  both  in  this  world  and  in  the 
world  to  come.    We  beg  him,  there- 
fore, to  accept  of  them  now,  onoe  for 
all,  and  to  point  out  how  we  can  be 
ajpreeable  or  useful  to  him,  for  the  ac- 
tive interest  he  takes  in  our  bodily  and 
jpiritual  welfare. 

,    But  we  Scotch  are  a  very  touchy  and 
testyset  of  heathens.  Itwouldbeamost 


ftah  and  unadviaed  thing,  uideed,  to 
conclude  that  we  are  all  grsteful,  noihl, 
milk-and-water  creatures,  becauseandi 
is  the  chaiaeter  of  the  Editor  and  Cod- 
tributors  to  Bkckwood'a  Magaxine.  If 
they  were  all  like  ua,  thia  wosld  be  a 
heavenly  world  indeed,  and  MrRidi- 
mond  would  have  no  occasion  to  preach 
at  all,  except  just  to  ke»>  ua  all  as  per- 
fect and  as  pure  as  he  nmnd  us  ;  bat 
we  weep  to  say,  that  we  are  but  a  rem- 
nant, and  that  wickedness  doth  great- 
ly abound  among  this  people.  Down 
comes  our  inestimable  mend  Lei^  to 
shew  us  the  road  to  salvation;  and 
what  is  his  reward?  Why,  almoat  uni- 
versal scorn  and  contempt.  The  popu- 
lation, both  rural,  urban,  and  vulatk, 
consider  him  an  absolute  ninny  ;  and 
while  they  dare  not  to  accuse  him  of 
any  vice  or  crime,  they,  with  almost 
one  voice,  hoot  and  hiss  him  asan  im- 
pertinent interloper,  who  thrusts  oat  * 
hia  noae  and  his  tongue  into  othec 
people's  concerns,  and  who  deserves 
being  returned  across  the  Border  with 
a  flea  in  his  earj  and  a  rod  upon  his 
hinder-end. 

Now  we  are  shocked  at  aoch  mon- 
strous ingratitude;  for,  thoodb  Mr 
Richmond  be,  as  we  were  fbradto  ac- 
knowledge, a  wishy-washy  preadher, 
and  a  man  of  the  very  meanest  abili- 
ties, still,  what  is  that  to  thepurpoae, 
if  he  be  a  truly  evangelical  clergyman 
of  the  Church  of  Engknd?  Hen  ob- 
viously a  chosen  vessel,  without  crack 
or  flaw,  and  overflowing  with  aonnd 
doctrine.  What  matters  it,  if  he  be  in 
the  shape  of  a  cypher?  Thevreakest, 
we  are  told,  often  prove  the  atrongest 
in  a  light  cause ;  and  Mr  Richmond, 
in  his  uttermost  imbecility,  meekly  de- 
scending to  Zera  on  the  intellectual 
scale,  and  preaching  away,  not  only 
without  any  pretence  to  talents>  but 
with  the  most  winning  disavowal  of 
all  human  wi8d(nn,  is  precisely  the 
sort  of  man  required  as  an  Itinerant  in 
the  present  most  alarming  crisis. 

For,  the  people  of  SooiSand  are  not 
80  much  a  purse  as  a  press-proud  peo- 
ple. They  nave,  of  late  years,  addict- 
ed themselves  most  danseroutdy  to  the 
use  of  reason ;  and,  to  toe  destruction 
of  all  true  religiou,  are  discontented 


*  The  Dsiryooan's  Dsoshter ;  an  Authentic  Narrative.  OMnmunkaCed  by  a  Cla^^ 
man  of  the  Choicfa  of  Bngland.   London,  W.  Applegarth  and  £.  Covper. 
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and  dissatiBficd  unless  they  can  attach 
some  slight  meaning  to  the  use  of 
words,  not  only  in  temporal,  bnt  in 
spiritual  afikirs.  This  is  indeed  de- 
plorable ;  and  both  grieved  and  indig- 
nant are  we  to  say,  that  their  pastors, 
instead  of  striving,  as  of  old,  witn  might 
and  main,  to  stem  the  torrent  of  rea- 
son that  threatens  to  bear  down  every 
thing  unintelligible  in  its  course,  they 
address  themselves  to  the  understand- 
ings of  their  flock,  absolutely  teach 
diem  to  found  faith  in  intellect  as  well 
as  feeling,  and  to  read  the  Bible  as  a 
revelation  from  God  to  his  rational 
creatures. 

At  such  a  crisis.  Oh !  for  a  few  do- 
zens or  scores  of  Leigh  Richmonds.— 
One  is  by  far  too  few.  He  cannot  preach 
Scotland  to  any  e^ct  in  a  fbrtnight 
per  annum.  If  he  travels  by  canals,  he 
loses  that  predoQS  article  (a  leading 
one  in  all  the  greater  Periodicals)— • 
rnme.  If  he  gigs  it,  he  is  sure  to  break 
down  at  last,  and  fracture  his  skull. 
If  he  rides,  he  gets  saddle-sick.  We 
see  no  other  plan  for  him  but  to  give 
up  his  living  in  England,  and  preach 
Scotland  right  and  left,  without  stop 
or  stav,  during  the  remainder  of  his 
mortal  existence. 

Yet  there  seem  difficulties  in  the 
way  of  his  ultimate  and  permanent 
success^  even  according  to  this  simple, 
scheme.  It  would  take  a  more  able- 
bodied  man  than  Mr  Richmond  to  re-, 
claim,  even  in  a  life-time,  the  Groose- 
dubs  and  the  Gorba]^.  Camlachie 
would  stand  a  long  tussle ;  and  slow 
would  be  his  progress  along  the  Gal- 
lowgate,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  barracks. 
Glasgow  alone  would  stand  a  battery 
of  twenty  great  guns  of  the  gospel,  be- 
fbre  a  single  breach  was  effected  in  the 
enemy's  walls.  Onoe  more,  tbereforey 
do  we  fervently  say,  "  Oh !  for  scores, 
of  Ldgh  Richmonds,"  or  Scotland  and 
all  its  inhabitations  must  perish. 

But  the  prospect  is  not  so  dark  after 
aU ;  and  a  light  breaks  in  upon  our 
gloom.  For  although  Mr  Ridimond 
cannot  preach  «t  all  times  and  at  all 
places,  f  fi  propria  persona  et  vtvd  voce, 
as  Mr  Egan,  the  truly  evangelical  au- 
thor of  Boxiana,  and  Life  in  London, 
would  say ;  yet  he  can  print,  and  thus 
save  the  Land  of  Cakes  and  Caulkers 
from  the  wrath  to  come.  HeAajprinted, 
and  Scotland  will  yet  be  saved  by  the 
Dairymak's  Daughter,  through 
the  medium  of  the  Cheap  Tract  So-, 
ciety. 


The  name  of  this  one  of''  God^svesl 
children,"  Mr  Richmond  has  not  Adly 
announced  to  the  world ;  he  havmg 
chosen  to  print  it  thus — W  ■  c,  a* 
very  suspicions  abbreviation  of  a  young 
woman.  The  character  is  given  fhNii> 
real  life ;  and  thus  runs  the  commenoe- 
roent  of  the  letter  that  made  them  first 
acquainted  with  eadi  other : 

**  Rev.  Sm, 

**  I  take  the  liberty  to  write  to  you*. 
Pray  excuse  me,  for  I  have  never  spoken 
to  you.  But  I  once  heard  you,  when, 
you  preached  at  chnrch.   I  bo. 

lieve  yon  are  a  faithful  preacher,  to  warn 
sinners  to  Hee  from  the  wrath  that  will 
be  revealed  against  all  those  that  live  in. 
sin,  and  die  impenitent.  Pray  go  on  ia 
the  strength  of  the  Lord.  And  may  he 
bless  you  and  crown  your  labour  of  love 
with  success,  and  give  you  souls  for  your 
hire! 

'*  Tiie  Lord  has  promised  to  be  with, 
those  whom  he  calls  and  sends  forth  to> 
preach  his  word  to  the  end  of  time  t  for. 
without  him  we  can  do  nothing.  |  was 
much  rejoiced  to  hear  of  those  sMurkaoff. 
love  and  affection  to  that  poor  soUies  of 
the  &  D.  militia.  Surely  the  Jove  ct 
Christ  sent  you  to  that  poor  .man ;  may 
that  love  ever  dwell  richly  in  yon  by 
faith  t  may  it  constrain  you  to  sesk  th» 
wandering  souls  of  men  with  the  fervent  ^ 
desire  to  spend  and  be  spent  for  hia 
glory !  May  the  unction  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  attend  tlie  word  spoken  by  yott 
with  power,  and  convey  deep  convictioo^ 
to  the  hearts  of  your  hearers!  May 
many  of  them  experience  the  divine 
change  of  being  made  new  creatures  ht 
Christ  I" 

The  letter  condudea  with  a  request 
that  Mr  Richmond  would  bury  the 
writer's  aister,  then  in  he|r  coffin.  He 
ought  not,  since  this  is  a  true  story, 
to  nave  altered  the  orthography  of  the 
poor  girl's  letter.  Writers  of  fiction 
only  should  attend  to  effect ;  truth, 
ought  never  to  be  made  to  submit  to> 
sucn  sacrifices. 

**  I  was  mudi  struck  with  the  simple 
and  earnest  strain  of  devotion  which  tUs 
letter  breathed.  It  was  but  indifferently 
written  and  spelt.  But  this,  the  rather 
tended  to  endear  the  hitherto  unknown , 
writer,  as  it  seemed  diaracteristie  of  the 
union  of  humbleness  of  station  with  emU 
nence  of  piety.  I  felt  quite  thankful  that 
I  was  fiivoured  with  a  correspondent  of 
this  description ;  the  more  so^  as  such  • 
ebaraeters  were  at  that  time  veiy  isore  in 
the  neigfabouriiood.*' 

The  Dairyman  himself  had  bRN^^ 
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ed  an  answer  at  the  outtide  of  the  gate. 
He  waa  an  old  giey-lieaded  many  and 
Ae  fiillowhig  oonversatioti  is  aaid  to 
have  pasaed  betweon  him  and  Mr  Rich** 
nond: 
«  What  is  your  oeeupatioD  ?** 
«  Sir,  I  have  lived  moat  of  my  days  in 
a  little  eottage  at  •,  six  miles  from 

here.  I  have  rented  a  few  acres  of 
ground  and  kept  aome  eows,  which,  in 
addition  to  my  day  liboar,  has  been  the 
ilieans  of  supporting  and  bringing  up  my 
ftmily.'' 
^  What  family  have  you  ?" 

*  A  wife^  now  getting  very  aged  and 
helpless,  two  sons,  and  one  daughter ;  for 
my  other  poor  dear  child  is  just  departed 
out  of  this  wieked  world." 

"  I  hope^  for  a  better." 

*<  I  hope  so,  too :  poor  thmg,  she  did 
M  not  use  to  take  to  such  good  ways 
as  her  sister;  but  I  do  believe  that  her 
aister*s  manner  of  talking  with  her  be- 
fore die  died  was  the  means  of  saving 
her  souL  What  a  mercy  it  is  to  have 
asdi  a  child  as  mine  is!  I  never  tltougfat 
about  my  own  soul  seriously  till  she^ 
poor  girl,  begged  and  prayed  me  to  flee 
from  the  wrath  to  come." 

«  How  old  are  you?" 

**  Near  seventy,  and  my  wife  is  older ; 
we  are  getting  old  and  almost  past  our 
labour ;  but  our  daughter  has  left  a  good 
place,  where  she  Uved  in  service,  on  pur- 
poae  to  come  home  and  take  care  of  us 
and  our  little  dairy.  And  a  dear,  dutir 
fo],  and  affeetionate  gid  she  is." 

*  Was  she  alwaya  so  ?" 

"  ]^o,  sir ;  when  she  waa  very  young, 
Ae  was  all  for  the  world,  and  pleasure, 
and  dress,  and  company.  Indeed  we 
were  all  very  ignorant,  and  thought  if  we 
took  oare  for  this  life,  and  wronged  no» 
body,  we  ahould  be  sure  to  go  to  heaven 
at  last.  My  daughters  were  both  wilfol, 
and,  like  ounehres,  strangers  to  the  waja 
of  God  and  the  word  of  his  grace.  But 
the  eldest  of  them  went  out  to  service^ 
and  some  years  ago  she  heard  a  sermon 
preached  at  '  churdi,  by  a  gentle- 
Man  that  was  going  to  >  as  chap- 

k&n  tt>  Che  colony,  and  from  that  time 
ahe  seemed  quite  another  creature.  Sbe 
began  to  read  the  Bible,  and  became  so- 
ber and  steady.  The  arst  time  she  re- 
tamed  home  afterwards  to  see  u%  sbe 
brought  us  a  gumea  whkh  she  had  saved 
from  her  wages,  and  said,  as  we  were 
getting  oM,  she  was  sure  we  should  want 
help ;  adding^  that  ahe  did  not  wish  to 
spoid  it  in  fine  elothes,  aa  she  used  to 
do,  only  to  feed  pride  and  vanity.  She 
ttMi.  efae  wetald  rather  shew  giatitnde 
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Christ  had  shewn  sudi  mercy  to  her. 

"  We  wondered  to  hear  her  talki  and 
took  great  delight  in  her  company;  for 
her  temper  and  behaviour  were  so  hum- 
ble and  kind,  she  seemed  so  desirofcis  to 
do  us  good  both  in  soul  and  body,  and 
was  so  different  from  what  vre  had  ever 
seen  her  before,  that,  careless  and  ^no- 
rent  as  we  had  been,  we  began  to  think 
there  must  be  something  real  in  reli^oR, 
or  it  never  could  alter  a. person  so  mucji 
in  a  little  time. 

**  Her  youngest  sister,  poor  soul !  used 
to  laugh  and  ridicule  her  at  that  time,  and 
said  her  head  was  turned  with  her  new 
ways,  <  No,  sister,*  she  would  say,  *  aot 
ray  h^adt  but  I  hope  my  keaa*  is  tuned 
from  the  love  of  sin  to  the  love  of  God. 
I  wish  you  may  one  day  scm^  as  I  do,  the 
danger  and  vanity  of  your  preaent  eondi- 
tion.'  • 

^  Her  poor  sister  would  reply, '  1  do 
not  want  to  hear  any  of  yottr  preachiog ; 
I  am  no  worse  than  other  peo^e,  and 
that  is  enough  for  me.' — *  Well,  sister,' 
Elizabeth  would  say,  <  if  you  will  not  hear 
me,  you  cannot  hinder  me  from  piajiag 
for  you,  which  I  do  with  all  my  heart' 

**  And  now,  sir,  I  believe  those  piay<. 
ers  are  answered.  For  when  her  sister 
was  taken  ill,  Elizabeth  went  to  Mn 
's  to  wait  in  her  place,  and  take 
care  of  her.  She  said  a  great  deal  to  her 
about  her  soul,  and  the  poor  girl  begin 
to  be  so  deeply  affected,  and  sensible  ef 
her  past  sin,  and  so  thankful  for  her  sis- 
ter's kind  behaviour,  that  it  gave  ber 
great  hopes  indeed  for  her  sake.  When 
my  wife  and  I  went  to  aee  her  aa  she  li^ 
sick,  she  told  us  how  grieved  and  ashamcl 
she  was  of  her  past  lifo ;  but  aaid,  idar 
had  a  hope  through  grace  tliat  her  dear 
sister's  Saviour  would  be  her  Sanora' 
too :  for  she  saw  her  own  soifuliiesa^  ielt 
her  own  helplessness,  and  only  wid»d  ta 
cast  herself  upon  Christ  as  her  hope  and 
aalvatfoa. 

^  And  now,  sir,  she  isgotte^and  I  hi^ie 
and  think  her  sister's  prayeni  for  hnoon- 
verbfon  to  God  have  been  anawered.  The 
Lord  grant  the  same  for  her  poor  fother 
and  mother's  sake  likewise  r* 

*'  This  conversation  was  a  veiy  pleasing 
commentary  upon  the  letter  wludli  I  had 
received,  and  made  me  anxious  both  to 
comply  with  the  request,  and  to  heooma 
acquainted  with  the  ^vriter.  I  promised 
the  good  Dairyman  to  attend  on  the  Fri. 
clay  at  the  appointed  hour;  and  after 
some  more  conversation  respecting  his 
own  state  of  mind  under  the  present 
trial,  he  went  away." 

Mr  Richmond  goes  and  buriea  the 
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poor  girl ;  and  it  neemn  a  sinner  is  op-^ 
portnnely  converted  at  the  grave. 

**  A  man  of  the  village,  who  had  hitherto 
been  of  a  very  careless  and  even  profligate 
character,  went  into  the  church  through 
mere  curiosity,  and  with  no  better  pur- 
pose than  that  of  vacaptly  gazing  at  the 
ceremony.  He  came  likewise  to  the 
^ravci  and  during  the  reading  of  those 
prayers  which  are  appointed  for  thatpart 
of  the  service,  his  mind  received  a  deep, 
serious  conviction  of  his  sin  and  spiritual 
danger.  It  was  an  impression  that  never 
vrore  off,  but  gradually  ripened  into  the 
moat  satisfactory  evidence  of  an  entire 
Change,  of  which  I  had  many  and  long- 
continued  proofs.  He  always  referred  to 
the  Burial  Service,  and  to  some  particular 
sentences  of  it,  as  the  clearly  ascertained 
instrument  of  bringing  him,  through  grace, 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  truth.*' 

Having  thus  kindly  oondesceflded  to 
bury  the  young  girl,  (and  a  great  con- 
descension the  surviving  sister  consi- 
ders it,)  Mr  Richmond,  in  a  few  days 
after  Uie  fUneral,  pays  a  visit  to  the 
DAiavMAN's  Daughtsk  at  a  noble- 
man's seat,  where  she  is  one  of  the  un- 
der housemaids.  He  favours  us  with  a 
Tery  long  and  florid  description  of  the 
mansion  and  surrounding  scenerv,  not 
quite  in  the  style  of  the  author  of  Wa- 
verley ;  and  perhaps  rather  out  of  place 
and  season.  After  an  interview,  in  which 
the  girl  quite  abases  herself  before  him, 
crying,  "  Sir,  I  take  it  very  kind,  you 
bave  condescended  to  leave  the  com- 
pany of  the  rich,  and  converse  with 
the  poor ;"  he  walks  away,  and  daps 
himself  down  upon  his  breech  on  ahiU- 
side ;  the  prospect  from  which,  and  all 
the  emotions  it  awakened  in  his  mind, 
are  described  with  prodigiousprolixity. 
Mr  Richmond  seems  not  to  be  aware, 
that  in  seeking  this  indulgence  of  his 
tasto  and  feeungs,  he  was,  in  fact,  a 
considerable  sensualist.  Hemiffhtjust 
as  well  have  gone  into  a  garden  and 
devoured  gooseberries,  or  stopt  at  an 
inn  and  lunched  on  a  cold  pigeon-pie. 
But  the  unsuspecting  simphcitj  of  the 
man  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  qua- 
lities of  his  character. 

Mr  Richmond  and  the  Dairymaid 
are  now  confirmed  correspondents;  and 
she  takes  him  on  his  weak  side.  How 
sweetly  this  great  and  popular  preacher 
musthavebeen  glutted  by  the  judicious 
praises  of  the  evangelical  W— e ! 
"  Dear  Sib, 

*'  I  have  felt  it  very  consoling  to  read 
your  kind  letter  to-day ;  I  feel  thankful  to 
Giod  for  ministers  In  our  drarcfa  who  love 
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and  fear  his  name:  there  it  is  where  the 
people  m  general  lo6k  for  salvation ;  and 
there  may  they  ever  find  it,  for  Jesus* 
sake  t  May  his  word,  spoken  by  you,  his 
chosen  vessel  of  grace,  be  made  spirit  and 
life  to  theur  dead  souls !  May  it  come 
from  you,  as  an  instrument  in  the  hand 
of  God,  as  sharp  arrows  from  a  strong 
archer,  and  strike  a  deatlirblow  to  aU 
their  sins  !  How  I  long  to  see  the  ar- 
rows of  conviction  fiisten  on  the  minds 
of  those  that  are  hearers  of  the  Word 
and  not  doers !  O,  sirl  be  ambitious  for 
the  glory  of  God  and  the  salvation  of 
souls.  It  will  add  to  the  lustre  of  yoiiv 
erown  of  glory,  as  well  as  to  your  pre- 
sent joy  and  peace." 

The  Dairymak's  Daughter  then 
recollects  that  Mr  Richmond  is  a  mar- 
ried roan ;  and  writes  thus  prettily  for 
both  ends  of  the  table. 

"  Sir,*I  hope  Mrs  — —  and  ^ are* 
both  of  one  heart  Ind  one  mind.  Then 
you  will  sweetly  ajg^ree  in  all  things  that 
make  for  your  present  and  eternal  happi- 
ness. Christ  sent  his  disciples  out,  not 
singly,  but  two  and  two,  that  they  might 
comfort  and  help  each  other,  in  those 
ways  and  works  which  their  Lord  com- 
manded them  to  pursue.*' 

But  she  soon  forgets  the  Parson's  la- 
d^,  and  directs  her  battery  against 
himself  alone. 

"  Dear  Sir,  I  tliank  you  for  your  kind- 
ness and  condescension,  in  leaving  those 
that  are  of  high  rank  and  birth  in  the 
world,  to  converse  with  ine,  who  am  but 
a  servant  here  below.  But  when  I  con* 
rider  what  a  high  calling,  what  honour 
and  dignity  God  has  conferred  on  roe,  to 
be  called  his  child,  to  be  boni  of  his  Spif 
rit,  made  an  heir  of  glory,  and  joint-heir 
with  Christ;  how  humble  and  clrcum*- 
spect  should  I  be  m  all  my  ways,  as  a 
dutiAil  and  loving  child  to  an  affectionate 
and  loving  Father!  When  I  seriously 
consider  these  things,  it  filla  me  wi^  , 
love  and  gratitude  to  God,  and  I  do  not 
.  wish  for  any  higher  station,  nor  envy  the 
rich.  I  rather  pity  thraa,  if  they  are  not 
good  as  well  as  great.  My  blessed  Lord 
was  pleased  to  appear  in  the  form  of  a 
servant;  and  I  long  to  be  like  him* 

*<  I  did  not  feel  in  so  happy  a  frame 
for  conversation  that  day,  nor  yet  that 
liberty  to  expkiin  my  thoughts,  which  t 
sometimes  do.  The  fiuilt  must  have 
been  all  in  myself;  for  there  was  no- 
thing in  you  but  what  seemed  to  evir 
dence  a  Christian  spirit,  temper,  and 
disposition.  I  very  much  wished  for  an 
opportunity  to  converse  with  you.  Z 
feel  very  thankful  to  God  that  you  do 
take  up  the  crosi^  and  des^  tilie  shane : 
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If  yott  ore  found  falthftd,  fou  will  soon 
flit  down  with  lum  in  glory.'* 

All  this  is  mightily  pleasant ;  and 
the  publication  of  it,  on  cheap  paper, 
alike  gratifying  to  Mr  Richmond  him- 
self, and  instructive  to  all  Christen- 
doro. 

Elevated  by  the  reverence  of  the 
DAiavMAN's  DAUOHTEa,  Mr  Rich- 
mond strikes  a  loftier  ke)r,  and  ia  at 
once,  moralist,  metaphysician,  poet, 
and  divine. 

**  The  mind  of  man  is  like  a  moving 
picture,  supplied  with  objects,  not  only 
from  contempjatioa  on  things  present, 
but  from  the  fruitful  sources  of  recollec- 
tion and  anticipation. 

"  Memory  retraces  past  events,  and 
restores  an  ideal  reality  to  scenes  which 
are  gone  by  for  ever.  Xbey  live  again  in 
revived  imagery,  and  we  seem  to  hear 
and  see  with  renei|ed  emotions  what 
we  heard  and  saw  at  a  former  period. 
Successions  of  such  recollected  circum- 
stances often  form  a  series  of  welcome 
memorials.  In  religious  meditation  the 
memory  becomes  a  sanctified  instrument 
of  spiritual  improvement. 

'*  Another  part  of  this  animated  pic- 
ture is  funushed  by  the  pencil  of  Hope. 
She  draws  encouraging  prospects  for  the 
•oul,  by  connecting  the  past  and  present 
with  the  future.  Seeing  the  promises 
a&r  off,  she  is  persuaded  of  their  truth, 
and  embraces  them  as  her  own. 

"  The  Spirit  of  God  gives  a  blessing  to 
both  these  acts  of  the  mind,  and  employs 
them  in  the  service  of  religion.  Every 
faculty  of  body  and  soul,  when  considered 
as  a  part  of  <  the  purchased  possession* 
of  the  Saviour,  assumes  a  new  character. 
How  powerfully  does  the  Apostle,  on  this 
ground,  urge  a  plea  for  holy  activity  and 
watchfulness ! '  What !  know  ye  not  tbat 
your  body  is  the  temple  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  which  is  in  you,  which  ye  have  of 
God ;  and  ye  are  not  your  own  ?  For  ye 
are  bought  with  a  price :  therefore  glori- 
fy God  in  your  body,  and  in  your  spirit, 
which  are  God's.* 

**  The  Christian  may  derive  much  pro- 
fit and  enjoyment  from  the  use  of  the 
memory,  as  it  concerns  those  transac- 
tions in  which  he  once  bore  a  part  In 
his  endeavours  to  recall  past  conversa- 
tions and  intercourse  with  deceased 
friends,  in  particular,  the  powers  of  re- 
membrance greatly  improve  by  exercise. 
One  revived  idea  produces  another,  till 
the  mind  is  most  agreeably  and  usefully 
occupied  with  lively  and  holy  imagina- 
tions." 

^  This  is  introductory  to  the  narra- 
tive of  a  visit  paid  to  the  Dairyman 
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;ind  his  family  at  their  onm  cottage. 
T^e  narrative  is  somewhat  vetiKMe, 
but  we  think  'all  our  readers  will  be 
delighted  widi  the  truly  humble  spirit 
exhibited  in  the  following  aentenoes. 

«  This,**  thought  I,  **  Is  a  fit  residence 
fbr  piety,  peace,  and  contentment.  May 
I  learn  a  fresh  lesson  ibr  advancement  in 
each,  throu^  the  blessing  of  God,  on 
this  visit!*' 

«Su>,**  said  the  daughter,  "<  we  are  not 
worthy  that  you  should  come  under  our 
roof.  We  take  it  very  kind  that  you 
should  travel  so  &r  to  see  us.** 

'<  My  Master,*'  I  replied,  **  came  a 
great  deal  farther  to  visit  us  poor  rinners. 
He  left  the  bosom  of  his  Father,  laid 
aside  his  glory,  and  came  down  to  his 
lower  world  on  a  visit  of  mercy  and  love ; 
and  ought  not  we,  if  we  profess  to  foQow 
him,  to^>ear  each  other's  infirmities,  and 
go  about  doing  good  as  he  did  ?" 

Mr  Leigh  Richmond  haa  here  in- 
stituted a  sort  of  comparison  between 
himself  and  our  Saviour,  in  which  he 
frankly  confesses  his  own  inferiority ; 
but  such  are  the  prejudices  of  persons 
not  evangelical,  that  we  should  not  be 
at  all  surprised  if  this  passage  should 
be  condemned  by  many  as  an  atrocious 
and  almost  insane  forgetftiliiess  of  the 
utter  worthlessness  of  human  nature 
and  all  its  thoughts,  before  the  image 
of  a  Divine  Being.  But  the  truly  evan- 

§elical  win  know  better  ;  and  teel,  in 
[lis  allusion  to  his  own  name  and  na- 
ture along  with  those  of  the  Son  of 
God,  that  Mr  Richmond  was  perfect- 
Iv  justified  bv  the  purity  of  his  own 
cnaracter  so  far  beyond  what  can  ever 
be  apnroached  by  unenlightened  men, 
and  mat  words  are  in  him  meek  and 
humble  and  pious,  wliich  in  others 
would  be  most  presumptuous,  arro- 
gant, and  blasphemous. 

Several  of  the  Dairymak's  Dahgh- 
ter's  letters  follow.  The^  contain 
many  proofs  of  a  kind,  amiable,  and 
affectionate  heart.  But  there  is  such  a 
constant  buttering  of  Mr  Richmond, 
that  at  last  we  think  too  much  of  the 
profession  of  the  young  scribe's  fa- 
ther, and  conceive  of  Mr  Richmond, 
absolutely  lubricated  all  over  with 
the  richest  oil.  When  any  of  our  cor- 
respondents butter  us,  (which  many 
do,)  instead  of  publishing  their  let- 
ters, we  throw  them  into  the  Balaam 
chest  This  is  partly  to  be  attri- 
buted to  our  amiable  modesty,  and 
partly  to  a  suspicion  of  being  IrotUd. 
But  Mr  Richmond  is  too  moilest  to 
feel  any  thing  of  the  sort ;  and  takes 
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&8  his  due  the  whole  produce  of  the  "  I  accoidingly  went  to  churcb,  and 
dairy.  He  feek  himself  to  be  a  good  saw  a.  great  crowd  of  people  collected  to- 
man, and  all  the  world  admits  him  to  gether.  I  often  think  of  the  contrary 
be  a  ffreat  one  ;  so  all  this  greasing  is  .  states  of  my  mind  during  the  former  and 
not  only  excusable,  but  praiie-wor&y,  latter  part  of  the  service.  For  a  while, 
and  besring  the  character  of  an  evan-  regardless  of  the  worship  of  God,  I  look- 
geUcal  pre£:her  of  God  s  word.  ^  ?round  me,  and  was  anxious  to  attract 

But  ioor  Betty  White-far  that  we  ^^^  ^^^.  My  dress,  like  that  of  too 
ah2l  sSwose  isW  name-falls  into  "^^  W'  !»»»'  «^i«"y  servant-gir  s, 
T^S!^l^Z.rZr^^     W  Mr    wasmuchabovemystation,andverydif- 

Ri( 


loping   consumption,    and  Mr 
mond  attends  her  death-bed.  The 
and  the 


ferent  from  that  which  becomes  an  hum- 

.        .  ♦u^*;-  ^«^  .  ««^  ♦!,-»    ble  sinner,  who  has  a  modest  sense  of 

sitmitionisapathetocone,-  and  propriety  and  decency.    The  state  of  my 

reader  will  judge  if  he  hasdoneitjus-    ^^d  w4  visible  enoughfrom  the  foolish 

finery  of  my  appareL 

"  At  length,  the  clergyman  gave  out 
his  text :  '  Be  ye  clothed  with  humility.' 
He  drew  a  comparison  between  the  clo- 
thing of  the  body  with  that  of  the  soul. 
At  a  very  early  part  of  lils  discourse,  I 
began  to  feel  ashamed  of  my  passion  for 
fine  dressing  and  apparel ;  but  when  he 
came  to  desccribe  the  garment  of  salviu 
tion  with  which  a  Christian  is  clothed,  I 
felt  a  powerful  discovery  of  the  nakedness 
of  my  own  souL  I  saw  that  I  had  nei- 
ther the  humility  mentioned  in  the  text, 
nor  any  one  part  oif  the  true  Christian 
character.  I  looked  at  my  gay  dress,  and 
blushed  for  shame  on  acoount  of  my 
pride.  I  looked  at  the  minister,  and  he 
seemed  to  be  as  a  messenger  sent  from 
heaven  to  open  my  eyes.  1  looked  at  ihe 
congregation,  and  wondered  whether  any 
one  else  felt  as  I  did.  I  looked  at  my 
heart,  and  it  appeared  fall  of  iniquity.  I. 
trembled  as  he  spoke,  and  yet  I  felt  a 
great  drawing  of  heart  to  the  words  he 
uttered. 

"  He  opened  the  riches  of  divuie  grace 
in  God*s  method  of  saving  the  sinner.  I 
was  astonished  at  what  I  had  been  doing 
all  the  days  of  my  life.  He  described  the 
meek,  lowly,  and  humble  example  of 
Christ ;  I  felt  pntud,  lofty,  vain,  and  self- 
consequentiaL  He  represented  Christ  as 
•  Wisdom  ;•  I  felt  ray  ignorance.  He  helA 
him  forth  as  *  Righteousness;*  I  was  con- 
vinced of  my  own  guilt.  He  proved  him 
to  be  *  Sanctificatipn  ;*  1  saw  my  cor* 
ruption.  He  proclaimed  him  as  *  Rer 
demption  ;*  I  felt  my  slavery  to  sin,  an4 
my  captivity  to  Satan.  He  concluded 
with  an  animated  address  to  sinners,  in 


tioe. 

*<  What  is  your  present  view  of  the 
state  in  which  you  were,  before  you  felt 
sefiously  concerned  about  the  ralvation 
of  your  soul  ?*' 

*<  Sir,  1  was  a  thoughtless  girl,  fond  of 
dress  and  finery;  1  loved  the  worid,  and 
the  things  that  are  in  the  world  ;^  I  lived 
in  service  among  worldly  people,  and  ne- 
ver bad  the  happiness  of  being  in  a  iit^ 
mily  where  worship  was  regarded,  and 
Ibe  souls  of  the  servants  cared  for  either 
by  master  or  mistress.    I  went  once  on 
a  Sunday  to  church,  more  to  see  and  be 
seen,  than  to  pray  or  hear  the  Word  of 
God.  I  thought  I  was  quite  good  enough 
to  be  saved,  and  disliked  and  often  laugh- 
ed at  refigiotts  people.     I  was  in  great 
darkness ;  I  knew  nothing  of  the  way  of 
salvation ;  I  never  prayed,  except  in  the 
most  formal  and  lifeless  manner,  norwas 
sensible  of  the  awful  danger  of  a  prayer- 
less  state.  I  wished  to  maintain  the  cha- 
raeter  of  a  good  servant,  and  was  much 
lifted  up  whenever  I  met  with  applause. 
I  was  tolerably  moral  and  decent  in  my 
conduct,  from  motives  of  carnal  and 
worldly  policy ;  but  I  was  a  stranger  to 
God  and  Christ:  I  neglected  my  soul ; 
and  had  I  died  in  such  a  state,  hell  must, 
and  would  justly,  have  been  my  portion." 
*<  Row  long  is  it  since  you  heard  the 
sermon  which  you  hopie,  through  Ood*s 
blessing,  effected   the  change  in  your 
heart?" 

«  About  five  years  ago." 
"  How  was  it  brought  about  ?" 
«*  It  was  reported  that  a  Mr  > 

who  was  detained  by  contrary  winds  firom 
embarking  on  board  ship  as  chaplain  to  a 
distant  part  of  the  world,  was  to  preach 
at    '  church.  Mady  advised  me  not 

to  go,  for  fear  he  should  turn  my  head; 
as  they  say  he  held  strange  notions.  But 
curiosity,  and  an  opportunity  of  appear- 
ing in  a  new  gown,  which  I  was  very 
proud  of,  induced  me  to  ask  leave  of  my 
mistress  to  ga  Indeed,  sir,  I  had  no 
better  motives  than.vanity  and  curiosity.- 
Yet  thus  it  pleased  the  Lord  to  order  it 
for  his  own  glory. 


which  he  exhorted  them  to  flee  from  the 
wrath  to  come,  to  cast  off  the  love  o^ 
outward  ornaments,  to  put  on  Jesujj 
Christ,  and  be  clothed  with  true  humili? 
ty. 

"  From  that  hou?  I  never  lost  sight  of 
the  value  of  my  soul  and  the  danger  of  a 
sinful  state,  *  1  inwardly  blessed  God  for 
the  sermon,  although  my  mind  was  in  \ 
state  9^  §Pf«ftt  confusion. 
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**  Hie  preeeher  had  brought  ftyrward 
the  ruling  passion  of  my  heart,  which 
was  pride  fai  outward  dress ;  and  by  the 
grace  of  God  it  was  made  instrumental 
to  the  awakenmg  of  my  soul.  Happy, 
sir,  would  it  be,  if  many  a  poor  girl,  like 
myself,  were  turned  from  the  love  of 
outward  adorning  and  putting  on  of  fine 
apparel,  to  seek  that  which  is  not  cor- 
ruptible, even  the  ornament  of  a  meek 
and  quiet  spirit,  which  is  in  the  sight  of 
God  of  great  price. 

**  The  greater  part  of  the  congregation, 
unused  to  such  fiiithful  and  scriptiunl 
sermons,  disliked  and  complained  of  the 
severity  of  the  preacher :  while  a  few, 
as  I  afterwards  found,  like  mjrself,  were 
deeply  affected,  and  earnestly  wished  to 
hear  him  again.  But  he  preached  there 
no  more. 

"  Vtom  that  time  I  was  led,  through  a 
course  of  private  prayer,  reading,  and 
meditation,  to  see  my  lost  estate  as  a 
tinner,  and  the  great  mercy  of  God 
through  Jesus  Christ  in  raising  sinful 
dust  and  ashes  to  a  share  in  the  glorious 
happiness  of  heaven.  And,  O  sir !  what 
a  Saviour  I  have  found !  He  is  more  than 
I  could  ask  or  desire.  In  his  ftilnesa 
I  have  found  all  that  my  poverty  could 
need ;  in  his  bosom  I  have  found  a  rest- 
faig  phice  fh>m  all  sin  and  sorrow ;  m  his 
word  I  have  found  strength  against  doubt 
and  unbelief" 

"  Were  you  not  soon  convinced,"  I 
•aid,  "  that  your  salvation  must  be  an 
act  of  entire  grace  on  the  part  of  God, 
wholly  independent  of  your  own  previous 
works  or  deservings  ?'* 

"  Dear  nr,  what  were  my  works  be- 
fore I  heard  that  sermon,  but  evil,  carnal, 
selfish,  and  ungodly?  The  thoughts  of 
of  my  hearty  from  my  youth  upward 
were  only  evil,  and  that  continually. 
And  my  deservings,  what  were  they,  but 
the  deservings  of  a  fidlen,  depraved,  care* 
less  soul,  that  regarded  neither  law  nor 
gospel  ?  Yes,  sir,  I  immediately  saw  that 
if  ever  I  were  saved,  it  must  be  by  the 
free  mercy  of  God,  and  that  the  whole 
praise  and  honour  of  the  work  would  be 
nis  from  first  to  last*' 

There  is  much  more  in  the  same 
strain^  and  at  last  the  poor  girl  dies, 
and  is  buried  by  Mr  Richmond.  The 
fUneral  is  described  at  great  length  ; 
and  is  not  the  following  passage  most 
naturally  and  affectingly  introduced? 

<*  The  sceneiy  was  in  unison  with  that 
tranquil  frame  of  mind  which  is  most 
suitable  for  holy  meditation.  A  rich  and 
fttiitful  valley  hiy  immediately  beneath ; 
it  was  adorned  with  corn-fields  and  paa- 
taresy  thmugfa  which  a  small  river  wind- 
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ed  in  a  variety  of  directtas^  and 
herds  gmxed  upon  its  banka.  A  fine 
range  of  opposite  hil]%  coivered  widi  gf». 
shagflodBB,  terminated  with  a  boU  sweep 
into  the  ocean,  whose  bhie  waves  appesr- 
ed  at  a  distance  beyond.  Several  vinagc% 
hamlets,  and  churche%  were  acattaed 
in  the  valley.  The  noble  mansioBa  of 
the  rich,  and  lowly  cottages  of  the  poor, 
added  their  respective  features  to  the 
landscape.  The  ahr  was  mi]d»  and  the 
declining  sun  occasioned  a  beautiful  in- 
terchange of  light  and  shade  upon  the 
sides  of  the  hills.  In  the  midst  of  this 
scene,  the  chief  sound  that  aireated  at- 
tention was  the  bell  tolling  for  the  frme- 
ral  of  the  Dairyman*s  daughter. 

*'  Several  Christian  Friends,**  fion 
diflPerent  parts  of  the  oountry,  had  col- 
lected together,  and  among  others  a 
Soldier. 

**  Hie  soldier,  mentioned  in  my  last 
p^>er,  reached  a  Bible  into  my  hand*  aal 
said, '  Perlu^M,  sir,  you  would  not  obicet 
to  reading  a  chapter  before  we  go  to  die 
church.* 

*'  I  did  so ;  it  was'^the  fourteenth  of  Ae 
book  of  Jobi  A  sweet  ttanquiUity  pte* 
vailed,  while  I  read  it  Buh  niBste 
that  was  spent  in  this  funeral  **»«■'>*>, 
seemed  to  be  valuable.  I  nade  a  few 
observations  on  the  chapter,  sad  eeft> 
neeted  them  with  the  case  of  our  d^ait* 
ed  sister. 

«  I  am  but  a  poor  soldier/*  said  o« 
militaiy  friend,  ^  and  have  nothing  «f 
this  world's  goods  beyond  my  daily  sal^ 
sistence ;  but  I  would  not  exchange  my 
hope  of  salvatk>n  in  the  next  world,  for 
all  that  this  world  coidd  bestow  witbool 
it  What  is  wealth  without  graee? 
Blessed  be  God!  as  I  march  about  from 
one  quarter  to  another,  I  still  find  the 
liord  wherever  I  go ;  and  thanks  be  to 
his  holy  name^  he  is  here  to-day  in  the 
midst  of  this  company  of  the  living  aud 
the  dead.  I  feel  that  it  is  good  to  be 
here." 

'*  Some  other  persons  present  began  to 
take  a  part  in  our  conversatioa,  in  the 
course  of  which  the  life  and  ejqperpence 
of  the  Dairyman's  daughter  were  bron^t 
forward  in  a  very  interesting  maaaeb 
Each  friend  had  someUiing  to  relate  in 
testimony  of  her  grackms  dispodtioo. 
A  young  woman  under  twenty,  who  had 
hitherto  been  a  very  light  and  trifling 
character,  appeared  to  be  remarkably  im- 
pressed by  the  conversation  of  that  day; 
and  I  have  since  had  ground  to  beUeve 
that  divine  grace  then  b^an  to  influence 
her  in  the  choice  of  that  better  part, 
which  shall  not  be  taken  from  her.** 

The  young  creature  is  laid  in  tha 


dusty  andMrRidimoiid  nunralises.  In«i 
Btead  Ci  the  w(»rd  " Finis"  is  a  fler« 
pent  with  iti  tail  in  iti  numth,  emble- 
matic of  eternity. 

Oar  readers  will  have  collected  our 
opinion  o£  this  story  from  what  we 
hare  already  said ;  but  let  them  now 
hear  that  of  Ensign  and  Adjutant 
Odoherty,  abridged  from  a  MS.  now 


T%e  DoirymaK'g  Dangkler, 


charge  either  by  henelf^  her  ftllow  ler- 
vants,  or  Mr  Ldgh  Ridmiond.  That 
gentleman  ought  to  have  told  her  so, 
and  not  to  haye  snfiered  the  poor« 
youngs  and  prettjr  little  thing  to  pine 
and  fret  henelf  mto  a  consumption, 
ftnr  what  was  rather  amiable  than 
otherwise,  and  instead  of  subjecting 
her  to  any  chance  of  damnation  in  the 


lying  bdfore  us  on  the  green  table  of   next  world,  ought  rather  to  have  pro^ 

^<__       ^ ^ cured  her  a  good  husband  in  this. 

Fourthly,  Odoherty  objects  to  all 
sudden  conyersions  to  Christianity 
poduced  by  stout  evangelists  thump- 
mg  away  upon  cushions,  as  in  the  case 
of  this  thwacking  minister,  and  the 
Dairyman's  consumptive  daughter. 
He  thinks  such  appeals  to  the  ner« 
yous  system  dangerous  and  indeco- 
rous,  and  that  faith  ought  not  to  be 
driven  into  the  heart  by  a  coup-dc" 
main. 

Fifthly,  The^Enngn  wishes  to 
know,  where  lies  the  deadly  sin  of 
gaudy  Sunday  clothes  ?  A  pretty  drl 
ought  to  be  prettily  dressed ;  and  if 
her  heart  does  beat  too  quickly  under 
the  consciousness  of  an  attractive  ging- 
ham, is  that  sin  to  be  atoned  by  tears, 
sighs,  despondency,  consumption,  an 
epistolary  correspondence  with  Mr 
Leigh  Richmond,  and  death  ? 

Lastly,  Ought  all  young  women  out 
at  service,  instead  of  adorning  theii: 
fair  bosoms,  to  put  their  wages  into 
Savings-Banks,  and  their  souls  into 
the  keeping  of  an  evangelical  Parson  P 
Or  may  they  not,  sans  peur  ei  tans  re^m 

Che,  trip  into  a  mercer's  shop,  eat 
a  at  a  wake,  walk  with  a  sweet- 
heart by  moonlight,  occasionally' ab- 
sent themselves  from  church,  or  fall 
asleep  over  one  of  Mr  Richmond's 
sermons;  and,  finally,  take  a  hus- 
band, become  the  mother  of  a  small 
family  of  children,  grow  fkt,  die,  and 
go  to  Heaven  ? 


the  sanctum  sanctorum, 

Odoherty  wishes  much  to  know 
fhmi  Mr  Richmond  what  were  the 
dns  of.  the  sister  of  the  Dairyman's 
daughter,  of  which  she  expressed  such 
deep  repentance  on  her  death-bed? 
Were  they  confined  to  a  little  innocent 
dirtation,  and  the  love  of  finery  in  cap, 
petticoat,  gown,  and  pelisse  r  If  so, 
then  the  poor  girl  was  no  worse  than 
Mr  Richmond  himself,  even  in  his 
present  regenerated  state ;  for  is  he  not 
quite  a  pleasant  man  at  a  tea-table, 
and  in  dress,  a  clerical  dandy  ? 

Secondly,  Odoherty  hints  that  it  is 
not  right  to  throw  a  slur  and  stigma  on 
the  character  of  that  other  poor  girl, 
and  that  an  action  will  lie  against  Mr 
Richmond,— a  dairyman's  daughter 
being  entitled  to  the  privileges  of  the 
grave  as  much  as  a  queen.  If  all  her 
faults  were  confined  to  coarse  jokes  in 
the  servants'  hall — to  a  kiss  or  a  squeeze 
in  dark  lobbies — and  to  too  elaborate 
Inrrangement  of  gaudy  ribbons — it 
diould  have  been  clearly  so  stated — ^in 
which  case  the  reader  would  have 
known  better  what  to  think  of  the 
terrors,  remorse,  and  repentance  of 
her  death-bed. 

Thirdly,  What,  asks  Odoherty,  were 
the  vices  of  Miss  Elizabeth  White  her- 
self? In  his  opinion,  she  was  a  very  pret- 
ty behaved  young  woman,  and  ought 
not  to  haye  taken  on  so  forthe  few  most 
pardonable  vanities,  or  weaknesses  of 
the  flesh,  that  could  be  laid  to  her 
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hour  to  Mr  North. 
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LETTEll  TO  HR  NORTH^  ON  A  SUBJECT  OF  MUCH  LOCAL  INTE&EST. 


Sir, — ^I  am  an  old  inhabitant  of  this 
dty,  old  enough  to  remember  com 
growing  not  a  hundred  yards  from  the 
2^op  where  your  Magazine  is  now  pub- 
lished in  the  midst  of  the  hum  of 
streets,  and  the  rattling  of  carriages.  I 
am,  therefore,  entitled  to  have  a  very 
great  affection  for  the  place ;  and  in 
spite  of  all  that  has  been  written 
against  them  by  critics  on  manners, 
from  Geneva  and  America,  and  other 
fine  folks,  I  have  a  great  regard  also 
for  all  classes  of  its  inhabitants. 

Will  you  allow  me,  without  fVurther 
preamble,  to  occupy  one  or  two  of  your 
columns  with  a  tew  words  on  a  sub- 
ject which  may  not,  perhaps,  just  at 
first  sight  appear  quite  fitted  for  being 
discussed  in  a  journal  of  this  kind ;  I 
mean  the  plans  that  are  now  on  foot 
for  erecting  a  new  High-school  ? 

I  understand  that  such  a  scheme  had 
its  origin  last  yesa  in  the  ingenuity  of 
some  private  individuals,  who,  hap- 
pening to  occupy  houses  in  the  newest 
parts  of  the  New  Town,  thought  it  was 
nard  they  shoidd  have  to  send  their 
boprs  so  far  across  streets,  squares,  and 
bridges,  when,  by  subsoibing  501.  a- 
piece,  Uiey  might  have  a  new  school 
close  to  themselves,  and  all  to  them- 
selves. The  magistrates,  if  report 
roeaks  correctly,  were  alarmed  when 
tn^  heard  of  a  design,  which  they 
rigntlypudged  must  materially  injure 
the  ancient  and  "  time-honoured  esta- 
blishment" over  the  concerns  of  which 
they  preside,  by  carrying  from  thence 
the  greater  part  of  those  pupils,  whose 
parents  occupy  the  higner  places  in 
public  consideration  here.  And  the^ 
accordingly  entered  into  a  negociation, 
the  particulars  of  which  have  not  been 
made  public ;  but  which  ended  at  length 
in  the  private  scheme  being  altogether 
abandoned — the  magistrates  underta- 
king to  erect  at  the  public  expence, 
(or  chiefly  so)  a  duphcate  of  the  old 
Hi^-school,  in  some  situation  more 
easy  of  access  to  the  aristocratical 
youth  of  the  New  City. 

Pecuniary  difficulties,  however,  have 
arisen,  and  the  matter  is  in  conse- 
quence at  this  moment  at  a  stand. 
And  it  is  under  these  circumstances 
that  I  would  fain  take  this  method 
of  drawing  puhlic  attention,  not  to  any 
particular  advantages  or  disadvantages 
of  the  different  specific  proposals  that 


have  been  made— but  to  the  general 
principle  and  ei^ediency  of  the  'wh<de 
affidr,  which,  I  would  hope,  may  be 
considered  as  cuihuc  ^jtuUce. 

And  first,  su-,  is  it  at  all  certain  that 
any  benefit  whatever  is  to  be  derived 
from  splitting  the  juvenile  population 
of  this  place  into  two  divisions  or  au^ 
ies ;  and  havins  the  sons  of  landed 
proprietors,  funa-holdersi,  public  an- 
nuitants, and  lawyers,  who  rodde  in 
the  New  Town,  Uught  their  Latin 
and  Greek  in  a  different  school  fimn 
that  to  which  the  sons  of  our  worthy 
fellow-dtizens,  still  inhabiting  the 
Auld  Reekie  of  our  fore&thers,  must 
resort?  I  am  decidedly,  for  one,  of  the 
opposite  opinion.  I  think  that  mudi 
good  is  done  by  that  free  mingling 
of  youths  of  all  decent  orders  in  their 
first  places  of  education,  to  whidi  as 
yet  we  have  been  accustomed.  I  think 
that  such  early  intercourse  and  eom- 
munion  in  studies  and  in  qrarts,  has 
always  been  attended  with  the  best 
effects.  I  think  that  fi-om  it  have 
sprung,  and  by  its  remembrance  have 
been  nourished,  feelings  of  Jcinilnfipi 
and  good-hearted  interest  among  all 
ranks ;  and  I  am  sure,  that  while  very 
many  men  of  humbler  origin  among 
us  have  hsd  reason,  throughout  life,  to 
bless  the  institution  which  threw  their 
boyhood  into  equal  companionship  and 
honourable  rivalry  with  those  bom 
their  superiors,  there  have  not  been 
wanting  abundant  instances,  wherein 
the  after  obli^tions  and  the  after  era- 
titude  have  Iain  upon  the  other  aioe. 

In  &ct,  I  look  upon  all  this  matter 
as  the  offspring  of  a  silly  and  absurd 
species  of  pride,  or  rather,  I  should  sa^, 
vanity,  which,  being  a  new  species  m 
Scotland,  ought  at  once  to  be  put  out 
of  countenance.  Who,  after  all,  are 
these  fine  people  who  are  so  much 
afraid  of  having  their  boys  contamina- 
ted by  the  plebeian  touch  of  the  chil- 
dren of  the  honest  citizens  of  Edin- 
burgh ?  Look  back  a  generation  or  two, 
and  what  were  the  progenitors  of  most 
of  themselves  ?  Or  look  at  themselves, 
and  what  are  they  now  for  the  most 
part  but  banisters  and  attorneys — men 
who  gain  their  daily  br^id  by  the  sweat 
of  their  brows,  and  who  expend  that 
sweat  for  the  most  part  in  lidx>ur  that 
cannoC  surely  be  classed  among  the 
most  dignified  of  all  human  occupa- 
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tions  ?  In  ihrmer  days^  sLr,  the  men     our  fine  folks  must  be  contented  to 
engaged  in  these  professions  in  this    have  not  only  sons  for  the  Church, 

e*  se,  were,  it  is  quite  certain,  of  much    (for  even  that,  Di  Boni  !  has  of  late 
her  birth  and  breeding,  (speaking    become  unfashionable,)  but  sons  for 

S60P.    And  when  that  is  the 


eenerally  of  course)  than  they  are  now ; 
but  these  did  not  dream  of  any  such 
Taeaiies  as  are,  it  seems,  coming  into 
ilisnion:  and  why? 

Hie  answer  is  very  simple.  At  that 
time  there  was  no  such  broad  line 
drawn  between  the  Scotch  lawyer,  or 
.  the  Scotch  gentleman,  if  tbat  word 
-will  please  them  better,  and  the  Scotch 
tradesman.  The  most  respectable  fa- 
milies in  our  country  were  accustomed 
in  those  days  to  bring  up  the  eldest 
son  for  the  laird,  the  second  perhaps 
for  a  lawyer,  the  third  for  a  minister  of 
the  l^rk,  the  fourth  for  a  soldier,  the 
fifth  for  a  merchant-tailor,  or  mercer, 
or  cabinet-maker.  Even  honourables 
"were  often  enough  to  be  seen  behind  a 
counter — ^nay ,  such  a  thing  has  happen- 
ed even  to  Right  Honourables.  1  my- 
sdf,  sir,  can  all  but  recollect  the  lawful 
daughter  of  a  Scottish  Earl  practising 
the  noble  art  obstetric  in  the  Lawn- 
market — Nay,  start  not,  I  remember  to 
have  heard  a  good  lady,  that  has  not 
been  long  in  her  grave,  speak  of  dan- 
cing at  a  "  Peers'  Ball"  with  a  partner, 
"who  was  at  one  and  the  same  moment 
a  glover  in  the  High-street  and  a  Vis- 
count of  the  realm. 

The  Colonies  and  the  wars  have 
changed  all  these  things,  and  we  have 
become,  forsooth,  *^  a  nation  of  gentle^ 
men!"  But  will  this  last  long ?  The 
new  Grovemor-Greneral  of  India  is  not 
a  Scotdiman,  nor  married  toa  Scotch- 
'woman,  and  there  are  no  wars,  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  near  our  doors  attheleast  What 
then  is  to  be  done  with  all  our  young 
men  ?  They  cannot  all  be  lairds,  they 
cannot  all  be  even  advocates,  or  writers, 
or  doctors.  We  shall  fight  on  with  our 
pride,  and  starve  with  it  for  a  few  years 
more,  and  then,  unless  I  am  greatly  mis- 
taken, we  shall  be  fain  to  come  down  a 
little  in  some  of  our  notions.  The  truth 
is,  that  out  of  this  ioum,  everybody 
smiles  already  at  the  sort  of  pretension 
that  has  been  of  late  set  up  among 
certain  orders  of  people  here,  and  no- 
thing is  wanting  to  cure  them  of  it 
but  a  few  ^lain  words,  and  one  loud 
laugh — which  last  wiU  do  the  busi- 
ness efibctually,  or,  if  it  does  not.  Ne- 
cessity wiU. 

In  short,  there  is  no  question^  that 
if  things  go  on  in  the  train  they  are 
now  in,  (and  like  to  continue  in  too,) 


case,  which  it  will  be  in  five  years, 
where  will  be  the  grace  of  the  New 
High  &A00/— the  New  Town  High 
School — ^the  genteel  High  School  ?  I 
would  rather  put  the  query  than  find 
it  an'answer. 

It  has  been  said,  however,  and  it 
will  therefore  be  said  again,  that  com- 
petition IS  a  fine  thing— that  the  New 
High  School  and  the  Old  High  School 
will  operate  to  the  mutual  ^vantage 
of  each  other ;  and  that  as  we  have 
better  travelling  on  the  road  to  the 
south  now,  than  when  there  was  but 
the  one  primeval  dilly,  so  we  shall 
have  better  scholarship  than  we  have 
had,  or  can  now  have,  when  the  day 
comes  that  sees  two  Rectors  and  two 
Gold  Medals  in  the  field. 

It  appears  to  me,  that  this  is  mere 
nonsense.  For  every  practical  pur- 
pose, the  rivalry  of  four  masters,  each 
beginning  a  new  dass  once  in  the  four 
years,  is  quite  enough.  If  A  do  not 
exert  himself  as  a  teacher,  or  has  not 
the  reputation  of  doing  so  in  a  kindly 
manner,  I  will  keep  back  my  boy  tm 
next  October,  and  put  him  under  B 
or  C.  And  this  principle,  which  is 
universally  acted  upon,  as  we  all  know^ 
is  as  powerful  in  its  effects  as  any 
thing  that  can  be  derised  in  its  place. 

Has  any  bodv,  that  has  a  voice  po- 
tential in  sucn  matters  amons  us, 
really  studied  the  thing  in  all  its  bear- 
ings >  I  doubt  it  greatly.  Has  any 
one  ever  heard  a  single  complaint, 
any  thing  like  a  complaint,  against 
the  masters  or  the  discipline  of  the 
present  school  ?  And  if  not,  wiU  any 
sensible,  anyright-thinking  man  jump 
headlone  into  a  measure,  whi(£  (so 
powerful  are  the  agencies  of  caprice, 
and  the  charms  of  novelty,  even  if 
there  were  nothinj^  but  these,)  can 
scarcely  fail,  for  a  time  at  least,  to  pot , 
that  ancient  establishment  out  of  fa- 
shion ;  and  sadly  and  efiectually  to 
dispirit  those  worthy  persons  who  un- 
dertook its  management  without  any 
warning,  and  have  long  been  dischar- 
ging its  duties  without  any  suspicion  • 
of  such  mutations  ? 

I  am  not,  however,  inclined  merely 
to  abuse  what  other  people  have  pro- 
posed, and  propose  nothing  myself. 
The  immense  increase  in  the  popula- 
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tion  of  Edinburgh  venden  it  primm 
facie  probable,  mi  we  flhoold  be  the 
l^etter  of  haTiug  a  laigpr  scholaitic  es- 
tablishment than  was  deemed  saffi- 
dent  ^  OS  M  or  100  years  ago ;  and 
the  number  of  private  teachers  that 
are,  and  have  for  some  time  been,  flou- 
Tiling  in  the  New  Town,  in  op^Kmtion 
to  a  great  and  responsible  pumic  estab- 
lishment, furnish  strong  evidence  that 
the  distance  of  the  old  school  from  the 
■eat  of  a  great  and  most  respectable 
portion  of  our  population,  has  in  rea- 
lity been  fdt  as  a  serious  inconve- 
nience. But  to  meet  the  calls  of  this 
larger  population,  and  to  obviate  all  the 
inconveniences  of  which  they  complain, 
is  it  necesssrv  that  there  should  be  two 
High,  Schools,  one  in  the  present  si- 
tuation, and  one  on  the  nortnem  skirts 
of  New  Edinburgh  ?  I  answer.  No. 
There  is  no  sort  of  necessity  for  any 
thing  of  the  kind.  Let  the  Town  Coun- 
cil sell  the  old  school  for  medical  lec- 
ture rooms.  Of  an  additional  infirmary, 
or  for  anything  they  please ;  but  there 
is  no  doubt  that  such  a  site,  and  such 
a  building,  so  close  to  the  University 
edifices,  must  be  very  disposable  pro- 
perty. Let  them,  with  the  monev 
which  they  raise  in  this  way,  and  witn 
the  other  funds  at  their  disposal,  erect 

OKK   LARGE    AND    SPACIOUS    SCHOOL, 

not  on  the  skirts  of  the  Old  ^own, 
where  the  present  school  stands,  nor 
on  the  skirts  of  the  New  Town,  where 
they  have  been  talking  of  fixing  the 
opposition  one — ^but  at  equal  distances 
from  both  of  these  extremes,  in  a  si- 
tuation adapted  equally  and  alike  to 
meet  the  convenience  m  all  classes  of 
the  inhabitants — iv  the  vxav  cen- 
tre or  THE  WHOLE  CITY. 

Such  a  building  need  not  be  a  lofty, 
and  it  ought  to  be  a  beautiful  one, — 
indeed,  what  building  ought  not  to  be 
a  beautiful  one  here,  where  we  bare 
the  finest  stone  in  the  world,  and  where 
there  are  such  arehitects  as  a  Bum  and 
a  Playfair — ^meu  who  want  nothing  but 
opportunities  for  exhibiting  sU  that  ge- 
nius and  art  can  conceive  and  execute  ? . 
Such  a  building  placed  along  the  line 
of  Prince's  Street,  somewhere  to  the 
eastward  of  the  Mound,  might  be  so 
contrived  as  not  only  not  to  interfere 
with,  but  greatly  to  adorn,  the  appear- 
ance both  of  Pnnce's  Street  and  of  the 
dty  at  large.  Its  entrances  might  all 
be  on  the  other  side,  so  as  to  produce 
nothing  of  confusion  or  annoyance  of 
any  kind  in  the  street ;  and  in  &e  wide 
18 
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and  open  ^lea  below,  irtiidi  ia  at  p». 
sent  waste  and  iHtlMmt  use,  (with  the 
exception  of  some  lope-working  opera- 
tions,) a  fine  Add  might  be  draiittd 
for  a  play-gronnd,  and  so  what  is  now 
a  vile  deformity,  be  converted  into  as 
object  alike  beantiiul  and  intereatiog 
in  the  highest  dQ[;ree.  There  may  be 
some  little  difficulty  in  the  way  of  ser- 
vitudes to  be  dispensed  with,  and  the 
like  ;  but  I  can  scarcely  bring  myself 
to  believe,  that — now  more  eapeoally 
when  that  part  of  Prince's  Street  has 
he€fk  dmoet  entirely  abandoned  to 
ahons  and  hotels — ^there  can  be  any  dif- 
ficulty, such  as  a  little,  a  very  little  prur 
dence  in  management  might  not  over- 
come. A  great  public  object  should 
not  be  Isid  aside  for  paltry  considera- 
tions ;  and  I  think  too  well  of  my  €d- 
low-dtixens  to  suppose  it  possible,  that 
any  portion  of  them  would  be  aerioo^ 
ly  mtractable,  if  such  an  object  as  this 
were  fairl  V  |Mt^KMed  to  their  consider- 
ation by  tneir  muuidpal  anthonties ; 
and  above  all,  by  such  a  one  aa  our  pre- 
sent Chief  Magistrate,  who  so  perfect- 
ly unites  in  himself,  and  so  eminently 
adorns,  the  characters  bodi  of  the  ci- 
TiSBN  and  of  the  gentleman. 

Around  the  field  set  apart  for  the 
lads,  plantations  and  shrubberies  mi^t 
be  inclosed ;  and  then  the  ravine  which 
separates  the  Old  Town  from  the  New, 
would,  in  the  whole  of  its  extent  ham 
the  West  Kirk  to  the  Bridge,  form  one 
series  of  gardens.  The  dqgant  edi- 
fices about  to  be  erected  on  the  &Iound, 
by  the  Royd  Sode^,  and  some  other 
public  bodies,  would  rise  in  the  midst 
above  dtemate  groves  and  lawns,  and 
Prince'sStreet  be,even  &r  beyond  what 
is  now  the  case,  a  thing  unrivalled  in 
the  whole  world. 

It  may  be  quite  proper,  it  may  be 
quite  necessary,  that  tnere  should  he 
more  teachers  than  there  are  at  pre- 
sent. Let  their  numbers  be  doumed, 
then—let  there  be  dght  masters  under 
one  rector,  in  place  of  four ;  but  let 
them  all  teach  under  one  roof,  in  aoe 
building.  Let  all  the  boys  be  free  to 
assodate  in  their  games  and  exerdses, 
and  no  fear  but,  both  within  doors  snd 
without,  there  will  be  *'  ample  toem 
and  verge  enough"  for  them  alL 

I  confess  that  I  have  trespassed  on 
you  too  long,  considering  the  locd  na- 
ture of  the  subject ;  but  it  is  one,  in 
reganl  to  which  I  do  fed  extreme  in- 
terest, and  I  hope  that  may  ftimish 
my  beat  apdogy.    1  confess  that  I 
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ahould  be  lorry  to  think  of  any  esaen- 
tial  change  hang  introduoed  rashly^ 
and  at  hazard,  into  a  system  which  has 
hitherto  been  fbund  (the  Edinbuzgji 
Reviewers  may  deride  the  phrase,  but 
^the  thing  is  good  notwithstanding,) 
"  to  tDork  well**  I  should  be  sorry  to 
think  that  the  time  were  coming  wncoi 
the  poorest  boy  that  can  afford  to  kam 
Latm  and  Greek  in  Edinburgh  must 
not  expect  to  lesm  it  at  the  side  of 
those  whom  fortune  has  placed  a  little 
higher  than  himself  in  the  ranks  of 
life— when  the  honest  tradesman's  sou 
must  no  longer  be  able  to  say  to  him* 
self^  *^  the  ancestor  of  the  l)oy  whose 
place  I  have  won  to-day  was,  a  cen^ 
tury,  or  two  centuries  ago,  a  plain  ci* 
tiaen  of  Edinburgh,  sucn  as  mT  own 
father  is  at  this  moment ; — ^why  should 
not  I  raise  myself  in  the  world,  as 
others  hate  done  before  me?"  And  in 
parting  let  me  whiqier,  that  there  is 
at  this  moment  no  impropriety  in  such 
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refleetions,  even  although  a 
Cleak  of  Pennikuik,  or  Dick 
Priestfield,  or  Paasrox  of  CraigmiUar, 
or  WABRKKnaa  of  Lochend,  aye,  or 
H  o  PE  of  Hopetoun^  may  be  the  boy  that 
gives  rise  to  them ;  fbr  the  founders 
of  all  these  distinguished  bouses,  and 
indeed  I  may  say  the  founders  of  ^* 
moat  all  the  great  fiimilies  Uiat  are 
now  established  round  us  here  in  Mid* 
Lothian,  were,  in  their  day»  humble, 
industrious,  excellent  citizbks  of 
"  tiie  Gude  Town." 

I  am  very  sure  the  richest  of  them 
all — ^the  richest,  not  in  posseadoQa 
only,  but  in  all  the  honours  that  vir- 
tue, arts,  science,  and  arms  can  be* 
stow,  is  not  ashamed  of  remembering 
that  such  is  his  origin,  any  more  Uian 
your  humble  servant,  who  now  sub- 
scribes himself  (by  no  assumed  title,) 
Avoa  EniMENSis. 

fferiot'Baw,  9th  Dec,  18S2. 


THE  GREEK  TO  HIS  SWORD. 

{From  the  Romaic.) 
Now  linrth  I  dnw  thee,  glittering  bhule,      Shades  of  the  Helots,  round  us  rise. 

Thy  scabbard  thus  I  cast  awwr ; 
And  we  shall  pan  on  undismayM, 
Though  foes  should  thicken  like  a  shade 

Around  our  path,  on  battle  day ! 

Too  long  in  scabbard  hast  thou  lain 

Unused,  amid  Oppression's  gloom  ;  , 
When  thraldom  round  us  wove  her  chadn— 
"Wlien  suffering  mercy  pled  in  Vain ; 

And  hope  was  nonfr^— save  in  the  tomb  ! 


Now  forth,  my  sword !  oh,  better  tu 

To  fight,  to  fidl  in  Freedom's  cause, 
Than  crouch  before  Oppression's  ear, 
^nd,  sickening  at  the  thought  of  war, 
With  trembling  brook  a  tyrant's  laws. 

Too  long  beneath  our  native  skies. 
Hath  Tyranny  lier  flag  unrall'd ; 
^«  Forth,  forth  V'  the  voice  of  Nature  cries, 
'^  And  o'er  t^e  necks  of  foemen  rise, 
'^  As  did  your  patriot  sires  of  old  I" 

The  warrior's  hand  hath  never  toil'd 
In  nobler  cause  than  ours,  before ; 
Nor  shall  our  patriot's  hopes  be  foU'd, 
For  prosperous  Fate  hath  ever  smiled 
On  such,  as  dared  themselves  restore. 

'Tis  not  in  foreign  hearts,  and  hands. 

To  plead  our  iiuse  and  fight  our  fields ; 
Our  hope  is  in  our  native  bsands, 
'Tis  Duty's  iron  vmce  ooronunda, 
And  cursed  be  every  son  diat  yields  I 


Point  out  our  i 
Point  out  our  islands— sna—^and  skies ! 
Point  out  our  Greece,  and  bid  us  rise 

Above  the  abject  fear  of  death  1 

There  is  a  voice  which  cheers  us  on— 

Lufe  dragged  in  chains  is  worthless  dross ; 
Say,  shall  we  turn  from  Danger's  frown  ?— - 
No !  with  the  Turkish  crescent  down  ! 
£xalt  on  high  the  blessed  cross ! 

On»-4Mi,  to  danger— let  us  on ; 

And  oh,  my  country !  if  we  be 
By  Tyranny's  vaunting  hosts  o'erthrown. 
Yet  Honour  falls  to  us  alone, 

Who,  spuming  fetters,  dared  be  firee ! 

Too  long  hath  storm,  and  tempest  doud, 
O'ershadowed  earth,  and  veil'd  our  skies; 
Now  hill  calls  out  to  hill  aloud— 
Of  Darkness  burst  the  envious  shroud. 
And  let  the  sun  of  Hope  arise  T 

The  spirits  on  the  mountain  heat 

The  spirits  answering  fhim^  tibe  glen ; 
From  ruined  waH  and  sqiulc&ze. 
From  heaven  and  earth  a  voice  we  hear,— 
^^  Awake  !  arise  I  once  more  be  men  !" 

On>-on,  my  true  and  trusty  brand,     . 

To  fields  and  foemen  let  us  on ; 
And  let  us  firom  our  native  land 
Sweep,  one  by  one,  each  turban*d  band, 

Who  pluck  the  vine-trees  not  their  own  t 


On — on,  my  blade,  nor  let  us  turn, 

Though  blood  rain  round  in  purple  showers ; 
May  every  heart  for  glory  bum ; 
At  chains  and  flight  alike  we  spurn  $— 

Let  Freedom  or  the  Grave  he  outsi 
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My  dearest  thoughu-my  darfing  loiv*- 
My  beautiful  Napoleon ; 
My  dream  by  night,  my  waling  care— 
J^f  y  onlv  boy,  so  young  and  fiur !—  ^ 
As  on  thy  sculptured  lines  I  gaze, 
Thou  conjurest  up  my  pride  of  days. 
When  my  wide  hopes,  beyond  control, 
8oT¥eyM  the  world — and  graspM  the  whole  I 
Hum  beam'st  to  me  a  star  of  light, 
From  out  the  yawning  womb  of  night ; 
Thou  comest  a  streak  of  hope,  all  fair. 
Piercing  the  depths  of  my  desnair — 
And  shedding  o^er  my  cheek  toe  while, 
A  transient,  uDaccustom*d  smile ! 
Thou  on  my  sunk  heart  dost  impress 
The  Tery  weight  of  happiness ; 
The  visions  tlut  I  chensnM  long. 
To  burning  recollection  throng. 
And  fill  the  chambers  of  the  breast 
With  soothing  calm,  and  ^bdd  rest  t— 
When  thus  thy  filial  fiure  I  see, 
I  seem  myself  renewed  to  be. 
And  to  my  longing  soul  is  given 
All  that  the  frail  may  taste  of  heaven ! 

Farewell!  ambition— lofty  schemes — 
Heroic  deeds    and  daring  dreams  I 
Farewell!  the  field  of  death  and  dooia-. 
The  peiding  gun — and  waving  plume ! 
Farewell !  the  grandeur  of  the  great— 
The  pomp  and  pageantry  of  state  I 
For,  climbing,  I  have  mock*d  at  fsll— 
Dated  every  thing,  and  master*d  all — 
For  what  ?— To  Sud  my  bosomS  pride. 
Possessing,  was  unsatisfied — 
Regardless  of  the  past,  and  still 
A  Save  to  stem,  regardless  wiU ; 
'Mid  pain  and  peril  pressing  on 
From  fi«ld  to  field— Irom  throne  to  throne. 

Fran  my  proud  eminence  cast  down ; 
Deprived  ermine  imperial  crown ; 
Tom  ftom  die  boat  of  hearts  away^ 
Whose  swell  exulted  in  mv  sway, 
Here  am  I  captived ;  I,  whose  soul 
Did  scan  wide  earth  from  pole  to  pole, 
Disdain*d  to  rest,  and  loved  to  range 
Unsatisfied,  in  search  of  change ! 
Fearless  as  lions,  when  they  haste 
Athwart  the  loiw  Numidian  waste. 
Wen  France's  hosts,  when  I,  their  lord, 
Forth  to  the  battle  front  did  fly. 
With  ardent  soul,  and  flashing  sword. 
And  dieer'd  them  on  to  victory-^ 
Tameless  as  tempests,  and  as  free, 
Kings  trembled  when  they  thought  of  me. 
Ami,  in  my  sovereign  nod,  did  own 
The  tie  by  which  they  held  their  throne !-~ 
From  leaguer'd  walls,  and  tented  war, 
From  courts  and  capitals  afiir. 
Here  am  I  captived; — ^*round  my  gate 
Frown  predpices  desolate ; 
And  nought  disturbs  the  silence,  save 
The  dashing  of  the  fax-aff  wave. 
The  wild  wind*s  melancholy  sigh. 
Or  sea-bird's  shrill  and  mvagc  cry ; 


And  nought  ts  seen  within  tho  dcU, 
Save,  to  and  fro,  the  centind 
Pacing  his  round, — a  sign  to  me 
Of  ntteimoct  captivity. 

Onoe,  at  my  name*s  fanperial  aooad, 
F^raaee  through  her  vaflies  eehoed  roud 
The  citisc&  and  sdldier'a  cry, — 
It  snake  of  ftme  and  violoiy ; 
And,  tenor-eoiittcD,  Franee's  fisas 
Did  quiver  with  eonvulai^re  throes. 
As,  like  a  harbinger  of  Fear, 

*Twas  wafted  on  the  unwilling  car ! 

Once,  when  my  arm  on  high  was  rear'd. 
The  craven  shook,  the  feaness  fearM ; 
For  danger  and  for  death  prepared. 
Five  hundred  thousand  blades  were  bared— 
Five  hundred  thousand  bosoms  beat. 
Expanding  with  herole  hesit  ?  I 

But  that  ia  \ 
Hath  faU'n  'mid  < 
And  X,  the  reckless  chaiioteer, 
A  hopeless  ezfle  linger  here  ;— 
I,  who,  amid  the  battle's  tide, 
Cover*d  with  glory  should  have  dkd. 
And  left  behind  to  man  and  fame 
An  empty  throne,  and  matchless  Bane ! 

How  Shan  my  late  the  wnld  avafl? 
What  is  the  moral  of  my  tale  ?— 
'Tis  this— that  what  I  dearest  toved, 
A  mockery,  a  vision  proved,— 
A  phantom  dow,  whose  rainbow  dyes, 
Flashinff,  did  cheat  the  dazded  eyes. 
And,  like  the  false  mirage,  did  {day 
To  lure  and  lead  the  steps  astray  ; 
And  that,  amid  my  deep  distress. 
The  objecta  whkdi  I  valued  kn 
Did  grow  to  treasures,  and  impart 
Sweet  balm  to  sooth  a  wounded  heai^ 

Oh,  wert  thou  with  me !  wert  thov  here^ 
My  only  boy  I  my  child  so  dear ! 
Before  thy  filial  smile  should  fly 
The  miseries  of  captivity ; 
And  I,  'mid  earth's  kme  desart  bHnd, 
Should  know  there  bloom'd  one  flower  be- 
hind !— 
That  is  a  boon  denied ;  dark  Death 
Must  strew  his  shadows  o'er  my  padi. 
Before  thy  (ace  I  can  behold — 
Before  thy  form  I  can  enfold- 
Before  thy  voice,  in  accents  dear. 
Again  like  music  fills  mine  car ! 
Men,  for  my  sake,  shall  gate  on  thee ; 
Thy  steps  shall  not  unhc&ed  be ; 
Mean  jeslousy  new  foan'shaD  find 
In  blossoms  of  div  opening  mind ; 
And  snares  shall  in  tny  piSh  be  had ; 
But  thou  shalt  pass  on,  unafraid. 
If  in  thy  swelling  heart  remains 
One  red  drop  from  thy  father's  veins ! 

Adieu,  adieu  !  beloved  boy  ! 
My  latest  care,  and  only  joy, 
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Thou  flobiee  of  my  deep  distren, 
Thou  poie-fltv  in  mv  wrelefaedneiis! 
Wide  ooeem  roU  ana  raw  between, 


Broad  lands  and  mouBtanw  interrenc ; 
But  diBtanoe  cannot  diisnate 
The  tie  that  linkB  me  to  thy  late, 
Nor  quendi  the  love,  to  warm  and  wild, 


With  which  a  father  views  hit  child 

Adieu,  adieu  1  my  dearest  son  ! 
-  For  me  lira's  lands  muftt  toon  be  run  ; 
Wild  flowen  above  my  boiom  wave. 

And  island  winds  sigh  o*er  my  grave ; 

Smile  on  thy  mother,  and  may  she 
In  thy  young  looks  remember  me ! 

A 


TALES  o'  THS  DAFT  DAYS.     NO;  II. 

Tale  I. 

The  Farmer's  Taie ;  or.  Pate  an  the  Ohost. 


The  Uairst  was  ower,  tlie  barnyard  fiird. 
The  'tatoes  bing'd,  the  nuurt  wss  kiU*d ; 
In  short,  as  far  as  I  remember, 
*Xw^  near  the  middle  o*  November, 
Some  fifteen  years  or  mae  sin  syne, 
A  rantin  par^  met  to  dine ; 
Resolved  to  moistify  our  skin— 
The  trysting-plaoe  North-Berwick  In^i. 

We  met — twal  honest  hearty  farmers 
As  ever  blithen*d  Oeordie  Armour*s; 
That  ni^t  as  staunch  a  pack,  I  trow. 
As  ever  gart  the  punch-bowl  jow. 
As  e*er  to  toble  cledt'd  an'  clung  fast 
Tin  th*  ee  was  daaed,an'  eke  the  tongue  fiut. 
In  short,  as  brave  a  corps  o'  toppers 
As  ever  warr*d  wi*  corks  an*  stof^ers. 

Auum  the  lave  was  Pate,  alss ! 
New  wedded  to  a  westlin  lass  ; 
The  tosst  o'  Stirling  won  awa 
Frae  wooers  richer  an'  mair  braw. 
But  what  are  riches,  what  are  braws. 
When  woman's  ee  decides  the  cause  ? 
The  manly  form,  the  honest  heart. 
Find  pleaders  aye  to  plead  their  parU 
Then  wealth  an'  baffled  pride  in  ire 
i^ion-suited,  hurriedly  retire. 
Yet  weak  the  jud^,  an'  biass'd  still 
'Gainst  reaaon  whiles,  nay.  whiles  the  wiU, 
So  corrupt,  that  he'll  yield  a  case 
To  bribery  o'  the  form  an'  fa«e. 
Despite  o'  worth,  that  meekly  sues. 
An'  hallow'd  love,  which  warmly  woos ; 
Or,  prizing  gold  as  earth's  chief  good, 
Denies  the  suit  in  scomfu'  mood, 
Quick  gain  this  arbitrary  judge 
O'  Cuj^'s  court — eke  will  your  suit  not 
budge. 

Pate's  dwelling, — ^where  he  hous'd  his 
Dear, 
Stands  not  a  hundred  miles  £rae  here ; 
Sax  feet  he  measur'd,  and  an  inch  ; 
What  mortal  mould  could  gar  him  flinch  ? 
Goliah-Kke  his  banes  were  knit ; 
The  ground  would  shake  beneath  his  fit ; 
Fu*  roundly  could  he  daw  the  bicker, 
Hence  clours  frae  him  wer  waur  than  sicker. 
Ke^  bogles  a£^  an-  wraiths  an'  kelpies, 
iBe'd  do't  himsel',  and  ne'er  cry,  help  us ; 
A  nat'ral  dread  somehow  he  had 
O'  that  inexplicable  squad. 
An'  by  the  seouel  ye*U  discern 
How  Pate  in  this  was  stUl  the  bairn. 


The  cLiith  remov'd,  in  bumpers  a* 
Drink  King,  an'  Liberty,  an'  law ; 
For  Loudon  farmers,  leal  an'  hce, 
Av  stood  by  them,  an'  sae  will  we. 
The  next,  the  lass  we  prize  we  toast. 
Some  bashfu'  name,  some  name  an'  boast 
Svne  sentiments  around  us  pass. 
To  help  the  toddv  frae  the  glass. 
Carousing  thus,  drink  soon  began 
Its  frolics  wi'  the  inward  man. 
Again  we  plouah'd,  we  harrow'd,  dung'd. 
An'  drill'd,  and  saw'd,  till  the  best  lung'd 
The  best  convinc'd;  for,  af^  thither. 
The  feck  o's  mixt  at  ance  our  bkUier, 
Which  aft  at  inns  maun  be  the  case. 
When  wit  to  wine  resigns  its  place. 

But  Pate,  amid  our  rantin'  noise, 
Seem'd  pondering  on  connubial  joys, 
Ck)wer'd  up,  an'  silent  as  a  mouse, 
An'  fou  o'  naething  but  his  spouse. 
His  saul  was  wi'  her — ^we'd  his  body, 
An*  kindly  strave  to  chcer't  wi*  toddy ; 
Yet,  Och !  the  mair  puir  Patie  drank. 
His  spirits  low  and  lower  sank. 
Anither  time,  wi*  half  as  mickle, 
I've  seen  him  up,  in  glorious  pickle, 
On  tables  dandng — smashing  glasses^- 
Pursuing,  touzling  a*  the  lasses. 
A  lake !  now  wedlock  tames  the  spunk. 
Nay,  keeps  him  sober  while  he's  drunk  I 
For  though  he*s  grave  as  gravest  judge, 
Wi*  drink  he*8  fairly  fearM  to  budge. 
Alake!  puir  honest  absent  man, 
His  ncebors  lent  a  helping  ban'. 
By  sleight  o*  airt  they  led  the  plot. 
An*  mony  an  extra  glass  he  got. 
Indeed  at  times  my  sides  were  sair 
Wi'  laughing  at  his  pond'rous  stare, 
MHien  bumpers,  tluit  he'd  bumper'd  clean, 
Seem'd  brimming  yet  beneath  his  een.. 

Besides,  a  target  to  us,  too, 
Our  jokes  like  bullets  at  him  flew.  • 
In  short,  we  pepper'd  him  sae  hetly^ 
His  husbandship  grew  ratlter  nettly ;, 
For  jests  sn'  jeers  about  the  bride, 
An'  hiney-moon,  are  sair  to  bide. 
Then  ilk  an  angel  deems  his  rib ; 
Quo'  Time,  '*  an  angel  !**  'tis  a  fib. 
Just  sic  an  angel  Clootie  was.-. 
He  fell,  an'  syne  'twas  foimd  he'd  claws. 
At  first  ilk  pair's  in  Paradise, 
Like  Eve  an'  Adam  firec  o'  vice, 
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Without  A  MM  tt 
Or  doud  their  nlmwiw  BMpm  or  •*« ; 
Delight  wtC  lova  lend  «i  to  borai^ 
An*  bed*  o'  erer^iNflpaot  flowcn, 
Wh«e  iMpe  iti  gUidwiiie  meMure  waifalBi» 
Which  toAdoM  life  im  iOAy  gvbiM ; 
But  ay  gome  lolly  tanpts  the  pMr..^ 
They  taete,  en*  wake  ni'  toon  to  cere  i 
Ftae  Paradise  too  toon  they're  thmit, 
T'  ezpefienoe  ftrife,  dialike,  diiguat, 
Conlempt  or  hate — ^to  rage,  to  mt^ 
In  ihort  to  weary  an*  regret- 
That  ia  at  time^  an*  chief  wi'  them 
Whase  love  an*  phrenay  leem  the  aame* 
Wha  woo  a  wife  in  nooay  its, 
Syne  wonder  at  her  in  their  wits. 
For  me,  I  courted  In  my  senses— 
A  wife  aae  won  ay  recompenses. 

Alake !  8(>b8  Pate.  1  blame  mysd' 
For  biding  here  sae  lang  ftae  Bdl  t 
Thou'rt  douf  at  hame,  my  dearest  dear, 
While  I,  the  mair's  the  shame,  am  here. 
Alane  she  marks  the  cutUng  reiek, 
Sae  lancsome  by  the  chimla  cheek. 
While  here  1  sit  mysd*  bemuddliMp, 
When  in  her  arms  I  might  be  cudmine : 
But  three  short  days  hae  seampcr'd  aff 
Sin*  npt  I  join*d  my  better  huf, 
Sin*  on  her  alabastw  finger 
I  slid  the  ring,  an*  hame  did  bring  her ; 
To  reap  at  will  the  hairst  o>  kisses. 
That  wives  should  yield,  but  never  Mlasev, 
Three  diort,  short  ni^ts,  nn*  I,  auld  fer- 

rant. 
My  pris'ner  8ci«»d  by  Hymen's  warrant,  * 
Confin'd  her,  flntt*ring  wi'  alarms. 
In  the  saft  bondage  o*  thae  arms : 
Now  why  remain  a-fbddling  here, 
My  wife  alane,  an*  midnight  near  ? 
Vt  forth  ao?  bridle,  saddte,  sae 
Pelt  hame  like  stonre  the  nearoit  way. 

This  said,  he  baiddly  bounces  up. 
An*  roars  for  great  coat,  spurs,  an'  whup ; 
MHille  a'  wi*  univerKsl  voice 
Set  up  a  Babylonish  noise. 
An*  neeeh  him  to  his  chair — but  na, 
Ye'd  sooner  move  North>Berwxcik  liaw. 
Our  fleeehing  vain,  away  he  reds, 
Mid  tliumpin',  jumpin*,  squeals,  an'  peab^ 
Mid  dink  o*  glasses,  crash  o*  diairs, 
An*  tings  an*  pokers  thundering  martial 
aoB. 

But  think  na,  Peter,  to  get  hame 
Sae  cannilie  as  whan  ye  came ; 
A  diap*8  omang  us,  an*  a  chisld 
Unmatch'd  at  soukin'  bottles  yidd^ 
As  blithe  a  cock,  as  gay  an*  g^e, 
As  e*er  wi*  liquor  warm'd  a  wame ; 
The  kintra  caM  him  Dainty  Davie, 
For  mony  a  prank  an*  mirUiAi*  shavie. 

Th*  absconder  scarce  ayont  Ae  door, 
Our  Davie  rose,  an*  Davie  swore^ 
He*d  lend  the  recreant  sic  a  fleg, 
Aa*  send  him  back  on*s  fleetest  1^. 

Amain  he  gets  a  mutch  an*  sheet, 
An*  whirls  awa  through  wind  an*  weet ; 
Sharp  round  the  comer,  on  a  dike, 
Taks  up  his  stand  ^'  ghaistly  like — 
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A  lidited  iMton 'naa*  te 
To  shew  bia  ghalslihip  mm 
intedonltts 


Pate,i 
Whesb  «p  theteiuv  lihe  a'Ut. 
When  pop  he  floimdiiSB  on  tiie  spsig|il 
Lordsave'slfea*ha«ijsferf '  * 
Fraa  tap  to  tae  ha  g^nMs  aa'r 
The  vera  ooh  wi'  tenor  quakes. 
Saeanort^  an*  hUwa,  an*  rears,  Aat  PMc, 
Uk»  Balum,  tliooi^  f  have  [ 

fete; 
But  belter  skiD'd  to  race  dian  I 
ThebeBdkog  couiser  whad'd  i 
An*  back  again  to  stable  flew, 
Pale  whlppug,  spntftag,  praying  too ; 
For  dose  ahint  the  ghaist  appears, 
A  moment  mair  it  cSssppeaia; 
The  sheet  Uawn  aS;  the  Kght  blew  mt.- 
*Twas  thus  th*  event  was  bnm|^  about ; 
While  Pate  oeuld  swesr,  thmigh  naital 

drunk, 
The  sprite  m  tSrta^bna  sunk. 
Had  feMhery  wings  that  flapt  abroad 
Frae  this  to  that  side  o*  the  read, 
A  fiery  (lead,  an*  sic  a  skirl 
As  e'^  on  buried  banes  waddiiL 

The  flhaist  aesM  0*  the  feice  tbwfday'd. 
In  Davie  ran,  while  we  hnna'd  \ 
ye*et,  ne*«  was  aeter  biuvoed,  O, 
As  we  applauded  David,  0> 
Wliase  short  desoriptioft  o*  the  eesBO, 
SqueeK*d  tears  o*  joy  fiae  twice  Mi  eo. 
Making ^MT sides  wi*  hMg^dngsaai  ~ 
Thata'  ezdafatt*d,  Fbr  gudesake^  naei 

At  leoffth,  aa  was  ezpceied^  Pale 
Shot  in  Ml  hair-^rScted  letCb 
His  giowrin  een,  liks  cats  a-lovib*. 
An*  up  an'  down^  an'  ssdawayi  itft^'  $ 
In  course  wi*  looks  to  sadness  itfewM, 
Yet  chuckling  bearta  hife  plig^  weviewM, 
BnqnirM,  lamented,  an^  ooMtdTd, 
Tum*d  round  to  laughs  ssi*  syiieeondfll*d$ 
But  not  a  woid  wad  Pateeonfeas, 
Concealing  deae  bis  real  dfetnai. 
Some  roarM  for  doctors,  dreadfti*  aeooige 
To  rein  innature,  or  to  urge. 
In  vain  he  speaks,  etdaims,  inaitiii, 
Peituades,  bcseedies,  mans,  resMa  $ 
We  doscr  craud,  an^lMider  gtane, 
Aye  making  deeper,  sadder  mane, 
Lament  his  mahiuly's  inewass, 
An'  grieve  an*  deav6  him  wiliiottt  ecase. 
Till  Davie,  metamoiphos'd.  cenas 
To  act  the  doetof^  ha'a  an"- hvm'b ; 
Enjoins  at  once  a  total  silence. 
By  hints  anent  a  fevers  vilaice  s 
A^'  ay  as  Pate  attempts  UMtraa, 
Chips  up  his  loof  ttpeo  hUi  mo«A. 
Now  paws  upon- the  puke  are  laid, 
As*  thus  a  reeonneiasanoe  made  $ 
The  patient's  tongue  tfaoiacaiiB  hedoady, 
The  while  descstitmg  onH  verboady  | 
Syne  shakes  his  head;  an*  lodes  sa^adous, 
While  Pate  again  gtowa  eaotumacums; 
But  ay  the  ready  loof  ascends, 
And  Pate's  harangue  in  mvnUIng  ends. 

The  virtues  o'  warm^wateis  then, 
Our  sage  Sangrado  did  explain  t 
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How,  miBgling  wi'  thci  floUbi  gnus. 
It  meU»^'  ftwc^s  awn  the  dross ; 
^«  Swith,  fetch  me  up  a  half  a  gallon, 
*TwiU  mend  mjr  patient  when  it^a  aU  in.' . 

In  vun  the  victim  pray'd  relief, 
The  leech  was  callous,  gruff,  and  brief; 
The  patient  vow'd  he*d  dmink  his  fill. 
An'  thoughts  o'  mair  but  made  him  ill. 
«^  Plethoric,"  cried  Sangrado,  ^'  Zounds ! 
For  ^^«tfi^ipg  l>er^  «■«  ginri^i;im  gEaundA,^^ . 
My  lancets,  ho  !"    "  5h,  doctor,  wait  t 
I'll  rather  drink  than,  bloody"  quo*  Pita 
««  Then  drink.  Sir,  an'  be  hang'd,**  replies 
The  man  o'  phvsic ;  an'  he  tdn. 
WV  ruefu'  looks  he  ff»m  the  dish* 
«*  Couragio  1  di»k,  sir,  like  a  fish." 
Pate  ffulps  an'  stmins^  an'  Utwt  an'  diokes^ 
A  sigbi  thai  botmdlesa  mirth  pMvokesf 
The  doctor  biavoing  as  he's  swilliog, 
An'  bowlfu'  after  iMwlfu'  fiUing ; 
We,  struggling  sair  t'appear  decorous, 
A  task,  indeed,  wi' Pate  before  us. 
Some  foic'd  to  bounce  ayont  the  door. 
Unable  to  eontaia  their  roar* 
There  vent  thciBsds  in  lusty  peidst 
An'  thump,  an'  jump, an' dank  their  hedfl». 
Thus  Pate  carons'd,  till  nitfutv  rose 
Against  the  sickening  aqueous  dose. 
**  O,  bravely  quaff 'd  1"  the  doctor  varies, 
«*  O,  bravely  quaff 'd  I"  the  rest  repUes^ 
^*  Right*'*  qno^  the  doctor,  *^  sic  sgosde 
Is  precious  m  k  fetdt  man's  muzslft" 
Ah  sowf  the  Doctor  bade  us:  spadiea 
Unsheath  ftae  daes  Pate's  poztly  carcase. 
As  vultures  povboe  upoo  tbieir  p^qr^ 
We  seiz'd  lam,  .seeming  to  obey  t 
But  PandemODum  seem'd  tiaiialcrr'd,    % 
Wi' »'  its'uproax  saa4  its  herd*^ 
The  skirling,  roars,  and  minghng  yells, 
Were  wntthyo^  the  deiladieilisclsi:.     . 
For  Pate  .laid  round  him,  lav^d  itnd  swore, 
Daah'd  chairs  and  t<lilw.  .  biift  the  dooivt 
As  landlofld*  ostler,  8Dodgie»maid^ 
Alarmed,  flee  up  to  lend  their  aid. 
Och,.sridmilriiattterl  ontbe4taii» 
Pate  buxsttf  upon  tbein  unawarea-^  .i 
Puir  Geovdie  owet  hit  oatkr  coups. 
Dings  thttn  and  scodgiA  OIL  their..  ..i ..-» 
Nor  heeds  their  attitudes  an'  cries, 
But  desp'rate  -to  the  stable  hiea, 
Drags  forth  hi$  sl0e4-4QapB4m  the  saddle, 
An's  aff  as  fleet  as  legs  can  paddle. 
Amid  the  bustle  o' the  afflray%   . 
The  Doctor,  kenning  how  'twad  gae. 
Had  fled  his  patient,  an'  ssade  hatt%       i 
Wi' mutch  an' sheet  to  act  the  ^laistc    ^ 
An'  now  upon  the  dike,  egain  . 
Awaiu  the  coming  o'  the  swafa  i 
Upon  his  loof  a  pickle  powther, 
To  pluff,  an'  mak  puir  Pate  mair  thro'ther. 
Mae  tongue  can  teU  his  dire  temnem, . 
The  fiery  ghaist  egein  before  lam ; 
The  pluff  sacs  oH^  whasiviek  a  yell 
Gomes  btith  6ae  qpirit^an'  htmael : 
Plunging  amain  throogh  thick  an'  tliin, 
A  moHMtttseeshima^theinn.    • 
Ah  I  here  antllier  f^iaist  is  drcefe, 
To  welcome  ear  ezp 


Wi*  nuang,  screeghin',  lud  billooin'. 
As  if  the  warld  were  gsan  to  ruiii, 
Wi'  foarfo'  ydlkKh  on  he  ski^. 
While  mony  a  cor  ahint  him  yelps. 
As  through  the  toun  he  spurs  an  roaM, 
Folk  rush  Ikmntie  to  their  doeis. 
Exclaiming  murder,  fire,  or  thieves  I 
S<mie  arra'd  wi'  pokers,  some  wi'  nieves. 
Sans  ooades  some    an'  some  sans  bredu. 

While  Pate,  unconscious  o'  their  panic, 
like  Johnie  Gope,  hands  on  for  Alnwick, 
Nor  deigns  to  look  ahint  for  fear  o'— . 
In  imitation  o*  that  hero. 

StiU  east  or  aovth  the  «eiitiBr  flees, 
An'  mony  a  riiaist  the  rider  sees ; 
Sae  strong  th  impressien's  en  his  brain» 
His  sense  o*  sight  is  waur  tluui  nane  $ 
For  bdshea,  yettsy  skps,  stiles,  appear 
Terrific  sprights,  iasmriog  foar. 
As  aft  he  rotts,  the  kintra  wi^kes. 
Where'er  his  cQiiAe  his  raeer  takes; 
Fills  Linton  wi'  alarm,  for  some 
Auld  women  cry  the  French  are  come ! 
Upon  Trapreoe  the  beacon's  flr'd. 
By  some  wi'  foar  or  ftin  inspir'd ! 
Tbe  KiiftvaV  up,  an*  for  an^  wide 
The  yeomanry  courageous  ride;. 
E'en  we  onrsds,  afore  the  dawn^ 
AccouterHl  rode,  wi'  horses  blaiwn. 
East,  west,  south,  north,  our  vc^unteess   ' 
Tum'd  out,  wi'  cannon-guns  an*  spears, 
West-Bams  bdiolds  b^de'her  jcsmp ; 
Their  bits  ^'  artillery  horses  champ. 
Miliiia  foae  their  baaaeks  jjaetle, 
An'  form  the  line  wT  patriot  bustle. 
At  Haddington  they  beat  to  aims. 
Militia  an' dragoons  in  swtttns.  . 
Frae  heme,  ftae  barracks,  billets  pdt 
The<lads  wha  never  powther  smelt. 
To  meelihe  foe  wP  Scettish  heatft. 
An'  nobly  act »  Seottiahi  part. 

Frae  Id&teftwcBt  tbe  cKMuetraetids,     ' 
Then  down  hy  BeBnsloif  s  beouiBimS'WOods; 
An'  soon  thc^  readi'd  the  wish'd-for  heme 
Where  trettiUhig  sat  PlMte'a  tender  dama 
How  Pate  got  thsre'*M<en'  8)pne  what  pais'd 
Till  safe  he  lay  in  bed  at  last, 
He  minded  notM-thon^  for  a  time 
He  felt  like  ane  oonvinc'd  o*  crime. 
Nae  jBtttmnr  -pass'd  the  Baa  he  UiT*d, 
But  then  thae  lips  nae  manr  epproT'd ; 
This  pierc'd  him  deq^y,fqir  he  felt     . 
His  conduct  near  akin  to  fffottu      .,--.• 
Approv'd  by  ane  as  fair  as  pure, 
Omld shedtedrteakald spoQse eM»rt ?  ' 
Endure  faun,  sank  to  besatfaMHete^ '  '  - 
HetthoaenloirefbnftweilihMeirmetet    '' 
Receive  in  fondnesi  to  her  bi^aat.  t    •  '• 
The  sunken  wretch  she  mann  detest  ? 
This  thooriitu^  kfitti  pwy'd  see  hAg* 
It  cur'd  a  haUtdeep  and  strong.       .r 
A  warrd«a'..gBneroiis  heart  like  PafteV  f 
Will  neves  baa^  wbuitd  iu  me«e'4ii; 
No  !  still  its  dearest  joy  will  be 
TOiflU  tbei  faithlii'  heart  wi'  g|ie.  < 

An'  thus,  you  see,  oar  nightVearo«»c 
Brought  lasting  peace  to  Paiie's  «pettse« 
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How  bappj  they  wImm  msCei  ire  (band 
AVi*  heart  uke  Ms,  b«th  warm  an'  sonnd ! 
But  inatr— 4t  cured  hhn  in  the  end 
O*  ghaJat-beltef,  whxeh  aome  defend. 
For  wcalieft  heada  aye  see  the  maist. 
By  iiature*8  law,  o*  witA  and  ghaist 


CBec 


Id  shoit,  nae  linger  he  deaenra  cben, 
Bq^an  to  doaht,  an*  syne  denied  flieuk. 
An*  ftve  that  date,  oar  Tolnateera 
Ne*er  heard  o*  Frenchnieii,  bnt  ^  Jeers. 


{To  be  Continued.) 


THB  LEMU&« — A  HAZXOWBBN  DITEBTUlBNTOb 

{Continued from  No,  LXX,) 


Whils  nimble  thus  in  transfoimatimif 
He  hears  the  notes  of  preparation. 
Flatcs  spluttering.  In  nnid  raee 
Run  from  the  treble  to  tne  base. 
The  deep  bassoon  sends  out  its  fongh, 
Clamorous,  desultory  puff; 
The  fiddle  with  prelusive  squeaks 
Each  auditory  fibre  twodo. 
And  last,  the  tapping  bow  inTokes 
Th*  attention  with  reneatcd  strokes. 
Arms,  fingers  stretched,  eycsfix'd,  denrarey 
Off*  springs  at  once  the  ovsrtnre. 
When  closed,  the  vocal  part  is  led 
By  voice  repress'd — small  as  a  thread, 
Most  ddicatelj  sweet,  refined. 
And  scarcely  fioating  on  the  wind. 
It  utters  the  remonstrance  lUnt, 
The  wiredrawn,  feeble,  lowly  plaint 
Of  soul  with  sUvish  love  imbued, 
liong  dnce  fest  fetter'd,  sad  subdued. 
Next  fuller,  and  more  Tigoroas  grown, 
It  ukes  a  livelier,  bolder  tone ; 
And,  as  the  theme  attains  iCs  dose. 
Strong,  cheerfbl,  confident^  it  fiows. 

soiro. 
The  spuk  vfaiet,  the  thought  ffeslinea 

On  Death's  relessing  hour, 
Lafe*s  flidc*ring  paly  r 
.    And  midniriit  T 


The  eye  so  dfan,  the  feeble  limb. 
The  frame  thai  wastes  away. 

Announce  the  fell  destroyer  grim. 
And  lore's  o'er-ruMng  sway. 

While  threatens  fate,  ere  yet  too  hrte, 

Ye  iniitm^ring  strains  reveal 
To  Laura's  ear ;  she  can  abated 

Or  cure  the  pangs  I  fecL 

See  I  Pity  sues,  and  softly  woos 

Thy  omdesoendtng  grace. 
While  trembling  smiles  and  tears  difiuse- 

Their  rhet'rick  o'er  her  faee. 

Ah !  Syinpadiy,  with  dark  bhie  eye. 

To  lend  her  sueoour  deigns. 
And  rushing  down  from  yonder  sky, 

Acoords  our  mingled  strains. 


The  voioe  of  shigv  being  huah'd, 
The  instruments  logetiiei  ntsh'd, 
Up«nd  down  the  bows  are  raJdnif, 
Empty  heads,  and  shonlden  shaUng, 
At  lenoth,  with  diarp  jCsenM»  bar. 
Upon  &e  mtJtmaU  }ara. 

Short  the  psnsa,  with  aunrfbl  floaiiali, 
Th*  attention  to  rouse  and  cherish. 
The  leader  stampa  upon  the  gnsmd* 
The  signal  of  a  cbsbfaiR  ■ 
A  movement  tMnpeeawy  t 
Runs  on  snotfasr  voiee  to  i 


sovo. 
The  wttury  eaptive  sinks  to  deep, 

The  deeping  skTe  is  free,  Ijanm  ! 
But  we  thy  slaves  our  figil  keep, 

Endiaui'd  to  love  and  thee,  Imnal 

Our  viiping  naiwins  firaify  bound. 
Are  all  in  hanno.Jiie,  l.«im  I 

Or  in  a  nMMer  passion  bauadi, 
That  serin  ene  objeeu-diee,  Lmua ! 

Resentment  in  te  soul  that  bona. 
Can  n«^ee  with  love  agree,  Laava  ! 

Bnt  into  loea' ii  qnicUy  turns. 
Whene'er  approackinfr  tfiee, 


And  pride,  that  dcwaiea  Ike  tiMuglM, 
That  never  bcnda  the  knee,  Laatm ! 

To  humiilo  lowiinesa  is  brouj^t. 
And  prustmtnsioopa  to  thee,  Lamm ! 

From  lieree  revenge,  from  envy,  hato, 
From  all nmbitioa  froe^  Laura! 

True  liberty  we  gain,  sinoe  fele 
Hath  made  us  slaves  to  thee,  Lanml 

Ceases  die  stnin,  and  ail  an  nmte^ 
When,  ringing  light,  a  single  kite 
A  slow  andente  duly  metos. 
While  a  ddi  tenor  voice  i 


SOMO. 

The  light  of  love  is  waoderiog  free, 
A  light  thai  neeer  diea,  dear ! 

It  rests  a  little  while  with  me, 
And  now  to  fhee  it  fliea^-desr ! 


Hark !  Hope  now  sings,  his  golden  wings  It  burns  by  day,  and  when  by  night. 
Are  brushing  o'er  our  wires ;  Nor  mean  ner  star  we  wfff^  dear ! 

And  as  his  charming  descant  rings.  It  bums  afer^  a  beaoon  bi^ht. 
The  soul  to  bliss  aspires.  To  shape  our  footsteps  by,  dear ! 
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And  o*er  the  deep  it  woai  ta  ipeed. 
The  bounding  ■hip  beAne,  deiir  I 
And  never  fails  to  point  and  lead. 
Where  lies  the  homeward  shore,  dear  { 

And  oft  it  moves  athwart  the  place. 
Marked  by  the  frequent  grave,  dear ! 
And  stops  to  shed  its  winning  grace, 
Where  sleep  the  good  and  brave^  dear ! 

Ah  !  look  above,  for  there  it  flies, 
It  ne*er  so  bright  was  seen,  dear  f 
For  now  it  darts  from  Laura*s  eyes, 
Its  native  fount  serene,  dear ! 

Ended  the  strain,  another  spaoe 
Of  inactivity  takes  place. 
The  instruments  are  put  aside  : 
The  smaller  into  pocket  glide ; 
Upon  the  ground  the  larger  lie 
In  socialproximity. 
The  snuir-boxes  again  peep  out, 
Are  handed  neighbourly  about. 
And  pinches  of  a  varying  dose 
Conform  to  each  particular  nose 
Are  taken  ouL    A  ttramger  hox 
It  oft  enutlged  by  ttranger  Jbfks, 
At  times,  most  persons  play  the  glutton, 
When  dining  off  theb  naghboar*8  mut- 
ton; 
Nay,  some  (I  speak  it  to  thev  shame) 
Consider  snuff-boxes  fair  game ; 
Stark  moss-troopers  without  order, 
As  ever  foraged  on  the  border ; 
They  think,  that  while  they  laud  your 

snuff, 
They  ne^er  can  earry  off  enough. 
Some  e*en  with  paper  are  provided, 
To  wMch  a  portion  is  confided ; 
Absolute  thieves,  at  kroeny 
Scrupling  not  to  save  their  penny  ; 
Snuff-highwaymen,  in  open  day, 
"Who  make  you  contvibutioiis  pay, 
And  with  an  easy  smiling  grace 
Plunder  your  sfofe  beiore  jrour  fi^a 

Our  minstrds  (T  proeeed  to  state) 
Their  noses  duly  recreate ; 
Some  stuff  their  nostrils  to  the  ftill. 
Without  or  measurement  or  rule ; 
Others,  who  moderate  fruition 
Esteem  the  happiest  eondition. 
Holding  a  pinch  'twixt  thumb  and  finger, 
0*er  its  consumption  muse  and  linger, 
A  few  agon,  with  afibetation. 
Eschewing  dose  approximation. 
Take  up  a  box,  look  at  it  wisdy, 
And  smellnt  neatly  and  precisely* 
In  Ui*  interim,  on  various  matter. 
With  cardess  unconcern  they  chatter ; 
A  little  lansuor  steps  between. 
And  sevenu  yawning  are  seen  ; 
The  posture  for  the  moment  shifted. 
The  arms  above  the  head  uplifled. 
And  jump  ta*en  casually  in  th*  air. 
The  creeping  lassitude  declare. 
A  fdlow  puSs  his  time-piece  out, 
And  with  determination  stout 


Resolves  by  peeving,  and  the  power 
Of  moonlight,  to  detect  the  hour. 
When  idle  and  suinne  are  all. 
And  rather  lackadaisical. 
Peals  out  a  most  unusual  note, 
That  'mong  them  strange  eonftiMon 

wrought. 
Something  it  had  of  all  combined, 
That  wont  to  charm  the  ear  refined : 
A  very  captivating  sound 
Of  mellow  beauty,  dear,  and  round. 
The  whole  of  them  in  a  pother, 
LookM  wistfully  at  each  other, 
And  tlien  thdr  eyes  foolishly  bent 
On  this,  or  on  tbtat  instrument. 
Which  lay  the  while  void  of  pretence, 
In  calm  unconsdous  innocence. 
Now  had  their  wits  been  duly  season*d. 
Or  had  they  for  a  moment  reason^. 
They  would  have  sworn  that  note  of  won« 

der 
Arose  above  them,  and  not  under. 
In  queer  astonishment  they  waited, 
Like  men  bamboozled,  or  checkmated ; 
When,  lo !  the  note  rung  out  anew. 
And  set  them  in  a  greater  stew. 
No  wor4s  they  utter*d  till  a  third 
Note,  like  the  other  two  was  heard. 
Then  bunt  out  oath  and  exclamation. 
Produced  by  vehement  sensation. 
And  frothed  in  every  direction. 
Like  barm  relieved  from  cork  subjection. 
Next  there  follow*d  shrewd  suspidons. 
Sage  conjectures,  suppositions, 
*  And  positive  asseitions  on 
The  cause  of  this  phenomenon. 
While  busied  thus,  and  ere  suggestion 
Had  thrown  a  Ugbt  upon  the  question. 
Their  roving  thoughts  again  were  pent 
In  ecstacy  of  wondenncnt  $ 
For  broke  a  fine  articulate  strain 
Above  them  in  the  Ught  champaign 
Of  Edier,  with  continuous  flow  ; 
A  winding  wreath  of  soften'd  woe. 
Which  finaUy  scatter*d,  died  away 
In  tinkling,  sprinkling,  showery  spray. 

sovo. 
From  ether*s  loftiest  height 

I  come  a  londy  lay, 
A  wanderer  of  the  night. 

With  nought  to  guide  my  way. 

But  once,  a  thing  divine. 

Though  now  so  lost  I  be, 
I  drded  round  thy  shrine. 

Spirit  of  harmony ! 

From  light  of  rosy  hue. 

Thy  secret  central  place. 
The  vital  warmth  I  drew 

To  run  my  mazy  race. 

A  thousand  other  lays 

That  round,  thy  temple  ride, 

Pnrsuinp  separate  ways. 
Or  mingling  in  a  tide. 
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NofliMQ^altsl  wiUjoiii, 

Amid  the  bloe  profownd, 
Their  mehnly  with  minfl. 

In  sweet  oooiodAte  aound. 

By  wanton  vein  betrayM, 

A  derious  path  I  took ; 
And  onwitfd  M  I  strayed; 

My  illitive  sphere  fonook, 

And  neyef  oould  regain ; 

But  wander  hera  and  there. 
In  idle  search  and  vain^ 

Through  boundless  fietda  of  air. 

I^aie  1^  attraction  strong, 
Down  through  a  fearnil  qiace 

lADsing,  I  float  alonp(. 
And  hover  o*9t  this  place, 

My  bourn  !  For  trembling,  faint, 

Now  ^ks  my  vital  fii« ; 
And  with  a  murmur  quaint, 
•    DiasolviQg,  I  expire. 

Rooted  fast  with  drinking  ears, 
An  the  company  appears ; 
Gaping  mouths,  or  trembling  lips. 
Fetching  bnath  with  rapid  sips ; 
Tongue  hung  forward  in  the  guise 
Of  idiot ;  uplifted  ^es ; 
Tiptoe-eagerness  to  list ; 
Clasped  hands,  or  dincfaed  fist ; 
Angry  look  of  temper  ruffled. 
If  a  foot  unsteady  shuffled, 
8how*d  that  sense  and  soul  were  rapt 
In  absorbing  pleasure  lapt. 

Now  came  rattling  over  head, 
AmMorently  from  fiddle  aped, 
A  solOf  elegant  and  glowti^. 
The  ease,  the  delicacy  showing. 
The  witchery,  the  tasteful  triSk 
Of  Haydn,  or  of  Jamowick. 
To  this  it  added  something  more 
Tlian  music  had  express^  before : 
Wantonness  of  movement,  miachief 
Of  sentiment,  beyond  belief ; 
Excuiaive  wildneas,  almost  tending 
To  ugliness  ;  but  always  etidiAg 
In  a  new  beauty,  that  affected 
The  more,  as  coming  uncKpeeted* 

Listening,  every  eye  was  bent 
Upon  the  moonlight  firmament, 
And  gaied  around  in  each  direction, 
But  nou^t  presented  for  inspection ; 
Until  a  certaiA  scrutinizer, 
A  meddlinff  fellow,  an  adviser. 
To  whom  It  ever  was  a  law. 
To  make  the  most  of  what  he  saw. 
Who  ever  had  in  contemplation 
Some  desperate  hit  at  obHervation, 
Dedares  he  spied  a  murky  cloud 
That  something  preternatural  shewed. 
For  once  he  happenM  to  be  right, 
It  actually  appears  in  sight, 
Above  them  in  the  zeniUi  quite. 

Sure  mischief  in  its  bosom  lurks ; 
It  flickers,  flounders,  warps,  and  works, 


And  gnwkiaUy  ita  ah^ia  ftttakn ; 
Instead,  the  human  Oalfine  takes, 
Svolvea  a  head«  a  ncsa,  an  eye, 
Setf-constinatcd  Btatoaiy! 
Moulds  ligs,arma,  hands,  a  perfect  ndUe! 
And^-iheavea  tad  eaUk  1  itgnsfaafidak. 
It  goaa^^e  tfapafiKmadon  spiad^ 
Fluttering  away  the  attdcn  weeds, 
The  beldam^a  cap  and  doak  9pnr 
Enveloping  tliat  thing  of  fearj 
That  goblm  subtle,  hght,  and  liinber, 
The  Lemur  on  hia  steed  of  timber. 

A  dreadfiil  apectade,  I  gnrnt  jc. 
For  the  whoUe  tribe  of  dilletanti. 
That  hideona,  wildly  wanton  shade, 
Far  stouter  men  .'twould  make  aftsii 

Starting,  shuddering  with  tenor. 
They  whurl  round  in  masy  anav 
Through  instruments  impeding  dash, 
And  stumbling  £dl  with  nunUiDg  eniL 

Fiddle  board  is  driven  in, 
Bridge  o*erdm>wn  with  saappin|  din ; 
Crushed  with  fractnre  in  the  middle, 
Fiddlfstiak  oondaka  with  fiddle ; 
*N^ath  a  treading  foot  that  hnmUa, 
VidoDcaUo  mdc^  gnunUes  t 
Kick  in  reckleea  hurry  gtroi, 
Jmgling  tambfliirine  hidi  livca ; 
Flutes  upon  the  stones  are  mUing, 
Basdy.tnto  kennd  atxoQis^  • 
Horn  and  .harp,  guitar  and  lyie, 
lie  Wkack'd  and  puddled  in  ^  mi'*' 

Tlie  soeambUng  minetrdagaipthdrfett, 
And  hurty  skurry  all  retreat. 
The  phu^  80  late  with  tiinefiil  dicma 
BflMwmding,  «m»w  a  dsMrt  i 


The  ape  and  imp  of  fenl  ddasioo, 
Author  ^  the  dire  0QQteJm»  * 
Still,  however,  keepa  hia  sfea^i 
Fiddling  for  hia  I 


Playing  0A**his  sh^io  unstaidyi 
Always  pliable  and  (daatic, 

Always  fi>r  mutation  rndy, 
Ohangoi  in  a  mode  fiintaatic. 

As  it  curia  and  sharply  bcndB, 
Witha  stifled httUiah  laaghtV) 

Fiddle  in  tha  air  aacanda. 
Frightened  flddkatick  flin  after. 

M^rithing,  twisting,  till  complete 
A  feaUiery  unauhatantial  mock, 

Up  he  springa  with  talon*d  feet, 
Upon  the  besom^^ahank  a  cock ! 

IKUting  still  he  floataand  flows, 
Att«£ling  to  a  monatroos  sise ; 

Then  thrioe  with  note  of  triompb  ciots> 
And  vaniihea  amid  the  skies. 

S.  MBiitE. 
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rOEUB,  BY  BBftNAEO  BARTON/ 


Wb  hBv«  been  told,  bv  good  aatho- 
rity,  thit  ia  mteul  Cockiiejr  Coterks, 
wiotts  fpecitlalions  have  been  sported 
xeBpeciiftg  the  eauset  of  our  silenoe  to- 
wards the  prodttctions  of  Mr  Bernard 
Barton,  the  Qnaker  Poet  One  is,  that 
we  have  ne|;lected  him  altogether,  and 
are  determined  always  to  do  so,  be- 
cause he  has  contributed  to  the  Lon- 
don MsgBsioe ;  and  another,  equally 
original  and  true,  is,  that  we  hate  the 
sound  of  his  very  nams^  beesuse  he 
has  been  favourably  noticed  in  the 
Edinburgh  Review.  Widi  regard  to 
the  first  bold  and  daring  theory  of  our 
silence,  we  can  only  say^  that  so  igno- 
rant are  we  of  what  is  going  on  in  the 
London  litersrv  world,  that  we  did  not 
know,  till  very  Uitely,when  we  were  told 
of  it,  the  important  £iet  that  Mr  Bar- 
ton had  contributed  a  copy  of  veraea  to 
the  above  respectable  Miaoellanv.  That 
by  doing  so,  he  should  have  Kindled 
our  deadlv  animosity,  is  a  supposition 
that  oottla  onlv  have  entered  into  the 
chink  of  a  Cockney's  skulL  We  heard 
the  ctrcnmstanoe  announced  with  the 
most  unruffled  equanimity  of  mind, 
and  did  not  feel  ourselves  defrauded 
out  of  a  poetical  contributor,  because 
the  worthv  Quaker  had  paid  his  court 
to  the  Jjaay  of  Ludgate.  Long  may 
he  live  to  oontribute  to  the  happiness 
of  everv  mistress  who  may  be  disposed 
to  receive  his  chaste  addresses !  Maga, 
we  know,  will  not  be  jealous,  and  will 
even  look  with  kindness  on  the  fruit 
of  his  connexions,  as  long  as,  as  in  this 
case,  they  are  fuU-formed  and  legiti- 
mate, and  marked  bv  the  sensible  and 
amiable  features  of  both  parents. 

As  to  his  favourable  reception  from 
the  Sdinburgh  Review,  it  is  greatly  to 
bis  credit ;  few  abadute  numskulls 
having  been-  lauded  by  that  captious 
Periodical.  To  be  praised  by  the  £dtn- 
biuf^h,  is  a  presumption,  certainlv,  in 
fiivonr  of  an  author's  talents  and  ac- 
murements ;  and  its  treatment  of  Mr 
Barton  was  creditable  to  both  parties, 
the  approbation  being,  we  believe,  sin- 
cere, judicious,  and  well-deserved. 

We  have  alluded  to  these  specula- 
tions, as  illustrative  of  the  despicable 
spirit  of  Cockneyism.  Knowing  that  no 
Coc&aiey  can  ever  hope  far  nerey  with 


us,  and  that  we  have  damned,  in  this 
world,  a  pestiferous  crew  who  have 
no  belief  in  another,  they  strive  to 
get  hold  of  any  easy-natured  man  of 
worth,  whom  we  have  not  chanced  hi- 
therto to  have  been  in  the  mood  of  no- 
tidne,  and  to  embitter  him  against  us, 
by  whidi  means  thev  suppose  that  they 
may  gain  him  to  themselves,  and  so 
strengthen  their  flimsv  and  fainting 
phalanx.  They  know  that  a  few  words 
from  us  are  enough  to  embalm  or  pu- 
trefy a  man.  Truth,  they  well  know, 
ia  a  libel — the  only  one  we  are  ever 
guilty  of, — and  thus  they  charge  our 
very  silence  with  a  sentence  of  excom- 
munication or  death,  and  cry  upon 
those  whom  we  have  not  meddled  with 
at  all,  to  join  the  shrieks  of  those  mi- 
serable wretches  whose  eara  we  have 
nailed  to  the  pillory,  and  made  ever- 
lastingly infiimoua.  A  Cockney— ^not 
an  ape— 4s  indeed  the  link  which  con- 
nects man  with  the  brute  creation. 

Now,  it  is  somewhat  hard  to  be  for- 
ced to  ransack  our  memory  in  search' 
of  reasons  for  not  having  reviewed  Mr 
Bernard  Barton  ;  but  since  we  must 
do  so,  we  have  discovered  the  fbllow- 
ing:  First,  for  a  long  time  afW  he 
appeared  as  a  writer  of  verses,  we  ne- 
ver saw  any  of  his  compositions. — Se- 
condly, when  we  did  see  some  of  them, 
they  did  not  happen,  somehow  or 
other,  greatly  to  ddight  us. — Thirdly, 
there  was  something  m  them,  indiffer- 
ent as  they  seemecH  that  determined 
us  not  to  cut  them  up. — Fourthly,  we 
cherished  hopes  of  nis  doing  better 
things,  of  which  we  thought  him  easily 
capable — And  fifthly,  having  much  to 
do, — in  getting  up  this  Magazine,  in 
setting  our  countrymen  right  on  a  vast 
variety  of  important  subjects,  and  in 
eating,  drinking,  and  sleeping,  Mr 
Bernard  Barton  did  as  utterly  desert 
the  receptacle  of  our  past  impressions, 
as  if  he  had  never  been  bom  into  tiiis 
wicked  world.  We  beg  his  pardon, 
and  have  no  intention  of  being  rude, 
but  we  as  utterly  forgot  him  and  his 

Ketry,  as  any  old  woman  who  may 
ve  sold  us'  plums  in  our  boyhood. 
There  is  nothing  like  being  candid — 
plain  dealing  is  best>— and  besides, 
great  wits  have  short  memories,  which 
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most  be  our  excuse  for  unintentionally 
oonju^ng  many  a  worthy  nun  to 
oUivion. 

JBut  the  mist  and  ▼opour  hare  railed 
away  from  our  remembnnoe^  and  up 
starts  the  decent  and  demure  Quaker* 
Friend*  giTe  us  thy  hand^  and  be  not 
afraid.  We  are  glad  of  this  opportu* 
nity  of  beinff  introduced  to  you>  and 
hare  90  doubt  that,  with  ihe  admira- 
tion, or  even  reverence,  which  you  have 
long  felt  for  Christopher  North,  will 
aoon  be  mingled  thekindness-of  friend- 
ship and  affection.  We  are  apt  to  be 
a  httle  gruff  now  and  then  in  our 
gout;  but  never  have  we  wounded, 
never  shall  we  wound,  the  feelings  of 
an  nnpretendingy  amiable,  and  enl4;ht* 
ened  man. 

But  let  us,  if  possible,  beaerious  for 
a  few  minutes,  and  tell  the  public  pre- 
cisely what  they  ought  to  think  of  Mr 
Bernard  Barton. 

In  the  first  place,  he  is  a  Quaker. 
Prodigious  is  tlie  mass  of  Cockneyism 
which  has  been  uttered  and  muttered 
in  the  peculiar  lingo  of  that  land,  on 
the  connexion  between  the  poetical 
character,  and  the  character  of  that 
peculiar  religious  persuasion  to  which 
our  author  belongs.  It  seems,  that 
because  a  man  wears  a  drab  coat,  he 
must  thereibre  see  all  external  nature 
under  a  drab  light.  This  is  the  Cock* 
ney  theory.  Pray,  does  a  clergyman, 
because  he  wears  bUck  clothes,  see  all 
nature  black  ?  Does  a  sailor,  because 
he  wears  blue  clothes,  see  idl  nature 
blue  ?  Does  a  soldier,  in  the  British 
army,  see  every  object  red?  and  do 
aharp-shooters  opine  that  snow  is 
ffreen?  Surely  not  XiCt  then  the  idiota 
hold  their  tongue. 

If  the  question  is  thus  put— pray 
what  sort  of  people  are  Quakers? 
Then,  on  the  answer  depends  our  opi* 
nion  of  the  probable  merits  of  their 
poetry.  Were  we  to  speak  from  ex- 
perience, we  should  say  that  Quakers 
are  somewhat  heavy,  bigotted  enough, 
narrow-ranged,  selfish,  purse-fond, 
greasy,  and  sectarianishly  exdusive  in 
ttieir  sympathies.  All  that  is  unpro- 
mising for  good  poetry. 

On  the  other  hand,  their  feelings  are 
under  control,  snd  therefore  not  like- 
W  to  be  wasted  and  frittered  away ;  they 
CO  not  squander  either  their  money  or 
their  emotions;  thev  observe  in  otners 
passions  riotous  and  turbulent,  which 
in  themselves  they  keep  down  by  a 
stout  system  of  internal  police ;  they 
are  in  no  danger  of  attaching  undue 
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importance  or  weight  to  any  of  tlioK 
mere  accidental  dreumstanoes  extrin- 
sic to  the  human  being,  whidi  it  is  the 
foundation  of  their  fiudi  to  define; 
and  their  spirits,  pent  in  within  limita 
described  mstinctly,  are  content  with 
the  room  assigned,  and  ma^  be  qiatt 
without  bang  tame,  calm  withoat  be* 
iag  cold,  and  slumber  without  being 
torpid.  A  common  Quaker  is,  indis- 
putably,  a  very  absurd  and  hopdess 
case  of  a  human  being;  but  a  Qoa^ 
k^,  as  good  as  he  may  be,  is  not  to  be 
sneeaed  at,  and  possesses,  are  are  as- 
sured, capacity  and  power  of  fedii^ 
thinking,  actmg,  speaking,  and  wri- 
ting, like  a  man. 

Certainly  an  outrageously  wided 
Quaker  is  almost  an  impossible  eon- 
oeption.  The  sect  will  never  produce 
a  Byron,  nor  a  Napoleon  Bonapaite, 
nor  a  Jack  the  Painter,  nor  a  TUstfe- 
wood,  nor  a  Cssar  Borgia,  nor  a 
Mrs  Brownrigg.  No  Quaker,  we  lay 
a  thousand  pounds,  will  ev«r  wade 
through  slaughter  to  a  throne.  Very 
few  Quakers  indeed  have  been  bang- 
ed. When  they  are,  they  always  pre- 
tend to  be  merely  Unitarians.  N«w, 
^reat  crimes  and  first-rate  poetry  seen 
m  nature  to  be  indissolubly  linked  U^ 
gether  in  the  potentiality  of  the  Iw- 
man  soul ;  and  we,  for  our  aingle  sdnm^ 
shaU  never  believe  that  «ny  abaolate 
bwafde  Quaker  can  ascend  ta  the  top 
of  Parnasus,  till  we  have  aeen  «  few 
mount  the  sca£fold  in  front  of  Horae- 
monger  lane.  The  sect  may  prodnee 
pretty  lines  and  petty  larceny;  but 
we  shall  not  credit  a  great  poet  amoqg 
them,  tiU  with  our  own  eyea  are  have 
seen  them  produce  a  first-rate  mur- 
derer. 

We  are  disposed  to  think,  that  by- 
taking  a  Quaker  and  atripping  him  A 
the  most  exclusive  and  idiotiol  of  his 
sectarian  peculiarities  and  principles, 
and  leaving  untouched  hiaaimplicigr, 
(if  he  has  any)  and  the  other  leaUy 
excellent  quauties  essentially  inhe* 
rent  in  his  substance,  a  very  paaasWe 
poet  might  be  the  result.  Now,  per- 
oaps,  IVlr  Bernard  Barton  la  oae  of 
this  description.  Perhapa  he  is  not  a 
very  broad-brimmed  Obadiah — hap^ 
ly  his  drab  is  doubtful,  and  hiaspaech 
spurious.  If  so,  and  if  a  corre^ond* 
ing  leaning  to  liberalism  is  in  bi« 
mind,  then  why  should  he  not  be  aUo 
to  produce  poetry  worthy  of  being 
lauded  in  this  Magarine?  He  has 
done  so,  and  we  are  about  praise. 

We  cannot,  however,  deny  diat  we 
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InTe  some  diffienlty  in  bridging  our- 
selveg  to  praise  him  as  much  as  we 
wish,  and  as  he  must  very  natonJIy 
wishlikewise;  and^ accordingly, he wiU 
no  donbt  be  teased  by  seeing  us  going 
about  and  about  the  bush,  and  not 
plumping  at  once  upon  our  panegyric. 
But  a  Quaker  ought  not  to  be  impa- 
tient; so,  if  he  be  at  all  a  wet  one,  let 
him  put  down  the  Magazine,  turn  up 
bis  httle  finger,  draw  breath,  and  at 
it  again. 

Mr  Barton  will  find  the  subject  of 
the  following  discourse  in  a  passage 
which  we  beg  leave  to  quote  from  his 
Preface:— 

*«  The  writer  is  weU  aware,  that  the 
power  of  absolute  talent  displayed  in  this 
Tolume,  cannot  bear  comparison  with  those 
examples  of  high  poetical  genius,  which  are 
aflbroed  in  the  works  of  several  of  the  po- 
palar  poets  of  the  present  day.  He  had 
never  mposed  upon  himself  by  believing 
that  he  could  enter  into  competition  with 
these  in  point  of  ability ;  but  he  did  think, 
neverthdess,  that  it  was  possible  his  hum- 
ble productions  might  be  usefully  and  not 
nnfitly  permitted  to  take  their  chance  for 
public  nivour. 

•*  They  have  found  this  in  a  degree  be- 
yond  his  anticipation ;  rvnd  their  success, 
without  altering  his  original  estimation  of 
his  own  talent  as  a  poet,  has  given  him 
vride  as  an  author  beyond  what  he  could 
nave  experienced  in  the  assurance  of  owing 
that  success  to  genius  of  the  first  order. — 
The  indulgence  with  which  these  pieces 
have  been  received  proves  to  him  that  the 
most  poignant  temptations,  and  brilliant 
seductions,  addressed  to  the  public  taste 
and  moral  sentiment,  have  not  yet  extin- 
guishc4i  in  the  public  breast,  a  genume 
attachment  to  the  sober  and  rimple  exercise 
of  the  gentler  fspilties  of  the  muse ;  and 
that,  even  under  the  disadvantage  of  infe- 
rior power,  readers  willingly  welcome  those 
lays  that  appMl  only  to  the  pure,  and 
quiet,  and  consdennous  freUngs  of  the 
heart. 

'*  He  does  not  scruple  to  confess,  that 
his  delight  in  tiiis  oonvicdon  is  increased 
by  what  is  personal  to  himself  in  the  testi- 
mony iust  mentioned;  but  he  can  most 
sincerely  declare,  that  the  pleasure  of  find- 
ing  his  oomposidons  gAierally  praised  for 
tlie  absence  of  all  deleterious  moral  equality, 
and  their  tendency  to  strengthen  impres- 
sions fiivourable  to  virtue  and  to  rdigion, 
has  for  ontweiidied  other  eonsiderations  in 
hismind.** 


,  This  is  a  very  well«written  passage; 
but  let  US  think  a  little  on  its  asser* 
tions — And,  firsts  what  does  he  mean 
by  being  surprised  that  there  is  still 
unextinguished  in  the  pubBc  heart  a 
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l^enuine  attachment  to  the  sober  and 
simple  exercise  of  the  gentler  faculties 
of  the  muse,  and  so  forth  ?  Does  he 
absolutely  so  grossly  deceive  himsdfy 
as  to  think  that  his  poetry  iIb  remark* 
able,  in  any  way  whatever,  above  the 
rest  of  the  poetry  of  this  age,  for  pu-> 
rity  of  moral  sentiment  ^  With  the 
8it^j;le  exception  of  Byron-Hi  great  ge« 
nius— *n  the  poetry  of  this  age  is  ftill 
to  overflowing  of  the  best— finest- 
purest— brightest-^simplest—4md  mm 
destructible  emotions.  There  is  not» 
indeed,  in  the  whole  range  of  EngliidL 
Poetry,  one  poet  who  may  not  be  said 
to  be  a  benefactor  to  his  species.  When, 
thei*efore,  Mr  Barton  speaks  of  his  own 
compositions  as  meeting  an  unexpeeW 
ed  reception,  it  is  absmrd  for  him  to 
wonder  that  the  purity  or  gentleness 
of  their  spirit  had  the  charm  of  novelty. 
Nothing  of  the  kind.  In  that  respect, 
he  is  just  aa  for  inferior  to  the  best  H« 
ving  or  dead  poets,  as  he  is  inferior  in 
reach  and  grasp  of  thought,  in  power 
of  passion,  and  in  winged  imagination. 
As  to  Byron's  poetry,  it  never  would 
have  prevoiled  as  it  nas  done  by  mere 
pictures  of  ferocity  or  wild  wickol« 
ness — ^it  is  charged  with  beauty,  ten* 
demess,  and  pathos,  and  often  thrills 
to  the  inmost  heart,  by  the  power  of 
one  line  or  word,  more  ^lightfally 
than  all  the  verses  Mr  Barton  ever 
wrote,  or  ever  will  write,  till  the  ex* 
tinction  of  Quakerism. 

Secondlv,  Mr  Barton  rates  his 
'^  power  of  absolute  talent"  below  that 
of  "  several  of  the  popular  poets  of 
the  present  day."  Now,  he  ought  to 
be  told,  that  it  is  below  that  of  at  least 
thirty  writers  of  verse.  Yet,  notwith- 
standing, if  he  rank  only  as  thirty- 
one,  or  forty-one,  or  fifty-one,  he  has 
no  need  to  be  ashamed,  at  a  time  when 
there  are  living,  to  our  certain  personal 
knowledge,  about  two  thousand  very 
respectable  poets — ^not  one  of  whom, 
any  more  than  Mr  Barton,  has  ever 
been  reviewed  in  Blackwood. 

Thirdly,  Mr  Barton  declares  that  it 

S'ves  him  more  satisfaction  to  think 
lat  his  poetry  is  innocent  and  useful, 
than  it  would  give  him  to  know  that 
he  was  a  great  and  original  genius. 
Now/  confound  us,  if  we  can  believe 
that.  No  doubt  the  honest  Quaker 
speaks  what  he  thinks  the  truth ;  but 
he  is  quite  mistaken.  If  he  really  were 
a  man  of  genius  he  would  be  miserar 
ble,  unless  the  world  allowed  it ;  and 
although  doing  good  to  our  fellow- 


770  Poms^  b^  Bermtd  JfaHbii.  C^^^^ 


J  and,  in  our  opinion,  Aflf 

upon  it«  that  he  would  exchange  that  dcaenne  it.    Thcte  mar  be  aoni^hiM; 

conioiouflnesa,  and  that  repnution,  fbr  IntbenoTeltyafaQinKcrFBe^tfanii^ 

the  conviction  and  the  fame  of  being  he  is  not  the  fint  of  that  aect  who  baa 

a  sad  fellow  indeed,  but  a  great  poet,  wooed  the  muse  with  taKersble  oedit. 

Would  he  lather  be  Barton  than  Scott  of  Amwell*  waa»  we  belietv,  im- 

By RON  ?    We  hope  notr— not  only  for  ther  a  popular  veraificr  in  his  day ;  bvl 

his  own  sake,  but  for  that  of  Quaker-  be  waa  far  inferior  to  Mr  Barton.  He 

ism  and  human  nature  at  larg?.  was  rather  given  to  drivdluig^  wmA 


•  **  ScoUof  Amwdl,  the  Qaaker  and  Ptoet,  wa^  doobUcai,  a  modoit  and 
foft  Johnum  deckred  ^  h«  loved  him.*    When  hb  Doemt  vere  cotteelsdv  they 
viewed  in  the  Critical  Review ;  very  oftuively  to  tne  Poet ;  for  the  Critic, 
the  numerous  embellishmeDti  of  the  volume,  obeerved,  that 

**  *  There  is  a  provision  of  ornaments  and  finery  about  this  book»  notwMteiiiiishlf  la 
the  plainness  and  simplidtr  of  the  Bardean  system ;  but  Mr  Scott  is  fond  of  the  Maash 
and  wishes,  we  suppose,  like  Captain  Macheath,  to  see  his  ladies  well  dressed.* 

'*  Such  was  the  cold  affected  witticism  of  the  Critic  whom  I  intinatciy  knew  wmk  I 
believe  be  ment  little  harm  !  His  fHends  imagined  even  that  this  was  liie  solitary  au 
tempt  at  wit  he  had  ever  made  in  his  life  s  for,  after  a  lapse  of  ycaia,  he  would  atifl  se. 
cur  to  it  as  an  evidence  of  the  felicity  of  his  fancy,  and  the  keemicss  of  his  ntiie.  The 
truth  u,  he  was  a  physidao,  whose  name  is  prefixed  as  the  editor  to  ajj[reat  medicsl 

J  always,  as  Pope  e^i 

bis  acumen,  to  detect  that  terrible  poeticcTfanc,  folse  rhymes,  and  to  employ  x 
terms,  whidi,  as  they  had  no  precise  meaning,  were  spplicsble  to  all  thmgs ;  to 
mend,  occasionally,  a  passage  not  always  the  most  exquisite ;  semeCiniea  to  * 
while,  with  delightful  candour,  he  seemed  to  give  up  his  opini^ ;  to ' 


a  positive  oondcnmation  on  parts  which  often  unluckily  proved  the  moat  fbvoBrite  with 
tile  poet  and  the  reader.  Such  was  this  poeticsl  Reviewer,  whom  no  one  distnabed  a 
bis  periodicsl  conne,  till  the  dmimstanoe  of  a  plain  Quaker  becoosinga  poet,  and  Aat- 
tering  in  the  finical  ornaments  of  his  book,  provoked  him  from  that  adm  ttata  of  iana- 
ecnt  mediocrity,  into  miserable  humour,  and  illiberal  Critidam. 
.  *^  Theeffcct,  however,  this  pert  critidm  had  on  poor  Scott,  was  indeed  acakmily.  It 
produced  an  inconsiderate  *  Letter  to  die  Critical  Bcvicwers.*  Seott  waa  justly  oiisMd. 
ed  at  the  stigma  oi  Quakerism,  applied  to  the  Author  of  a  literary  eompontiosi ;  but  too 
gravely  accuses  the  Critic  of  his  scurrilous  sUuston  to  Alacheatfa,  as  compaiing  him  to  a 
nighwayman^he  seems,  however,  more  provoked  at  the  odd  aoeouat  of  his  pocDa;  he 
says,  *  You  rank  all  my  poems  together  as  ftoi,  then  discriminate  some  as  goody  aad« 
lo  complete  all,  recommend  the  volume  as  an  agrtaahU  and  amutkng  eolktfiom*  Had  the 
Poet  been  personally  acquainted  with  this  tantalising  Critic,  he  would  have  iiwipwlwd 
cd  the  nature  oi  the  Criticism— and  certainly  would  never  have  rvpliad  to  it. 

**  The  Critic,  employing  one  of  his  indefinite  terms,  had  said  of  ^  Amwcil,*  and  a 
of  the  eaily  «  Elegies,'  that '  they  had  tfaefa*  share  of  poetical  merit  ;*  ha  iWms  not  ^ 
tare  to  assign  tbe  proportion  of  that  share,  but  ^  the  AmoBbean  and  oriental  edo- 
edcB,  epiatles,  &c.  now  added,  are  of  a  tnnch  weaker  fraturef  and  many  of  thtm  i 
reeL' 

*^  Here  Scott  loses  all  his  dignity  as  a  Quaker  and  a  Pocl.~Jie  asks  what  the  Ciitio 
means  by  the  affected  phrase  mnch  weaker  feature  ;  the  style,  he  says,  was  '    ' 
to  be  somewhat  lees  elevated ;  and  thus  addresses  the  Critic : 

*'*•  *•  You  may,  however,  be  safdy  defied  to  pronounce  them  with  truth, 
in  strength  or  mdody  of  versification  !  They  were  designed  to  be  like  VirgnV  4 
tive  of  Narare,  simple  and  correct  Had  you  been  disposed  to  do  roe  i«Btioa»  you  i 
have  observed  that  fai  these  eclogues  I  had  drawn  from  the  great  prototype  Nabiaa, 
much  imagery  that  had  escaped  the  notice  of  all  my  predeoesriors.  You  mig^t  also  hsac 
rcmsrked,  that  when  I  introduced  unages  that  had  been  afaeady  introduced  by  otban, 
still  die  arrangement  or  osmbination  of  those  images  was  my  own.  The  pnsto  of  eri- 
ginality  vou  mi^t  at  least  have  allowed  me.* 

^«  As  for  their  tneorrtetneM  /..-Scot  t  points  that  acennden  widi  a  note  efadmiiaiian, 
adding,  *  with  whatever  defects  my  works  may  be  chargeable^  the  kstis*tharof  tuoar- 
rectueMtJ' 

"  We  are  here  involuntarily  reminded  of  Sir  Fretftii  in  die  Critic, 

** '  I  think  the  mterest  rather  declines  in  the  fourth  sot.* 


did  not  lUly  and  fteriy  ezerdie  ikxd    n«;  which,  we andentmd^ he abto* 


little  power  he  possesaed,  owing  to  a    lately  did  at  last,  in  Terificition  of  hfa 
perpetual  fear  of  dying  of  the  small-    ownprophedea.  Thiawas  beingaQua- 


*'^  ^  Rises  !  you  mean,  my  dear  friend  !* 

''  Perhaps  the  most  extraoidiniiry  examples  of  the  irrttarion  of  a  Poet*s  mind,  and  a  man 
of  amiable  temper,  are  those  parts  of  tliis  letter  in  which  the  Author  quotes  large  por< 
tlons  of  his  poetry,  to  refute  the  degrading  strictures  of  the  Reviewer. 

*'*'  This  was  a  fertile  principle,  admitting  of  rery  copious  extracts ;  but  the  ludicrous 
attitude  is  that  of  an  Adonis  mspeeting  himself  at  his  mirror. 

,  *^  That  provoking  see-saw  of  Criticism,  which  our  learned  physician  usoldly  adopted  in 
fiis  Critiques,  was  particularly  tantalizing  to  the  Poet  of  Amw^.  The  Critic  condemns, 
in  the  gion,  a  whole  set  of  edogues ;  but  immediately  asserts  of  one  of  (iiem,  tBat  ^  the 
whole  of  it  has  great  poetical  merit,  and  paints  its  subject  in  the  wttmest  coloura.* 
When  he  came  to  review  the  odes,  he  discovers  that  *  he  doea  not  meet  with  those  pa-* 
lished  numbers,  nor  that  freedom  and  spirit,  whidi  that  spedes  of  poetry  requires  ;*  and 
quotes  half  a  stanza,  which  he  dedares  is  ^  abrupt  and  insipid.*-^^  From  twenty-seven 
odes  !*  exdahns  the  writhing  Poet — *  are  the  whole  of  my  lyric  productions  to  be  8t%- 
matized  for  four  Uses  which  are  flatter  than  those  that  proceeded  them  !*  But  what  the 
Critic  could  not  be  aware  of,  the  Poet  ceUa  us  he  designed  them  to  be  just  what  they  ace. 
*  I  knew  they  were  so,  when  they  were  first  written  ;•  but  they  were  thought  suf&cient- 
ly  elevated  for  the  place**  And  then  ho  enters  into  an  inquiry  what  the  Critic  can  mean 
by  '  polished  numbers,  freedom,  and  spirit.'  '  The  passage  is  curious. 
.  *^  *'  By  yocfr  first  criticism,  polished  numben^  if  yoU  mean  melodious  versification,  this 
perhaps  the  general  ear  will  not  deny  me.  If  vou  mean  classical,  chaste  diction,  free 
from  tautolo^ua  repetitions  of  the  same  thoughts  in  different  expressions ;  free  from 
bad  rhymes,  unnecessary  epitheU,  and  incongruous  metaphors ;  I  believe  yon  may  be 
aaftly  challenged  to  produce  many  instances  wherein  I  have  failed. 

*^ '  By  firgedontt  your  second  criterion,  if  you  mean  daring  transition,  or  arbitrary  and 
desultory  disposition  of  ideas,  however  this  may  be  required  m  die  greater  ode,  it  is  now, 
I  believe,  for  the  first  dme,  expected  in  the  lesser  ode»  If  you  mean  that  careless^  dif- 
fusive  composition,  that  conversation-verse,  or  verse  loitering  into  prose,  now  so  fiuhiop- 
able,  this  is  an  exedlence  which  I  am  not  very  ambidous  ofattainmg.  But  if  you  mean 
strong,  concise^  yet  natural  easy  expression,  I  apprehend  the  generd  judgment  will  de- 
cide in  my  favour.  To  the  general  ear,  and  the  general  judgment,  then,  do  I  appeal,  aa 
to  anHmpardal  tribunal.*  Here  several  odes  are  transaibed.  *  B^  ipirU^  your  third 
criticism,  I  know  nothing  you  can  mean  but  enthusiasni ;  that  which  transports  us  to 
every  scene,  and  interests  us  in  every  sentiment.  Poetry  without  this  cannot  subsist ; 
every  spedei  demands  its  proportion,  from  the  greater  ode,  of  which  it  is  the  principal 
characterisdc,  to  the  lesser,  in  which  a  small  portion  of  it  only  has  hitherto  been  thought 
requisite.  JVf  y  productions,  I  apprehend,  have  never  before  been  deemed  destitute  of 
this  essendal  constituent  M^hatever  I  have  wrote,  I  have  felt,  and  I  believe  others  have 
felt  it  also.* 

'^  On  *  epistles*  which  had  been  condemned  in  the  gross,  suddenly  the  Critic  turns 
found  courteously  to  the  Bard,  declaring  '  they  are  written  in  an  easy  and  familiar  style, 
and  seem  to  flow  from  a  good  and  a  benevolent  heart.*  But  then  sneeringly  adds,  that 
one  of  them  being  entitlS  *•  An  Bssay  on  Painting,  addressed  to  a  young  Artist,*  had 
better  hav»been  omitted,  because  it  had  been  so  fully  treated  in  so  masterly  a  manner 
by  Mr  Hayley.  Tliis  was  letting  fall  a  spark  in  a  barrel  of  gunpowder.  Scott  im- 
mediately analyses  his  brother  poet*s  poem,  to  shew  they  have  nothing  in  common ;  and 
then  compares  those  similar  passages  the  subject  naturally  produced,  to  shew  that  ^  his 
poem  does  not  suflf^r  greatly  in  the  comparison.* — <  You  may,*  he  adda,  after  giving 
copious  extracts  from  both  poems,  'persist  in  saying  that  Mr  Hayley *s  are  the  best. 
Your  business  dien  is  to  prove  it*  This,  indeed,  had  been  a  very  hazardous  affah:  for 
our  medical  Critic,  whose  poedcal  fbelinga  were  so  equable,  that  he  acknowledges  *  Mr 
Scott*s  poem  is  just  and  elegant,*  but  'Mr  Hayley*s  is  likewise  just  and  degant  ;* 
therefore,  if  one  man  has  writtai  a  pieed  '  jusv  and  degant,*  there  is  na  need  of  another 
on  the  same  subject  *  just  and  degant* 

*'  To  such  an  extreme  pdnt  of  egotism  was  a  modest  and  respectable  Author  most 
.  cruelly  driven,  by  the  callpus  pla3rfulness  of  a  poedcal  Critic,  who  himself  had  no  sym- 
pathy for  poetry  o£-any  quality  or  any  spedes,  and  whose  sole  art  consisted  in  turning 
about  the  canting  dictionary  at  Criticism.  Had  Homer  been  a  modem  candidate  for 
poetical  honours,  from  him^Hotner  had  not  been  distinguished,  even  ftam  the  medioeril 
ty  of  Scott  of  Am#ell,  whose  po^cal  merits  are  not,  however,  slight  In  faia  Attfoe- 
bean  edogues,  he  may  be  distinguished  as  the  poet  of  Botanists.**-^i:>*/«raeJi. 
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keriridi  A  vang^anoe.  There  w  a  Mr 
WilkTuon  living  somewhere  aboatPen* 
nth,  who  tones  his  rustic  reed  not  un^ 
mdodiooslY — the  same  whom  Words- 
worth oekbratea  in  an  Addreas  to  a. 
Spade—''  Spade  with  which  Wilkinson 
has  tilled  his  land,  and  dressed  these 
fileaaant  walks  byEmont's  side.'^- And 
there  is  Mr  Widen,  who  writes  both 
with  el^;ance  and  feding,  and  to  whom 
we  must  devote  a  few  pages  some  day 
soon,  when  we  have  seen  his  transla- 
tion of  Arioeto.  A  translation  of  Ariosto 
by  a  Quaker  ia  rather  apt  to  startle  the 
imagination;  but  we  have  been  Udd 
by  a  good  judge  that  Mr  Wiflfen's 
translation  is  both  &ithfiil,  and  spt-» 
rited. 

Having  thus  spoken  freely  but  kind- 
ly of  Mr  Barton,  we  shidl  do  him 
ample  justice,  hy  quoting  some  of  his 
best  poems.  There  is  considerable 
strenf^th  both  of  thought  and  expres- 
aioB  m  the  following  composition:— 

SILZHT  WOBSHIP. 

«<  Thou^  sloriouB,  O  God !  must  tfay 
temple  nave  been, 
On  the  day  of  its  first  dedication. 
When  theChenibim*s  wings  widely  waving 
were  seen 
On  high,  o*er  the  ark*s  holy  station  ; 

When  even  the  chosen  of  Levi,  though 
•kin'd 
To  minister,  standins  before  Thee, 
Aetired  from  the  cloud  which  the  temple 
then  fillM, 
And  thy  glory  made  Israel  adore  Thee : 

Though  awfully  ^rand  was  thy  majestythen; 

Yet  the  worship  thy  gospel  discloses, 
Less  splendid  in  pomp  to  the  vision  of  men. 

Far  surpasses  the  ritual  of  Moses. 

And  by  whom  was  that  ritual  fbr  ever 
repeal*d  ? 
But  by  Him,  unto  whom  it  was  given 
To  enter  the  Oracle,  where  is  revealed. 
Not  the  doud,  but  the  brighmess  of 
heaven. 

Who,  having  once  enter*d,  hath  shown 
us  the  way, 

O  Lord !  how  to  wort(hip  before  Thee ; 
Not  with  shadowy  forms  of  that  earlier  day. 

But  in  tpirit  and  tnOh  to  adore  Thee  I 

This,   this  is   the  worship  the  Saviour 
made  known. 
When  she  of  Samaria  found  him 
By  the  patriarch's  weU,sitting  weary,  alone, 
With  the  stillness  of  noon-tide  around 
him. 


r0ttti9f  a^  BtTWXni  JBBVvM. 


how  uBpls,  dte  hflwiaga 


Howsnbhnie,  i 
hei 

To  her,  who  inquired  by  that  fiMmtaio, 
If  Jdiovah  at  Solyma*s  shrine  vookl  be 
sought; 
Or  adored  on  Samaria*8  moimtttn  ? 

Woman  !  believe  me,  the  hour  is  near. 
When  He,  if  ye  rightly  would  hail  hxm,^ 

Win  neither  be  worshxp'd  exdhtiveiy  here. 
Nor  jret  at  the  altar  of  Salem. 

For  God  is  a  Spirit !  snd  they,  who  arij^ 
Would  perform  the  pure  worship  he 
loveth. 
In  the  heart's  holy  temple  win  seek,  with 
delight, 
That  spint  the  Father  approvedi. 

And  many  that  prophecy's  truth  can  de. 

dare. 

Whose  bosoms  have  Uvingly  known  it  z 

Whom  €h)d  hath  instructed  to  worship  him 

there, 

And  ooQTinoed  that  his  mercy  win  own  it; 

The  temple  that  Solomon  Built  to  his 
Name, 
Now  lives  but  in  history's  story  ; 
Extinguish'd  long  since  u  its  altar*a  bi^^it 
flame, 
And  vani^M  each  glimpse  of  ita  gl«j. 


But  the  Christian,  made  Wise  byai 
divine. 

Though  aU  human  Aibrics  may  ftker, 
Stin  fincb  in  his  heart  a  far  holier  ahraie. 

Where  the  fire  bums  nnqnendiM  on 
the  altar!" 

There  is  no  little  beauty  and  pa- 
thos in  this  Ih-eam. 
**  Thou  art  not  of  the  living  now  ; 

And  yet  a  form  appears 
At  times  before  me,  such  as  tlioa 

In  days  of  former  years ; 
It  rises  to  my  spirit's  sight. 
In  thoughts  by  day,  in  dreams  by  niglit. 

Nor  can  I  dioose,  but  fondly  blesa 

A  shade,  if  shade  it  be. 
Which,  with  such  soft  expressiveness. 

Recalls  one  thought  of  thee ; 
I  own  it,  in  itself  i£al ; 
Its  influence  o'er  my  heart  is  reaL 

I  mnt  that  dreams  are  idle  thiqga, 

Yet  have  I  known  a  few. 
To  which  my  faithful  memory  dings  ; 

They  seem'd  so  sweet  and  true. 
That,  let  who  wiU  the  fault  condemn. 
It  was  a  grief  to  wake  finom  them. 

One  sudi  came  lately,  in  the  hours 

To  nightly  dumber  due  ; 
It  pictuKd  forth  no  h\Ty  bowers 

To  fancy's  raptured  view ; 
It  had  not  much  of  marvds  strange. 
Nor  aught  of  wild  and  frequent  diange ;«. 
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As  now  the  page  I  trace 
Ib  palpable  to  si^t  and  toach  { 

Then  how  could  doubt  have  place  ? 
Yet  was  I  not  from  doubt  exempt^ 
But  ask*d  myadf  if  atill  I  dieamt. 

I  fdt  I  did ;  but,  spite  of  this, 
£ven  thus  In  dreanu  to  meet* 

Had  much,  too  much  of  dearest  bliss, 
Though  not  enough  to  cheat ; 

I  knew  the  vision  might  not  stay. 

And  yet  I  bless'd  iu  transient  sway. 

But  oh,  ihy  look.!— it  was  not  one 

That  earthly  features  wear ; 
Nor  was  it  aught  to  fear  or  shun« 

As  fanded  spectres  are ; — 
*Twas  gentle,  pure,  and  passionless, 
IfSt  fUu  of  heavenly  tenderness. 

One  thing  was  strange.— It  seeraM  to  me 

We  were  not  long  alone ; 
Attt  many  more  were  drcling  thee. 

Whom  thou  on  earth  hadst  known^ 
M'lioaeemM  as  greeting  thy  return 
l^xom  jome  unknown,  remote  sojourn. 

To  them  thou  wast,  as  others  be 
Whom  on  this  earth  we  love ; 

I  marvellM  much  they  could  not  see 
Thou  earnest  from  above ; 

And  often  to  myself  I  said, 

•«  How  can  they  thus  approach  the  dead  ?* 

Bui  though  afi  these,  with  fondness  warm, 
Said  •  Welcome  !*  o^er  and  o'er, 

Still  that  expressive  shade,  or  fono^ 
Was  silent  as  before  1 

And  yet  its  stiLiness  never  brought 

To  them  one  hesitating  thought. 

I  only  knew  thee  as  thou  werU^ 

A  being  not  of  earth  I 
Yet  had  foot  the  power  t*  exert 

My  voice  to  check  their  mirth ; 
For  blamdess  mirth  was  theirs,  to  see, 
Once  more,  a  friend  beloved  like  thee. 

And  so  apart  from  all  I  stood. 
Till  tears,  though  not  of  grie^ 

Afforded,  to  that  speechless  mood, 
A  sooUiing,  cahn  relief; 

'And,  happier  than  if  speech  were  free, 

I  stood,  and  watch'd  thee  silently. 

I  watdi*d  thee  silently,  and  while 

I  mused  on  days  gone  by. 
Thou  gavest  one  celestial  sinile-.-> 

One  look  that  cannot  die. 
It  was  a  moment  worthy  yean ! 
I  woke,  and  iSnmd  myself  in  tears* 

In  tears— but  not  such  tears  as  £U1 

From  sorrow's  waking  eye : 
Nor  such  as  flow  at  fieehng*s  call 

From  woman's.— -Mine  are  dry  ; 
8ave  when  they  melt  with  soft'ning  bliss 
And  love,  in  some  such  dream  as  this  !*' 


^ocm$,  by  Bernard  BarfiM, 
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WecaanotBhewoar  lapdiieM  and 
respect  for  Mr  Barton  in  «  way  more 
i^preeableto  him,  onrsdves,  and  our 
readers,  than  by  letting  him  speak  for 
Uimself  iu  the  capacity  of  a  poetical 
quaker-* 

The  Quakee  Poet. 

Verses  on  'seeing  myself  so  deskgwded. 

«< «  The  Quaker  Poet  '—is  such  name 

A  simple  designatioo  ;— 
Or  one  expressive  of  my  shame. 

And  thy  vituperation  ?— . 

If  but  the  former — I,  for  one. 

Have  no  objection  to  it : 
A  name,  as  such,  can  startle  none 

Who  rationally  view  it. 

But  If  such  title  would  convey 

Contempt,  or  reprobation. 
Allow  me,  briefly  as  I  may. 

To  state  my  vindication. 

It  is  not  splendour  of  costume 

That  prompts  harmonious  numbers  s«- 
The  nightingale,  of  sober  plume. 

Sings,  wmle  the  peacock  slumbers. 

The  shallow  biooks,  in  spring  so  gay. 

In  summer  soonest  fiuf  us  ; 
Their  ^orkling  pride  has  pass'd  away. 

Their  sounds  no  more  regale  n& 

While  the  more  deep,  but  quiet  streams^ 

By  alders  oversliaded. 
Flow  on,  in  spite  of  scorching  beams. 

Their  beauties  uninvaded. 

And  on  their  peaceful  verge  we  see 
Green  grass,  fresh  flowers,  and  round 
them 

Hover  the  butterfly  and  bee, — 
Rejoicing  to  have  found  them. 

Is  it  the  gayest  of  the  gay, 

The  votaries  of  fashion, 
MHio  feel  most  sensibly  the  sway 

Of  pure  and  genune  passion  ? 

Nof-^earts  there  be,  the  world  deems  cold. 

As  warm,  as  true,  as  tender, 
As  those  which  gayer  robes  enfold, 

However  proud  their  splendour. 

Of  nune  I  speak  aot:»-H£,  alone. 
Who  fonn'd,  can  truly  know  it ; 

Nor  of  my  verse  ;.^I  Urankly  own 
Af y  self  no  lofty  poet. 

But  I  contend  the  Quaker  creed. 

By  fiiir  Interpretation, 
Has  nothing  in  it  to  impede 

Poetic  aspisation. 

All  that  fiur  nature's  charms  dispby 

Of  grandeur,  or  of  beauty ; 
All  that  the  human  heart  can  sway, 

Joy,  grief,  desire,  or  duty  ;«• 


AH  4mk  Alt  oun— Tbe  copiMM  / 

Of  tave  poetic  fiediiig  :<— 
And  wouldst  Uhw  check  thdt  bUmdrm 
ooun&i 

Our  lips  in  silence  seeling  ? 

Nature,  to  aU  her  ample  page 

Impartially  uolbldmg, 
ProhihiU  neither  laiot,  nor  sage, 

lu  beauties  from  beholding. 

And  thus  the  muse  her  gift  assigns* 

With  no  sectarian  spirit ; 
For  all  the  wreath  of  nme  she  twines 

Who  ftme  and  fimrnr  merit 

Through  every  age,  in  every  dime. 
Her  favourM  sons  have  flourishM ; 

Have  fdt  her  energy  sublime. 
Her  pure  delights  liave  nourish*d. 

From  Lapland*!  snowa,  ftom  Peraa^a 
bowers, 

Their  songs  are  still  ascending. 
Then.  Quaker  Poets,  try  your  powers ! 

Why  should  you  fear  offending  ? 

Still  true  to  nature  be  your  aim» 

Abhorring  affectation ; 
You,  with  peculiar  grace,  may  daim 

£adi  simpler  decoration. 
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And,  with  ntdi  yoa  may  Uen 

Spite  of  imputed  weaucsi, 
The  god-Ukc  strength  of  gentlencit, 

The  majesty  of  meekness ! 

The  blameless  pride  of  purity. 
Chastening  each  soft  emotion ; 

And,  from  onatidsm  free. 
The  fervour  of  devotion ! 

Be  such  your  powers :— and  in  the  range 
Of  tfieroes  which  they  aseip  you. 

Win  wrsaths  vou  need  not  wish  to  ehange 
For  aught  ttiat  fame  could  twine  you.    . 

For  never  can  a  poetV  lays 
Obtain  more  genuine  honour, 

Than  whilst  his  UiCT  promotes  the  ptaiK 
Of  Him  who  is  it*s  l>onor  !'* 


One  word,  Uwrelbte,  at  \ 
thii  author.  He  poBsenes  mt 
ability,  and  his  mind  has  a  strong 
tinge  of  poetry.  Every  now  and  then 
hesnrprues  \i8  with  ^mpsea  of  aooie- 
thing  infinitely  better  than  the  gene- 
ral tone  of  his  cono^^tioiia.  We  think 
him  capable  of  considenhle  impiove- 
roenty  by  doser  study  of  his  own 
thoughts  and  feelings,  and  by  m  more 
intent  direction  of  his  onltivatod  fa- 
culties on  the  proper  expvession  of  hk 
thoi^hts  and  emotions.  He  has  real- 
ly a  spring  in  his  hesrt  that  oocasioo- 
aUy  sends  up  fine  feelings — ^we  hsd 
ahnost  tald  original  ones  ;  and  if  he 
would  never  b^n  to  write  till  he  had 
a  strong  and  vivid  conception  of  what 
he  intended  and  wi&hed  to  produce, 
we  think  it  probable  that  he  may  yet 
write  &r  better  thinga  tiiaa  any  in 
this  velnme.  There  ore  too  many 
weak  and  trashy  things  in  it — weeds 
and  fhded  flowers  mingle  with  the 
boumiet^-but  it  possesses,  notwith- 
standing, both  sweet  fragrance  and 
bright  colours,  and  we  shall  cordially 
congratulate  him  on  the  appearance 
of  a  volume  which  we  can  csonscioi- 
tiously  praise  more  highly,  and  with 
kss  reservation  than  the  present ;  aW 
though  it  is  extremelv  creditable  ts 
his  taste,  talents,  and  feelings>  and 
has,  perhaps,  on  the  whole,  been  ra- 
ther under  than  overrated  by  us :  But 
such  is  oflen  our  way  with  people  we 
like,  so  Mr  Barton  will  take  our  strie> 
tttres  in  good  part,  and  accept  the  as- 
surance ^  our  regard  and  esteem.  We 
find  that  there  is  just  room  in  this 
page  for  a  sonnet ;  and  here  is  one  of 
Mr  Barttm's  very  beat  *-*  extxemdy 
good:— 


SONKXT  TO  ChABLOTTS  M . 

M  Thou  art  but  in  life's  morning;,  and  as  yet 

The  wofid  looks  witchingly ;  its  Ihuts  and  flowers 
Are  &ir  and  fragrant,  and  its  beauteous  bowers 

Seem  haunts  of  happiness,  before  thee  set*     ^ 

AU  lovely  as  a  landscape  freshly  wet 
With  dew,  or  btight  with  sunshine  after  ahoweis ;  * 
Where  pleasure  dwells,  and  Florals  magic  powers 

Woo  thee  to  pluck  joy'speerless  coronet. 
Thus  be  it  ever ;  woulost  thou  have  it  so, 

Preserve  thy  present  openness  of  heart ; 

Cherish  those  generous  fwlinas  which  now  start 
At  base  dissimulation,  and  that  ^ow 

Of  native  love  for  ties  wiiich  home  endears. 

And  chott  wih  find  the  world  no  vale  of  tean.^ 
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viHr  THIS  cocKJ^  scffodt. 
humt'a  art  of  love. 


J>ff^ 


Leigh  Hunt  is  the  most  irresistibly 
kni^t-eiraiit  erotic  now  extant.  He 
womd  be  a  formidable  personage  in  fi 
night  dilly^  or  the  glimmeiing  cabiii 
of  a  Margate- kq^*  No  miUiner'a.^H' 
vveatioey  removing  with  her  band- 
oozee^  ooold  long  refuse  his  sidi ;  no 
wet-nurse^  going  down  to  suckle  a 
young  Norfolk  turkeyj  coidd  with- 
stand this  champion  of  the  liberty  of 
^e  press.  His  lovers'  vows  would  rake 
tjie  vehicle  fore  and  aft;  <and  soft  w)u6« 
J^rs  would^  at  the  end  of  (he  first  stm^ 
Confess  the  triumph  of  Apollar  witb 
the  yellow  breeches.  He  has  now  put 
forth  a  little  manual  of  gav  decep- 
tion, prettily  entitled  the  '*  Florentine 
J-,overs/'  which,  lest  Mr  Hazlitt  (the 
Doer  of  the  Cockneys)  should  anticinate 
us  in  the  Edinburgh  RevieWj  we  snail 
now  shortly  notice,  for  the  benefit  of 
youtlis  ana  virsins.  As  Mr  Jefirey  ap- 
proved of  Leigh's  incestuous  story  of 
Rimini,  he  will  of  course  condemq 
ihe  f  usionless  Platonism  of  this  more 
impotent  attempt.  Joking  apart,  we 
now  consider  Leigh  Hunt  the  most 
contemptible  little  capon  of  the  ban-* 
tarn  breed,  that  ever  vainly  dropped  a 
wing,  or  sidled  up  to  a  partlet.  He 
can  no  more  crow  than  a  hen;  and 
bis  gallantry  betrays  him  into  the 
moat  awkward  predicamenL  l^ord  By- 
ron (we  speak  of  them  all  as  authora, 
aiid  figuratively)  makes  love  like  Sir 
Peter;  Moore  like  a  tom-tit;  anil 
Hunt  like  the  ereatnre  aforesaid.  The 
two  first  are  excellent,  each  in  bis  se* 
vend  department ;  for  tastes  are  vari- 
ons;  bat  no  one  could  hold  up  her 
face,  and  declare  upon  her  honour 
that  she  preferred  the  performances  of 
the  last.  No,  no^  sucn  manhood  will 
not  pass  current  out  of  the  kingdom 
of  Cockaigne. 

The  "  Fl(nrentine  Lovera"  are  na* 
med  Ippdito  de'  Buondelmonte,  and 
Dianora  D' Amerigo.  Sorely  puzzled 
will  the  poor  Codkneys  be  to  syllable 
BQch  names.  It  will  take  most  of  them 
avrinter's  evening  to  commit  to  memo- 
ry such  outlandisn  and  unconscionable 
words,  along  with  the  usual  appeiv- 
dage  or  appendix  of  the  final  R,  whidi 
will  amorously  burr  within  the  apple 
of  their  throats.  Leigh,  quite  uppii^ 
on  being  in  Italy,  stppa  short  hia  atory 
before  it  is  well  begun,  with  tfaja^ix- 
clamation —    . 

Vol.  XII. 


<'  ^How  delidous  it  is  to  repeat  thci^ 
beautiful  Italian  names,  when  they  are  m^ 
merely  nameg  !  We  find  ourfdlyei  almo^ 
uncoDsciously  imting  them  in  a  betta 
band  than  the  rest ;  not  merely  for  the  saiW 
of  the  printer,  but  for  the  pleasure  of  linger- 
ing upon  the  sound.]*' 

O  Gemini!  what  it  thial  what  ia 
this !  To  turn  oat  of  a  love-tale,  ta 
fondle  two  long  lank  gauky  namqi !  It 
is  as  bad  as  to  turn  from  vonr  mistress^i 
lips,  to  ask  the  price  of  the  ribband^ 
on  her  cap,  or  to  praise  the  softness  off 
her  fbr-tippet,  "  For  the  sake  of  th^ 
printer'* !  1  f  Did  any  created  st^bsti^ipf 
ever  before  interrupt  one  of  its  amorous 
moments,  by  a  refiection  on  a  print* 
ing-office?  Besidea— did  the  Cocknfly 
King  so  &r  forget  hia  Royid  dignv^ 
ty,  aa  to  write  ^^copy"  with  his  owil 
paws?  Ooea  hia  Mnesty not  emploj^ 
an  amanuensis,  like  nis  cousin  Daho-» 
mey  ? — But  let  us  hear  what  sort  of 
Tounkers  these  are  with  their  beauti^ 
ful  names.  Ippolito,  the  Hobbletehoy^ 
was  about  eighteen,  ''  but  looked  iwo 
or  three  more,  on  account  of  a  cettaix^ 
gravity  and  deep  r^ard  in  the  w^pesr 
part  of  hia  fiice.  You  might  knov 
by  his  lips  that  he  could  love  wd^ 
and  by  bis  eyes,  that  he  could  }^eeig 
the  secret."  He  waa  a  shrewd  yomig 
knave^  in  short,  who  knew  better  th^ 
to  kiss  and  telL  But  ia  there  na| 
somethinff  effeminate,  Cocknayish,  an4 
Sporus-like,  in  a  male  writer  spei^ldng 
so  of  male  lips?  If  LeighHuoltbeio-t 
de^  an  unfi>rtunate  woman,  disguised 
in  yellow  breeches,  th^s  slaver  abou^ 
lips  piay  be  excusable ;  but  if  he  really 
be  of  0ie  sex  i^ssumed,  nothing  cai^  bQ 
more  loathsome.  We  said  there  waa 
something  Platonic^  notwithstanding, 
in  the  Tale>  and  here  ia  a  precioiii 
tonch  indeed*- 

^'  There  was  a  likenesi,  as  soni^etaaet 
happens,  between  the  two  lovers :  and  per* 
hapa  this  was  no  mean  help  to  thats  jmi^ 
sion  :  for  as  we  find  painters  oilen  giving 
their  own  faces  to  their  beroea,  so  the  more 
excusable  Tanity  of  lovers  delights  to  find 
that  resemblance  in  one  another,  which 
Plato  sttd  was  only  the  divorced  half  of  the 
origbal  human  being  rushing  into  coramu 
nion  with  the  other.*' 

When  Mr  Hunt  thinka  of  a  Church 
(for  of  oourae  he  never  goes  to  one  on 
a  Sunday,)  it  is  only  as  of  a  place  con- 
Btmctedibr  the  nrattudaccomraodation 
of  the  sexes,  when  inclined  for  love^ 
4Y 
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^  "  The  {Muntin^  the  perftunet,  th«  miu 
tact  iht  k&d  eniaflx,  the  mixtuxe  of  aspU 
Yadon  and  earthly  ceremony,  the  dxapoiea, 
the  white  Testments  of  young  and  old,  ike 
loyi*  volcfiy  the  giant  candies^  typical  of 
the  seraphic  ministrants  about  OodS  altar, 
the  meeting  of  all  ages  and  dasses,  the 
echoxngs  of  the  usles,  the  lights  and  shades 
of  the  pillars  and  vaulted  rooft,  the  very 
Btru|gle  of  day-light  at  the  lofty  windows, 
am  if  earth  were  at  once  present  and  not 
present, — all  have  a  tendency  to  oonfiise 
the  boundaries  of  this  world  and  the  next, 
and  to  set  the  heart  floating  in  that  ddi- 
doua  mixture  of  elevation  and  humility, 
which  is  ready  to  sympathize  with  what- 
ever can  preserve  to  it  something  like  its 
sensations,  and  save  it  from  the  hardness 
and  definite  folly  of  ordinarv  life.    It  was 
m  a  church  diat  {toecacao,  not  mere- 
ly the  voluptaous  Boccacdo»  who  is  but 
ludf-known  by  the  half-witted,  bat  Boeeae- 
do,  the  fntore  painter  of  the  Fakon  and 
the  Pot  of  Basil,  first  saw  the  bcantilki 
fiMB  of  Us  Fiametta.    In  a  ehmch,  Pe- 
traiefa  JbU  the  sweet  shadow  fiOl  oa  him 
<M  darkoied  his  life  for  twenty  years  af- 
ter.   And  the  fond  gratitude  of  the  local 
historian  for  a  tale  of  true  love,  has  left  it 
on  record^  that  it  was  in  the  church  of  St 
Giovanni  mt  Florence,  and  on  the  great  day 
of  Pardon,  which  falls  on  the  13ui  of  Ja- 
nuary, that  Ippolito  de^Buonddmonte  be- 
eame  enamoured  of  Dianora  d* Amerigo.'* 
Unluddly  for  these  ripe  and  ready 
youngstera,  their  papas  and  mammas 
(like  those  of  Romeo  and  Juliet  before 
them)  cut  eadi  other  on  the  streetoof 
Florenoe,  so  that  a  marriace  seems 
scarcely  feasible.    IppoHto,  however^ 
urges  his  suit  strenuously  ;  and  lest 
bis  vigour  should  fidl  of  producing  the 
desired  and  usual  effect^  he  has  re- 
course to  the  following  most  ingenious 
and    irresistible    stratagem.     ^'  We 
must  even  record^  that  on  one  occasion 
he  contrived  to  stumble  against  a  dew, 
and  treadhis  toes,  inorder^athemtght 
ostentatiously  help  the  poor  bc^t  out 
of  the  way.*    If  Towler  had  given 
hhn  a  gooa  snan  on  the  calf  of  the  leg 
for  his  pains^  he  would,  we  think^ 
have  been  cheap  of  the  hydrophobia. 
But  it  is  at  church  where  most  he 
plies  his  artillery;  and  bianora^  who 
i^jyicky  in  an  accommodating  aunt 
(not  a  very  usual  phenomenon  in  this 
country^  whatever  it  may  be  in  Itfdy) 
Ogles  to  him  after  his  heart's  desire. 
The  old  leering  aunt  thus  pleads  Ip- 
polito's  cause  unsolicited  and  without 
a  fee,  being  an  honorary  member  of 
the  Philanthropical  Society  of  Flo- 
renoe. 
** '  If  he  it  very  handsone,  poor  hs^. 


bow  tan  he  help  thai  ff 
handsome  hi  their  days,  aye,  and  yvang, 
or  their  pictures  are  not  at  all  like,  which 
is  imposnhle ;  and  I  am  ware  St  Deoimie 
himsdf,  in  die  wax-work,  Ood  faighre  me ! 
hardly  looks  sweeter  and  humbler  at  the 
Madonna  and  Child,  than  he  did  at  me 
and  you,  as  we  went  by.* — *'  Dear  aant,* 
tejoined  Dianora,  <  I  did  not  mean  to  re- 
proodi  you,  I\n  sure ;  hat,  sweet  annt, 
we  do  not  know  hhn,  yon  know*——* 
•Know!*  cried  the  old  hidy,  •  Pm  sme  I 
know  him  as  wen  as  if  he  were  my  own 
aunt*s  son,  which  might  not  be  imponbie, 
-though  she  is  a  little  younger  than  myself; 
and  if  he  were  my  own,  1  should  not  he 
ashamed.*  ** 

The  following  description  is  m^ant, 
we  suppose^  to  surpass  every  thing  in 
Ethendge  andSuckling.  To  us  It  reads 
most  laughable.  There  runs  through 
it^  toOj  a  small  spice  of  CocSney  irreu- 
gion,  which  is  meant  to  season  the 
Cockney  voluptuousness.  But  there  is 
no  pith,  no  marrow.  Many  a  far  finer 
love-scene  occurs  unnoticed  and  uare- 
eordedin  thepewsof  Methodisticadcfaa- 

§els  and  dunng  love-feasts.  Better  to 
escribe  one  of  them,  between  some 
serious  porter  belonging  to  the  Shrop- 
shire waggon-office,  and  the  melting 
widow  ofa  tallow-chandler,  than  to 
attempt  a  Florentine  flourish.  But 
here  it  goes — 

^*  It  is  our  duty  to  confesst  that  if  the 
lovers  were  two  of  the  devoutest  of  the  osn- 
gregation,  which  is  certain,  they  were  apt 
also,  at  mtervals,  to  be  the  least  attentiTe ; 
and,  fiirthermore,  that  they  would  cadi 
pretend  to  look  towards  places  at  a  Iktia 
distance  from  the  desiied  object,  io  ecdcr 
that  aiey  might  take  in,  with  the  siddMy 
power  of  the  eye,  the  preacaoe  and  look  of 
one  another.    But  for  some  time  Dihmb 
had  ceased  even  to  do  this ;  and  thoegh 
Ippolito  gased  on  her  the  move  atedfastiy, 
and  saw  that  she  was  paler  than  befiice,  he 
began  to  persuade  himself  thsit  it  wbs  not 
on  his  account.    At  length,  «  sort  of  des- 
peration  urged  hun  to  get  nearer  to  her,  if 
she  would  not  condescend  to  come  near 
himself;  and,  on  the  Sunday  in  qoestaon, 
scarcely  knowing  what  he  did,  or  how  he 
saw,  felt,  or  breathed,  be  kndt  right  down 
beside  her.    There  was  a  pillar  next  him, 
which  luckily  kept  him  somewhat  in  the 
shade;  and  for  a  moment  he  leaned  hb 
forehead  against  the  cold  marble,  which  re. 
vivcd  him.    Dianora  did  not  know  he  was 
by  her.  She  did  not  sing :  nor  did  die  aust 
ask  her.    She  kept  one  unaltered  postsve, 
lookrag  upon  her  mass-book,  andhe  t&ongfat 
she  did  this  on  purpose.  IppoBto,  whohad 
beeomeweak  with  his  btestrwgleB  ofmiBd, 
felt  ahnost  suflbcated  with  ^  ■*i*fi>iiwt» 
He  was  knoiliiig  side  byslie  widi  her  t  hs 


Jii»3 


^9^^^  •T^r^'^*'  '■  ^^^^^* 


•  tMt  withf  the  oomdaofQeit  oCknediiigvith 
te  iB  the  preMDce  of  him  wiuvn  tender 
beaitf  implore  for  pity  on  their  infinoitifls, 
Mil  rendered  hisfi  intoiselj  senuble  of  his 
litttatioii.  Bj  a  strong  effort,  he  endea- 
voured to  torn  his  sel£pity  into  a  feeUiw 
entirely  fdig^s ;  but  when  he  put  his 
lunds  togetfajor,  he  felt  the  tears  nady  to 
gush  away  so  irreprcssibly,  that  he  did  not 
dare  k.  At  last  the  aimt,  who  had  iniact 
looked  about  for  him,  recognised  him  wi^ 
•ome  surprise^  and  more  pleasuc.  She  had 
bilgttB  to  sn^eot  hia  aeereti  and  thoua^ 
•he  kn«w  who  he  was,  and  that  the  two  n- 
milies  weie  at  Tarianoe,  yet  a  great  deal  of 

good  aataie,  a  symnathy  with  pleasuresof       _  ^ , , 

which  no  woDum  had  tasted  more,  and  some  '  how  they  oould  sit  stiU  a&ec  wards  (ot  a  m». 


with  h^Zod  not  fSbe'ufEtoldQna^loTe 
directly,  and  ask  her  for  hers,  and  fold  hor 
into  hu  very  soul,  what  Impatience  and  nu- 
scry  I  Two  or  three  times  there  was  a  knock 
of  some  one  to  be  let  in ;  but  U  was  only 
Uie  gossip,  oome  to  inform  him  that  he  mun 
be  patientL  and  that  she  did  not  know  when 
Madonna  Lucrezia  would  please  ifi  hnag 
Bianora«  but  most  likelv  after  dinner,  when 
the  Yisiton  retired  to  sleep  a  little.  Of  all 
impertinent  things,  dinner  appeared  to  him 
the  moat  tiresome  and  unfiu  He  wonder^ 
how  ai^  thinking  beings,  who  might  take 
a  cake  or  a  cup  of  wine  by  the  way,  and 
then  nioce^  to  love  one  another,  could  sit 
wund  a  ^reat  wooden  table,  patiently  eat- 
ing of  this  and  that  nicety ;  and,  above  aB, 


considerable  disputes  she  had  lately  with 
another  old  lady,  her  kinswoman,  on  the 
•object  of  politics,  determined  her  upon  at 
least  giving  the  two  lovers  that  tort  of  en« 
oouragement,  which  arises  not  so  much  from 
any  decided  ob}ect  we  have  in  iriew,  as  from 
•  eertain  vagneeenseof  bcoevoleoce,  mixed 
wkb  a  hirking  wish  to  have  our  own  wmy. 
Aoooidingly,  the  wdUaeaning  old  wfidcnr- 
lady,  without  much  oonsidention,  and  loud 


o  any  thing  else  in  prefer* 
theil  heads,  or  toss  Uie 


ment,  and  not  do  any 

encej^-stand  on 

dishes  out  of  the  window." 

Dianora'sold  wicked  a^n|^who  had 
been  a  rare  one  in  her  youinVne  doubt, 
imd  Goody  or  GofiapMraiioa,  another 
tender«heaTj#  tiffaam,  meak  off  to 
takeadm^oomfbrt,  fnd  leave  llie 
inflfillltnable  and  od^ibiutible  hoy  and 


sauy,  wunottt  mucn  copswieHWon,  ana  loua  ^~»-jT  a*^»i. i_         ^       -t- 


niece  to  Met  the  gentleman  nezt'hsi^tead 
Itt  her  book,  as  he  seemed  to  have^oigotten 
Co  bring  his  own.*  Dianora,  wx^oat  SfUng 
her  eyes,  and  never  Buspectii]g  'vho  it  was, 
moved  her  book  sideways,  >ith  a  oonrteoas 
inclination  of  the  head,  ^r  the  gentlem«i 
lotakeh.  Hedidsa  Q^ held  it  wUh her. 
He  eoaU  not  hinder  ^  hand  ftom  Bhak» 
lag;  butDianoni*sM«etiQiis  were  so  oo. 
cupied  upon  one  whom  she  little  thought 
•o  near  htt,  that  qihe  did  not  peioeive  it. 
At  lengtnlhe  boiyk  tottered  so  in  his  hand. 
Chat  she  could  nq|  botnotieeft  She  tamed 
to  see  if  the  gnvQemanwasill^andinstanU 


/  again.    She  folt  that  she 

\  weak  to  look  aft  him,  and 

her  aunt,  *  I  am  very  un- 

I  rose  and  made  their  way 

b.   As  aoon  as  she  folt  the 

b  faiHled,and  was  carried  home; 

Ded,  at  the  same  moment,  that 


ly  looked 
faenelf  waai 

•  vhispcring 
wen,'  the  * 
out  of  the  ( 
jfteshaar,! 
•nditlia| 
Ippohto/inable  lo 
Wnw«iy  leaned  uwm  1 
^^chlfe  was  knesUng, 

I  we  over  some  days  or  weeks,  for 
(now  not  which,  and  atlait  Ippo- 
^is  abont  to  enjoy  an  interview  with 
Donu  The  Impatience  of  the  young 
gentleman  is  very  natural  and  affect- 
ing, and  we  do  not  know  whether  or 
not  to  envy  his  feelings,  and  to  wish 
.being  in  his  shoes. 

^'  Every  step  which  Ippolilo  h^ord  on 
the  stair.<ase  he  fonded  was  her«i,  till  it 
passed  the  door,  and  never  did  morning 
wpsar  to  him  at  once  so  delicioua  and  so 
tucsone.    To  be  in  the ' 


we] 
lit 


After  dinner,  when  the  other  visitors 
had  separated  here  and  there  to  sleq),  Dia- 
hora,  accompanied  by  her  aunt  and  yer6- 
hica,  found  herself,  to  her  great  astonish- 
ment, in  the  same  room  with  IppoUto ;  arid 
a  fcwminutes  after  their  introduction  to  each 
Other,  and  after  one  had  looked  diis  way, 
and  the  other  that,  and  one  taken  up  abook 
and  laid  it  down  again,  and  both  looked  out 
aft  the  window,  and  eadi  bfaished,  and  iu 
ther  turned  pale,  and  the  gentleman  aA. 
Justed  his  coUar,  and  the  lady  her  sleeve, 
and  the  elder  ladies  had  whupered  one  ano- 
ther in  a  comer,  Dianora,  less  to  her  asto* 
nishment  than  before,  was  left  in  the  isoom 
with  him  alone.  She  made  a  movement  as 
If  to  follow  them,  but  Ippolito  said  some- 
thing, she  knew  not  what,  ind  she  remained. 
She  went  to  the  window,  looking  very  se- 
rious and  pale,  and  not  daring  to  ghmoe  to- 
wards him.  He  intended  instantly  to  go  to 
her,  and  wondered  what  had  become  or  Ma 
fierce  impaticDoe ;  but  the  very  delay  had 
now  something  ddidous  in  iu  Oh,  the  ha^ 
piness  of  those  moments  f  Oh,  the  sweet 
moming-time  of  those  foelings  1  the  doubt 
which  IS  not  doubt,  and  the  hope  which  is 
but  the  coming  of  certainty  !** 

HereLeighthinksthatliisfemaleread- 
ersmay  begin  to  smell  arat,  and  there- 
fore again  sto^  short  his  tale,  at  a  verr 
interesting  crisis,  not  as  before  to  sigh 
over  the  voluptuous  beauty  of  Octosvl- 
labics,  but  to  argufy  the  topic  of  ae- 
oency  or  indecent  with  ^fimak  cri^ 
tic,  whom  he  coigures  up  for  the  oc- 
cunontf  undir  the  tery  expreasivc  and 


H4  (MtheCodclib^SabcimyiJ. 

Tnis  bdv  is  quite  or  hU  own  Iddney^ 
lU  c»  a  Cockney,)  an4  alluding  to  Di 
being  left  alone  with  Hippy>  says, 
with  a  wink  bf  the  eye  we  presume^ 
ind  het  tongoeelegantly  ihovedagaiurt 
file  iiMide  of  the  cheek  next  to  bill 
Copkney  Mdestyi 

«^  Beader,  But,  sir,  in  taking  these  ht^ 
^ly  flights  of  youts,  yon  hare  left  you^ 
two  loveri. 

*^  Author,  Surely,  oiadain,  t  need  tiot 
mmh  yoa  that  loyers  are  fond  of  bdng 
left— at  least  to  fhemsdres. 

*'  Redder.  Bat,  sir,  they  are  ItMUans  | 
and  1  did  noi  think  Italian  Idtem  were  of 
this  hs^ul  description.^  I  hnagined  that 


4?Mi 


oMssed  'Df  <ittietiiei^  tAcM^dMalM  is  be. 
iomingt*' 

The  UAf  hmeshM  Mfk  her  raemll 
wide  tmen,  no  dtfiibt,  to  Mxt^  moteelT 
this  viie  slangj  and  then  exclaims,^ 
^'  You  haVe  convinced  me,  Kt-^^proy, 
let  us  proceed!*' 

The  plot  now  begins  to  tlucken^ 
and  having  had  a  love-acene  in  a 
chuKCh^  now  for  one  in  a  lady's  duun- 
ber. 

<^  JmXto  went  up  to  Bianoca*  She  vsi 
•till  looking  ottt  of  the  window,  h«  M 
fixed  upon  the  Une  monntBini  in  the  «if 
taoce^  bat  oonaciouji  of  nothing  outside  tkf 
room.    She  had  a  light  gnea  and  gold  net 


the  moment  yodr  two  FknentiiNS  beheld  ^oo  her  head,  which  oidoeed  her  luxoriaat 


one  another,  they  would  spring  into  eiitA 
dfher^s  arms,  sending  up  ciies  ci  joj^  and 


*^  Author.  TnmbUng  oter  the  two  old 
i%meil  by  the  #ay.  Itisaftiy  ptettyiimi 
gination,  madatt ;  .but  Italians  jMrtake  of 
aB  the  fedings  caramon  to  hnnan  nature  f 
mft  modest^r  ia  really  not  confioed  to  the 
^nglish,  even  thoegfa  they  are  aln^ays  aay-i 
ingitis. 

'^  Header.  But  I  was  nof  speaking  of 
modesty,  sir ;  I  was  only  alluding  to  a  son 
oiL.wl]at  shall  I  sar — a  kind  of  irrepresitl- 
tde  energy — that  wnieh  in  the  Italian  cha- 
lacter  is  called  violence.*^ 

This  u  certainly  plain  and  perspicu- 
QOB,  and  deserves  a  direct  answer.  But 
of  all  rottndabout-the»bush-and-bed- 
peat  replies  on  reoord.  King  Leigh's  ia 
the  most  incomprdieaBible  drcumben* 
Mm,    It  mns  round  thus-* 

.  ^^  Author.  I  meant  nothing  personal, 
madsmj  l}elieve  me,  in  using  the  word  mo- 
desty. Von  are  too  charitable,  and  have 
loo  greiit  a  regard  for  my  lovers.  I  was  not 
Speaking  mysdf  of  modesty  in  any  particu* 
)a<  sense,  but  of  modesty  in  general ;  and 
sli  nations,  not  excepting  our  beloved  and 
MSnewhatdictatoiialoouBtiymen,  have  their 
HSodesties  and  immodesties  too,  ^m  whici 
liirhapa  their  example  might  instruct  one 
another.  With  xfgard  to  the  violence  you 
synk  of,  and  wludi  is  energy  sometimes, 
and-  the  weakest  of  weaknesses  at  others, 
according  to  the  diazacter  which  ej^hibits 
it,  and  th#  occasion  that  calls  it  forth,  the 
Italians,  who  live  in  an  ardent  climate, 
have  undoubtedly  shewn  more  of  it  than 
most  people ;  but  it  is  only  where  their  hi- 
dividual  character  is  most  irregular,  and 
tiucation  and  laWs  at  their  wont  In  gene- 
tal  it  is  nothing  but  pure  idf^will,  and  be- 
longs  to  the  two  extremes  of  the  commu- 
nity-^he  most  poweiM  whose  passions 
have  been  indulged,  and  the  poorest  wlioae 
passions  have  never  been  instructed.  True 
^ergy  manifests  itself,  not  in  violence,  but 
in  strength  and  intensity ;  and  intensity  ts 


hair  without  vukace,  and  seemed  is  if  it 
took  it  up  that  he  inight  adnfire  the  while 
neck  unaemeatfa*  fihefdt  his  breath  afwa 
it;  and  beginning  to  expect  that  his  linl 
would  ft»lkrir,  rmd  her  hands  to  her  heso, 
as  if  tha  net  ro^mred  adjusting.     Xhii 
movement,  while  it  disesncened  him,  pra* 
semed  her  waist  in  a  point  of  view  so  im^ 
WMsible  not  to  toodi,  that,  takii^  it  gently 
m  both  his  hands,  he  preased  one  aft  the 
SBine  time  upon  her  heart,  and  said,  *■  It 
will  fiirgive  me,  even  for  doing  this.'    He 
had  nSum  to  say  so,  fot  he  fielt  it  beat 
against  hir^gers,  as  if  it  leaped.  Dianora, 
blushing  and  eon^ised,  though  feding  a- 
buodsntly  hamfy,  made  another  motemcnt 
with  her  holds,  as  if  to  lemOva  Us  own,  but 
he  only  dscaiaeil  thsm   on  either  sida 
«  Mcsser  IppolstO/'fai^  Didnoia,  in  a  tone 
as  if  to  remenstrata,  tboogh  aofferiag  hcN 
edf  to  reaudn  a  prisD^,  *  I  f ear  you  must 
think  me-.*  ^  No,  no,^  interrupted  lupa- 
lito,  <  you  easi  ftar  nothing  that  I  think,  or 
that  1  do.    It  is  I  that  Have  to  fear  yoi^ 
lovely  and  fearftd  beBnty>.  ^Huch  haaheea 
cffer  at  the  side  of  my  d^-bed,  and  I 
thought  looked  angrily  npofl  mo-^peniaa 
ahme  of  the  whote  world.  *-^^  They  tsid 
me  yen  had  been  ill,*  said  J^ianota,  In  a 
very  genOe  tonei  ^andmy^mt  periiapa 
knew  that  I-~thoo^t  that  lAr-Have  yoa 
been  very  fllP*...And,  withouVthuiking, 
she  drew  her  fefthaAd  from  md^r  l^aod 
plaoed  it  upon  it.    « Very,' answcked  Ippd- 
fito$  '  do  not  I  look  aoP^-^And  sajlipg  this. 
heraiiedhiBothe^hand^  and  ventd^^  to 
put  it  roifnd  to  the  left  side  of  hei^lrttle 
dimpled  chin,  turned  her  ftee  towards|him. 
Dianora  did  not  think  he  iqppeared  so^  "^^ 
by  a  good  deal,  as  he  did  in  the  churc 
but  there  was  enough  in  his  fi^ce,  ill  or 
well,  to  make  her  eyfr«ght  swtm  as  she 
looked  St  him  $  and  die  next  moment  her 
head  was  upon  his  shoulder,  and  his  1^ 
descended,  wdcome,  upon  hers. 

**-  There  was  a  practice  in  those  thnes, 
generated,  like  other  invohmtary  stmgglte 
against  wrong,  by  the  absmtBties  hi  aumo- 
Titfy  of  icsoMteg  "to  ffiartisg^  i       '*'^ 


fi^«ii^tof&«tt,ifli9ffttMi(,  Mlh    itfe  indeed  it  fitoetneatttrel-^ftotfailrk! 


^%ft&eUdtKt«L  ft Wm n etMltoton IfaMe 
-«>  iprait  ahuse^  ai  lU  ittrteieian ;  but  the 
iMimr  of  it,  is  utnalt  fell  chiefly  on  (be 
poor,  or  whofe  the  conditioD  of  the  paxties 
WW  unequeL  Where  the  fiimilieft  were 
powerful  and  on  an  equality,  thf  hazard  of 
Tiolatihg  the  engagement  was,  for  obvio^B 
reasons,  very  great,  and  sddom  encounter- 
iA  i  the  lovers  either  foregoing  iheir  claims 
on  eaeh  other  upon  better  acquaintance,  or 
^idfaering  to  thefr  fcngagemebt  thi!  doser  fbr 
ifae  same  reason,  or  keeping  it  at  the  ^x- 
tteftse  of  one  or  the  other^i  r«f{^faUe»  Mr 
tear  of  the  bonsequenoes.  The  trt>th  of  Ift- 
pofito  and  Diniora  was^  indeed  a  trooi. 
They  plishted  it  on  thor  knees,  befiyre-a 
picture  of  the  Virgm  and  Child)  in  Vero- 
nica*s  bed-room,  and  over  a  mass-book 
which  lay  open  upon  a  chiub.  Ippolito 
then,  for  the  pleasure  of  revenging  himself 
of  the  pangs  he  sufoed  #hen  IManofa 
Icnelt  #ith  him  before,  took  ixp  the  mass- 
book  and  held  it  before  her.  as  lihe  had  hdd 
It  before  hhn,  and  look^  her  entfeafinsW 
Id  die  foce  {  and  Dianora  took  ahd  held  it 
with  him  as  before,  ti^embling  as  then,  bilt 
with  a  perleet  pleasore ;  and  Ippolito  kissed 
lier  twkt  aod  thrice  out  of  a  sweet  revenge/^ 

Here  th^  odioos  Codmey  again 
atopa  diort ;  and  finishes  his  t>icture, 
which  seems  painted  by  an  eunuch^ 
with  a  parenthesia  ihanifestly  writfeb 
by  a  fboL 

*^  We  find  we  are  in  the  habit  of  using 
a  great  number  of  andt  on  these  occasionii. 
We  do  not  affect  it,  though  we  are  con* 
scions  of  it.  It  is  partly,  we  believe,  owiiy 
ibour  recollections  of  the  good  faith  and  sim- 
plicity in  the  old  romances,  and  partly  to 
A  cert^  sense  of  luxury  and  continuance 
#hich  these  ofi^/x  hd^  to  link  to^^er.  It 
is  the  hxdt  of  <  the  aecorsed  cntical  tpU 
lit,*  which  is  the  bane  of  these  times,  that 
we  aoa  obliged  to  be  conscious  of  the  mat- 
.ter  at  aUL  But  we  cannot  hdp  not  having 
itsea  bom  six  iHindrad  vears  ago^  and  atf e 
4^Uged  to  lie  base  and  r€vinHilory  like 
jAe  rest*  To  affect  not  to  be  cofiadous  of 
the  criiical  in  these  times,  would  itself  be 
a  departure  from  what  is  natural ;  but  we 
notice  the  necessity  only  to  express  our 
hatred  of  it,  and  hereby  present  the  crititii 
(ourselves  induded,  as  fiir  as  we  bdong  to 
^em)  with  our  hearty  discommendations.^' 

You  exqtdsite  idiot !  was  not  onfe 
^isode  abotet  printers'  deyils  soffici- 
-ent^  bat  you  must,  sensualist  as  jcm. 
tire,  tnrfi  the  smatl,  me«n^  twinkling 
eyes  of  your  mind  away  firom  the  sight 
<m  iHrhidi  thev  had  just  be^  floating 
io  enjoy  the  still  more  beastly  gratin- 
eation  of  coiitemplathig  your  own 
tockney  dutrms?   You  di^rve,  sir^ 


hark! 

'*  Dianora  had  consented  to  receive  I)^ 
'bridegroom  in  her  own  apartment  at  home, 
that  same  night,  by  means  of  that  other 
old  good-natured  go-between,  ydept  a  lad- 
der of  ropes.'* 

It  is  now  aH  plain  sdlihg  ;  and  I^ 
polito  jgets  a  ladJer  of  ropes  from  his 
father  s  valet-de-sham.  Here  Leig^ 
speaks  quite  con  amort* 

<<  Ippolito  had  noticed  a  ladder  of  ropes 
which  was  used  in  his  father's  house  for 
some  domestic  purposes.  To  say  the  trut]^ 
it  was  an  old  servant,  and  had  formerly 
Keen  mudi  in  request  for  thq  purpose  to 
which  it  was  now  about  to  be  turned  bF 
the  old  gentleman  himselE  Ite  was  in- 
deed a  person  of  a  truly  Orthodox  descrip. 
tion,  having  b^tti  much  given  to  intrigue 
ib  his  younger  days,  bdng  eonti^ed  over 
to  avarioe  in  his  older,  and  exhibiting  gztat 
submission  to  eve^  thing  established,  al- 
ways. .Accordingly^  he  iras  considered  is 
a  personage  equ^  ^pec^b]«  for  \S^ 
virtues,  as  important  from  his  zaqk  and 
connexions;  and  if  hundreas  of  ladders 
could  have  risen  up  in  judgment  against 
biih,  they  would  oiuy  have  been  consider- 
ed as  what  are  called  in  Engknd  *  wild 
-oats  ;*— wild  hdder^,  which  it  was  natural 
fof  e^ery  gentletaan  to  plant** 

Ip{>olito,  after  all;,  hdtrevef,  tnmb 
Mil  a  shilly-shilly  sort  of  It  follow,  and 
trembles  with  f^  like  an  al^n-Ieaf. 
Two  dtunk  mefa  dr e  fighting  near  Di'a 
window,  and  he  is  terrified  out  of  his 
"Witol  at  the  dashing  of  their  swords. 

*'  A  dashing  qI  swords  ensiled,  and  t6 
his  great  rdief  the  d^nlcard  and  his  com- 
panion were  driven  on.  In  a  minnte  or 
two  all  was  silent.  Ippolito  eave  tiie  n^ 
nd — it  was  acknowledged;  the  lope  was 
fixed ;  and  the  lover  was  about  to  asemd, 
when  he  was  startled  with  a  strange  dimi^ 
nutive  face,  smiling  at  him  over  a  lighlb 
His  next  sensation  was  to  smfle  at  the  staie 
of  hi^  own  nerves ;  for  it  was  but  a  feW 
minute  before,  that  he  was  rtfgretthig  fat 
could  not  put  ont  a  lantern  that  stood 
burning  under  A  little  hnage  of  the  Vi/giia 
He  crossed  himself,  offered  up  4  ptay* 
for  the  sncoess  of  his  true  love,  and  wgiak 
pioceeded  to  taaoont  the  ladder." 

As  bad  ludt  woaM  hare  ity  tw» 
ffentleraen,  probably  out  noon  flitnfliK 
bnainesB,  gi?  e  the  view-hoUo. 

^^  IfDoiito  desoeoded  rapifly,  hifending 
to  hide  his  Cmo  as  onidi  as  nossiblB  in  his 
hood,  an4,eso«pe  by  dint  of  fif^lSng,  bat 
his  foot  slip^  in  the  ropas,  and  he  wsf 
at  the  same  mstant  seized  by  the  stranger^ 
The  instinct  of  a  lover,  who  above  aa 
things  in  the  world  cared  for  his  iiQi8tress*s 


for  this  parenthesis,  to  be  hung  np  by    reputation,  supplied  our  heto  Wfth  an  ardl 
iUfrliililfeftigeriiHyMaredeadl  Ydtt    fli^ is quicfr as fighUung;    ^Th^yMrsIl 


OtMeCWbMgrMoiA    N«.riL 


Dte. 


mM  lny  ^IM|ig  to  tronUo  with  • 
lly  terror,  *  t  btve  not  toudied  ono 
1.'  •Oaoofwbstr  Midtheothen; 
areaUMfe?'  «  The  Jewdii,*  nplU 
>olito ;  *  let  me  go  for  the  loTe  of 
mi  it  iball  be  m  j  laet  oflfenoe,  u  it 
J  fiist  ficndesi  I  mean  to  netore 
*•  Reslore  them  1*  cried  the  fint 
man ;  *■  a  pretty  jest  truly.  This 
>t  8ome  gentleman  gambler  by  hia 
ould-be  conscience  ;  and  by  thia 
e  will  see  who  he  la,  if  it  la  only  for 
ike,  Pifippo,eh?**' 


unknoifn  to  u^  «d  A.iii  crilli^  «U 

vain  cones  and  impreeationa  againai 
usj  he  made  dark  and  diamal  oonfea- 
fiiona  of  enonnitiea  at  thia  hour  vnia- 
telligible«  ought  it  to  be  imputed  aa  it 
ftult  to  hhi  stern  and  uniq^ng  casti-, 
gators^  that  they  knew  not  the  measoie 
of  the  Cockney  s  wickedness ;  and  that 
their  plain  and  onamhigaoua  sentence 
conye^ed  to  the  culprit  meanings  and 
intentiona  which  his  own  aunki^  soul 
alone  oould  inteq^t^  feeling  the  le- 


ike,  Finppo,  eh  r  "  alone  oould  mterpret^  feeling  the  re 

8  Is  tnuy  m  moat  pitiful  and    membranoe  of  his  secret  iniquities  in 
led  incident.     Ip|>obto  is  tried    words  that  aUuded  to  nothing  but  hia 

•AaaeDeaa  and  jnofl^aoy  m  a  pnblie 
writer? 

But  perhaps  bis  Impertinenoe  Is 
more  insupportable  than  nislioentioiia- 
ness  in  this  sorry  Flozentme  Amour. 
In  the  first  place,  ne  had  nori^t  wh&t- 
eyer  to  go  to  Italy.  A  man  wno  knew 
nothing  of  Italian  literature,  except 
Hoole's  Tasso,  Twhich  he  confessed  in 
bis  denial  of  tbat  chaise,)  must  be 
impudent  indeed  to  think  of  Florence* 
The  essence  dP  his  sin  is  in  presuming 
to  put  his  "  Cockney  fieet^-Cockney 
feet  tbat  go  so  complete**  upon  dassic 
ground.  We  should  not  be  surprised 
to  hear  that  the  earth  yawned  boieath 
him  to  tbe  depth  of  half  a  yard,  and 
gaye  tbe  outraged  worms  an  opportu- 
nity of  biting  &e  legs  of  such  sn  nn- 
auttiorized,  uncredentialed,  and  un« 
warranted  intruder.  If  be  dares  to  go 
to  Rome,  we  shall  send  oyer  Hogg  to 
assassinate  biro,  who  has,  we  under- 
stand, claimed  Uie  murder  of  B^by. 
''  Hogg  subbing  Hunt  at  the  Base  of 
Pompey's  Statue,"  would  make  a  pic- 
ture full  a(gnsto. 

Secondly,  It  ia  gross  impertinence 
in  any  Cockney  to  write  about— bye. 
Loye,  ovrectly  speaking,  is  a  tender 
affiur  between  a  lady  and  a  ^ntle- 
man ;  wbereas,King  Leigh  and  ms  sub- 
jects imagine  it  to  be  merely  a  ooogreaa 
between  a  male  and  a  female.    Tnere 
is  the  mistake,  and  it  is  a  yery  groaa 
one.    In  writing  about  loye,  sudi  ss  is 
made  by  us  and  our  fair  raiders^-4a- 
dies  and  gentlemen,  to  wit— consider- 
able delicac  y  of  mind  is  required,  mudi 
fM^^mw  vuM«K,u»,  w.  muMJw    grscc,  liyebuess,  gentkuess,  sudgood- 
\  into  his  writings,  our  words    breedUog ;  but  the  Cocknies  have  none 
e  cut  into  the  core  of  bia    of  these  things,  and  write  as  if  their 
I  books  alone  baye  we  atruck,    pasaiona  were  excited  by  yety  wesk 
lurted  forth  their  ''pus  and    gin-twiat,  many  tumblm  of  which 
ieneaih  the  dissecting  knife,     are  necessary  to  kindle  any  thing  like 
:  beinp  in  a  truly  dangeroua    a  flanae  which,  indeed,  they  are  yery 
rruption.    If  bis  own  con-    apt  at  the  same  time  to  extinguish. 
»te  him  with  crimes  or  yices    We  have  no  doubt  that  Leigh  flop* 


Jemned-'-and  forthwith  led  to 
tion!!!  Dianora  espies  him  from 
rindow-— shridcs — crushes  out— 
him  —  confesses  that  Ippolito 
olen  no  Jewel  wbateyer  of  ners  ; 
tie  whole  truth  being  suddenly 
in  as  a  pike-stafi;  wb/,'  to  be 
be  is  pardoned,  and,  instead  ci 
executed,  ia  married,  and  put  to 
To  relieye  our  minds  from  all 
lx>ut  tbe  couple,  we  are  told  tbat 
cheeks,  -which  seemed  to  haye 
away  in  one  night,  appeared  to 
slumped  out  again  faster;  and  if 
3  now  pale,  instead  of  high-co- 
,  the  paleness  of  Dianora  bad 
way  to  radiant  blushes,  which 
ip  for  it.**    So  what  think  you 
*  tbe  Florentine  Loyers  ? 
haye  not  hesitated  to  giye  quo- 
from  thia  wretched  piece  of 
oal  immorality,  for  we  wish 
rorthy  persons  who  may  have 
iposed  to  belieye,  on  the  mis- 
itation  of  Whigs,  Radicals,  and 
'8,  tbat  we  haye  been  too  bard 
h  Hunt,  to  form  their  own 
It  of  tbe  matter  from  this  one 
ortion  of  his  prostituted  muse, 
sed  him  of  being  an  immoral, 
,  lasciyious,  and  sensual  wri- 
for  saving  so,  he  and  his  as- 
for  friends  we  must  not  call 
•Iped  out  the  bark  of  "  per- 
'  being  at  onceCurs  and  Cock- 
le were  said  to  haye  attacked 
iyate  character.  Tbat,  in  the 
se  of  the  charge,  was  a  lie. 
e  wretched  man  has  indeed 
nriyate  character,  aa  many 


1998.;]  HmtiAriofLom. 

poBet  be  am  mak^  fomf^^rM  be^ 
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any  more  than  be  can  write  grammar^ 
No  lady  in  this  land  could  even  corn- 
nrehend  what  he  wished  to  have,  with 
his  eternal  ndling  and  sliding  about, 
and  perking  up  ms  mouth,  and  swa- 
ling  with  his  coat-tails.  The  lady 
would  suspect  that  he  wished  to  throw 
ber  ofF  her  guard,  and  that  be  was 
watching  an  opportunity  to  pick  ber 


to  do  any  fitde  dbty  Job  inland  on 
bim  by  the  aristoCMtical  pride  of  the 
domineering  peer.  See  nim  in  the 
''  liberaL"  Enter-^Lord  Byron,  Vith 
a  frown  and  a  stride-;  fbllowa^Leigh 
Hme,  withautensOonasalver.  His 
Lord^ip  has  a  trick  of  making  even 
clever  men  look  dlly.  Who  could 
look  more  so  than  Mr  Rogers,  when 
be  was  over-persuaded  to  allow  hia 


pocket   But  Leigb  fbrgets  that  ladies    Jacqueline  to  be  published  along  with 

do  not  now-a-days  wear  pockets.  How-    Laii— like  a  lady  s  reticule  tied  to  ^e 

'     -  •  -    *  tail  pf  the  "  Desert-bom"  that  caiw 

ried  the  naked  adulterer  across  four 
degrees  of  latitude?  But  Rogers  is  a 
gentleman  and  a  poet.  Here,  we  see 
only  a  scavenger  ralduff  in  the  filth  of 
the  common  sewers  and  ^e  stews,  foe 
A  few  gold  pieces  thrown  down  by  a 
nobleman  in  a  transient  fit  of  self, 
willed  generosity.  In  this  oonsists  his 
complicated  and  perfect  degradation— 
that  be  is  unable  to  perform  the  loath* 
some  wickedness  which  be  is  willing 
should  be  demanded  of  bim  by  the 
master  of  a  slave,  and  is  thus  impelled 
into  perpetual  impotence  by  the  en  tree* 
ties  of  a  diseased  nature,  and  the  orders 
of  the  ''  vtdius  instantU  iyrannu"  Bui 
that  Satan  should  stoop  to  associate 
with  an  incubus,  shews  that  there  is 
degeneracy  in  belL 

There  is  but  one  word,— of  many 
melancholy  and  miserable  meanings, — 
and  which  we  should  not  dare  to  ap- 
ply to  any  of  our  brethren ;  but  it  may 
be  applied,  not  only  innocentlv,  but 
rightfully,  to  a  Cockney ;  and  all  who 
have  read  the  ''Liberal,"  and  have 
seen  Leigh  Hunt  there,  will  say,  that 
that  one  word  only  can  perfectly  d^' 
scribe  him, — 


ever,  be  that  as  it  may,  any  Cockney 
who  writes  about  love  deserves  to  lie 
kicked, — ^that  is  the  short  and  long  of 
^e  matter,  and  there  u  no  occasion  to 
say  a  single  word  more  on  the  subject. 
Thirdly,  What,  in  Ae  name  of  Kat- 
teri^to,  can  Byron  mean  by  patro- 
nizing a  Cockney  ?  A  Bear  at  College 
was  all  very  well;— but,  my  lora, 
think  on  it,— a  Cockney  at  Pisa  1— Fie, 
my  lord  f  This  is  by  far  the  greatest 
outrage  you  have  ever  yet  committed 
on  manners,  and  morals,  and  inteUeo- 
tuals.  As  to  Don  Juan  and  Cain,  we 
pardon  you  them ;  but  this  sin  is  be* 
yond  the  reach  of  our  forgiveness,— 
Cain's  murder  of  his  brother  Abel  was 
nothing  to  it.  Cain  was  no  Cockney; 
and  had  he  seen  one,  his  speculations 
on  the  origin  of  evil  woula  have  been 
still  more  perplexing.  A  Cockney  is 
by  far  the  most  unaccountable  of  God's 
works ;— explain  that,  and  our  minds 
will  be  at  rest  for  ever. 

Fourthly,  It  is,  on  the  whole,  how- 
ever, satisfactory  to  see  the  Cockney 
in  bis  proper  situation—- the  menial  of 
a  lord.  This  is  the  man  who,  for  yeais^ 
kept  abuaing  nobility ;  and  now  sneaks 
fiiwningly,  with  nat  in  hand,  to 
•*  my  dear  Byron,*  and  is  qidte  happy 


A  FOOL ! 


Sr^OEttiui]?. 


<«  Arbiter,  Aasonie,  Politione,  LyraB 
Accipe— • 

LoasKZO  DE  Mcnicia, 


The  kind  Cockney  Monarch,  be  bids  us  farewell. 
Taking  lus  pkoe  in  the  LM^hem-bound  smack,— 

Kn  the  smock,  in  the  smack— Ah !  will  he  ne'er  come  back  ? 

What  will  become  of  Webb,  Haziitt,  and  all  the  pack  ? 
I'm  sore  our  Star's  gone,  and  we're  left  in  a  plight. 


'      IL 
Thero  ke  m^  the  ftaic  tking,  to  the  CAxro  Imri  by. 

TrcdiQg  tbe  BlTcel  with  his  oonwtnmU^  Ipei^-rr . 
Tnmbkd  toee>  trembled  toe%— sw^Kog^T  geee 
The  kind  Godaoey  King,  for  he's  jweter  d  mth  tbope, 
.     .   To  find  themee  to  the  Article  which  be  miat  wiiit^ 

III. 
Then  he  peifcs  up  hie  note  cm  the  eoimlry  to.  stare, 

Ai^  the  atEeamt,  and  the  plaiiM^  and  the  fidm  free  fron  amdhf^--- 
Free  firam  amolce,  free  from  amoke,— what  will  the  Wiai;»piog  fo}k 
Say  when  they  hear  of  them  ?  Suie  they  will  think  IJoll^ 

And  in  quiazing  am  taking  my  gentle  delight, 

In  addition  to  thia  cemea  a  mstiQal  aona;. 

Which  makea  one  to.  dbudder  end  kingh  ( 
And  lau^h  alao,— for  the  atanaas  go 
Like  a  big  brewer's  horse,  all  ao  heeTily  O ! 

That  jumpa  with  the  ginger,  and  thinka  h^  jnmpe  light. 

y. 

And  beaidea^  u^n  old  Aiioato  we've  seen  hin^ 

Grafting  his  garUnds  of  Ludgate-hill  flowera,-^ 
Q  the  Lad^te-hm  flowera,  they  are  fit  fbr  the  bowew 
Of  amnentiQe  boya  and  thdr  paid  paramonra — 

Hear'd  in  window*pota»  water'd  from  tei^ta  each  night. 

VL 
Hey  for  a  pxedhoe  to  print  at  the  head 

Of  the  pamphlet  containing  theae  patchea  and  thing*, — 
These  patches  and  things,  of  the  Cockney  Kin^'s^ 
And  then  brotl^  Johnny  ^e  pamphlet  out  brings. 

But  if  nobody  buys  ua,  we're  mortified  quite. 


TICKLKR  ON  WERNXR. 

Dj:4a  N.  Mirive  Lake,  6th  Deer.  18S^ 

I  th^  y^u  for  Werner,  but  you  manifest]^  given  for  the  benefit  of  the 

need  not  liave  taken  the  trouble  of  audience.    I  thought  The  Critic  had 

aending  it.  Hogg,  whom  I  am  now  visit-  laughed  this  manoeuvre  down  ao  com* 

ing  with  Dr  FeMbeijg,  has  an  author's  pletelv,  that  no  one  would  now-a-daya 

copy.  As  I  have  no  immediate  way  of  nave  had  recourse  to  it.  His  L(»dahip 

returning  yours,  I  shall  keep  it  until  I  might  aa  dramatically,  and  nKare  a»- 

aee  yon  at  Edinburgh.   I  ran  over  the  tisfactorily,  have  brought  finward  a 

pages  very  coraorily,  and  am  not  incli-  god  (XT  devil  to  fjrologhte  aa  of  old,  or 

ned  to  give  it  a  more  studious  perusaL  adooted  Terence's  plan  at  once,  and 

The  atory,  which  has  great  capaoilitiea^  kw^^  up  on  the  stage  aome  unfinrcu- 

la  puzzled  and  ill  told,  and  the  genend  nate  Soeia  or  Davua,  to  act  the  part 

atructure  of  the  piece,  conaidered  aa  a  of  channel,  to  convey  to  theandienoe 

dramatic  performance,  ridiculoualy  in*  informatipn,  which  the  poet  had  net 

artificial.    For  instance,  take  the  very  skill  otherwise  to  communicate.  Wer- 

opening  acene  between  Werner  and  ner  gravely  informs  his  wife,  that  he 

his  wife.    You  will  there  see  the  old  waa  married  to  her  twenty  years  ;  that 

ailljr  expedient,  which  is  resorted  to  by  his  father  disinherited  mm  in  oona^ 

all  mcomnetent play- writers,  viz.that of  quenoe-- that  they  had  one  aom — that 

making  tne  dramatis  persons  inlbrni  tney  had  not  seen  him  for  twelve 

one  another  of  events,  which  must  yean — that  hia  real  name  waa  not 

have  been  ao  perfecthr  fimoiMar  to  them',  WerBer,-*and  other  impertinenciea  of 

aa  never  by  any  chance  to  be  made  the  kind.    Wanld  not  my  wife  laugh 

matter  of  conversation,  but  which  are  at  me,  if  I  were  to  tell  her,  by  way  of 

11 


newsy  that  I  am  a  contributor  to 
Blackwood's  Magaxine>— six  feet  four 
ill  my  stocking  vamps — married  to 
her  eleven  months^  and^  that  the  is- 
sue of  the  maijij^  is  a  lump  of  a 
boy,  now  two  months  old^  ond^  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  troubled  with  the  gripes  ? 
Or  suppose  a  plavwright  were  to  com- 
pose a  comedy,  in  wnich  Lord  B3rron 
nimself,  and  John  Murray,  a  book- 
seller in  Albemarle  street,  were  chief 
characters,  I  leave  it  to  his  Lordship 
if  he  would  not  vote  the  comedian  an 
ass,  if  he  were  to  make  Mr  Murray  in- 
form his  noble  author,  that  he  wrote 
a  poem  in  five  cantos,  called  Childe 
Harold,  some  years  ago ;  that  he  was 
cut  up  in  the  Edinburgh,  for  his 
Hours  of  Idleness  ;  that  he  utterly 
squabashed  JefBrey  and  the  whole 
gang  in  revenge,  in  his  English  Bards 
and  Scotch  Reviewers ;  or  that  he  (Mr 
M« )  published  a  poem  styled  Don  Juan, 
so  infamous,  that  he  was  ashamed  to 
put  his  name  to  it,  though  he  made  a 
bold  and  masterly,  but  unfortunate 
efibrt,  to  make  money  by  its  sale. 
The  Peer  would  most  decidedly  whip 
the  fellow  at  the  cart's-tail  in  some 
libel  or  other,  and  amply  would  the 
castigation  be  deservea.  In  the  old 
dramatists  of  Greece,  prologizintr  was 
very  allowable ;  it  formed,  in  fact,  an 
integral  portion  of  the  structure  of  the 
piece.  The  Athenian  Bards  were  in 
general  strictlv  limited  to  unity  of 
place,  almost  always  to  unity  of  time, 
and  always  to  a  small  number  of  charac* 
ters,  from  the  paucity  of  actors  allow- 
ed them.  They  therefore,  from  want 
of  room  as  I  may  say,  were  in  a  man- 
ner compelled  to  adopt  the  plan  of  a 
direct  narration  to  the  audience,  or  of 
an  opening  dialogue  toperform  the  same 
office  indirectly.  Besides,  their  plots 
were  drawn  from  stories  deeply  en- 
graven on  the  minds  of  all  the  hearers 
m  the  house,  and  it  was  little  matter 
iu  what  way  the  mere  tale  of  the  piece, 
which  they  knew  as  well  as  the  poet, 
was  repeated  to  them.  What,  therefore, 
w«  grant  to  the  ancients,  we  must 
rigorouslv  deny  to  a  modem,  who 
can  employ  as  many  characters,  vary 
his  scenes,  prolong  his  time,  and 
choose  bis  circumstances  as  he  pleases. 
Lord  Byron  hinted  some  time  since 
(I  forget  exactly  when,  but  I  believe 
in  some  of  hia  absurd  prefaces,)  that 
Shakespeare  was  not  an  over  civUixed 
writer ;  and  yet,  I  venture  to  say,  that 
if  he  turn  over  the  nlmys  of  the  Bard 
of  Avon,  he  will  nownere  find  so  elum- 
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sv  an  exhibition  of  want  of  art,  as  in 
the  opening  aoene  of  Werner.  And, 
perhsps,  I  may  add,  that  Shakespeare 
woulu  hardly  have  missed  thefine  op- 
poctjinity  of  developing  in  its  most 
tcyii^sitna^on  the  character  of  Ulric, 
by  declining,  as  I  think  Lord  B.  has 
done  through  consciousness  of  want  of 
power,  to  give  the  scenes  immediately 
consequent  on  the  murder  of  Stralen- 
heim.  What  a  dramatic  effect  the  deep 
hypocrisy  of  Ulric,  his  assumed  grief> 
his  eagerly  feigned  indignation,  and 
his  mock  anxiety  to  discover  the  mur- 
derer, the  tumultof  theattendants,  the 
panic  of  Idenstein,  the  vague  suspi- 
cioiis  restiogaltemately  on  Werner  and 
Gabor,  would  have  afibrded!  What 
bustle,  what  life,  what  deep  reflection, 
what  real  pathos,  what  comic  distress, 
might  have  been,  and  would  have  been, 
called  forth  by  a  Shakespeare !  But  all 
this  is  obviously  above  the  powers  of 
Lord  Byron. 

The  characters  are  anything  but 
original.  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that 
they  are  plagiarized  (let  me  coin  the 
word,  for  I  do  not  like  to  say  stolen) 
from  Miss  Lee ;  for  that  would  be  mere 
stupidity,  especially  as  his  Lordship 
indicates  the  source  whence  they  are 
derived;  but  that  they  are  the  old- 
establiahedfreeholdersonthe  Byronian 
PamassuB.  Ulric,  the  favourite,  is  only 
the  Giaour,  Conrad,  Lara,  Alp,  &c.  ' 
&c.  rehashed  and  served  up  as  a  Bo- 
hemian. Ceelum,  non  animum  mutant* 
It  is  the  old  mess  with  a  new  sauce. 
Compare  him  particularly  with  Lara, 
and  you  must  be  struck  mth  the  re- 
semblance. Both  hi^-born— both  lea- 
ving home  mysteriously — ^both  sns- 
peeted  of  being  linked  with  desperate 
characters— both  returning  to  play  the 
magnifloo — ^both  charged  with  lieavy 
crimes,  by  people  who  had  met  them 
while  absent  on  their  wild  exploits, 
and  both  ready  to  get  rid  of  their  «o« 
cusers  by  the  summary  process  of  miar- 
der.  Both  are,  moreover,  very  fine 
speakers,  valiant  men,  high-browed, 
bright-eyed,  blade-haired,  and  all  that. 
Now,  I  may  be  considered  as  a  barbarey 
when  I  say  that  I  cannot  away  with 
these  fellows.  The  conception  of  such 
characters,  inateadof  being  the  suUime 
of  poetry,  is  not  verf  fior  finom  being 
the  sublime  of  vulgarity.  It  is  easy  to 
lay  on  the  thick  daubix^^  shades  of  io« 
tense  villainy ;  but  not  quite  so  easy 
to  soflen  them  ofi^,  soas  to  draw  a  rha« 
rflieterin  which  theeeehades  blend  coii- 
sieteMl^  with  the  hues  of  virtue,  or 
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even  tegmfag  Tlrtne.  The  Giaour 
&  Co.  are  barely  uanatnialjoataioat 
of  the  way  as  Sir  Charles  Gnoidison 
and  his  compeen,  who  eharmed  o«ir 

Eindmothers ;  and  like  thera^  they 
▼6  become  bores  of  the  first  magni- 
tade.  We  are  sick  of  the  faulty  charm- 
ers  which  the  world  ne'er  saw,  as  our 
sires  were  of  the  faultless  monsters  in 
the  same  predicament.  The  very  sto- 
mach of  the  boarding-school  is  turn* 
ing.  Again  I  must  rdbr  my  Lord  By- 
ron to  Shakespeare ;  in  him  he  wiU 
find  Macbeth,  and  Richard,  and  lago, 
▼ery  different  people  from  his  crea* 
tioos ;  I  leave  it  even  to  himself  to  say 
whether  more  natural  or  not.  I  am  too 
lazy  just  now  to  enter  on  the  lull  oon« 
sideration  of  this  Amiabl&-Ruflian- 
school  of  poetry ;  but  it  is  probable  I 
shall  ere  long  torow  off  some  pages  on 
that  subject  exclusively,  in  order  to 
shew  its  utter  worthlessness  in  every 
point  of  view. 

Of  the  other  characters,  Werner  is 
poorly  conceived,  and  poorlv  executed ; 
out  as  that  is  the  fi»hionable  style  of 
doing  heroes  at  present,  I  shall  not  say 
any  thing  farther  about  the  ass.  G*- 
bor  is  the  material  of  a  good  character. 
Josephine,  a  milk-and-water  piece  of 
nothingness.  Ida,  an  impertinent  and 
unnatural  intrusion,  introdiloed,  I 
know  not  why,  except  to  spoil  the 
keeping  of  the  story.  Idenstein  la 
pretty  good.  I  am  hapfiy  to  aee  that 
Lord  Byron  can  display  wit,  without 
bong  atimulated  to  it  by  malignity, 
even  though  that  wit  is  not  partienlar- 
ly  brilliant.  What  a  different  ebarao- 
tar  Idenatein  would  have  been  in  the 
handa  of  the  Author  of  Waverley ! 

I  have  just  a  comer  left  to  speak  «f 
the  verse,  which,  vrith  &w  exceptions, 
ia  hideooa.  My  ean,  accustomed  to 
the  Mihouian  flow/ are  quite  shocked 
in  almost  every  page.  1  am  ready  to 
aUow  every  nir  fioenoe  to  dramatb 
Tine;  but  still  it  must  have  more  dun 
the  bare  tynographic  impress  of  metre. 
Ten  syllables,  counted  by  finger  and 
thtunl^  will  not  do.  Noneofusima* 
gine 

Day  sad  Martin, 
To  neveat  fimdi  ro^sst  pnxchMsis  to 
Look  OB  the  SHsnatiue  on  tfia  patent  BUck- 


to  be  verrifioatioiiy  and  lihe  great  ma^ 
iodty  of  Loid  Byvan'a  liaaa  are  jnstaa 
haxmoniooa.  I  remember  aome  of  the 
Sdinbuq^  BaviewcRB,  in  order  to  fret 
Sonthay,  printed  osrspa  of  hiaCarmen 


Triumpbafe  aa  jvpa^  and  deAed  aiy 
one  to  dficyplier  It  into  verse.  Tomake 
anre»  the  gentleman  (their  are  all  gen-> 
tlemen  in  thai  concern)  attested Sontb* 
^'s  words,  and  then  gave,  aa  frir  spe- 
cmietts  of  the  poem,  passages  wbicii 
those  very  gsrbhngs  of  his  hm  spoiled  ; 
but  here  I  shall  give  unaltered,  the 
verses  of  the  antagonist  of  Soathex** 
the  &vourite  of  m  Edinburgh  He- 
viewers,  ever  nnoe  he  made  tbcm 
writhe  under  hia-ksh — and  ehalictige 
anv  one  to  read  them  aa  poetry,  pro- 
Tioed  always  counting  on  the  fingen 
be  not  resorted  to.  I  take  quite  at  ran- 
dom* 

Gthor.  Who  ihsll  oppose  me  ? 

Ulrie.  YoiiT  own  rSMon,  with  a  no. 
mental  thought. 

Gob.  Muatlbcsrdus? 

UL  Pshaw  I  we  must  all  bear  the  ano. 
pace  of  Boraething  highec  than  oiusclvcs. 
The  highest  cannot  temper  Satan,  nor  the 
lowest  lus  vicegerents  npon  earth.  I*ve 
seen  vou  brave  tlie  elements,  and  bear  thinp 
whim  had  made  thU  silkworm  cast  his 
skm,  &&— P.  804^1. 

UL  Bat  it  is  too  late  to  ponder  diis : 
You  must  set  oatcre  dawn.  I  wiD  remaiB 
here  to  trace  out  the  murderer,  if  *fm  pos- 


Werner.  But  this  my  sadden  fiii^t  wiD 
give  the  Moloch  Buspicion.  Two  new  vie. 
tims  in  the  lieu  of  one,  i£  I  remain.  The 
fled  Hungarian,  who  seems  the  culprit, 


UL  Who  seems  ?  who  dse  can  be  so  ? 

Wer,  Not  I,  though  just  now  70a  doabt- 
ed— You,  my  son,  doubted— 

UL  AnddoyDadoabtofhlmtfaei^p. 
tive? 

9F^.  Boy  !  siaoe  I  fdi  into  ths  abyss 
of  crime,  (thoo^  not  of  such  crimo,)  I,  bm- 
ving  seen  the  mnocent  of^iressed  ibr  me, 
may  doubt  even  of  the  guiltj*8  guilt,  &c 
P.  120, 121. 

UL  He  too  must  be  silenced. 

Wer,  How,  so  P 

UL  As  Stralenheim  Is.  Are  yon  so  doB 
as  never  to  have  hit  on  this  hemrt  ?  When 
wt  met  in  the  garden,  what  except  dise». 
very  in  the  act  could  make  me  know  bis 
deathP  Or  had  the  prince's  honsefasldbsaB 
then  suBunoned,  would  the  «iy  Isr  the  po- 
lice been  left  to  such  a  strsagsr  ?  [Prttiif 
MngUsh  IhU  last  tenUnce^  by  th€  bye.}  Or 
should  1  have  loitered  on  the  wav  ?  Or 
could  you,  Werner,  the  object  of  the  Ba- 
ron*s  hate  and  fears,  have  fled— unless  by 
many  an  hour  before  stispidon  woke  f  I 
sougnt  and  fathomed  you--doobtlng  if  yon 
were  false  or  Rcible.  I  perceived  jroit  were 
die  latter  |  end  yet  so  ennfidfag  hafve  I 
ibtind  yon,  that  I  doabled  at  tioiss  year 
weakness,  Ae...f.  17»»  IM. 

There  are  other  paaasges  fitrnan 
pMiaBie»bat  it  as  not  votiiidiib  tagm 


^m,2  Tkkkrm 

Tour  MmtacT  tiie  CiQuble  of  tnoiiciip* 
biogUiem.  Whr  tfae^  are  printed  Ibr 
vene,  I  cannot  for  the  life  of  me  con- 
jecture ;  they  ave  as  plain  pxose  aa  a 
tunKpika««ct* 

Some  good  pas9i^;e8  oceur^  which,  if 
you  or  any  of  y<nir  scribea  be  inclined 
to  Write  a  puff  on  his  Loiddiip>  yon 
may  extract.  I  am  in  too  great  a  hurry 
just  now  to  pay  compliments.  On  the 
whole,  Werner  is  not  more  than  a  de* 
gree  or  two  aboye  Mirandolarr-and  ra- 
ther a  stupid  affiur<— I  am,  dear  North, 
yoursy  &c. 

Timothy  Tickler. 

P.  S.  "  Heaven  and  Earth"  was  an- 
nounced  to  aceompany  Werner.  Do 
you  know  whr  it  ii  kept  back  ?  la  it 
for  fear  oi  that  barbarous  common- 
law,  wliich  prerents  publishers  of  blas- 
phemous books  from  pocketing  thek 
proceeds  ?  If  it  comes  out,  and  be  sudi 
as  I  sUspect,  I  hope  honest  Mr  Ben- 
bow  will  be  at  work  without  delay. 
Buccaneer  venus  Blasphemer,  is  a  plea- 
aant  civil  war.  TheQuarterlvHeviewer, 
who  was  so  indignant  with  the  Lord 
Ghaneellor,  may  ieam  itota  this,  that 
the  method  adopted  at  present  is  not 
quite  so  nugatory  as  he  thought  pro- 
per to  represent  it.  Blasphemous  books 
are  kept  out  of  the  market  byit,  with- 
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out  the  octtuos  and  unpopular  system 
of  proseqution.  By.tlie  way,  thearti^ 
de  on  Lord  Byron's  last  composition, 
in  the  last  Quarterly,  was  a.  most  de- 
gant  piece  of  humbug.  The  writer^ 
probably  a  parson,  was  ashamed,  or 
afraid,  to  praise  diieotly;  but  what 
could  be  rentier  than  the  censure? 
And  then  the  accumulatiott  of  learned 
theobjuy  to  ref^ite  such  a  book  as  Cain  1 
Reiutmg  such  a  work,  in  such  a  way, 
is  about  as  wise  as  if  a  hum  were  to 
set  about  quoting  all  the  jurists  and 
statesmen  from  Moses  to  Montesquieu, 
or  from  Aristotle  to  Blackstone,  to  put 
down  adrunken  radical  bawling  agamst 
triangular  Parliaments.  But  the  ho- 
nest reviewer  well  knew  what  he  was 
about.  The  whole  was  a  puff  collate- 
ral, which  might  thus  be  reduced  in- 
to a  sentence:  The  books  are  rather 
baddiah,  in  a  certidn  sense,  hut  the 
poetry  is  fine;  the  doctrine  learned, 
so  as  not  to  he  confuted  without  much 
erudition;  the  author  is  a  man  of  un- 
doubted genius  and  information,  and, 
though  something  may  perhaps  be  said 
4^;ainst  them,  good  resulers,  neverthe- 
less—but  THKM — BUY  THEK. 

But  if  I  cross  my  letter  again,  it  wiU 
be  iUegible. — ^Youra  again, 

T.  T. 


MS.  N0TB8  ON  THE  LAST  NUMBEB  OF  THE  SniNBDROR  REVIEW. 


It  has  been  supposed  by  the  Silly 
diat  we  wished  to  run  down  the  Edin- 
burgh Review ;  but  our  object  has  all 
along  been  to  hoist  it  up.  It  seemed 
to  us  to  be  tumbling  down  hill  with 
an  alarming  velocity,  according  to  the 
fixed  laws  of  gravitation.  At  the  ri^ 
of  being  crushed  bv  a  ponderous  body, 
bounding  along  with  acceleratiDg  mo- 
tion, according  to  the  establish^  ra- 
tios, we  put  ourselves  in  its  way, 
when  every  body  else  stood  aloof, 
and  attempted  to  break  its  fkll  and 
(Hvert  its  course.  Few  editors  would 
hare  acted  so  pjenerous,  and  devoted 
a  part  in  behalf  of  a  descending  Pe- 
rioidicd.  We  have  succeeded  in  our 
disinterested  attempt,  beyond  our  own 
hopes,  and  to  the  disappointment  of 
many,  who  had  laid  heavy  odds  on  its 
reaching  the  little  bkck  sulky  Urn, 
that  lies  at  the  base  of  the  hill  of  Po- 
pularity. The  Edinburgh  Review  has 
made  a  pause  in  its  descent ;  nay,  we 
rodly  trust,  has  been  shoved,  by  our 
powcsM  interferenee,  iome  fbw  paees 


up  the  ground  it  had  lost.  This  makes 
us  very  cheerful ;  and  we  are  confident 
the  worthy  editor  feels  CTStefUl  to  us 
for  the  preservation  of  ms  existence, 
which,  he  knows>  is  linked  with  the 
vehicle  which  we  saved  from  destruc- 
tion. 

Number  lxxiv  is  the  best  that  has 
appeared  fiir  several  yean.  It  smacks  of 
me  spirit  of  its  youtn  ;  and  may  these 
fiivourable  symptoms  prognosticate  its 
restoration  to  activity  and  vigour  !  We 
advised  Mr  JeSkey  to  take  up  his  own 
pen,  and  let  us  have  his  own  lucubra- 
tions, instead  of  the  performances  of 
hirelings  of  all- work,  who  pretended  to 
be  willing  to  labour  hard  for  very  small 
wages,  but  who  forth  widi  began  blow- 
ing their  nails,  and  finished  nothing 
to  their  empbyer's  satisfaction,  bring- 
ing loss  and  discredit  on  the  proprietor 
of  the  soil ;  which,  under  such  imper- 
fect and  ill-fVuTowed  tillage,  exhibited 
the  appearance  of  premature  exhau»- 
^n,  and  sent  up  only  weeded,  xuggy, 
and  mixed  crops ;  sucn  as  rae  sees  oo- 
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oiaonaBy  on  iU-oaiuiged  temBy  ^ihere 
bigg»  and  (Mrl^yy  and  Mts,  are  all 
ahooting  up  ear-lenW  ti^tber  in  star- 
ved and  stinted  nd^boorhood,  inter- 
mixed nith  unhappy  stolkB  of  beans 
and  pease^  and  long^  lank,  dishearten- 
ing potato-abaws,  as  unproductiTe  as 
d<^ks  w  biinweeds. 

Accordingly,  Mr  Jeffivy,  awake  at 
last  to  the  stiggestionB  of  us  his  very 
best  friends,  discharges  (for  a  time  at 
leaat)  a  few  of  his  idle,  drunken  dig- 
gers, and  sets  some  of  his  best  hands 
to  work.  He  himself  strips  his  jac- 
ket, and  yokes  to  the  spade  with  his 
usual  effective  yiyacity.  Brougham, 
who  hates  piddling  upon  the  smface, 
drives  the  pioughsluffe  six  inches  deep- 
er into  the  soil,  till  he  is  stcmped  by 
the  bard  till.  Sydney  Smitn  digs 
away  with  his  little,  sharp,  well-tem- 
pered dibble,  like  a  perfect  Faddy. — 
Chenevix  judiciously  introduces  a 
touch  of  French  husbandry ;  and  Sir 
James  sows  a  good  day's  darg  of  Polish 
oats,  which  we  think  cannot  fail  of 
yielding  a  good  return,  although,  per- 
naps,  he  has  ventured  somewhat  rash- 
ly, to  bring  rather  too  many  acres  of 
tne  farm  under  that  particular  cultiva- 
tion. However^  on  the  whole,  the  farm 
looks  well;  and  the  proprietor  need 
not  allow,  at  this  term,  any  consider- 
able reduction  on  his  rents.  Twenty 
per  cent  will  be  quite  sufficient,  and 
at  that  the  tenants  may  live  easy. 

The  article  on  Simond's  Switzerland 
is  extremely  good,  light  and  airy,  with 
a  judicious  selection  of  passages.  Mr 
Jeffi^y  has  a  capital  knack  of  reviewing 
a  book  of  trav(us.  His  eye  catches  the 
best  things  in  a  jifFy ;  and  his  light, 
connecting,  and  enlivening  links,  are 
generally  as  good  as  may  be.  He  does 
every  thing  of  this  sort  without  any 
apparent  effort;  and  as  soon  as  he  de- 
tects himself  deviating  into  labour  or 
learning,  he  turns  about  gaily  on  his 
heel,  and  leaves  his  author  to  prose 
away  for  himself.  Nothing  can  be 
better  than  his  ridicule  in  this  article, 
on  diose  sulky  and  stately  sultans,  who, 
while  they  are  incapable  of  opening 
their  mouths  in  conversation  with  men 
of  talents,  hold  up  their  heads  as  if 
they  thought  talking  below  their  dig- 
nity,— and  who,  because  they  acci- 
dentally belong  to  what  they  conceive 
to  be  a  genteeler  or  higher  grade  of 
company,  sport  the  supercilious.  We 
have  no  doubt,  that  many  such  per- 
sonages have  been  dry  and  distant  even 
to  Mr  Jeffrey  himscu— nay,  we  have 


known  diem  go  the  lenglli  of  drawing 
up  even  before  Cfaristofmer  North.  Mr 
J.  lays  the  small,  smart,  sharp,  elaatie 
aapling  of  his  satire  very  dexterousiy 
across  their  shrugge^-up  shonlderB,ana 
all  the  while  with  a  good-natured  ex- 
preaaicm  of  face,  that  shews  he  does 
not  mean  seriously  to  hurt  them,  but 
merely  to  put  them  so  on. the  alert  as 
to  hinder  them  from  falling  into  foUy 
and  had  manners.  Certaiidy  Dothtsig 
can  be  imagined  more  ludicrous  than 
a  dazed  country  gentleman  loddng 
stiff  on  such  a  man  as  the  £ditor  of 
the  Edinburgh  Review,  or  Blackwood's 
Magazine,  for  no  other  reason  than 
because  he  knows  that  he  is  himself 
an  idiot ;  and  has  been  enabled  to  pur- 
chase his  son  a  cometcy  in  the  drs- 
goons,  and  a  grand  piano  and  harp  fiir 
his  daughter,  by  cutting  down  the  old 
timber  on  an  entailed  estate  that  has 
ceased  to  yield  any  rent. 

In  this  article,  Mr  Jeffrey,  aUoding 
to  his  friend  Mr  Simond's  book  on 
Britain,  says,  *'  that  there  was  in  that 
work  too  free  and  frequent  a  somiiurftMs 
of  individuals,  amd  too  many  personai 
anecdotes  that  ilkatrated  onltf  private 
characters" — Was  there,  indeed,  my 
good  air  ?  and  pray  why  did  you  ne- 
ver think  of  saying  so  long  before?  Dr 
Morris  pointed  out  this  little  drawbadc 
to  the  Frenchman's  book,  as  a  fimlt 
particularly  worthy  of  condemnation, 
although  even  the  Doctor  himself  did 
not  keep  altogether  free  from  it  in  his 
own  travels.  A  Whig  is  slow  to  make 
confession — but  better  late  than  ne- 
ver. 

The  article  on  Vaccination  and 
Small-pox  is  a  good  one.  But  it  is  in 
direct  contradiction  to  one  of  Mr  Jef- 
frey's own  papers  on  the  same  subject 
in  an  early  number.  In  that  paper, 
Mr  J.  treated  with  utter  scorn  and  con- 
tempt every  hint  of  tlie  anti-vaccinist. 
However,  this  recantation  is  candid 
and  honourable — and  leaves  untouch- 
ed the  other  merits  of  the  prerioua  pa- 
per, which  were  many  and  great. 
There  is  in  this  llMle  lively  and  learn- 
ed article,  (written,  we  hope,  by  some 
young  practitioner,)  a  sentence  which 
we  recommend  to  the  espedal  notice 
of  Mr  Hazlitt.  We  intend  to  make  it 
the  motto  of  our  next  paper  on  the 
Cockney  School.  The  reviewer  had 
evidently  Mr  Hazlitt  in  his  eye  when 
he  penned  it,  and  it  shows  a&ctingly 
how  a  man  is  never  safe  from  person- 
alities, even  from  his  best  friends. — 
"  Much  has  been  written  on  ruft  ako 
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riiTFLis;  nay^  Toluines  have  baen 
employed  upon  ebuptions — there  aie 
FOLIOS  ON  &CAB8.    If  Boy  man  has  a 

BRBAEINO  OUT  ON  H18  NOSE^  hema^ 

be  sure  to  fipd  it  in  a  book.  If  it  la 
not  in  page  ten^  it  is  in  page  twenty/' 
The  review  of  Bracebridge  Hall  is 
nothing  remarkable,  but  amiable  and 
intelligent,  like  the  volumes  it  com* 
mends.  Washington  Irvine  is  an  cx« 
cellent  fellow,  and  writes  admirably. 
We  were  the  first  to  point  out  his 
merits  on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic. 
Mr  Jeffirey,  as  usual,  followed;  and 
now  his  literary  reputation  isestablish- 
ed  on  a  firm  basis.  Our  brother  Editor 
enters  into  a  long  apoloey  for  Mr  Ir- 
vine, because  that  he  hath  not  attacked 
THE  Tories  !  Does  this,  in  Mr  Jef.- 
ftey's  sincere  opinion^  require  an  apo- 
logv  ?  Is  it  possible  that  so  amiable 
and  accomplished  a  man,  as  he  is 
universally  acknowledged  to  be,  can 
consider  it  a  phenomenon  in  literary 
history,  that  there  absolutely  ex- 
ists one  Whig,  who,  in  writing  love- 
stories,  and  pieces  humorous  and  pa- 
thetic, did  abstain  from  grossly  abu- 
sing and  falling  foul  of  the  Tories? 
Hie  very  idea  itself  shews  what  sort 
of  people  Mr  Jeffrey  considers  his  dear- 
ly beloved  brediren  in  Whiggery.  So 
much  accustomed  is  he  to  hear  and  to 
read  the  alject  and  base  abuse  of  To- 
ries, firom  the  slavery  mouths  and 
dribbling  pens  of  the  Whigs,  that  the 
simple  man  holds  up  his  hancU  in  won- 
derment at  the  gentlemanly  suavity  of 
any  single  one  of  that  precious  pack ! 
This,  indeed,  speaks  volumes;  for  if 
such  a  man  as  Mr  Jeffirey  is  thus  sud- 
denly startled  into  surprise  by  the  un- 
expected apparition  of  a  gentleman 
among  his  own  party — he  who  ought 
to  be,  and  is  conversant  with  the  best 
among  it — what  must  be  the  mean 
mahce  and  jaundiced  jealousv,  and 
grinning  spite,  and  unhideable  hatred, 
of  the  Whig  hangers-on,  lick-spittles, 
eaves-droppers,  and  menials,  towards 
all  worth,  talent,  and  genius,  ranked 
among  another  political  party  in  the 
state?  That  Mr  Irvine  is  a  Wliig, 
we  never  knew  before ;  and  it  may  be 
the  chief  reason  for  many  having 
praised  him  (not  Mr  Jeffrey,)  who  are 
totally  incapable  of  feeling  or  know* 
ing  any  thing  of  his  great  merits.  But 
Whig  or  Tory,  he  is  a  gentleman,  and 
a  man  of  genius-— that  is  enough  to  pro- 
cure for  him  our  praise ;  but  both  cha- 
racters would,  we  verily  believe,  from 
Mr  Jeff'rey's  own  ample  admission. 


have  been  insufficient  to  extort  for 
him,  had  he  been  a  Tory,  his  due  meed 
of  spplause  from  a  Whig  Reviewer. 

But  the  discussion  into  which  this 
singular  wonderment  of  Mr  Jeffrey's 
has  led  him,  is,  on  the  whole,  finely 
i«lt,  and  elegantly  worded;  and  we 
hope  it  may  not  be  lost  upon  those 
for  whom  it  was  ntd  intended.  The 
Tories,  making  allowances  for  a  few 
exceptions  among  foolish  boys  here 
and  there,  now  and  then,  have  long 
been  distinguished  for  their  candour 
and  their  courtesy  towards  all  their 
poUtical  opponents.  Mr  Jeifrey  knows 
this,  for  he  has  himself  experienced  it 
to  a  remarkable  extent,  notwithstand- 
ing many  flagrant  outrages  against  the 
best  of  them,  by  himself  or  his  co-ad- 
jutors.  Above  all,  every  true  Tory  re- 
joices in  the  s^ht  of  talent,  and  vir- 
tue, and  respectability,  exhibited  by  a 
Wliig.'If  they  be  eminently  great,  he 
loves  both  the  man  and  his  works ;  if 
they  be  exceedingly  small,  he  does  not 
measure  his  kindness  by  the  mite  on 
which  it  is  bestowed,  but  magnifies  it 
into  an  imi^nary  something,  on  whidi 
he  may  pour  out  a  quantity  of  that 
milk  of  human  kindness  which  is  at 
all  times  overflowing  in  his  heart.  But 
turn  to  the  Whig^--and  oh  !  sicken- 
ing dis^st  at  once  assails  every  liber- 
al and  independent  mind.  We  are  not 
now  speaking  of  Mr  Jeffrey,  although 
we  might  perhaps  do  so  without  much 
injustice ;  but  oi  the  Whig  party  gene- 
rally, as  it  now  exists  in  Scotland — if 
indeed  it  be  not  degrading  to  think  or 
speak  at  all  of  what  is'to  utterly  insig- 
nificant and  worthless.  Why  does  Mr 
Jeffrey,  in  the  very  article  which  we 
have  been  cordially  commending, 
*^  speak  of  the  shameful  scurrilities  of 
the  Ministerial  Press?"  Let  him  write 
in  his  own  Review,  not  as  a  hired 
pleader  would  speak  in  a  court  of  jus- 
tice— we  mean  in  a  Jury  Court  in 
Scotland, — ^but  let  him  write  like  a 
man  as  be  is,  and  then  lift  from  his 
own  table  the  Traveller,  Morning 
Chronicle*  Scotsman,  and  other  mean 
ruffians,  and  throw  tiie  wretched  rags 
into  the  fire  merrilv  blazing  in  a  bright 
r^;ister-grate.  Till  he  does  so — and  till 
he  does  many  other  things  which  he 
has  never  yet  bad  the  heart,  the  spi- 
rit, the  courage,  to  do, — let  him  be  as- 
sured that  no  man,  worthy  of  the  name, 
will  believe  that  he  thinks^  that  in  all 
this  he  is  speaking  the  Truth. 

The  next  article  is  entitled,  '*  Cle- 
rical Abuses,"  and  is  on  the  cdebrated 
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Durham  caae.  It  ia  written  with  vi- 
gour^ and  there  is  much  truth  in  ita 
general  principles^  but  none  in  the 
particular  application  of  them.  The 
Uurbam  Clergy  did  what  they  thought 
their  duty ;  and,  right  or  wrong, — (we 
think  them  right)---there  was  nothing 
disgraceful  in  their  conduct,  fiut  the 
fellow  who  attacked  them  spluttered 
like  an  outrageous  and  dangerous 
madman,  and  it  was  necessary  that  he 
should  be  coerced  and  gagged  by  the 
hand  of  the  law.  The  reviewer  dares 
not  to  quote  one  sentence  of  his  li- 
bel;  for  it  is  brutal  and  bestial,  even 
to  stottery.  With  all  generalarguxnents 
in  defence  of  the  li^rty  of  the  press^ 
even  when  our  Church  Establishment 
ia  attacked,  we  go  along  with  the  re- 
viewer ;  but  we,  and  every  other  per- 
son who  takes  the  trouble  of  even 
iDoking  into  this  particular  trial,  wUl 
see  at  a  glance  that  the  libeller  was 
hired  to  undennine;  and  therefore 
let  him  be  lell  to  Lambton  and  the 
Law. 

But  farther,  it  is  not  a  noble,  it  is 
not  a  high  employment  for  the  edi- 
tors and  writers  of  a  great  Journal, 
to  attack  the  Church  of  England,  in 
league  with  the  despicable  foes  who 
are  now  knocking  their  brainless  skulls 
and  ferocious  foreheads  against  her 
bulwarks.  If  the  Edinburgh  Review 
see  clerical  abuses,  let  them  state  what 
they  are  calmly,  and  apart  from  all 
violentauestions  of  party-politics.  Let 
them  tULe  the  advice  of  their  own  edi- 
tor in  this  very  number,  and  remem- 
ber, "  that  the  polemical  parts,  even  of 
a  statesman's  duty,  do  not  hold  too 
high  a  place  in  public  esteem,  and 
at  all  events  that  they  ought  not 
to  engross  the  attention  of  those  to 
whom  that  duty  has  not  been  entrust- 
ed. It  should  never  be  ibrgotten,  that 
good  political  institutions,  the  sole 
end  and  object  of  all  our  party  conten- 
tions, are  only  valuable  as  means  of 
promoting  the  general  happiness  and 
virtue  of  individuals ;  and  that,  im- 
portant as  they  are,  there  are  other 
means,  still  more  direct  and  indis- 
pensable, for  the  attainment  of  that 
great  end—the  cultivation  of  the  kind 
affections,"  &c  Such  violent  papers 
as  that  we  are  speaking  of,  are  written 
in  direct  violation  of  such  amiable  and 
rational  advice,  fiut,  on  other  grounds, 
such  attacks  are  beggarly  and  infa- 
mous ;  for  they  are  carried  on  in  the 
very  ipirit  of  those  atheists  who  are 
now  howling  in  all  the  London  Ra« 


dioal,  and  moat  of  the  Whig  papers. 
against  the  edifice  of  the  CEurco  «f 
England;  not  because  abuses  may 
exist,  which  may  be  the  case,  but 
because  they  hate  religion-  itself,  and 
would  therefore  yell  in  savage  triumph 
to  see  all  its  strong-holds  and  sanctna^ 
ries  trodden  into  the  dust  by  the  hog£i 
of  their  own  crew  of  basest  blasphe- 
mers. Such,  an  alliance  is  a  degradb- 
tion,  to  which  we  sincerdy  grieve  to 
see  the  Whigs  descend.  If  the  Church 
in  England  or  elsewhere  needs  refiirm, 
let  it  not  he  from  the  "  Mart  of  Sedi- 
tion and  Blasphemy;"  and  if  hlr 
firoujgham,  an  eloquent  barrister, 
which  he  truly  is,  must  defend  a  Wil- 
liams or  a  Carlile,  let  him  shake  aU 
such  reptiles  from  his  side  the  mo- 
ment henangs  his  gown  uponapeg,and 
his  wig  on  a  block,  andb«  thenceforth 
the  gendeman  and  the  Briton. 

Next  come  *'  The  Speeches  of  the 
Right  Honourable  George  Canning  at 
Liverpool."  Mr  Canning  cannot  make 
a  speech  at  an  election  dinner^  or  at 
any  public  meeting  of  any  kind>  but 
it  is  immediately  attacked,  peU-mell, 
by  the  whole  party.  But  how  does  it 
happen  that  the  said  speeches  remain 
safe,  sound,  and  uninjured,  after  all 
the  hurly-burly?  Because  the]jr  are 
wise  speeches.  Here  the  Reviewer 
drives  away  with  oonaideTahle  vigour 
and  some  sarcasm,  bat  he  makes  little 
or  no  impression  on  the  Secretary.How- 
ever,  it  is  all  quite  fair  to  attack  George 
Canning.  Tne  man  who  dftiws  ias 
Toledo  against  him  will  be  met  with 
an  Andrew  Ferrara.  He  is  rather  an 
ugly  customer.  So  indeed  is  Mr  Heniy 
Brougham.  But  Lara  was  too  nnicn 
for  Sir  Eszelin,  who  soon  bit  the  floor. 
So  is  it  in  the  Commons'  House. 
There  Ib  not  a  Whig  of  them  aU  can 
stand  up  before  that  swordsman  ;  and 
therefore  they  pelt  him  at  a  distance 
with  paper-pellets.  Parliament  wiU 
be  sitting  early  in  February,  and  then 
some  sharper  sarcasms  will  come  wfaix- 
zing  from  the  Secretary's  bow,  than 
seem  now  to  have  been  dischaiged 
from  this  overloaded  blunderbasa. 
At  the  same  time;  we  cannot  help 
thinking  it  a  little  hard  on  Mr  Can- 
ning, that  his  after-dinner  speeches 
should  furnish  artides  to  the  Edin- 
burgh Keview.  We  do  not  remember 
that  anv  of  Mr  Brougham's  orations 
at  Kendal  or  Appleby  have  as  yet 
been  reviewed  in  the  Quarterly.  For 
our  own  parts,  we  have  never  review- 
ed Sir  James  Mackintosh's  speech  on 
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deKvcrfib^  the  ralMcription  to  Mr  0&- 
rald,  although  we  beueve  the  money 
'vtas  giTen,  and  the  oration  spontea, 
if  at  all^  by  the  eonsistent  and  unsul- 
lied author  of  Vindicue  Gallicse,  at  a 
dinner-party  of  SOO  honesty  inflexible^ 
and  republican  reformers  of  the  Cri- 
minal Law. 

With  Mr  Canuing^s  opinions  on  par- 
liamentary reffarm,  it  may  not  be  pos- 
sible for  OS  altogether  to  agree ;  but  it 
is  well  for  the  country  that  such  a 
tnan  holds  such  opinions  at  the  pre- 
sent crisis.  There  is  an  insane  rage 
for  reform^  total  and  radical ;  there  is 
a  reasoned  and  judicious  widh  for  re- 
form^ moderate  and  pardaL  Now^  it 
ia  fortunate  that  an  impregnable  bul- 
wark exists  in  Mr  Canning's  oom- 
maiMling  character^  against  the  designs 
of  the  wild  and  foolish  multitude. 
Seeing  that  demands  are  made^  not 
dangerous  only^  but  destructive  to  the 
Constitution,  he  is  resolved  to  resist 
them  by  an  unflinching  stand  against 
the  whole  changing  system.     He  has 

.  baffled,  and  will  continue  to  baffle,  the 
many-headed  beast  His  eloquence 
dhecks  the  moderate  from  joining  the 
immoderate.  A  dead  stop  is  put  to  the 
hopes  of  the  lawless ;  and  the  better 
sort  of  reformers  cannot  help  hating 
and  hooting  their  brethren  tne  radi- 
cala,  when  uey  see  them  flying  helter- 
skelter  in  rose  and  fear,  with  Canning's 
arrows  sticking  through  them,  and 
their  backs  placarded  with  the  inef- 
faoeahle  words  of  his  merciless  wit. 
Thus  the  ranks  of  anardiy,  when  thin- 
nedy  are  not  supplied,  and  thus  tem- 
perate men  become  more  temperate, 
and  lower  the  whole  tone  of  their  opi- 
nions and  demands.  It  is  well  for  the 
country  when  innovations  are  gradu- 
ally  won  by  a  struggle,  not  tamely 
conceded ;  and  it  is  well  when  a  coun.. 
try  possesses  men  like  Canning,  with 
tTO  wei^ons  of  wit  and  winged  words, 
to  restrain  within  just  limits  that 
which  is  perhaps  a  true  spirit,  and  to 
drive  back  with  ignominy  and  gnash- 
ing, of  teeth,  the  disturbers  of  the 

•  pnbHc  order  and  peace. 

Then  follows  ^'  French  Poetry ;"  we 
pTCmime  and  hope  by  that  truly  «>- 
eomplished  man,  MrChenevix.  He 
toucnes  up  the  poor  points  of  the 
French  character  with  a  searching 
proibe.  They  m,  indeed,  in  many  re- 
spects, a  despicable  people,  destitute 
entirelyof  deep  passion  and  imagina- 
tion. Their  cursed  nasal  twang  alone 
IB  )|uite8afflbic&t  !•  set  Apc^o  against 
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them ;  so  let  them  and  thdr  poetry  go 
to  the  devlL  This  admirable  artiue 
exhibits,  in  its  close,  an  incomprehen- 
sible phenomenon.  Mr  Chenevix  gets 
hold  of  three  writers,  whom  he  some- 
what fancifully  considers  the  poetical 
representatives  of  the  Aristocratiod,  the 
Constitutioual,  and  the  Republican  par- 
ties ;  and  as  far  as  we  observe,  liberal- 
ly praises  all  the  three.  Now,  the 
truth  is,  that  three  more  perfect  and 
unexceptionable  asses,  do  not  at  this 
blessed  nour  brav  in  all  £urope — say  at 
once  the  habitable  globe — than  these 
three  French  donkeys.  Not  a  word  of 
sense  canany  oneof  these  precious  poets 
write ;  and  the  specimens  given  by  Mr 
Chenevix,  and  which  he  gravely  tells 
us  to  read  and  admire,  are  nothing  but 
a  collection  of  Frendi  words,  without 
meaning,  or  with  a  small  portion  of 
some  utterly  contemptible,  and  which 
want  only  the  nasal  trump  to  produce 
nausea  and  vomiting.  Is  this  a  joke 
of  Mr  Chenevix  upon  the  public,  or 
his  friend,  Mr  Jeff^y  ?  Mr  Chenevix 
knows  as  well  as  any  man  what  good 
poetry  is,  and  yet  boldly  says  of  some 
bullying  bravadoes  of  the  most  alrject 
of  all  tnese  poor  devils,  '^  die  whofe 
of  what  we  have  hare  cited,  is  spirited 
and  heart^tirring  poetry  I ! !" 

*'  The  Bishop  of  Peterborough  and 
his  Clerey,"  is  one  of  the  few  subjects 
on  which  we  at  present  find  ourselvea 
pretty  much  in  the  dark.  But  tjie  ar- 
tideanent  them  is  one  of  the  bestpieces 
of  pleasantry  which  can  be  found  out  of 
this  Magazine.  It  is  quite  gentlemanly 
throughout;  and  yet  instantly  gives  a 
pain  in  the  side.  Marsh  wants  sense. 
There  is  not  any  man  alive  capable  of 
returning  right  answers  to  any  eighty- 
seven  questions  uponany  subject  under 
die  sun  that  lightens  our  system.  We 
could  ourselves,  any  evening  at  Am- 
brose's, plant  the  Bishop  himself  inex- 
tricably in  the  mire,  Dv  forty-duee 
questions  and  a  half  on  tne  much-agi- 
tated heterodoxy  and  orthodoxy,  and 
all  other  kinds  of  doxies,  on  the  famous 
Antinomian  heresy  of  Gin-Twist.  The 
Bishop  might  as  well  hope  to  fly,  on 
being;  told  to  do  so  before  promotion  to 
a  ridaer  see,  as  hope  to  answer  our  in- 
terrogations on  that  polemical  liquor. 

There  is  something  impertinent  and 
Qrxannical  in  putting  questions ;  but 
one  loses  all  patience  to  see  Dr  Marsh 
presenting  his  bill  to  a  poor  curate  who 
has  not  wherewithal  to  discharge  it— 
a  bill  as  long  as  my  arm,  and  made  up 
of  the  most  uiuBteiligible  items.  Syd- 
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ney  Smith  has  turned  the  kugh  agunst 
the  Bishop  noft  tritnnphuitly  and 
gafikwingly ;  and  we  recommend  the 
New  Marriage  Act  to  him,  as  a  subject 
almost  as  ridiculons  and  unreasonable 
as  this  act  of  the  Bishop  of  Peterbo- 
rough. 

Then  follow  two  little  mean  and 
contemptible  articles,  which  we  re- 
commend Mr  Constable  to  publish  by 
themselves  on  whitey-brown,  that  they 
may  be  applied  to  the  proper  use.  1'he 
first  is  alxmt  V^ordsworth,  and  is  like 
the  angry  snarl  of  a  mongrel  or  cur- 
puppey,  which  you  have  accidentally 
and  innocently  irritated.  The  manu- 
facture of  ttus  very  mean  article,  for 
which  there  is  now  apparently  no  de- 
mand, will  be  sufficiently  well  paid  by 
a  five-gallon  cask  of  small-beer.  We 
are  indeed  surprised  how  Mr  Jefi^ 
could  admit  it.  Mr  Jeffrey  tells  ua 
that  he  hates  all  personalities — that  he 
who,  in  reviewing  an  author,  alludes 
to  the  man,  acts  basely — that  such  and 
auch  things  are  coarse,  indelicate,  un- 
worthy of  men  of  education,  and  so 
forth.  All  this  is  mightily  fine  in  the- 
ory— ^let  us  see  how  it  looks  in  prac- 
tice. "  The  contact  of  ■  the  Stamps 
^ce  appears  to  have  had  nearly  as  bad 
an  effect  on  Mr  Wordsworth."  "Since 
he  has  opentij  taken  to  the  office  of  a 
publican y  and  vxchanged  the  cofnpany  of 
leech-^thererjf  for  that  of  tax-gather-* 
'  ers.^c.mr 

Is  the  writer  of  that  a  gentleman, 
on  Mr  Jeffrey's  principles,  and  after 
his  own  heart  ?  Or  is  he  a  pert,  paltry, 
pitiful  prater,  steeped  to  the  lips  m 
vulgar  malice  and  impudence  ?  What 
would  Mr  Jeffrey  think  of  any  man  who 
would  thus  commence  an  article  on  his 
illustrious  friend,  Mr  Dugold  Stew- 
art's Dissertation  in  the  Supplement } 
f'  Mr  Stewart,  since  he  has  taken  to 
the  Gazette  office,  (a  sinecure,  we  be- 
lieve, of  i  or  600  per  annum)  has 
lost  any  little  wit  he  once  possessed,  and 
has  become  an,  &c  &c.  «c.  ?"  Or  sup- 
pose the  Quarterly  Review  should  be- 
gin a  critique  on  Mr  Jeffrey's  article 
''  Beauty,"  in  the  same  Supplement, 
60,  "  a  nerson  who,  like  Mr  Jeffrey, 
necessarily  associates,  in  his  daily 
vocations,  with  low  greasy  attorney 
'derks,  and  has  his  whole  mind  filled 
with  the  meanest  knowledge  of  other 
people's  concerns ;  who  degrades  him- 
self seven  times  a-day  by  accepting 
bribes  in  the  form  of  fees,  tospedcfor 
hours  on  end,  what  he  knows  to  be 
false,  &C.  &c  what  can  he  know  of 
beauty,^either  natural,  moral,  or  in- 


tellectual?" Now,  these  axe  two  imagi- 
nary  eases  of  eonaanoiate  basencgs  fit, 
and  no  more. than  fit,  to  stand  by  the 
side  of  that  real  one,  which  this  Mr 
Jeffi-ey — ^this  spotless  spouter  a^inst 
the  sin  of  personality,  encloses  with  a 
chuckle  of  despicable  satisfaction  with- 
in the  Blue  and  Yellow. — ^A  little  fur- 
ther on  we  have  the  creature,  whoever 
he  is,  reviewing  Mr  Wordsworth  by 
such  interrogations  ss  tliese.  **  What 
man  not  blinded  by  a  smecurephMte  n 
the Hevefwe Department," &e*&c^  And 
what  is  the  reason,  one  naturally  ads, 
of  all  this  bitterness  and  exasperation 
against  Mr  Wordsworth  ?  Such  a  fool 
mouth  betokens,  we  will  not  say  a  bad 
or  a  bbick  heart,  but  certainly  one 
very  bilious  indeed;  and  perhaps,  a£Ux 
aU,  pity,  rather  than  contempt,  should 
be  felt  towards  the  YeUow-visaged 
Critic,  sitting  very  squeamish  and 
very  angry,  and  in  vain  hoping  relief 
from  the  contents  of  the  paper  before 
him ;  forgetting,  little  dishonest  and 
disconsolate  fellow,  that  an  emetic  or 
cathartic  was'  what  he  needed,  and 
that  relief  could  be  procured  only  by 
another  kind  of  article  altogether,  to  wit, 
an  opening  one  in  some  less  Public  He- 
view.  Criticism  on  poetry,  when  it  is 
produced  by  constipation  of  the  bowels, 
or  bile  on  the  stomach,  ought  to  be 
looked  at  with  indulgence  and  disgust : 
So  we  pardon  the  little  rabid  rogue 
till  he  is  again  cleaned  out ;  and  we 
have  no  doubt  that  even  Mr  Worda- 
worth  himself  wiU  be  glad  to  hear  that 
the  ipecacuanha  or  glaubers  have  work- 
ed well, — ^and  that  the  testy  little  ter- 
rier has  subsided  into  his  usual  irrita* 
bility,  and  is  bristling  no  longer  all 
over,  like  a  Friezeland  cock,  inspired  by 
his  own  tiny  crow,  and  looking  up  to 
an  eagle,  as  if  he  would  drag  him  down 
from  heaven,  and  tear  him  to  pieces 
on  his  own  dunghill. 

The  other  despieable  article  is  abent 
the  Bishop  of  London,  and  is  nothing 
but  a  low  lie  from  beginnix^  to  end, 
as  we  shall  possibly  shew  in  our  next 
number.  The  last  is  on  Poland — 
and  the  article  is  well  got  up.  It  is 
one  of  the  best  things  we  have  seen 
lately  of  Sir  James's ;  but  is  ooca* 
sionally  prosy — ^why  not  ?  The  Mor- 
ning Chronicle  thinks  it  a  noble  piece 
of  historical  composition,  and  what  can 
possibly  be  mare  fiattering  ? — ^Where 
IS  the  Histiny  of  England  ? — If  Sir 
James  does  not  expedite  the  pubhca- 
tion,  Dr  Ranken  will  be  out,  to  a  dead 
certainty— and  then  the  knight  majr 
sigh,  "  Farewell  to  all  my  greatness ! ' 
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A  CoUectioii  of  Poems  from  the  pen  of 
Helen  Maria  Williams,  wldi  Remarks  on 
the  Present  State  of  Literature  in  France, 
is  announced* 

Narrative  of  a  Voyage  R<}und  the  World, 
in  the  Uranie,  Captain  Freydnet,  despatch- 
ed  on  a  Scientific  Expedition  by  ihe  French 
Oovemment  during  the  years  1817t  18, 19, 
and  20.  In  a  Series  of  Letters  to  a  Friend. 
By  J.  Arago,  Draftsman  to  the  Expedi- 
tion. 

Narrative  of  a  Journey  from  the  Shores 
of  Hudson*s  Bay,  to  the  Mouth  of  the  Cop* 
per-mine  River ;  and  from  thence  in  Canoes 
along  the  Coast  of  the  Polar  Sea,  upwards 
of  600  miles,  and  of  the  Return  of  the  Ex- 
pedition over  land  to  Hudson's  Bay.  Un- 
dertaken, and  now  published,  under  the  di- 
rection and  authority  of  die  Earl  Bathurst, 
one  of  his  Majesty's  Principal  Secretaries 
of  State,  &c  By  Captain  John  Franklin, 
R.  N.,  Commander  of  the  Expedition. — 
Witli  an  Appendix,  containing  subjects  of 
Natural  History.  By  John  Richardson, 
M.D.  Surgeon  to  the  Expedition.  4to.  Il- 
lustrated by  Charts,  and  numerous  Plates, 
from  Drawings  by  Lieut  Back,  and  the 
late  Lieut  Hood. 

In  the  press,  A  Second  Series  of  Curio- 
rities  of  Literature,  consisting  of  Researches 
in  Literary,  Biographical,  and  Political 
History.-^f  Critical  and  Philosophical  In- 
quiries-^md  of  Secret  History.  By  J. 
D'Israelli,  Esq. 

In  the  course  of  December  will  be  pub- 
lished, in  one  voL  8vo.  A  Practical  Trea- 
tise on  the  Law  of  Partnership.  Bw  Neil 
Oow,  of  Iinooln*s  Inn,  Esq.  Hamster  at 
Law. 

A  work  called  Hon  Domestics,  or  House 
Gardening,  containing  an  Account  of  every 
Plant  that  may  be  nused  in  a  Pot  or  Tub, 
is  in  preparation. 

Shortly  will  be  published.  Observations 
on  the  Dangerous  Effects  of  Lightning  at 
Sea,  &c  &&  with  an  Account  of  a  New 
Application  of  Conductors  of  Electricity  to 
the  Masts  of  Ships,  in  a  Letter  to  Sir  Tho- 
mas Bvam  Martin,  K.  C.  B.  Comptroller  of 
his  Alajesty's  Navy.  By  William  Snow 
Harris,  Member  or  the  Royal  College  of 
Surgeons. 

Reflections  on  the  Four  Principal  Reli- 
nons  which  have  obtained  in  the  World— 
Paganism,  Mahomedanisro,  Judaism,  and 
Christianity.  Also,  on  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land, and  othec  Denominations  of  Protes- 
tanto ;  and  on  Evangelical  Rdigion.  By 
the  late  Rev.  David  Williamson,  Preadier 
of  the  Gospel,  Whitehaven. 

Vol.  Xn. 


Automatical  Camera  Obacura ;  exhibit- 
ing Scenes  from  Nature,  illustrated  with 
sixteen  Engravings,  11  vols.  By  the  Rev. 
T.  Towne. 

In  the  press.  The  Work  Table,  or  Even- 
iHg  Conversations. 

The  Annual  Biography  and  Obituary, 
for  the  year  1823.  VoL?.  Containing  Me- 
moires  of  celebrated  Men  who  have  (Bed  in 
1821-22. 

In  a  few  days  will  be  published,  Rog- 
rald,  an  Epic  Poem,  in  twelve  books.  By 
J.  F.  Pennie. 

In  the  press.  The  Confederates,  a  Story, 
in  three  vols. 

In  the  press.  The  Antidote,  Verse  and 
Prose,  from  the  North.  To  be  continued 
occasionally. 

The  Lectures  delivered  by  Mr  Jennings, 
at  the  Surrey  Institution,  on  the  History 
and  Utility  of  Literary  Institutions,  are  in 
the  Press,  and  will  shortly  be  ready  for 
publication.  ' 

The  first  Number  of  Mr  Fosbrook's  En- 
cyclopsedia  of  Antiquities,  and  Elements 
of  Archeology,  dedicated,  by  permission, 
to  his  Majesty,  will  speedily  be  published. 

Thoughts  on  the  Anglican  and  America 
Anglo  Churches.  By  Mr  Bristed,  author 
of '^  The  Resources  of  the  United  States  of 
America,**  will  soon  appear. 
.  A  Quarto  Duoglott  Bible  will  shordy  be 
published,  comprising  the  Holy  Scriptures 
m  the  English  and  Welsh  langtiage,  every' 
column  of  each  veruon  corresponding  with 
the  other,  by  J.  Harris. 

The  fourth  volume  of  The  Preacher,  or 
Sketches  of  Original  Sermons, 'chiefly  se- 
lected from  the  Manuscripts  of  two  emment 
Divines  of  the  last  century,  for  the  use  of 
young  Ministers,  &c  ^tc  is  in  the  press. 

The  second  edition,  in  folio,  of  the  Holy 
Catholic  Bible,  enriched  with  Engravings, 
is  nearly  ready  for  publication,  under  me 
sanction  of  the  Risht  Rev.  Dr  Gibson. 

J.  Wesley  CUrice,  Esq-  has  a  second 
edition  in  ue  press  of  his  Geographical 
Dictionary,  which  is  much  improved. 

A  seventh  edition  is  printing  of  the  Rev. 
J.  Wood's  Dictionary  of  the  Bible,  newly 
revised  by  the  Author. 

The  Portndt  of  Mrs  Hannah  Moore, 
painted  by  H.  Pickersgill,  A.  R.  A.  will 
soon  be  published. 

Indian  Essays,  on  the  Manners,  Cus- 
toms, and  Habits  of  BengaL 

Architectural  UlustraUons  of  Loodoo, 
embracinff  Plans,  Elevations,  Sections,  and 
Views,  of  the  Principal  Buildings,  in  the 
Metropolis. 
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TheWwj  to  Preierve  OobdHeftUhi  with 
a  Treatise  on  Domestie  Medicine.  By  R. 
Tiiomas,  M.B. 

A  Poem,  entitled  Zaphna,  or  the  Amu- 
let, will  ihortly  appear.  By  Miss  Isahd 
HtU. 

The  two  condnding  Numhera  of  Mr 
Britton*8  Chronological  IHustratxons  of  the 
Ancient  A  rchiteeiareof  £ngland,  will  shorU 
ly  appear. 

Impartial  Account  of  tlie  United  States, 
drawn  ftom  actual  obsenration,  during  a 
residence  there  of  four  years.  By  Mr 
Holmes  of  Ld^erpooL 

Letters  ftom  Spain  and  PortnnL  By 
the  Marcheso  Pecchio,  an  Italian  Ezfle. 

Sermons,  by  the  Rer.  Samuel  Clift  of 
Totvkcsbury,  will  soon  appear. 

In  the  press,  and  mecdily  will  be  pub- 
lished, price  2s.  seweo,  a  Critical  Dtssjer- 
tation  on  Acts,  zriL  30.'  "  The  times  of 
this  ignorance  Ood  winked  at  ;**  in  which 
it  is  shown,  that  this  passage  is  expressive, 
not  of  MerqTt  but  or  Judgment  By  J. 
Crowther. 

In  a  few  days  will  be  published,  a  New 
Editbn  of  the  Life  of  All  Pacha,  of  Jani- 
na,  with  considerable  alterations  and  addi- 
tions. A  fine  Portrait,  and  a  View  of  Ja- 
nina,  mentlv  taken  on  the  spot 

Shortly  will  be  published,  a  Volume  of 
Sermons,  by  the  Rev.  Samuel  Clift  of 
Tewkesbury. 

Preparing  for  publication,  A  Treatise  ou 
Navigation  and  NauticalA  stronomy ,  adapt- 
ed  to  practice,  and  to  the  purposes  of  tie- 
mcntary  instruction ;  by  Edward  Riddle, 
Master  of  the  Upper  School,  Royal  Naval 
^sylum,  Greenwich. 

Captain  J.  Betham  has  brought  from 
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MadiM  a  CdUecdon  of  CinliMltlBa,  flOnadm- 
tire  of  the  fifannen  and  State  of  Society  in 
India.  Agricultural  Imptements,  Cani* 
ages,  Boaia,  Catamarans,  Musical  and 
w;arlike  Instruments.  A  CoUection  of 
Drawings  of  Costumes,  of  die  vaaoaa 
Casts ;  carved  and  painted  Figures  of  the 
different  Trades ;  Hindoo  Deities,  Pagan 
Weight*,  Female  Ornaments,  a  finr  vaSn- 
able  aISS.,  particularly  an  Armenian  Ver- 
sion of  the  New  Testament,  670  years  old ; 
some  ancient  Coins,  and  other  thmgs  never 
yet  seen  in  England,  and  forming  altoge- 
ther an  Asiatic  Museum,  which  it  is  ex- 
pecte<^^  be  soon  exhibited,  widi  the  ad- 
dition of  an  Indian  Cosmonma,  oonsiitiDg 
of  104  beanttful  Drawings. 

Highways  and  By-Ways ;  or,  Taks  of 
the  Roadside,  gathered  in  the  Fzcndi  Pro- 
vinces.   By  a  Walking  Oentleman,  8vou 

Prosings,  by  a  Vetersn ;  or,  the  Locu- 
bratbna  of  Humphrey  Ravelin,  Esq.  late 

Major  in  the Regiment  of  Innntry, 

8vo. 

The  Theory  and  Practice  of  Music,  pro- 
fessbnally  analysed,  for  the  Use  of  the  In- 
structor, the  Amateur,  and  the  Student, 
with  a  brief  History  of  the  Scienoe,  fcc  to- 
gether with  a  Pratical  Essay  on  the  Capa- 
btUties  and  Application  of  the  Hnman 
Voice.  By  J.  Nathan,  Anthor  of  the 
'*  Hebrew  Melodies.**    Royal  4to. 

Tales  of  Old  Mr  Jefferson,  of  Grmy*s 
Inn,  collected  by  the  Young  31  r  Jefferson 
of  Lyon's  Inn. — Series  1.  MandeviSe,  or 
the  Voyage;  the  Wdch  Cottage,  or  the 
Woodmairs  Fire-side ;  die  Creole,  or  the 
Negroes  Suicide. 

December  Tales,  in  one  neat  vnlnmew 


EDINBURGH. 

In  a  few  days  will  be  published,  beautifully  printed  in  post  octavo,  the  Orlando  In« 
namorato ;  abridged,  in  prose,  ftom  the  Italian  of  Bemi,  and  interspersed  with  Stanzas 
in  the  same  metre  as  tlie  original.    By  WiUiam  Stewart  Rose. 

*«*  It  is  curious  that  the  Orlando  lunamoraio,  though  necessary  to  the  nnderstandio^ 
of  the  Story  of  ^e  Orfando  Furloio^  which  is  a  continuation  of  it,  has  ne\'er  been  transla- 
ted into  English ;  if  we  except  a  mere  outline  of  the  main  action,  which  gives  little  no- 
tion of  its  innumerable  episodes,  and  none  of  its  poetry,  or  the  spirit  in  wldch  it  is  con- 
ceived.  The  present  translation  is  an  attempt  to  supply  such  a  deficiency. 

In  the  Press,  and  will  be  published  early  in  January,  a  Collection,  for  the  nae  of 
Schools,  by  the  Rev.  Andrew  Thomson.    This  collection  is  distingunhed  by  the  variety 

of  interesting  and  instructive  matter  which  it  contains ^by  its  exclusion  c^  every  thing 

which  can  in  the  remotest  deii^Tee  injure  the  religious  principles  or  moral  taste  of  the 
reader — and  by  its  direct  tcnilency  to  inculcate  sacred  truth  and  virtuous  sentiments  on 
the  youthful  mind,  as  well  as  by  its  suitable  and  useful  exercises,  taken  from  the  best 
wiitcrs  both  in  prose  and  verse,  for  facilitating  the  improvement  of  the  scholar  in  the  art 
of  reading.  A  considerable  number  of  original  pieces,  on  subjects  of  importance,  are 
interspersed  throughout  its  pages ;  and  there  is  appended  to  it  a  Dictionary,  explammg 
the  most  difficult  and  uncommon  words  which  occur  in  the  course  of  the  work. 
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MONTHLY  LIST  OF  NEW  PUBLICAIIONS. 


LONDON. 


AXT1QUITIE8. 

Vestiget  of  Andeoc  Mannen  wnd  Cus- 
tomsy  diMOTcrable  in  Modem  Italy  and  Si- 
cily. By  the  Rev.  John  Jamei  Blunt,  FeU 
low  of  St  John*8  College,  Camhiidge,  and 
late  one  of  the  Tn?elling  Bachdon  of 
that  UniTeraity.  8vo,  da.  Sd. 

ASTBONOMT. 

The  Aatzo-Chionometery  or  Planisphere 
of  the  most  important  Northern  ConstcUa- 
tiona.  10B.6d. 

BIBLIOGRAPHY. 

'  John  Bohn^B  Bibliographical  and  De- 
wenpdwt  Catalogue  of  Hooka,  Part  II. 
comprising  above  forty  thousand  volumes, 
arranged  m  the  following  classes :  Theo« 
logia,  Historia,  Philologia,  Miscellanea.-^ 
Libri  Orientales.  —  M athemadci. — Juri- 
did. — Botanica,  Historia  Naturalis,  Me- 
dicina.*— Libri  Italiani,  Spaanuoli,  &c.-~ 
Livres  Francais.— Books  of  Prints,  Coins, 
Emblems,  &c — English  Books. 

BIOGBAPHT. 

The  life  of  the  Right  Rev.  Thomas 
Wilson,  D.D.,  late  LK)rd  Bishop  of  Sodor 
and  Man.  By  the  Rev.  Hugh  Stowdl, 
Rector  of  Ballaugh,  Isle  of  Man.  Second 
Edition,  10s.  6d. 

Memoirs  of  the  Rev.  Joseph  Benson. 
By  the  Rev.  James  Maodonald,  8vo.  lOs. 

The  Fifth  Edition  of  Napoleon  in  Exile. 
2  vcds.  8vo,  L.I,  fis. 

CLASSICS. 

Remarks  on  the  usefulness  of  dassicol 
Iieamii^.  By  James  Bcattie,  LL.  D.  A 
0eir  Edition,  to  which  is  prefixed,  a  Bio- 
graphical Sketch  of  the  Author,  royal 
18nao,  2s.  6d. 

Grid's  Elegy,  transUted  into  Latin 
Verse.    By  the  Author  of  Lacon. 

EDUCATION. 

The  Lady*s  Orammar,  in  which  the 
rules  are  laid  down  so  plainly,  that  persons 
may  teach  others  the  prindples  of  English 
Grammar  without  any  previous  knowledge 
of  those  prindples  themsdves.    To  which 
are  added,  Onginal  and  Sdea  Reading 
Exercises,  in  prose  and  verse.    By  the 
Rev.  J.  Nightingale.  Price  Is.  6d.  bound. 
The  Adult  SchoUr*s  Reading  Book; 
or.  The  Church  Catechism  practically  ex- 
plained for  the  Use  of  Adult  Schools,  and 
Per?.ons   untaught   in  the  days  of  their 
Childhood.  By  the  Rev.  Harvey  Marriot. 
A  Lecture  on  the  Study  of  Anglo-Sax- 
on.    By  the  Rev.  Dr  Silver,  D.C.L.  Fd- 
low  of  St  John's  College,  Oxford.  2s.  6d. 
The  Half  Holiday  Task-Book ;  or,  Mir- 
ror of  Mind ;  consisting  of  numerous  ori- 
ginal Stories,  &c  in  Prose  and  Verse ; 
embellished  with  nearly  two  hundred  appro- 
priate Engradngs ;  price  2s.  6d.  half  bounds 


riXX  ABTfl^ 

Portraits  of  the  British  Poets.  Paru 
XVL  and  XVIL  oontaining  Sidney, 
Quarks,  Spencer,  ParradI,  Booth,  Hor- 
bert,  Shadwdl,  Cibber,  Wharton,  &>c 
&C.  Ac 

A  Highly  Finished  Engraving  of  St 
Ethdbert^i  Tower,  Canterbury.  By  W. 
Deeble,  and  J.  A.  Rolph, 

Six  New  Coloured  Plates. — I.  General 
View  of  theSiteof  Thebes, — II.  The  mode  i 
in  which  the  Colossal  Head  of  Young 
Memnon  (now  in  the  British  Museum) 
was  taken  from  Thebes  by  G.  Bd«>ni,  in 
the  year  1816 — III.  Zodisc  taken  from 
the  cdling  of  the  great  vaulted  Hall  in  the 
Tomb,  supposed  to  be  that  of  Psammis  at  ^ 
Thebok^IV.  View  of  the  Ruins  of  Om- 
bos  and  adjacent  Country. — V.  Architec- 
tural View  of  the  Ruins  of  Ombos.— VI. 
Interior  View  of  the  Temple  in  the  Idand 
of  PhilsB.  Illustrative  of  the  Researches 
and  Operations  of  G.  Bdzoni  in  Egypt  and 
Nubia,  L.1,  5s. 

Part  L  of  a  Series  of  Engravings  in 
Outline,  by  Henry  Moses,  of  the  Works 
of  Antonio  Canova,  in  Sculpture  and  Mo- 
ddling,  with  descriptions  from  the  Italiaii 
of  the  Countess  Albrizd.  For  some  time 
previous  to  the  death  of  this  greai  sculptor, 
preparations  had  been  making  for  present- 
mg:.to  the  public  a  Series  of  Outline  En- 
kvings  of  his  unrivalled  compositions, 
ork  will  be  published  Monthly,  in 
imperid  8vo,  price  4s. ;  imperial  4  to,  price 
6s. ;  and  60  copies  only  wiU  be  taken  dS 
on  India  paper,  price  10s.  6d. ;  each  Part 
will  contain  five  Engravings  with  lietter- 
press  Descriptions. 

A  Portrdt  of  Sir  William  Curtis,  Bart 
Fainted  from  Life,  by  Mr  Busby. 

BISTOBY. 

Blair's  Chrondogy  and  History  of  the 
World,  from  ihe  Creation  to  the  end  of 
the  year  of  our  Lord  1814.  The  two  last 
sheets,  containing  the  most  remarkable 
Events  of  the  last  14  years,  may  be  had 
separatdy  with  the  new  Index.  L.8,  8s. 

A  History  of  England,  from  the  first 
Invasion  by  the  Romans,  to  the  end  of  the 
Reign  of  George  the  Third ;  with  Conver- 
sations at  the  end  of  each  chapter.  For  tlie 
Use  of  Young  Persons.  By  Mrs  Mark- 
ham. 

View  of  the  State  of  Europe  during  the 
Middle  Agea.  By  Hcary  Hallam,  Esq. 
Third  Edition,  S  vols.  8vo,  LI,  18s. 

The  first  vdume  of  a  History  of  the  late 
War  in  Spain  and  Portugal  By  Robert 
Southey,  Esq.    4to. 

LAW. 

A  Generd  Index  to  tlie  Precedents  in 
Civil  and  Crimind  Pleading,  which  have 
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been  pabl!ifaed  in  ererj  ancient  and  mo- 
dem Collection  of  Preeedcnta,  and  also  in 
ike  Books  of  Reports,  from  the  earliest 
Period,  to  £aster  Teim  3  Geo.  IV.  By 
Charles  PeteradoriF,  Esq.  of  the  Inner 
Temple.  In  1  vol.  royal  8ro.  £1,  Is.  in 
boards. 

An  Exposition  of  the  Prifilms  of  the 
City  of  London,  in  regard  to  the  Claims 
of  Non-Freemen  to  Deal  by  Wholesale 
within  iu  Jurisdictipn.  By  Oeonre  Nor- 
ton, Eso.  Barrister  at  Law.    ts.  8a. 

The  Rules  and  Ordera  on  the  Plea  Side 
of  the  Court  of  King's  Bench,  bmming 
in  Easter  Term  1^1,  and  enmng  in 
Eastfer  Term  1822;  wiUi  an  Index.  By 
Charles  Short,  Esc^.  Clerk  of  the  Rule,  &c- 
8?o,  58> 

The  Conveyancer,  No.  10,  by  Jacob 
Flullips,  Esq.  of  the  Inner  Temple,  Bar- 
xister  at  Law. 

MlflCELLairXES. 

Transactions  of  the  Cymmrodorion. 
VoLL    8s. 

Simon's  Essay  on  Irish  Coins,  and  of 
the  Currency  of  Foreiffn  Monies  in  Ire- 
land ;  with  Mr  Snel]ing*s  Supplement,  and 
an  addifional  Plate  of  19  Coins,  nerer  be. 
fJDiepublished. 

The  Method  of  Fh^g  the  Longitade 
at  Sea,  by  Time  Keepers;  to  whidi  are 
added,  Ti^es  of  Equations  to  Equal  Al- 
titudes, more  extensile  and  accurate  than 
any  hithertopublished.  By  William  Wales, 
F.k.S.  and  late  Master  of  the  Royal  Bla- 
diematical  School  in  Christ's  Hospital. 
Fourth  edition.    4«. 

A  Treatise  on  Artificial  Teeth,  evincing 
Ae  advantages  of  Teeth  made  of  Minend 
Composition  (over  every  denomination  of 
animal  substance) ;  invented  and  improved 
during  a  period  of  twenty-five  years.  By 
N.  D«chemant,  Esq. 

' .  Memoir  of  the  Operations  of  the  Allied 
Armies  under  Prince  Schwarzenberg  and 
Marshal  Blucher,  during  the  latter  end  of 
1813  and  the  year  1814.  By  a  General 
Officer,  Author  of  the  *«  Memoirs  of  the 
Early  Campaigns  of  the  Duke  of  Wdling- 
ton."£l,ls. 

Stockdale's  Calendar  for  1823,  eontun- 
ing— .1st,  Stockdale's  Peerage,  with  the 
Arms  of  the  Peers,  corrected  up  to  the 
present  time.  2d,  Stockdale's  Buonetage, 
with  the  Arms,  dec  of  the  Baronets,  ditto. 
8d,  The  Companion  to  the  Calendar.  4di, 
The  Index  to  ditto.  5th,  The  Almanack 
for  1823.  The  Peerage  and  Baronetage 
may  both  be  had  separately,  price  7s>  6d. 
each,  in  boards. 

The  Royal  Kalendar,  and  Court  and 
City  Register,  for  the  year  1823 ;  with  an 
Anpendix  to  the  same,  (never  before  pub- 
lished), being  an  Index  to  tlie  Names  of 
the  several  Persons  holding  Appointmenu 
and  Situations  in  the  Ropd  HousebokUi, 
Public  Offices,  BodesisstioU  D^iartmenLs, 


UnSfttsliiei,  and  i^nt  Bootchy  IilA,  snd 

Shell  Colkclor'a  PHoc,  or  Voysgcr*! 
CoimMmioo,  desaibing  where  the  &wit 
Bhelu  are  found.  Also,  Instructions  for 
collecting  Insects,  preserving 'Shdls,  hi. 
Ac    Third  edition,  6a. 

New  I>eBcriptive  Catalogue  of  Minenh, 
witii  Diamms  of  their  Simple  Fonni. 
Fourth  eution,  inmrored.    7>* 

The  Prophetic  Almanack  for  1821  9i. 

A  Threatening  Letter  from  Douglssdbe 
self-admowledged  Author  of  ^  Vo  Fie 
tion'*)  to  Lefene;  with  Lcfevr^s Reply. 

^e  Imperial  Almanack,  or  Aoniul 
Compendium  of  Astronomical,  Ststistical, 
Scientific,  and  intereating  Informatioa,  for 
tile  year  of  our  Lord  1823.    48. 

A  Collection  of  Auxiliary  TaUa,  I7 
Profossor  Scmumadier.  8vo,  8s.  Tim 
Work  contains — ^I.  Tables  for  canvertiDg 
Sidereal  Tfane—ll.  Tables  for  ReftaedoD, 

Sr  Bcisel,  Brinkley,  Cai&ii,  Lsplsee, 
anss,  and  Young—III.  Tables  for  Mes. 
anrinff  Hdghts  by  means  of  the  Bsrane- 
ter— I V.  Tables  for  the  ReductioD  to  die 
Meridiao— V.  Tables  of  the  Conectkn  of 
the  Noon— VI.  Tsbles  for  die  ReductioQ 
of  Barometical  Observatimia— VII.  TsUs 
to  ihid  the  Mean  A  R  of  the  Sun. 
The  Pamphleteer,  No.  XLI.  oontsiniD|, 

I.  Reply  to  the  Pamphlet  (supposed  om- 
dal)  on  the  State  of  the  Nation  m  1823-- 

II.  To  Mr  William  Pitt,  on  his  Apga<«7 
from  die  Cause  of  Parliamentary  Ref6nn ; 
with  a  Proposal  for  a  Consdtotionsl  Re- 
form, fonnaed  on  Property,  and  labrer- 
sive  of  Oligarchy  and  Ochlocracy— III.  On 
Liber^,  and  Rights  of  Engliihmeii,  bj 
BasQ  Montaffu,  Esq.— IV.  Sir  H.  Panen'i 
History  of  die  Penal  Laws  sgflnst  die 
Irish  CadioUcs_V.  Professor  Sandfind*! 
Decision  on  the  Oxford  and  EdiDbttxjh 
ControTersy_VI.  Rev.  T.  S.  Hugha  on 
the  Cause  of  die  Greeks,  Sdo  Sfssssoe, 
&c— VII.  Mr  Barker's  Letter  tothe  Rer. 
T.  8.  Hughes  on  ditto.— VIII.  On  the 
Police  Report,  with  a  Plan  for  supproni^ 
Thieving,  Ac— IX.  Mr  Canning's  Speech 
on  Parliamentary  Reform— X.  Mr  Lamb- 
ton's    Phn  for  Reform  of  Parliament. 

eqsd. 

Tables  of  Logaridims  of  sll  nnmbei^ 
ftom  1  to  101,000,  and  of  die  Sines  sod 
Tansents  to  every  Second  of  die  Qdiditfit* 
By  Michael  Taylor. 

Biblia  Hebraica,  Editio  long^  Aa«»- 
dsftima.  Ab  Everardo  Van  der  HoogDt> 
V.  D.  M.  , 

The  Book  of  Udlity ;  or,  Repowtoiy  «f 
useful  Information,  connected  with  toe 
Moral,  Intellectual,  and  Physical  Condition 
of  Man,  and  containing  also  manv  Notable 
Thiiigs  in  the  Arts,  Sciences,  and  Histoiy* 
particuhirly  calculated  to  direct  the  atten- 
uon  of  Voudi  to  Subjects  of  real  Ttflitv 
and  Importance.    Collected  and  arwnged 


by  ThomM  TMi>  Edllov  or  Um  <^  YMng 
Man*!  Book  ardowlfidfls."    4a. 

Lifo  in  Paris ;  compriams  the  Bambles, 
SpfMa,  and  Auhmits  of  Dick  Wildfire,  of 
Coriathian  celebrity,  and  his  Babg-np 
Companions,  Squire  Jenkins  and  Captain 
0*Shaffleton ;  with  the  whimsical  Aa?ca- 
turcs  of  the  Halibat  Family,  indtiding 
Sketdies  of  a  variety  of  other  Eccentric 
Cluuracters  in  the  French  Metropolis.  By 
David  Carey. 

NOVELS  AND  TALES. 

The  Festival  of  Mora,  an  Historical 
Romance.  Bj  Louisa  Sydney  3tanhope, 
Author  of  **  Montbitail  Abbey,"  "  The 
Bandit*s  Bride,"  •<  The  Crusaders,"  Jtc 
&c.  4  vds.  £U  4s. 

The  School  for  Mothers  $  with  the  Foli^ 
tics  of  a  Village.    3  vols.  12mo. 

Heraline;  or,  Opposite  Proceedings.  By 
Latitia  Matilda  Hawkins. 

Tales  from  Switzerland. 

Reformation ;  a  NoveL 

German  Popidar  Stories,  from  the  Kind^ 
and  Hausmarchen  of  Messrs  Grimm.  78*  6d. 

Claudine ;  or,  Humility  the  BastB  of  all 
the  Virtues.  A  Swiss  Tale.  By  the  Au- 
thor of  **  Always  Happy." 

POETBV  AKD  TBE  DllAMA. 

Don  Carlos,  or  Persecution ;  a  Tragedy, 
in  five  Acts.  By  Lord  John  RusseL  8vo. 
4s.  6d.  sewed. 

An  Abridgment  of  Paradise  Lost.  By 
Mrs  Siddons.    5s.  6d. 

The  Radical  Campaign,  previous  to  the 
Liberation  of  the  Ilchester  Hero.  A  Mock 
Heroic  Poem,  in  Six  Parts.    Ak 

Poetic  Pasthne.  By  the  Author  of  ^  A 
Father*s  Leisure  Hours.*'  12mo.    68. 

The  Press ;  a  Satire.  1  voL  fookeap,  Os. 

Julia;  or,  the  Fatal  Return.  Post  8vo» 
«s.6d. 

Gonsalvo;  a  Tragedy,  in  Five  Acts, 
2s.  6d. 

Selections  from  the  British  Poets,  com- 
mencing vdth  Spencer,  and  including  the 
latest  Writers  ;  with  Select  Criticisms  from 
Mpproved  Authors,  and  short  Biogiaphieal 
Notices.    Compiled  bv  John  Bullar. 

Abridged  History  of  the  Bible,  in  Verse. 
By  Mrs  Richardson. 

Montezuma ;  a  Tragedy,  in  five  Acts ; 
and  other  Poems.  By  St  John  Dorset, 
Author  of  the  Tragedy  of  the  ^'  Vampire." 
3s.  6d. 

Mock  Heroics ;  or  Snuff,  Tobacco,  and 
Gin,  with  a  Rhapsody  on  an  Inkstand ; 
embellished  with  four  appropriate  £n^r»- 
vings,  by  Cruikshank.     By  J.  Elagnitm. 

The  Sick  Abbot  cured ;  a  curioos  An- 
dent  Iiegeod,  with  a  new  Historical  Pre- 
face. JBrin,  and  other  Poems.  By  Thoa. 
Bayley,.£sq.  9vo.  5s. 

POLITICS. 

A  Second  Address  to  the  Landownera  of 
the  United  Empire.  By.  C.  C.  Westen, 
£m.  M.  p.  Is.  6d. 

The  Speech  of  Michael  Nokn,  Csq. 
delivered  in  the  House  of  Commons,  on 


HU 


Wednesday,  July  10,  laaa,  on  I 
LeaTe  -to  bring  in  a  Bill  to  AUer'aiid 
Amend  the  Laws  for  the  Relief  of  the 
Poor. 

Sketch  of  a  Simple,  Original,  andPaetl. 
cal  Plan  for  Suj^ressing  Mendicity,  Abo- 
lishing the  Present  System  of  Pasocfaial 
Taxation,  and  Amdkinttng  the  Gondkion 
of  the  Lower  Glasses  of  Soaety.    la.  6d. 

Ta^XOLOOT. 

Plain  Thoughts  upon  the  Lord*s  Prayer, 
Sn  Eight  Sermons ;  dedicated  to  the  Right 
Hon.  Lord  StoweU.  By  the  Rev.  W.  B. 
DonieL  12s. 

The  Character  and  Happiness  of  them 
Uut  die  in  the  Lord.  A  Sermon  preached 
October  13, 1822,  m  Park  Chapel,  Chel- 
sea, on  occasion  of  the  death  of  the  late 
Rev.  John  Owen,  M.A.  minister  of  Park 
Chapel,  and  one  of  the  Secretaries  of  die ' 
British  and  Foreign  Bible  Society.  By 
William  Dealtry,  B.D.  F.R.S.    2s. 

Christian  Sympathy,  a  Collection  of  Let- 
ters addressed  to  MoumerB.  Second  edi- 
tion. Price  Is.  6d.  half-bound. 

The  New  Testament  of  our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  arranged  and  adapt- 
^  for  family  reading ;  with  Notes,  prac- 
tical and  explanatory.  By  a  Layman  of 
the  Church  of  England. 

Volume  the  Second  of  the  ViUage 
Preacher,  a  Collection  of  short,  plain  Ser- 
mons ;  partly  ori^al,  partly  selected,  and 
adapted  to  village  instruction.  By  a  Clergy- 
mad  of  the  Church  of  EngUnd. 

The  Impersonality  of  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
en  humble  Endeavour  to  Refute  the  Opi- 
nion that  Ood  and  his  Spirit  are  Two 
distinct  Persons.  Fourth  edition,  corrected 
and  enlarged.  To  which  is  now  added,  a 
Replv  to  the  principal  Arsuments  of  Dr 
Hawker,  for  the  Deity  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
in  his  Sermon  on  the  Divinity  and  Opera- 
tions of  the  Holy  Ghost  By  John  Mar- 
son. 

The  Fierceness  of  Man  Turned  to  the 
Praise  of  Ood ;  a  Sermon,  preached  Octo- 
ber 1,  1822,  at  the  Monthly  Clerical  Lec- 
ture in  the.  Church  of  St  Lawrence,  Read- 
ing. By  the  Rev.  W.  G.  Broughton,  A.M. 
Curate  of  HarleyWestpall,  Hants.  Pub- 
lished by  desire  of  the  Meeting,  and  dedi- 
cated, by  permiasion»  to  the  Card  Bishop 
of  Salisbury. 

Christian  Remembrancer  for  1823. 

Lessons  of  Morality  and  Pio^9  extract- 
ed from  the  sapientiid  books  of  the  Holy 
Scrwtures.  By  the  hue  Rev.  Peter  Gan- 
doln.  Revised  and  ^proved  by  the  Right 
Rev.  J.  Mihier,  D.D.  V.A.FJS.A.  Edited 
by  Joseph  Gandolfi,  Esq. 

A  Ddfence  of  the  Deity  and  Atonement 
of  Jesus  Christ,  m  R^y  to  Ram-Mohun 
Roy  of  Calcutta.  By  Dr  Marshman,  of 
Serampora. 

A  Seonon,  preached  in  Cannock  church, 
Staffordshire,  on  occasion  of  the  death  of 
Mrs  Christian.  By  William  Cows  WeU- 
son,  M.A. 


7M 


GQiott  DlieoaiMi,  to  bdioid  in  FimUki. 
Bv  tin  Rer.  W.  Joy.  IL  lOi.  Fourth 
editioiL 

▼OTAOEl  AXl)  TRAVXtS. 

Namtfre  of  the  ExpoditioB  to  DongoU 
and  SeoMT,  under  the  oonunand  of  hia 
&wellcncy  bmael  Pacha.  By  an  Auicri- 
can  m  the  s«noe  of  the  Vieeioy.  Under- 
taken  by  oider  of  his.UiohneM  Mehemmad 
All  Padia,  Viceroy  of  Egypu 


LettenfromMi 


CDec 


ooniprisingaome  Aeoonnt  a 

of  Hemburg  and  Lubecfc,  written  in  the 


IbeFneCltiei 


of  1820.  By  Geoixe  Downo, 
A.B.  8vo.  hot-pieaMd,  with  tnree  Engra- 
▼ings,  printed  on  India  paper*  Price  lOi. 
INLboatda. 


EDINBURGH. 


The  Entail ;  or,  the  Laiida  of  Grippy. 
By  the  author  of  Annali  of  the  Parish,  Sir 
Andrew  Wylie,  &c  3  vol  12mo.    IL  la. 

Ancient  Spanish  Ballada,  Historical  and 
Romantic  Tranalated  by  J.  O.  Lockhart. 
LL.B.     Beautifully  printed  in  post  4to. 

An  Abridgement  or  all  the  Statutes  now 
in  force  relative  to  the  Revenue  of  Excise 
in  Great  Britain,  methodically  arranged, 
and  alphabeUcally  digested.  The  fourth 
edition,  rerised  and  brought  down  to  the 
end  of  the  Session  of  Parliament,  1822.. 
By  James  Huie,  Collector  of  Excise. 

Ediiibuigh  Chriatian  Instructor.  No, 
CXLIX.  for  December,  1822.  8ro.  Is.  6d. 

The  Edinburgh  Review,  and  Critical 
Journal.    No.  LXXIV.    8vo.   6s. 

A  Dissertation  on  Miracles,  with  Ser- 
mons and  Tracts.  By  George  Campbell, 
D.D.  &C.  8vo.  New  edition.  10s.  6d. 


Journal  of  a  Horticultural  Tour  thzougii 
some  Parts  cf  Flanders,  Holland,  and  & 
North  of  France.  By  a  Deputation  of  the 
Caledonian  Horticultural  Society,  consist, 
ing  of  Mr  Neil,  secretary  ;  Mr  Hay,  and 
Mr  McDonald.  8vo.  16s. 

Journal  of  a  Tour  from  Aatrachan  to 
Karsss,  containing  remarks  on  the  general 
appearances  of  the  Country,  Manners  of  the 
Inhabitanta,  &c ;  with  the  substance  of 
many  conversations  with  ESendis,  MoDas, 
nd  other  Mahommedans,  on  the  questions 
at  issue  between  them  and  Christiana.  By 
the  Rev.  William  Glen,  nuaaionary,  Aatxa- 
dian.  12mo.  4a. 

Treatiae  on  the  Hiatory  and  Law  of  En- 
tafla.  By  Erskine  Dougiaa  Sandford,  Esq. 
advocate.  8vo.  12s. 

The  Scottiah  Epiacopal  Magazine  and 
Review.    No.  XII.  8vo.  Sa.  ( 


MONTHLY  KEGISTER. 


Aviragi  Prices  of  Com  in  England  and  Walct^from  theRetufns  received  in  the  Wctk 

ended  November  30. 
Wberti  3«fc  9d.-^Bsrley,  tti.  7d---Ost^  X9fc  Td^Rye,  lOfc  Sd^-BsMii,  tea.  fd.-4Vi«.  ttfc 


EDINBURGH_Df(.  11. 


Wheat, 
lat,..  26a.  6d. 
2d«...2]a.  Od. 
8d,...15a.  Od. 


Barley. 
lst,...2te.  Od. 
2d,  ...81s.  Od. 
3d,  ...18s.  Od. 

Average,  £l] 


Oats. 

lat, 168.  Od. 

2d, Us.  Od. 

3d, 12s.  Od. 

;  Os.  8d.  4.12th8. 


Peaae&Bcana. 

lat,. 15a.  Od. 

2d, 13a.  Gd. 

3d,  .....Ua.  Od. 


Tuetday^ 

Beef  071  oz.  per  lb.)  Ob.  8d.  toOa.  6d. 

Mutton    .    .    .    .    Oa.  3d.  toOa.  6d. 

Veal Oa.  6d.  toOa.  9d. 

Pork Oa.  3d.  toOa.  6d. 

Lamb,  per  quarter  .     la.  Od.  to  2a.  Od. 

Tallow,  per  atone  .    5e.  6d.  toOa.  6d. 


jyec.  10. 

Quartern  Loaf   .    . 
New  Potatoea  (28  lb.) 
Fresh  Butter,  per  lb.     la. 
Salt  ditto,  per  atone 
Ditto,  per  lb. 


Eggs,  per  docen 


6d.  toOa.  7d 

6d.  toOs.  Od 

-    2d.  toOa.  Od* 

16a.    Od.  to  Os.  Od' 

la.    Od.  to  Os.  Od' 


lOs.  Od.  to  Os.  Od' 


Wheat, 
lat,  ....28a.  Od.' 
2d,  ....21a.  6d. 
3d,  ....I8a.  Od. 


I       Barley. 
I  lat  ....22a.  6d. 

2d,  ....19a.  Od. 

3d,  ....17a.  Od. 


HADDINOTON..^Da;.  13. 
New. 


Oata. 
lat;  ...16a.  3d. 

2d, I4a.  Od. 

3d,  ....12a;  Od. 


Average,  £1  t  Oa.  8d.  5.12tha. 


Peaae^ 
lat, ...  13a.  Od. 
2d,  ...  11a.  Od. 
3d,  ...  lOa.  Od. 


let, 
2d, 


14a.  6d. 
..:]3s.0d. 
.-lls.Od. 
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Monthly  Register. 


WbMLKd,old  tfto4'> 
Flneditto  '" '    " 


B  ditto 
Ditto,  new  •  • 
White,  old  . 
Flneditto  .  . 
Superfine  ditto 
Ditto,  new  .  . 
Rye  •  .  .  • 
Barter,  new  . 
Flneditto  .  . 
Superfine  ditto 
MaR .  .  .  . 
Fine  .... 


S6to  SH 
89  to  4CI 
9Sto  ^^ 
S6to  44 
40  to  41] 
44  to  IrJ 


l/mdo^j  Com  Bmchamge^  Deo,  9i 

t,         9,  '  «.         «. 

Map]?,  D#w  00  to  00 

SVhite  iKn««   .  f4  to  S8 

l>itto,  boilen  .  54  to  86 
Spnall  B«aiis.n^w26  to  Jf9 

U\w>.  oltl    .     .  S7tO  31 

Tick  ditto,  nvtt  fl  to  S5 

Ditm,  uld    .     .  24  to  S7 

86to  £H|Kc«?dtuiLt     .     .  16  to  18 

iStO  ^1  KineiUtm    .     .  19  to  SO 

f  I  to  17 ToUnd  ditlo    .  18  to  SO 
S8  to  5"i'(-'in4Miitiis   * 
83  to  *'^"'  Putjtii  flittij 
44  to  -l^ijKiiiu  A'liXo  * 

50  to  f»<nScoEeh    *    .     .  

t4to  L7  riouT,  peruck  35  to  43 

27  to  3UDitto,  tceoDds  80  to  34 


21  to  22 
20  to  23 
23  to  24 
25  to  26 


Eng.  Old  4  3  to 
New  •  5  8  to 
Foreign  •  •  8  6  to 
Waterford  4  10  to 
Limericlc  4  10  to 
Drogliedn  5  4to 
DubUn        4  : 


Seedty  ^e* 


Mt,  per 
[.Old 


Rye,]. 

BUUper6.7    Oto  8 

— MiddUng5    6  to  6 


»,      i,  A.  9.      9.  d. 

Ifuit  White, .  7  to  10  OIHempMed    .    —  to— 0 

—  Brown, new  9  to  15  0  Linseed.cnuh.— to— 0 
Tarct.perqr.  26to82  fl  — Fine  .  .  —  to— 0 
Turnips,    tadi.  6  to  7  6  Rye  GriM,    .   16  to  30  0 

—  Red*  freen  0  to  0  0  Clover,  red  cwt22  to  56  0 
^  YeUow,  0  to  0  0  —  White  ...  36  to  54  0 
Caraway,  ewt.  54  to  60  0  Coriander  .  .  10  to  14  0 
Chnary,  pcrqr.SS  to  40  0  TrefoU  ....  15  to  SO  0 

RaiiB  Seed,  per  iMt,  £22  to  £23, 10k 

MXTZOBOLOOICAL  Table,  extracted  fiom  the  RegUter  kept  at  Edinbttrgh^  in  the 
Observatory  y  CaltonJiUL 

N.B<— The  Obienrationa  are  made  twice  erery  day,  at  nine  o'clock,  forenoon,  and  four  o'dodc,  after- 
nooo.«The  leoond  Obiervation  In  the  afternoon.  In  the  first  column,  it  taken  by  the  Reclatcr 
Thermometer. 


T^7 

LHorfod,  Doct  HK 

>     jl»    «.    d.,  9,  4^    9^   4, 

70  lb.  Amer.  p.  IdSlb. 

'     -  -     a^WMt.b-S.-  oto—  0 

sFoo.  ill  bona  28  0  to  30  0 

O'Sci'ur  do.  .    30  Oto 32  0 
?  Oiimedl,  per  240  lb. 

^  ICngiiih        20  0  to  24  0 

e  Scotefa  .  .   ii)  0  to  2t  a 

Sirlfih  ...    19  Oto 21  0 

Bnm, p. Sllb.   8  to  0  9 

Butte r^p.fwt.  9*  d.  9.  d. 
BcK^t,  new  82  0  to  83  0 
Newry  .  .  76  0  to  77  0 
WaLifrfortl  .  72  0  to  —  0 
CoTk,tsie.Sii,71  0  to  7S  0 
3d  liry  64  0  to  —  0 
[)e«f,  p»  tieroe. 
-^  Meu  68  0  to  72  0 
--^  r^  barrel  46  0  to  50  0 
PoTh,  p.  bL—  Oto  —  0 
-  M™  *  42  0  to  46  0 
MkliLL  .  38  Oto  40  0 
Hacitht  p+  twt. 
shoTLniuli.  28  0  to  30  0 
Suhv  .  .  26  0  to  —  0 
Uumn,  ilry,  50  0  to  56  0 
Grceti  .  .  26  0  to  —  0 
l4iril«fcl.p>p<4S0  to  '—  0 
Tunguiijp.flr.-Oto  —0 


6 
6 
4 

5 
5 
5 

10  to  5 
IScotch  •  5  6to  6 
IriahOld  .  3  10  to  3 
Barley,  per  60  Ibe. 
Eng*  ...  3  6  to  4 
Scotch  .  .  8  Oto  3 
Irish  .  .  2  10  to  3 
Oats,  per  45  Uk 

2    4  to    2 
Irish  do.  .   2    4  to   2 
Scotch  do.  2    8  to  3  10 
Rye,per9r.l8q  to20    0 


English  .26    Oto 30 
Irish   .  .  24     0  to  27 
Rapeseed,p.l.£2l  to  22  lu 
Pease.grey23    Oto 25 
— MThite  .30    0to36 
Flour,  English, 
p.240lbihwS7  0to30    ol 
llrish    .     26    Oto 29   0 


EKillfnJidey^ 
rain  DighL 
P4lr.  with 
cunjihinA. 
Dittlrof«n.h^ 
miflaAnit- 
Farcn.funsh. 
i/buvetydd* 
Fjiir  forcfu 
r-^n  aftem- 
Fruat  morn. 
niDh  Kl«aftii. 
Ievi  fk  raitij 
now  on  hills. 


ATerage  of  Rain,  1.890  Inches. 


Courre  qf  Exchange^  December  6.— Amsterdam,  12 :  5.  C  F.  Ditto  at  sight,  12:2. 
Rotterdam,  12  :  6.  Antwerp,  12  :  6.  Hamburgh,  3? :  8.  Altona,  37  :  9.  Paris,  3 
d.  sight,  25  :  55.  Ditto  25  :  85.  Bouideaux,  25  :  85.  Frankfort  on  the  3Iaine,  150. 
Petersbuigh,  per  rble.  9^ :  3.  U9,  Berlin,  7  :  7*  Vienna,  10 :  24  E^.flo.  Trieste,  10 :  24 
Eff.Jto,  Madrid,  37^.  C^liz,  36^.  Bilboa,  37.  Barcelona,  36.  Seville,  36.  Gibral- 
ur,  30^.  Leghorn,  47}.  Genoa,  43^.  Venice,  27  :  50.  Malta,  45.  Naples,  394. 
Palermo,  1 18.  liisbon,  52^.  Oporto,  62}.  Rio  Janeiro,  46.  Bahia,  50.  Dublin, 
94  per  cent    Cork,  9}  per  cent. 

Prlc€9  of  Gold  and  Silver y  per  o.t. — Foreicn  gold,  in  bars,  £3  :  17  :  6d.  New 
Doubloons,  £0:0:  Od.     New  Dollars,  4t.  94a.    Silver  in  bars,  stand.  4s.  U4d. 


7f6  MMUj^  Rigider^ 

W€ikl9  FHm  ofStodu,from  Utio9U  Nan,  IIM. 
lit  8lh.  16di: 


3  per  eent.  redu( 
3  per  cent*  consols, 
34  per  oent  ooniilft 
4l 

New  4  per  cent  oonsok,. 
iinpcr*  3  per  cent 
lodbi  stock, « 
—  bonds. 
Long  Annuities^ 
Exchequer  bills. 
Exchequer  bills. 
Consols  ibr  ace. 
French  5  per  cents. 
Amer.  6  per  cent 


SUGAtt^lluie. 

B.  P.  Dry  Bioirn,     cvt 

Mid.  good,  aod  fine  mid. 

Fine  and  Tsry  fine,    .    . 
R^ned  Doub.  Loavci,    . 

Powder  ditto,      .     . 

Single  dittos      •       . 

Small  Lumps,  .    •    • 

Lexge  ditto,  ... 

Cniihed  LumiMi    .    • 
MOLASSES,  Biitidl.  cwt 
OOPFXE,  Jamaiea, .  cwt 

Ord.  good,  and  line  onL 

Mid.  good,  and  fine  mid. 
DtttA  IMm  and  very  Old. 

Otd.  good,  and  fine  ocd. 

Mid.  good,  ttsd  fine  mid. 

StDommgo, 

Pimento  (m  Bond,)  •    .    . 
SPIRITS. 

Jam.  Rum,  16  O.  P.  galL 

Brandy, 

Geneva, 

Grain  Whisky,       .     . 
WINGS, 

Claret  Ut  Growths,  hhd. 

Portugal  Red,  pipe. 


CDec 


Si 


White, 


utt 
pip«> 

Madeira, 

LOGWOOD,  Jaa.       ton. 

Honduras,    .... 

CatDpeaehyi 
FUSTIC,  Jan 

Cuba. 

INDIGO,  Caraceas  fine,  Ibb 
TIMBER,  Amer.  Pine,foot 

Ditto  O^ 

Cliristianund  (dutpaid.) 

Honduras  Mahogany,     . 

St  Domingo,  ditto,     •    . 
TAR,  American,  brt 

Ardiangcl, 

PITCH,  Foreiim,         ewt 
TALLOW,  Rus.  Yd.  Cand. 

Home  melted,  •    .    •    . 
HEMP,  Riga  Rhlnc^     too. 

Petersburgh,  Clean,  .    . 
FLAX. 

RigaThies.&DTUJ.Rak. 

Dutch,     .    .    .        .    . 

Irish,       .       . 
MATS,  Archangci,       .     . 
BRISTLES, 

Pefcenburgh  Pints,   ewt 
ASHES,  Peters.  Pearl,  .    . 

Montreal,  ditto,     . 

Pot.       .       . 
OIL,  Whale,       .       tuo. 

Cod 

TOBACCO,  Viigin.  flBe^  lb. 

MiddHnc,       .       .      . 

Inferior,       .       .       . 
COTTUNS.  Bowed  Gcon. 

Sea  Island,  fine,       . 
Good.      . 
'  Middling.      . 
Deroerara  and  Bcrblce, 
West  India.  .       . 

Pemambaco, 


PRICES  CURRENT,  Dee.  7* 
LKITH. 
57     to     60 
61  64 

75  19 

115  ISO 

06  110 

88  96 

85  88 

80  85 

35  5t 

SO  31 


93 
110 


Its 


96 
ISO 


IS6 
9 


IslQd  91  6d 

3    9  4    6 

9    0  9    6 

6    6  6    9 


40 
32 
31 

n 

40 
£1 

"i 

7 


55 
44 
55 

99 

60 
7    7 


8 
11 

lU  Od  19i  0 
18     9    9 


9  9 
1  10 
1  0 
1    6 

19 

15 

10 

40 


54 
50 
40 
85 


4a 
46 
51 

17 

"7 


3  3 
9 

1  6 

9  8 

to 

16 
11 
49 


56 
90 
48 
90 

16 
46 

35 


7* 
I* 


GLASGOW.     1 

LIVnPOOL. 

LOlflMHV. 

55 

50 

49              56 

51               58 

60 

71 

n       % 

^       S 

_. 



^m                          — 

80               90 

98 

110  1 

M.                          ^ 

~.               -* 

88 

99 

_                               m^ 

76               90 

80 

85 

mm.                            -• 

80 

86 

mm                             •» 

.«                                    m^ 

99 

30 

—                             — 

SO               31 

96 

110 

85            110 

80             109 

119 

154 

119            139 

131              154 

.M 

00              99 

^                           m» 

m^ 

_ 

94            119 

—                           ..i. 

.«• 

» 

114            139 

^m                                    ^ 

mm 

^ 

98            101 

—                 .i. 

— 

— 

6|              9 

—            — 

iBlOd 

SiOd 

9l0d     fS5d 

ls8d  Is  9d 

-» 

.1. 

-.-                               ^m 

9  10    9      4 

— . 

^ 

«■•                               •>■ 

14    0      0 

- 

2 

-                               - 

£90           £50 

"*■ 

"~ 

■^                               — 

tt              » 

.^ 

_ 

C7  16     8    0 

£7  15     8  15 

•«• 

m^ 

8  10     9    0 

9    0      9  10 

-« 

^m 

9    5    10   0 

10    0    11    0 

-» 

— . 

10    0    1010 

6    0      8  10 

•« 

«. 

19    0   IS  10 

9    0    11    0 

-* 

— 

10    0    11    0 

10    0    11     6 

— 

— 

""               "~ 

—               — 

1    9* 

1    8 

OHIO 

0U>      1    1 

1    6 

3    0 

15     9    0 

16      19 

.— 

— 

IS    6     —0 

— 

.— 

m^                           ^mm 

19    0          _ 

*« 

MM 

-~                                     MM 

11    0          _ 

40 

49 

97             88 

S9    0    41    0 

— 

— 

m^                                 ^m 

39               34 

•Ml 

K» 

^                            mm 

£44              — 

— 

— 

40              43 

- 

- 

-              - 

£54              ~ 

— 

— 

—              — 

-              - 

. 

_ 

««              .^ 

16  10        -. 

46 

48 

48    0    —    0 

52               — 

44 

45 

44    0         — 

42               ~ 

S7 

98 

...               .^ 

«6    0         97 

94 

93 

mm                                 .^ 

22  10    S3  10 

74 

K 

0    6    0    74 

0  6            — 

H 

^ 

0    4J    0    5J 

3 

4 

0    9     0    91 

0  3         0  4 

0    7 

0   8 

0    6k  0    H 

7               '9 

1    9 

1    8 

19     15 

11            18 

1    1 

1    t 

0  III   1     1 

1    0 

0    0 

0  III   1     1 



S    S* 

0  11 

0    8|    0  11 

0    8    0  101 

0    8 

ti    9 

0    7     0    8| 

0    84   0  10 

0  II 
0    9 

1    0 

0  10 

0  104  0  111 
«      Oi    n  lAi 

10              It 

ox                  1A 

1928.2 
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Alphabetical  List  of  Enoliih  Baweruptciks,  aimouiioed  between  the  20th 
of  Oct  and  the  20th  of  Nov.  1822,  extracted  from  the  London  Gazette. 

Adey.J.WD.  Cnyt-hill,  Eaex,  cattle^ealer. 

Aimttrong,  W.  Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  mtrehant. 

Asbwell,  J.  Nottiogbain.  iron-founder. 

Bainbrldge,  J.  Whitehaven^  plumber. 

BacneU/W.  and  J.  WalMU,  pUteia. 

BJler,  C.  Roimey,  Hampdiire,  fell.monger. 

Baley,  T.  W.  Biong-lane,  wme-merehant. 

Banatt,  W.  Eyr»«tTeet  hiU.  tartckkyer. 

Beattie,  J.  Portsea,  Tictualler. 

BcilamT.  R.  Spaxton,  SomenetihlM,  ihop-keeper. 

BeUia,  B.  Liverpool,  srooer. 

Btrkett,  R.  Liverpool,  dvaler. 

Blackbaad,  G.  Onoaall,  StafBmUhlra,  grocer. 

Bowman,  H  St.  John*»4treet,  derkenweU,  ha- 

berdaaher. 
Bremner,  A.  Bond-court,  Walbrook,  merchant. 
Brooke,  J.  Liverpool,  druggisL 
Brooke,    R.    Wakiot,   Somerwtahiie,    common 


Browni  J*  Fleet-market,  grocer. 

Buckmaater,  J.  and  W.  Old  Bond-atreet,  army 
ck>thien. 

Chllde,  R.  Church  Stretton,  Shropshire,  black- 
smith. 

Cooper,  J.  J.  Worcester,  draper. 

Cooper,  J.  Tutbury,  Suffurd,  miller. 

CoUtns,  W.  Crawford-stieet,  Mary-le-bone,  linen- 
draper. 

Oook,  W.  Wouldham,  Kent,  ooni-dealer. 

Cookworthy,  F.  C.  Bristol,  bookseller. 

Cranage,  T.    WatUng-atreet,    near  IfWUlngton, 


Han,  R. Jun.  Bury,  ooCfcon-maanfketurer. 

Harris,  F.  Liale-aCPPCt,  dealer. 

Henesey,  R.  Whiteeroas  street,  timbamwnttMmt* 

Hesse,  O.  A.  Church-row,  Fenchnich-atreet,  bro. 
ker. 

Hewlett,  J.  Oloooester,  cabinetmaker. 

Healey,  M.  Manchester,  draper. 

Hays,  C.  and  W.  F.  Bhinden,  Ozford-ctreet,  linen 
draper. 

Hiren,  J.  Banbunr,  Oxfordahire,  taBow-efaandler. 

Hopps,  T.  jun.  Yorluhire,  com-fkctor. 

Howse,  P.  Park«atreet,  Hanover-square,  hone- 
dealer. 

Hudson,  W.  Camberwell,  briAIayer. 

Huxley,  C.  R.  Ncwgate-atreec,  glover. 

James,  R.  Stamftnd  Barron,  Nortbampton,  veCe- 
nnstry-aurgeoo. 

Johnson,  B.  J.  Houndsditch,  cabinet-maker. 

Johnson,  J.  Pontefract,  maltster. 

Jones,  J.  C.  Bridgnorth,  linen-draper. 

Kewer,  J.  Little  Windwill^treet,  oanenter. 

Kennington,  C.  Glamford,  Brlggs,  Lincolnshire, 
draper. 

Kitchen,  R.  and  J.  Amery,  Liverpool,  tailors. 

Lea,  T.  Liverpool,  grocer. 

Lee,  J.  Horslevdown,  lighterman. 

Leyland,  R.  Liverpool,  soap-boiler. 

Lindsay,  W.  J.  W.  Bath,  silk-mercer. 

Manning,  J.  Clanents  Inn,  money-broker. 

Moore,  G.  jun.  Deptford,  timber  and  coal  mer- 


Ctoekect,  H.  sen.  Haddenham,  Bocks. 
Cuming,  A.  Claines,  Worcestershire,  draper. 
Davies,  W.  Sudbury,  haberdasher, 
Dawson,  J.  Bury,  Lancashire,  linen  and  woollen 

draper. 
Dixon,  T.  Manchester,  joiner. 
Dodd,  W.  Orton,  Westmoreland,  drover. 
Douglas,  J.  and  D.  Ruisel,  Fleet-street,  drapers. 
Drurey,  J.  Snaith,  Yorkshire,  coal-merchant. 
Kastwood,  J.  Meltham,  Yorkshire,  clothier* 
Edwards,  D.  Gkwcester,  tea-dealer. 
EvU,  L.  Wateot,  Somersetshire,  bill-broker. 
Fairhead,  J.  Creasing,  Enex,  jobber. 
Fitae,  O.  Totnes,  grocer. 
Foster,  J.  Liverpool,  brewer. 
Fox,  J.  Bath,  grocer. 

GiU,  W.  C.  Melksham,  WUti,  linen-draper. 
Goter,  H.  Biltiugsgate,  flah-salesman. 
Chaham,  R.  Shortcr'»«ourt,  Throgmorton-atreet, 

stock-broker. 
Giaham,  J.  Dorw^street,  SaHsbury-equaie,  cot- 

too-manufkcCurer. 
Oteathead,  H.  Stepney  Causeway,  master-mariner. 
Greathead,  J.  Snow-hill,  aucUoneer. 
Qregson,  W.  Hull,  linen-draper. 
Green,  J.  King's  Norton,  Worcestershire,  maltster. 
Hides,  E.  Newark,  oom-foctor. 


Newman,  J.  Upper  Bast  SmlthSeld,  sloi^aeller. 
Noakes,  W.  OM  City  Chambers,  winoHnerehant. 


Parker,  T.  jun.  Wood-etreeC,  hosier 
Radford,  E.  Hich  Holbom,  draper. 
Rivers,  G.  Jud(fetreeC,  Brunswick-square,  caUnet 


Robinson,  P.  Kendal,  draper. 
RoMnson,  W.  Great  St.  Helen's,  insuranoe4iraker. 
Rowed,  J.  Queen-street,  Finsbury,  timber-mer- 
chant 
Sanders,  W.  Bristol,  fiahmoufer. 
Sell,  J.  High-street,  Shadwell,  cheesemonger. 
Smith,  J.  Liverpool,  leather-eutter. 
Smith,  T.  Hampton  Wick,  timber-merehant. 
Stevens,  R.  Soulbury,  Buekinghaniahire,  farmer. 
Stolworthy,  E.  Whitechapel,  cheesemonger. 
Stubbs,  T.  Crawford-street,  grocer. 
Thomaon,  M.  C  Kingston-upcHwHuU,  grocer. 
Thorley,  J.  Chorlton-row,  Mandiester,  merchant. 
Trickle^  E.  Nuneaton,  mercer. 
Underwood,  H.  Cheltenham,  builder, 
ll^^tts,  J.  Totnes,  linen-draner. 
Wanwright,  &  Hereford,  maltster. 
Whittle,  W.  a  Beaminster,  Dorsetshire,  tanner. 
Whyte,  D.  Lewes,  linen-draper. 
Wilson,  E.  and  P.  Methley,  Yorkshire,  maltsters. 
Williams,  W.  S.  Brampton,  ooach-mastar. 
WoodwardfE.  Derby,  innkeeper. 


Mathison  and  Co.  merdiants  in  Edinburgh. 
Muir,  James,  shoe  maauAeturer  and  dealar  in 


Alphabetical  List  of  Scotch  Bakkruptcies,  announced  between  the  Ist  and 
30th  November,  1822,  extracted  from  the  Edinburgh  Gazette. 

AibueUe,  Robert,  fanner  and  dealer  hi  cattle, 

sheep,  and  wool,  residing  at  West  Mains  of  Bal- 

dooiC  parish  of  Kirkinner  and  county  of  Wig- 
*     toun.  _     . 

Borthwick  and  Goudle  of  Belhaven,  near  Dunbw ; 

George  Goodie  and  Co.  of  Belhaven,  aforesaid  I 

Borthwieks  and  Co.  of  Dunbar,  and  Braces 

Borthwick  and  Gob  of  Konhigsberg,  in  Prussia. 
Brown,  William,  maltster  andgraln-dealer.  Broom. 

Me  Mains,  near  Falkirk.  ,    ^ 

Davidson,  James,  merchant  and  haberdasher  iH 

Edinburgh,  and  bteiy  merchant  in  Dundee. 


MuUer,  A.  and  Co.  merchants,  Lelth. 
Newall,  Walter,  merdiant  hi  Dundee. 
Nicol,  Andrew,  merchant  in  Aberdeen. 
Rcnnie,  John  HiU,  diatiUer,  YeU  DistiDery,  by 


Hughes  and  Williams,  canal  contractors  at  lin- 

Uthgow. 
Hutton,  Robert,  portioner  and  cattle^iealer  at 

Wester  Bablisk,  in  the  parish  of  Muekhart. 
Jamleson,Wimam  and  ThonMM*  merchants,  Kirk- 

intUoch,  and  millers,  Duntiblae. 
King,  George  HaUy,  merchant  and  trader  in  GUs- 

M^aliuni,  Donaldf  vintner  and  stabler  in  Glaa- 

gow. 
Mackeuie,  Alexander,  grocer  bi  Glasgow. 
M'Klssodi,  Hew,  and  Ca  merehanu  in  Avr. 
ll*Laudilan.  Alexander,  and  Co.  merchants  in 

MSoSEnrJohn,  grocer,  rictuaUer,  and  builder, 
UoibabofGlaiiOw. 
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Rhhid,  WUUam,  merehant,  DrumHthie. 
Waters,  James,  merohant  in  Thuno. 
Wingate,  John  and  James,  merchants  and  manv- 
tadtxmn  in  Glaegow. 

DIVIDENDS. 

Edie,  Jamea,  merchant,  Cupar  Fife  t  a  dividend 

alter  7th  December. 
Fomum,  George,  and  Ca  merchants  in  Stirling ; 

a  dividend  after  13th  December. 
Gillespie,  CoHn,  merchant  in  Glasgow  i  a  dividend 

on  loth  December. 
Henderson,  A.  and  Sons,  late  merchants  hi  Ldth; 

a  final  dividend  after  Sd  December. 
M'Nair,  James,  merchant  and  sugar-nflner  in 

Gla^ow ;  a  dividend  after  26th  December. 
Smith,  George,  Oe  late,  manu&eturer  in  Perdi; 

a  final  divldaid  of  6id.  per  pound,  on  S7th  De* 


SB 


WQ 


Afip0m$m€nis,  Pr^moiions,  S^c, 
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APPOINTMENTS,  PROMOTIONS,  &c. 


Brevet  CapC  Stoiey,  S  Dr.  Gdi.  to  be  Major 

ihthe  Annr  16  AUf.  MSf 

Lt  Jwaobi  of  E.I.C  Depot,  Chath«m» 

tMnponry  Rank  of  U.  In  the  Amy 

while  ao  employed  t(4  Ock 

R.  HoTM  O.  Eta.  Brunt,  from  h.  p.  8  W.  I.  R. 
<R.M.)  Cor.  15  da 

6  Dr.  Gde.  W.  S.  PhilUpa,  (R,M,)  do.  do^ 
4  Dr.          UeuU  M*Ceflhry.  firom  h.  p.  58  F. 

{ILM.  at  Cavalry  Depot)  do.      do. 

7  Kna.  Altd,  ftom  h.  p.  99  F.  (R.Jf.) 

dOk  do. 

9  ....  Rind,  fimm  h.  p^  Yotk  Chaai. 

{ILM.)  do.  do. 

10  C«r.  S<r  J.  TroUope,  W.  Lieut  by 

porch,  vice  Lord  Cecil,  76  P.  «4  do. 

liml  Janus  Fiti  Roy,  Cor.  by  pureh. 

li  Tnop  Quar.  Mast.  Grifln,  (1I.M> 

Cor  J  S5do. 


Capt.  DiUoDfkom  h.  p.  101 F.  do,  da 
" IhnalLp.  6F.  dft.viav 


15  U.  H*A)pine,  CapL  ttypurclu  vice 

Dixon,  ret.  81  do. 
Cor.  Temjrfe,  Lt.  by  pntdi.  do^ 
Oamter;  Cor.  by  pureh.        do. 

16  Set).  MiO-  -Blood,  (R. Jf.)  Cor.  S5  do. 
Oren.  Gda.    En«.  Knox,  from  88  F.  Etta,  and  Lt. 

by  puch.  vice  Lord  H.  de  Waldcn, 
8F.  S4do. 

17  F.  LienL  Crawley.  Capt.  by  pureh,  vice 

fit.  ivm).  Nixon,  ret.  7  Nov. 

9  Ena.  Champain,  from  41  F.  Ena.  vioe 

Wild.  h.  p.  7S  P.  ai  Oct. 

84  LC.BoltDa,Oipt.bypateA.  vioeGlo. 

ver,  ret.  ft4  do. 

Em.  Goodwin,  Lt.  by  purdh.  81  do. 

G.  Ruxton,  Ena.  by  pureh.     7  Nov* 

41  Boa.  Daero,  ftom  h.  p.  72  F.  Eoa. 

vice  Champ^,  29  F.         81  Oct. 

58  Lt.  Stewart,  4n«t.  Meat,  vice  BlaoUa. 

dead  7  Nov. 

59  Chitterboek,  CugL  vioa  If ayne^ 

dead  do. 

50  Ena.  Munsy,  tA.  7  Nov.  1(BS 

Hen. -A.  F.  Cathcart,  Ena.  do.. 

64  Bt.  Mat).  Dickaon.  MiU>  ^  p(U«b. 

vice  Lt-CoL  Baily,  ret.  do» 

LL  Montagu,  Capt.  by  puith.       do. 

Ena.  Carthew,  Lt.  by  pureh.         do. 

C.  D.  Bailey.  Ena.  vy  pnrch.         do. 

67  Gont.  Cadet  DavereU,  ftom  R.  MIL 

CoLfina.  do. 

60  Enaign  Mooraora,  from  h.  p.  31  F. 

(Ona.  Cadet)  Em.  do. 

71  Lt.  Long,  Capt.  by  pureh.  vice  Ber* 

aatd,  ret.  81  Oct 

Ena.  Montagu,  Lt.  by  pureh.    .    do. 

Denny,  from  h.  p.  15  F.  Ena.  by 

pureh.  do. 

76  Lt.  Lord  T.  Cedl,  Capt.  by  pureh. 

vioe  VUett,  pBoro.  «4do. 

87  Emign  Thomas,  from  h.  p.  101  F. 

(Gent.  Cadet)  Baft  7  Nov. 

88  O.  &  Digby,  Emign  by  pureh.  vice 

Knox,  Gren.  Gda.  24  Oct. 

89  Gent  Cadet  J.  RofainaOn,  from  R. 

MiL  ColL  Ena^  7  Nov. 

91  Ena.  Cahill,  Lt  vice  E^tn,  dead  do. 

J.  RObaaon,  Eaau  ^  do* 

2  W.LR.    Lt  M'Caithy,  from  h.  p^  2  Gar.  Bn. 

'    Lt  vice  Att,  8  Vet  Bn^       81  Oct 

J.  Spencer  Enaign.  viee  H ewan,  dead 

7  Nov. 

1  R.V.B.    .tta.  Dutton,  from  Ik  p^  1  Gar.  Bn. 

Ena.  vice  Budianan,  Qnar.liaat 

26  Oct 

Cor.   Bictkerton,  from  h.  p.  Wag. 

Traini  Enaign  vice  Durnrord,  ret 

Uat  do. 

—  Coward,  from  do.  do.  vice  Mae-  "" 

kenale,  ret  list  do. 
Ena.  Alexander,  from  h.p.  S7  F.  do.  do. 
Oxlcy,  from  h.  p.  5  W.LR.  do. 

do. 

Graham,  fttan  h.  p.  5  W.LR. 

do.  do. 

*!?  Capt.  Kirkmaa,  from  h.  p.  S  Gar.  Bn. 

apf.  do. 


irih.retttet. 
Ena.  Mayne,  from  lu  p.  8S  F.  EDai 

vioe  Norton,  ret  Uat  do. 

Laat,  from  h.  p.  90  F.  do.      do^ 

*—  Hudacn,  from  n.  p.  York  Rasg. 

do.  de» 

3  Col.  Sff  G.H.ll.Way,  framfe.p.2t 

F.  CoL  7  Nov. 

Lieat..rol.  O^Man,  from  late  5  Vet 

Bn.  Lieut-CoL  vice  Hooper>  deal 

MOct 

Qmt  Drew,  from  h.  p.  8  Gar.  Bn. 

Oapt  viee  Alexander,  ret  liat  dr« 

Hackett,  from  h.  p.  27  F.  do.  do, 

Lt  Alt  from  2  W.LR.  Lt  vice  C4^ 

lingwood,  ret  Hat  do^ 

•i^— RidLaida,  from  h.  n.  95  F.  dok 

vice  Wainwright.  ret  fist  dow 
AUin,  from  h.  p.  Foreign  Vet 

Bn.  do.  viee  Goeat,  ret  list       do. 
Ens.  Casaan,  from  h.  p.  93  F.  Bfik 

vice  Byrne,  ivt  Bat  do. 

Exchanges, 

Bt  Ueut  CoU  OgUvie,  from  4  Dr  ff.  wiOi  M^yer 

d'Eete,  IIF. 
Capt  Houghum,  from  45  F.  with  Bt  M^  Stftitk, 

Lieut  imd  Capt  Grerilla,  from  Gren.  Gda.  vidi 

Capt  Peel,  hTp.  2  W.LR. 
Ueut  Hickman,  from  11  Dr.  with  lit  Wmdas 

2F. 
Sherburne,  firom  1  F.  with  Ucwt  Soo^ 

h.  p.  58  F. 
B.  Meredith,  fron  13  F.  ree.  d]£  wilh  LL 

R.  Meredith,  h.  p.  16  F. 
Armatrm  from  55  F.  ree.  diC  with  U. 

JUchardaooThTp.  Coldst  Gda. 
— —  Byrne,  from  77  F.  with  Lt  Clazkc,  Riie 

Br., 
Enaign  Webb,  from  43  F.  with  Snrin  Codxiar 

too,  h.  p.  88  F. 

RengnatioHS  and  RetiremenU, 
Lient-CoL  Bailey,  64  F. 
M^or  Nixon,  17  F. 
Captain  Dhcon,  15  Dr. 
Glover,  31  P. 

—  Baniaid  71  F. 

Purvfvera  G.  Dickaon  and  Joa.  Gunaoo  havii^ 
been  guilty  of  fradulent  practScca  and  groaa  aoia- 
oonduct  aa  connected  with  the  Dqiartokent  under 
their  charge  in  the  P  eninsula,  have  been  «t|pn»«y^ 
Hia  Ml^)erty'a  Servijce. 

Deaths. 

Maloi^Gcn.  Pioaiar,  Batfi, 

Sir  H.  White,  JCC.B.     _ 

Gohmel  LeFtTGnaclyt  1  Snney  MBltia,  London; 

13  NCMT.  llttS. 
MiOor  Boek,  17  F.  «8  Apail,  1822.  . 

Loftle,  55  F. 

Parry,  late  of  R.  Mar.  S  May. 

^—  Hartly,  h.  p.  61  F.  21  Ai^ 

Captain  Hemawoitlh  46*  F.  on  bomd  tiie  Hindoe- 

tan  on  her  pasaage  to  England,     5  June.  1822. 

—  Roycrafr,  h.  p.  50  F.  A4Ju 
Heap.  Cnelflca, 

MlteKeU.  ret  12  Gar.  Bn. 

Flack,  ret  4  Vet.  Bn. 

Hare,  ret  5  Vet.  Bn. 

^—  Alex.  Mackenaie,  h.  p.  42  F.  8  June. 

Du  SaUe,  h.  p.  60  F.  Stepney,  24  Sept 

Cockell,  h.  p.  R.  Mar.  51  Jan. 

'  Aicsander,  do.  4  dcw 

^—  Hole,  dok  June. 

Lambert  b.  pw  «1  F.  Nor. 

Lieut.  Lindsay,  4  Dr.  Bovnbay,  1  Jane. 
Biiaeo,  11  Dr.  on  iwage  to  Engtod.  Fek 

~      .91  F.  Jamaica.  10  Aug. 

■ercer,  ret  4  Vet  Bn*  96d(v 


310ct  U22. 
Nov. 


.  A4)ntaBt  to  Chelaea 


Egan, 

Mercei 


!8««a 


AffoimtmnOi,  Ffwmdiomi,  S^, 


Lieut.  Breirer,  (h.  p.  A4|alaiit  of  Raeniit  Dlit.) 
Harre,  M6«Bfa; 

WftTBer,  h.  p.  4  P.  Oct.  isnT 

Elwin.  h.  p.  31  F.  li  April,  lUt. 

—  '^  Cooper,  h.  p.  5t  P.  31  M«raiu 
Dixon,  h.  p.  59  F.  19  do^ 

■  ThistleCon,  &  p.  73  P.  16  Jane. 

■'         firant,  h.  p.  9 »  P.  M  Jwtk* 

For4,  h.  p.  101  F.  fl  Manh. 

— —  Ltewelyn,  h.  p.  RMto  Br.  «  SxAj, 
Webber,  h.  p.  do.  CMchertar.  80  OeC 

■  "      Kellet,  h.  p.  3  Ceylon  Regt.  Wftterfoid, 

17  Aug* 

CUbome,  h.  p^  8  Gnr.  Bn.  15  P. 

: Toole,  R.  Mar. 

Waring,  b.  p.  do.  1  Sept 

»   ■  —  Berison,  dOb 

0.  Clark  (S)  do.  18  Oct  1811. 

Porwood,  do.  1  Oct  1881. 

— —  Murphy,  do. 

■  Arigut  Campbell,  do.  10  Aug.  1811. 
fd  Lieut  DowliQg,  b.  p.  R.  Mar.  3  March,  1811. 
SeijeaDt,  do.  1  Ort- 

■  Collie,  do.  7  Aug. 
"HoUe,  do. 

'         Collins,  do. 
■  Jonef,  do.  Jan. 
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3  Jon*. 


M  Ltont  Arnold,  do. 
CoiMlTrollope,  h.  p.  3  Dr. 
Bttrign  Itowm,  S  W.I.R.  Bahamae,  11  A«g. 

— .  8tiq>lieas,  h.  p.  84  F»  14  Vbh.  1881. 

■■  ■  ■  Shaw,  h. p. Ooniettn  Rang.  8  April,  1891. 
— : —  Pollock,  h.  p.  60  P.  Edinburgh,  13  Sept 
^mfmum  FaMM,  91  F.  on  pawage  toEuland, 

Quart-Mat.  Hanhaw,  1  Life  Gdt.  10  ^^ 

-^•— —  Lee*,  late  of  3  P.  Gdi.  Camb 

lOIfov^ 

Walker,  h.  p.  81  P.  Leeds,  Yorkihira, 

10  Aug. 

'  ;  Burke,  h.  p.  133  P.  1  Nor. 

Chaphdn  Gaundet.  h.  p.  94  F.  17  March. 

Med.  Depart  Dr  Phllan,  Phyaidan  to  the  Poicee, 

14  Maieh. 

— —  Sur.  Patterron,  h.  n.  15  Dr.  1  Nov* 

.  Surg,  Nicoll,  h.  p.  7  Oar.  Bn.  ^Z  A«v« 

-'  A*.  Surg. HaoUand,  Royal  ArtiUery, 

Woolwich,  13  Nov. 

"  AobtaniSurg.  Murray,  h.  p.  80  P« 

16  Dee.  1811. 

-— —  Aiiiftant  Smg.  Bxidgman,  R.  Mar. 

18  Aug.  lasi. 

Purveyor  Fieldar.Greenwtch,  11  No* 

— Depb  Porveyar  Ogle,  13  June . 


BIRTHS,  MARRIAGES,  AND  DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 
^  March  14.  At  Aoeerghur,  tiie  Lady  of  Captain 
C.  J.  C.  Davidson,  Qarriion  Engineer,  of  a  son. 

April  17.  At  Bengal,  Mrs  A.  O.  BaUbur,  of  a 
daughter. 

10.  At  Masulipat^m,  the  Lady  of  Captahi  J. 
Ogilvie,  of  the  1st  battalion  17th  Regiment,  of  a 
ion. 

May  15.  At  Madras,  the  Lady  of  Captain  0»< 
bom,  2d  Native  Reriment.  of  a  son. 

June  15w  At  Madras,  the  Lady  of  David  Hilt, 
Esq.  one  of  the  Secretaries  to  Oovemment,  of  a 
daughter. 

Auf.  31«  At  Port  Augusta,  Jamaica,  the  Lady 
Of  Major  Stewart,  91st  KcBiment,  of  a  daughter. 

Sept.  la  At  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  the  Lady 
of  James  Duff  Watt,  Esq.  Deputy-Assistant  Com- 
missar y-General  to  the  Forces,  or  a  son. 

Oct,  5.  At  Clifton  House.  Spanish  Town,  Ja- 
maica, Mrs  William  Shand,  of  a  son. 

8.  At  Quebec,  the  Lady  of  Captiin  D.  Mackay, 
70th  R^ment,  of  a  son. 

15.  At  Paris,  the  Lady  of  Thomson  Bonar,  Es(^ 
of  Camden  Place,  Kent,  of  a  daughter. 

17.  At  Madeira,  the  Lady  oTRobert  Wallas, 
Ssq.  of  a  daughter. 

Xov.  1.  At  George  Street,  Leith,  Mn  Blair,  of 
a  daughter. 

—  At  St  Andrews,  Mn  Thomson,  of  Prior- 
letham.  of  a  son. 

->  At  Kerse,  Mrs  Greenshiels,  of  a  daughter. 
5.  At  Hermitage  Place,  Leith,  Mrs  Mackenxie, 
of  a  son. 

9.  In  Northumberland  Street  Mrs  Macdooald, 
dt  Ballyihear,  of  a  son. 

•>  At  Edinburgh,  Mn  Bum  Murdoeh,  of  Gart* 
Inoaber,  of  a  son. 

10.  At  Auchenhard,  the  Lady  of  Mi^O'  Alston, 
of  a  daughter. 

11.  Ac  Novar  House,  Ross-shlre,  the  Lady  of 
Hugh  Rose,  Esq.  of  Glistulich,  of  a  daughter. 

11.  At  StewaitaeU,  Mn  EUiot  of  WooUe,  of  a 

—  At  Parkhill.  the  Lady  of  Robert  Warden. 
Esq.  of  Parkhill,  of  a  son. 

—  At  Stenton  Manse,  Mn  Balfiour  Graham,  of 
a  son. 

14.  At  Altyre,  Lady  G.  O.  Cumming,  of  a  ion. 

—  At  London,  the  Lady  of  Charles  Bcnthiek, 
of  a  son. 

—  At  London,  the  Lady  of  Thomas  Mnckenile, 
Esq.  of  a  daughter. 

15.  The  Lady  of  Warren  Hastinge  Sands,  Esq. 
writer  to  the  signet,  of  a  daughter.    . 

—  At  Sweethope,  MnT).  Hunter,  of  a  daughter. 
1&  In  WlmpoteSCreet,  London*  the  Lady  of 

Captain  Pattenon,  of  the  Hon.  Company's  ship 
Canning,  of  a  son. 


18.  The  CounteuBrownlow,  of  a  daughter, 
n.  At  Bargabiy,  the  Lady  of  John  Madde,  fiiq. 
of  a  son. 

—  At  Wauchope,  Rozbuighshiie,  Mn  Scott  of 
Wauchope,  of  a  son. 

18.  Mn  Gillespie,  York  Place,  of  a  daughter. 

—  The  Lady  of  Thomas  Mackenxie  Patenon^ 
Em.  of  Drumeudden,  of  a  daughter. 

II.  In  Howe  Street  Mn  Ballingali,  of  a  daiigh« 
ter. 

~  At  Albury  Park,  Lady  Harriet  Dramnaond, 
ofason. 

—  At  Dublin,  the  Lady  of  Lieut-CoL  OordoM, 
of  the  5th  or  Prince  Leopold's  Regiment  of  Dra- 
goon Guards,  of  a  daughter. 

—  At  Cork,  the  Lady  of  Maior  Edward  WIM- 
man,  of  the  6th  Dragoon  Guards,  of  a  daughter. 

25.  At  Bemenyde,  the  Hon.  Mta  Geoige  Fiir- 
hcdme,  of  a  son. 

—  At  Edinburgh,  the  Lady  of  Major  JanMi 
Harvey,  of  CasUe  Sample,  of  a  daughter. 

Ifl.  At  Springhall.  the  Lady  of  Ospt  Douglas^ 
R.  N.  of  a  daughter. 

—  The  Lady  of  John  Bowie,  Esq.  W.S.  of  a 
daughter. 

17'  In  Dundas  Street,  Mn  Tumbull,  of  a 
daughter. 

~  In  DubHn  Street,  Mn  Riehardaon,  of  a 
daughter. 

S8.  At  Shandwiek  Place,  the  Lady  of  Thomas 
Mackenxie,  Esq.  of  a  son. 

19.  At  Ruchlaw  House,  Mn  Hawthorn,  i}f  a 
daughter. 

t^tOy,  AtLhnerick,  Ireland,  the  Lady  of  Dr 
Maephcnon,  4Sd  Rvgiment,  of  a  sQfi. 

MARRIAGES. 

March  15.  At  St  John's  Cathedral,  Caletttia, 
James  Mackenxie,  Esq.  to  Ann  Potbea,  second 
daughter  of  Captain  Daitel  Ross  of  Howrih. 

Sept.  21.  At  the  House  of  the  English  Ambas- 
sador  at  Naples,  Baron  Lord  WaUscourt,  to  Nisa 
Lock,  only  daughter  of  William  Loek,  Esq. 

Oct,  18.  At  London,  the  Hon.  Edward  Oofv. 
(brotiier  of  the  Earl  of  Arren,  and  of  Lady  Isa- 
bella Douglas  of  Rippingale),  to  Miss  Mary  Anne 
Douglas. 

—  At  RennyhiU  House,  Roderick  Maekenale, 
Esq.  writer  to  the  signet  to  Buphemia,  eldest 
daughter  of  Andrew  Johnston,  Esq.  of  RennyhllL 

510.  At  Kerrisdale,  William  Maeieod,  Esq.  sur- 
geon In  Dingwall,  to  Mary,  second  daughter  of 
Kenneth  Mackenxie,  Esq.  of  Kerrisdale^ 
X  31.  At  Kensington,  Captain  David  Rae  Newall, 
Of  the  Hon.  East  India  Company's  rfdp  Se^lasby 
Castle,  to  Chark>Cte  Janetta,  only  eurvtvlng  daugh* 
ter  of  the  late  James  Ptdooner,  Esq.  of  Bombay. 

Sov.  4.  At  Hawick.  Thomas  Grieve,  Esq.  of 


RegiiUr^Marriagtt  atid  DtmHu. 


iMtelgll. 
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fUulfhUI,  to  Markm  M.  DlekaoD, « 
ter  of  ArehilMid  DteksoB.  Em|.  of 

4.  At  Edlnbunh,  a«inee  Poibeii  EMkof  Spiinc- 
hUl,  AbwdMuhlre,  to  WHheUniiar«vgh»r  of 
tlMkte  Caption  James  WaUur,  oftlw  Hon.  EMt 
India  Companyli  MnrioCi. 

6.  At  EdSobunh,  John  WiUtaait.  Eaq.  of  th« 
H«i.  East  India  Company'g  Civil  tervioe,  to  So- 
phia, daugliter  of  theW  br  William  Roslmfgli, 
also  of  the  Hon.  Ea«t  India  Company^  Mrricew 

7.  At  Thomson'i  Place,  Leith,  Mr  John  Find- 
lay,  PaiilflT,  to  Jeuic.  third  daughter  of  the  lata 
Mr  Jaine«  Thomioa.  Oatridge,  LmlithKOwihire. 

In  March  la«t,  and  on  the  8th  Nov.  le-married 
hy  the  Veiy  Reverend  Principal  Baird,  at  No.  41, 
St  Andrew*!  j»quare,  Edinburgh,  Patrick  Syma, 
Esq.  Queen  Street,  to  EUnbeu,  eldetl  daughter 
of  Claud  Irvine  BoeweU,  Eeo.  of  Balmuto,  late 
one  of  the  Scnaton  of  the  College  of  Justice. 

9.  At  St  Andrew*,  near  Elgin.  Mi^or  Dunbar, 
ofthe  Sd  Regiment  of  Bengal  Cavalry,  to  Jesrie, 
daughter  of  the  Rev.  WUUam  L    '         '  ~ 
Mtto,  Movayehtne. 

11.  At  St  John's  Plaea,  Leith,  James  Seaifh, 
Esq.  merchant,  Leith,  to  Eliaa,  daughter  of  John 
Dudgeon,  Esq. 

15.  At  Forres,  Morayshire,  Lieutenant  Evdyo 
Noiie,  K.  N.  to  IsabeUa,  daughter  of  the  late 
James  Andenon,  Esq.  of  WindyhilL 

IK.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  John  Croley,  sumeon, 
to  Helen,  eldest  daughter  of  Mr  John  Mein,  sur- 


CDec- 


i  Leslie,  of  Balaa- 


—  At  Plewlands,  John  Mdkl^iohn,  Esq.  writer 
to  Che  signet,  to  Catherine,  youngest  daughter  of 
Mr  Alexander  M'Calium,  fkrmer,  Plewlands. 

—  At  Montrose,  Aleunder  Melville,  M.  D.  sur- 
geon o(  the  25th  Regiment,  to  Elizabeth,  young> 
est  daughter  of  Captain  George  Sutherland,  of  that 


—  At  Cupar,  Dr  Andrew  Bowes,  physician. 
King's  Kettle,  to  Helen,  only  child  of  Mr  James 
Macnaughton.  Roasie. 

SI.  At  Westertown  of  Pitfodela,  James  Gordon, 
Esq.  of  Aberlour,  to  Margaret,  third  daughter  of 
Mr  Macnab. 

tA.  Atstraloch,  M^Jor  G«orge  Turner,  of  Me. 
nie,  to  MarKaret,  third  daughter  of  the  late  John 
Hamsay  of  Barra,  Esq. 

—  At  Arbroath,  David  Louson,  Esq.  of  Spring- 
field, town-clerk  of  Arbroath,  to  Aune  Fnrbn, 
datigttter  of  the  Rev.  George  Gleig,  minister  of 
the  gos])el  there» 

—  At  Keir  Street,  the  Rev.  James  Mitchell,  to 
Jesaie,  youngest  dauahter  of  the  late  Mr  WiUlam 
Kinnaird,  chemist,  Edinburgh. 

S6.  At  Pirbcight  Church,  near  Guilford,  H.  W. 
R.  W.  Halsey,  of  HenlyPark.  Surrey,  Esq.  to 
Mary  Noel,  third  daughter  of  Andxew  StirUng, 
Esq.  of  Drumpellier,  Lanarkshire. 

r!.  At  St  Pancras,  Middlesex.  William  David- 
son Blair.  Esq.  of  Glasgow,  to  Miss  Jane  Bruce, 
of  Upper  G<iwer  Street,  Bedford  Square,  only 
daughter  of  the  late  Dr  Bruce. 

S8.  At  Annlleki,  Mr  John  HutcKeson,  merchant. 
North  Leith,  to  Margaret,  eldest  daughter  of  Mr 
W.  Maekenaie,  of  the  revenue  cutter  Prince  Re- 
gent. 

3a  At  London,  Charles  Berwick,  Esq.  young- 
est ion  of  Sir  William  Curtis,  Bart,  to  Henrietta, 
•aoond  daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  B.  Peanon,  of 
CfouU,  Derbyshire. 

•  DEATHS. 

March  16.  A  few  days  after  leaving  Madras, 
homeward-bound  fhnn  India,  Mr  Alex.  Durward, 
Chief  Officer  of  the  ship  Fam& 

AprU  2.  At  Walligahbad,  of  an  epidemic  cho- 
lera, B.  M'Millan,  E^.  Assistant-Surgeon,  Walla- 
iahb:.d  Light  Infantry. 

Ma]t  SU.  At  Madras,  Mrs  Robson,  wife  of  Cap- 
tain  Felix  Robion,  ICth  Ri^ment  Madras  Native 
Inteitry. 

S8.  At  MahMsca.  Dr  Milne,  the  author  of  se^'cral 
learned  works  on  the  literature  of  China,  and  the 
historian  of  the  first  Ten  Years  of  the  Chinese 


Jii^  8.  At  Calcutta,  the  Right  Rev.  Thomas 
Panshaw  Middletoo.  D.  D.  Lord  Bishop  of  that 
Presfcdeney,  after  a  short  but  severe  illness. 

18.  At  the  Ofocto,  Westmorland,  Jamaica, 
Christian  Speid,  youngest  daughter  of  the  hite 
Homer  Blair.  F.sq. 


wCsjr.m  AtAi^wHi,  qiotala,  ' 

nar,  Esq.  of  Savaiudi,  finmaily  offflasgow,^ 


—  At  sea,  off  St  Hdcaa,  on  Us  i 
Jam  to  Ettrana,  fbr  tha  neovcryof  hb  tacakli. 
John,  ion  of  the  late  Join  Madcanite.  b^  Km- 
craig,  Rnes  shlra 

tjT  At  Janudea,  the  Rev.  Jamca  Daan»  M.  Du 
Raotor  of  Wcbtmoiland,  and  CfaapWn  to  the  Hon. 
House  of  Assembly. 

Sq>i.  16.  At  Demeiwa,  Haniat,  dan^tcr  of 
the  late  James  Rose,  Eeq.  depat»«lerk  ofTTfasinn 

21.  On  Providence  EsUte,  Island  of  Jamawa* 
Thomas  Jones,  Esq. 

22.  At  New  OrlcMis,  Mr  Thomaa  Bogla,  mcr- 
dunt,  formerly  of  Glaagow. 

Oct.  13.  At  NaptearMr  Andrew  Craiaic,  late  of 
Edinburgh,  second  son  of  Mr  David  Cnigie, 


—  At  PiUeich,  Devonshire,  aged  78.  the  Rer. 
John  Burgcs  Karslake.  This  gentlenun,  vh^  an 
infhnt,  was  saved  by  his  ntuse-maid  jumping  ant 
of  the  window  with  him  in  her  arms,  when  Us  fis- 
tber,  mother,  and  two  brothers,  were  iUsIuijkI 
by  fire  at  South  Molton,  January  30^  1749. 

—  At  CulMair,  Colin  Shaw,  Esq. 

—  At  Pinebush,  in  the  town  or  Moatnnery, 
New  York,  Captain  Archibald  Hunter.  The  or- 
cumstances  of  Captain  Hunter's  death,  are  soose- 
what  remarkable.  As  he  was  opening  a  oow,  sa|»- 
poaed  to  have  been  poisoned  in  some  way  or  ofter, 
he  reedved  a  slight  wound,  which  beeamc  inmc- 
diatety  impregnated  with  the  poiaoa,  and  in  less 
than  an  hour  It  was  diAnad  overthn  whole  sya- 
tern,  in  oonsequenoe  of  which  he  died  in  about  ten 
days. 

21.  In  DuhHn,  Lady  Ann  Joeelyn,  onlyalaterof 
the  Earl  of  Roden. 
25.  At  Ayr,  Mrs  Roai,  widow  of  Captain  Jamea 


—  At  Leuchars,  Mr  Danid  Robeiteoii,  late  of 
the  Black  Bull,  Edinburgh. 

27.  At  Portobello,  Mrs  Anne  Dick,  wife  of  Mr 
John  GilUes,  and  sister  to  Mr  Douglas  Dick,  late 
merchant  in  Glasgow. 

2^.  At  KinoarSne  Lodge,  Mrs  Gonlon  of  Khi- 
oardinc. 

31.  At  the  Manae  of  Biggar,  the  Rcft. 
Watson. 

~  At  Bath,  Rear-Admbal  Pugct,  Coi 
of  the  Most  Honourable  Order  oTthe  Bath.  This 
excellent  and  lamented  officer  had  sailed  round  the 
world  with  the  late  Captain  Vancouver,  had  oom- 
nunded  various  men  of  war,  and  was  nony  years 
Commissioner  at  Madras. 

Nov.  1.  At  Kirkcaldy,  Mrs  Douglas,  rdiet  of 
John  Douglas  of  IMnkerton. 

•  At  Hamiitun,  Robert  Bums,  Esq.  of  West' 
port,  BothwelL  Thb  gentleman  was  the  ftairth 
mipU  of  the  celebrated  Mr  Braldwood  of  the  Ed- 
inburgh Deaf  and  Dumb  Institution,  when,  at  an 
early  period  of  life,  he  made  such  astonishing  pro- 
ficiency, that  he  felt  but  verv  little  ioconvenienoe 
ftook  the  want  of  hearing,  heme  naturally  ageniits 
of  great  perception.  So  lensibw  was  the  deceased 
of  the  advantage  he  derived  tmn.  the  Deaf  and 
Dumb  Instituuon  of  Edinburgh,  that  he  has  left 
£100  for  its  support. 

2.  At  Edinburgh,  James  M*KinnoB  Gnupbell, 
Esq.  of  Ormaig. 

—  At  Chclsoa,  Patrick  Patersoo.  Esq.  late  sur- 
geon of  the  S5th  Regiment  Light  Dragoons. 

3.  At  Mary  Place,  Stockbri<^  Alexander  Mit- 
efaell,  sen.  Esq. 

—  At  Sandford  Hall,  Shropshire,  Thomas  Hugh 
Sandford,  Esq.  of  Sandford. 

4.  Near  Leghorn,  Robina  Henrietta,  youngeat 
daughter  of  Da\id  Kennedy,  Esq.  of  KtrkmidUHL 

—  At  St  Andrews,  Mrs  Tullideph.  relict  of 
John  Tullideph,  Esq.  of  Kilmux. 

6.  At  Parts,  M.  Berthdet,  the  celebrated  die- 
mist. 

7.  At  Linlithgow,  Mr  WilKam  Kcnmore. 

—  At  St  Mary's  Isle,  of  an  inflammatorr  iD- 
nen  of  nearly  three  weeks'  duration.  Jamca  Wed- 
derbum.  Esq.  his  Mdesty's  SoUdtor-Gcnenl  fiar 
Scotland. 

—  At  RnChren  Manie,  the  Rer.  Patrick  M'- 
Laren. 

8.  In  Charles  Street,  Edhiburgfa,  Mia  Anne 
Traill,  relict  of  James  Traill,  bq.  of  Wcstovr. 

—  At  Kerswell,  Mrs  Jean  Lockhart,  widow  of 
William  Bertram,  Esq.  of  Nesbit 


18««.I1 


Register — 2}eat/iM. 


0.  At  nUodr  H<MMb  nfcdikc,  UnLnej  Hay. 
widow  or  Patxiek  Monerioff  of  Rddto^  E«|. 
^  In  Albtny  Stxeet,  Bdlnburgh,  Mn  Wamad. 

—  At  Btagar  Park,  Jane,  dagu^tter  of  Gaorga 
GiUaq>ie,  Sq.  of  Blg«ar  Paik. 

—  At  Maultden,  Chriitiaa  Eliaabetii.  dautfhtcr 
of  Colin  Oib,  Esq.  aged  10  Tears  and  7  monlBs. 

—  At  Dundee.  Dr  Andrew  Ross,  physician^ 
aged  71. 

10.  At  Bankfoot,  Miss  Hay,  only  sunrlvbig 
daughter  of  the  deceased  James  Hay,  Esq.  of  Pit^ 
four. 

—  At  Leith,  George  Gillon,  second  s(m  of  the 
late  Mr  John  GUlon,  shipmaster,  Leith. 

—  At  Aberdeen,  In  the  74th  year  of  his  age, 
P«fcriek  Copland,  LL.D.  ProfesMxrof  Natural  Phi- 
losophy in  the  Maruchal  College  and  UniTonity, 
in  which  he  taiight,  with  grckt  reputation  and 
niceesB,  for  upwanU  of  fifty  vears.  His  remains 
were  attended  to  the  gimve  from  the  Hall  of  the 
Marisehal  CollMe,  by  the  students,  widking  in 
procession,  the  Professors  of  both  Universiaes, 
the  Magistrates  of  Aberdeen,  his  lelatives,  and  a 
numerous  company  of  dtiaens. 

11.  At  Na  10,  St  Leonard's  Street.  James,  eld- 
ctt  son  of  Mr  James  Dicksoo,  stationer,  Edhi- 

—  Suddenly,  in  Portland  Street*  near  Port-Eg- 
llngton,  the  Rer.  John  Leech,  <formerIy  of  Largs). 
teacher  of  Hebrew,  and  lecturer  oo  Sacred  Cnt»- 
ckm  in  Glasgow,  aged  58. 

IS.  At  ESnirargh,  Mrs  Wilson,  relict  of  Mr 
George  Wilson,  late  tenant  of  Blaneme,  Berwick- 


—  At  Kirkcaldy,  Mrs  Reid,  relict  of  the  Rev. 
James  Rdd.  some  time  minister  of  the  parish  of 
Kinglassie,  Fifeshire. 

—  At  his  house  in  Sloane  Street.  London,  in 
his  6Sd  year,  the  Rh^ht  Hon.  William  Lord  Grant 
ley.  Baron  MarUnneld.  in  the  county  of  York. 
Lord  High  Steward  of  Guildfoid,  Colonel  of  the 
1st  RoyS  Surrey  MilitU.  F.  S.  A.  jfcc.  Hb  Lord- 
ship  is  succeeded  In  his  titles  and  estates  by  Fle^^ 
cher  Norton.  Etq,  the  eldest  son  of  the  late  Hon. 
Fletcher  Norton,  senior  Baren  of  his  Mi^esty's 
Court  of  Exchequer  in  Scodand,  who  was  seoood 
brother  to  the  late  Lord. 

13.  At  Leicester,  Mrs  Bisset,  relict  of  Com- 
mtssary-Gcneral  Robert  Bisset. 

—  At  Baruehny,  WUttam  HamUton.  Esa.  Mr 
Hamilton  was  the  last  representative  of  the  an- 
eient  House  of  Monkland. 

—  Rear.  Admiral  John  Sprat  Rainier. 

14.  Dr  James  Cassels.  physician  in  Li 
ddest  son  of  the  late  Andrew  Cassels,  Esq.  Leith. 

15.  At  Glasgow.  Mrs  Stirling,  relict  of  John 


^  At  Paisley.  Migor  Alexander  M'DougaU.  fotw 
merly  of  the  72d  Regiment,  and  only  surviving 
son  of  the  late  CoU  M*Dougall,  Esq.  of  CrqEgan- 
idah,  Lismore.  AigyOshiieb 

—  In  Upper  Gtoucester  Street,  Regent  Park, 
London.  Mr  John  Debrett,  formerly  an  eminent 


;  in  Piccadilly. 

15.  At  Paris,  Madame  the  Countess  of  Pene- 
gaux,  oi  the  family  of  Macdonalu 

—  At  Paris,  Madame  the  Marchioness  de  Vll- 
leCte,  the  adopted  daughter  of  Voltaire,  who  was 
called  by  him  the  **  beautiful  and  good.*' 

—  At  Edinburgh,  in  the  7th  year  of  her  age. 
Hannali,  only  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Dr  Muir. 

—  Of  consumption,  in  his  lather's  house.  Wil- 
liam  Dymock,  teacher,  Hulme*  son  of  Mr  Dy- 
mock,  Glasgow,  late  Rector  of  the  Grammar 
School  of  Keiao.  Inconsiderately  leaping  into  a 
liver  with  his  clothes  on.  about  twelve  months 
ago,  to  save  the  life  of  a  Csvourite  dog,  proved  the 
immediate  cause  of  inducing  the  disorder,  which 
at  first  slowly,  but  afterwaros  rapidly,  undermin- 
ed his  oonstitutioD.  and  brought  nim  to  the  grave 
in  the  S9th  year  of  his  age. 
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18.  In  Riohaond  Ptaee^  Kdinhtisgh,  at  thagiaat 
age  of  105  years,  Mrs  Agnea  AndSBon.  rciiet  of 
Mr  George  Mackeniie  of  Stockhridge.  It  is  be- 
lieved she  was  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  Edlnhunh, 
an4  was  bom  and  brought  up  hera.  as  wdl  as  her 
ancestors  for  many  generations.  In  1745.  after 
witnessing  the  reoeptioa  of  tlie  Pretender  at  Holy- 
rood  House,  she  was  struck  with  a  muaket  ball 
fired  firom  the  Castle,  whUe  carrying  her  ddest 
son,  who  bore  her  head  to  the  grave. 

19.  At  Edinburrii,  Mn  Hcncwnon,  many  yean 
matron  of  the  Charity  Workhouse  of  this  city. 
Among  other  legacies*  she  has  left  one  of  50L  lo 
that  Institution. 

20.  At  Dunkdd,  Mr  Charles  Leslie,  soigeoo, 
R.N.  aged  At, 

-~  At  Edrom  Manse,  Berwickshire,  suddenly, 
the  Rev.  John  Ha^tie,  minister  of  that  parish,  m 
the  60th  year  of  his  age. 

-^  Suddenly,  at  Dunbar  House,  Master  John 
Balfour,  eldest  son  of  James  Balfour.  Esq.  of 
Whittinghame.  • 

S8.  At  Dubkeki.  John,  seoood  son  of  WUUam 
MowbBay,  merchant  in  Leith. 

—  At  Leith.  Mrs  Rebecca  Wightman.  aged  92. 

—  At  AboUhall  Manse,  Dr  James  Whytt.  for* 
merly  of  Charies-Street,  Edinburgh.  * 

S5.  At  Edinburgh,  Mr  David  George,  printer. 

S7.  John  Dun  Stewart,  Esq.  of  Tonderghie. 

tB.  At  Dublin,  the  Hon.  and  Rev.  Hely  Hutch- 
inson, youngest  brother  of  the  Right  tiao.  the 
Earl  of  Donoughmore* 

~  At  66,  Great  King-Street,  Mrs  Palon,  wifbof 
Mr  John  Paton,  builder. 

—  At  Bath.  Don  Frandseo  Antonio  Zea.  mini- 
ster of  the  Columbian  Repubac.  His  health  had 
been  in  a  declining  state  Ibr  more  than  twelve 
months. 

50.  At  London.  Asher  Goldsmidl.  Esq.  aged  71* 
31.  At  CowhOI.  Major  Charles  Scott,  late  of  the 
lOtti  regiment  of  foot. 

—  At  Crieir,  Captain  R.  MacdonaM,  lata  of  the 
19th  regiment  of  foot. 

Lat^.  At  No.  5.  Nelson-Street,  Miss  Jean 
Adair. 

—  At  Raehan  House,  in  the  86th  year  of  hia 
John  Loch.  Esq.  of  Raehan. 

—  At  his  seat,  Oxfordshire.  Ralph  Sheldon* 
Esq.M.P. 

—  At  Bath,  Sir  Heniy  White,  K.C.B.  Va^- 
General  in  the  Bengal  army. 

"  At  Naples,  M.  Contugno,  the  author  of  nu- 
merous important  anatoraaeal  diaooverics,  distin- 
guished alsok  as  an  elegant  writer,  both  in  Latin 
and  Italian. 

—  In  the  eommune  of  Beauphy,  France,  D<v 
mlnqua  Espensen.  aged  one  hundred  and  eiipht 
years  and  fifteen  days.  He  never  was  sick,  and 
wasi.  from  his  great  age,  an  ol^ect  of  veneration 
to  all  the  country. 

•  —  Captain  George  Johnston,  of  Greenock.  He 
crossed  the  Atlantic  no  less  than  17t  times ;  and 
that  not  merely  without  once  being  wrecked  or 
captured,  but  also  without  having  met  with  a 
casualty  of  any  kind,  so  as  to  have  occasioned  a 
loss  to  the  underwriters  on  the  ships  under  his 
oommand. 

~  At  Marguise,  near  Calais,  Richard  Usher, 
Esq.  This  gentleman,  who  is  saki  to  have  boeo 
one  of  the  handsomest  men  in  Europe,  was  killed 
by  his  gun  going  .off  accidentally,  owing  to  the 
trigger  coming  in  contract  with  a  twig. 

—  At  Rome,  Madame  Letitia  Buonaparte,  mo- 
ther of  the  late  Ex-Emperor  of  l-'rance.  The 
chief  heir  to  her  immense  wealtti,  is  her  grandson, 
the  young  Napoleon.  To  her  eight  children  now 
Uving,  via.  Joseph,  Lucian,  Louik  Jerome,  Eliaa, 
Pauline,  Caroline,  and  Hortensia.  sh«  has  be- 
queathed 150,000  seudi  (37,000L)  each ;  and  to  her 
brother.  Cardinal  Fesch,  a  superb  palace,  fitted  up 
in  the  most  costly  manner. 
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Darling,  692 
Daun,802 
Davidson,  130,  ib. 

250,691 
Dawson,  522 
Delaacey,521 
Debreu,  803 
Delaval,692 
Denovan,  519 
Denbolm,  521 
Dick,  520,  802 
Dickson,  803 
Donaldson,  522 
Dormer,  520 
Douglas,  802 
Drummond,  250 
Dudgeon,  250 
Dun,  130 
Duncan,  520 
Dundonald,  521 
Dunlop,  520 
Durward,  691,  802 
Duthie,  250 
Dymo<^,  803 
Edmonstone,  519 
Elfiot,  691 
Eneelhart,  521 
Er&nc,  620 


809 

Bspanson«  803 
Fairbalm,  519 
Falkland.  250 
Fcrrie,  l30 
Fisher,  130 
Fleming,  521,  691 
Forbes,    129,  260, 

220 
Forrest,  692 
Foster,  520,  691 
Fraser,  521 
Fullarton,  250 
Gabrielli,  601 
Gairdncr,  521 
Gardner,  691,  802 
Garrick,  602 
Gartur,  691 
Gauntlet,  6«1 
George,  803 
Gib,  803 
Gibnn,  519 
OiUespie,  249,  802 
Gillies,  519 
Gilloa,803 
Girdwood,  519 
Glasgow,  250 
Grakn,519 
Goldsmidt,  803 
Gordon,    130,  521» 

692,803 
GRihain,519 
Grant,  129«  ib.  519 
GranOey,  803 
Gxraory,  260 
Gr(^,  130, 619,521 
GriersoD,  250 
GrinUy,  521 
Grieve,  698 
Guthrie,  ISO,  250 
Gwydyt,  621 
HaldMie,621 
HalkerMon,  621 
HaB«250 
Hamilton,  803  • 
Hannah,  621 
Hanz,250     . 
Harvey,  250 
Hastie,80S 
Hay,  692,  802, 863 
Haynes,  521 
Hendec9on,250,803 
Heron,  520 
Herschell,  520 
Hertford,  ISO 
Heugh,  250 
Higgins,  521,  522 
Hodgson,  521 
Home,  521 
Hunter,  250,  802 
Hutchinson,  803 
Hutchinson,  519 
Inglis,  520 
Ireland,  521 
Irving,  691 
Jackson,  522 
Jaffray,  692 
Jarvis,  691 
Jeffrey,  250 


^10 

Jocdyiie,802 
John»tonc,3flO,  002^ 

803 
JoDCi,  802 
Kinlftke,802 
Kembl«,  ISO 
Kennedy,  802 
Kcnmore,  802 
Ker,  621 
K«7,522 
KOgoar,  619 
K^wood,  ISO 
Knox,  621 
LuDont,2A0 
L*Amy,  891 
Uw,  129 
Uwion,  260,  691 
Leedi,  SOS 
LcnUe,80S 
Lmdiay,  619 
LtringstoQ,  891 
Loch,  803 
Ijoiimer,  620 
Low, 130,  622 
liuidien,  260 
I^n,  260 
MioJpine,  260 
Maamdrew,     260, 

619 
Macoonnick,  691 
Maodonald,  ISO,  ib. 

692,808 
MacdoneU,  621 
MMdougal,621303 
MMdo«iiU,891 
Madbdtfie,  619 
Macglaihan,  ISO 
Macmwmn,  ISO 
MM^nhun,  621 
Macinnet,  ISO 
Madntodi,  260,661 
Mackdlur,  091 
Af«^enzie,129,260, 

681,  602,  800 
Maddnnon,  802 
Madaren,  802 
Maclean,  130,  6)9, 

521,  582,  ib. 


Imde:t. 


Madrnd,  ISO,  250 

MacmiUeD,  802 
31acmuido,  ISO 
Macnabb,  519 
Maoonnodiie,  821 
Madden,  ISO 
Magee,522 
Mam,  ISO 
Maloohn,  250,  692 
Mandenen,  519 
Maroic692 
Maijoribanka,  129 
Markham,  522 
Marr,  130 
ManhaU,  129, 
Matheaon,  260 
Majnard,  622 
Meek,  602 
Mdaram,  129 
Mellia,6I9 
Mercer,  260 
Bliddleton,  802 
Milne,  802 
Mitchdl,  130,  250, 

802 
Montmorency,  621 
Morrison,  260 
Mountcaabd,  892 
Mowbray,  803 
Muat,260 
Muir,  808 
Murdoch,  622 
Murray,  130,  250, 

619,  620 
Nepean,  692 
Newcastle,  621 
Nimmo,  621 
Ni8bet,260 
Norbury,  260 
Normand,  620 
Oakc8,621 
Odoherty,  891 
OJiphant,  519 
Orange,  602 
Ord,891 
Ottghtcrson,  521 
Owen,  622 
Park,  620 


ISO 

Patcnon,  802 
Paton,  803 
Peat,  620 
Peeblc8,619 
Pegge,  619 
Pdlanllo,622 
Phi]]q>,620 
Pbin,260,621 
PoIbck,621 
Pringle,lSO 
Puffcndorf,  260 
Puget,802 
Rafflca,  619 
Rainier,  803 
Ramaay,  260, 621' 
Rdd,  619,  808 
Renton,  260 
Ridddl,260 
Riganto,622 
Ritchie,  691,  602 
RobcrtaoD,l80,260, 

ib.  691,  802 
Robion,802 
Rote,  802 
Ron,  692, 802,803, 
Ruasen,  130,621 
RuthTcn,  521 
Sandeiion,  130 
Sandford,  802 
Sandilands,  692 
8awen,250 
Saxby,  260 
Soott,  620, 621,098, 

ib.803 
8ooiigan,260 
6hand,601 
Shaw,  130,  882 
Shddon,  808 
SimpMO,  260,  621 
8keen,891 
Skirring,  130 
Small,  619 
Smith,  260, 261,  ib. 

622,  691,  092 
Stedman,  129 
Stenhouie,  620 
Stenairt,  619,  ib. 


Stewait,  122;  ISO. 

618,  ib.  610, «» 
Stirling,  619,  62K 

•803 

Sutherland,  129 
Swinton,  692 
Ti^lor,  619 
Thornton,  130,250. 

619,  ib. 
Thynne,  621 
Tiaill,802 

TurnboJMSl 
Twcedie,519 
Upton,  129 
Urquhart,  520 
Udicr,803 
Vallance,  521 
Vcitdi,692 
Venturini,  fBl 
Villette,8(a 
Wdker,  692 
Walpole,  130 
Ward,  250 
Waitand,  80S 
Watmore,  130 
Watson,  130,  m 

802 
Wedderbon,  802 
Weir,250 
Wdah,62S 
West,  250 
Wfai^WB.250 
White;  130,  521. 

691,803 
^ne,619 
Whytt,130,ain 
Wi^tmaD,803 

Wilson,  603 
Winlcr,eBl 

Wi8eBisn,510 

Wi^t.«»^ 
YoiC,2fi6,a». 
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